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FOREWORD

These reminiscences are written to record things that

I have seen take place and happened in the Baha®i Faith,

that for the most part concern Green=Acre and the Cause there,

This document is a record to be placed in the Archives

of the Czuse, It is intended to be kept in this manuscript

fﬂrm-
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REMINISCENCES OF GREEN=-ACRE

.
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Starting this writing on the 26th day of September Anno Domini 1949,
Geneva, Switzerland, fifty sven years after the first time that I was in
Greem-Acre in the late Summer of 1892, But despite these intervening
years, mental pictures with clear details in spots remain indelibly fixed
in nr nenory and it is these incidents and thoughts that I will record
in this writing, as they come to my mind, without regard to chronolog=-
ical ovder.

T was just past my eighteenth birthday when my father - then with
tha rank of Captain in the Navy - was ordered to duty as Captain on the
Porismouin New Hampshire Navy Yard, about four miles down the Piscataqua
river fron Green=Acre,

I use the local terminology of 'on the vard" since this navy yard
was on an island and in that vicinity the local people used the term,

"on the yard",

Tihere were a good many yvoung people in our group of residents on
the yard, in Kittery and in Portsmouth and vicinity. There weee picnics
and excursions atout to the various resorts in the neighborhood and one
afternoon a group of us went up to Green~Acre, taking baskets of lunch
with us « going up in a steam launch fron the Navy Yard manned by a crew
of sailors, There may have been twenty or twenty-five of us picknickers,
Ve landed at the warf and made our way up to the Inn., Some arrangsman®
rust have been macde ahead for the inn had not been ppened that season
and I think for several years it had been closed, but by arrangement the

kzeper had the place open. It must have been in the Fall or late in the
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ceasoli, Or possibly just a cold spell, for I remember there wate a roar-
ine fire in the chimney in the lobhy where we danced to the music of a
piars and later had our picnic supper.,

It was two years later, in 1804, that Miss Sarah J. Farmer inaugure
~ted the Green-hAcre activities that have made her and GreenwAcre famous
in the Frhati world!

My father, as a young officer was attached for a season or more to
pithes the War College or the Torpede Station at Newport, Rhode Island.
I don?t know which of these two gtations it was, At that time Professor
Moses Farmer, an electrical inventor, was there on some Covermment ser-
vice and with him his daughter Miss Sarah Farmer. It wa3 there in the
late 1880%s5, +hat the acquaintance began that later developed into friend
-shin between our families,

I have heard Miss Parmer say that it was in 1893 that she had the
firs? visien or idea of forming a summer School at Green-Acre for the
prasentztion and study of the nmany religious systoms of the world, The
thought was an outgrowth of her interest in the Parliament of Religions
held that summer at the Werild's Fair (the Columbian Exposition) in Chicago
at which many faiths of the Occident and the Orient were represented,

Miss Farmer was a personality. She had many friends and not only
had the way of making friends but the faculty of keeping her friends and
interesting them in her projects. Therefore, after about one year of
preparative activity she was able to start the first summer programme at
Green=acre in the old town of Eliot that is strung out along the Maine
shore of the Piscataqua river, above Kitterv and the bridge leading from
that latter town to Portsmouth on the New Hampshire side of the river,

The Green=Acre Inn that had been ¢losed for some years had been
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buitt zome years before to accomedate a group of New England intellectw
yals who at one time used to gather there in the summzr. In my early
acquaintance with the place there was a wooden seat built sbout the trunk
of and old and large tree that stood quite near to the inn, and it used
to be said that that seat had been built by the poet Whittier, ZEven in

early Balla'i days there it wa$s in a state of rot and dilapidation but

=
=

it has long since disappeatred.

Miss Parmer's parents home “Bittersweet™, a roomy and comforteble
house built in early Victorian times was half or three quarters of a
mile from the nearast point of the Green-Acre property, Whatever the
acrangenants were (I know nothing about this) Miss Farmer®s movement was
launched there on the GreeneAcre property and took its name from the
plaoce, As I remember it was in early July of 1894 that the first meeting
was heid at Green-Acre in g large tent pitched upon a meadow to one side
and away from the inn to the boat landing. There were many pecple there,
including the leading people from the surrounding towns,

At fhat time ny father was acting commandant of the Portsmouth Navy
Yard and for decoration and patriotic purposes Miss Farmer neéded a
large national flag to raise upon the grounds and she asked my father
for the use of one of the Yard flags,

Well, it seems that flrgs belonging to the Navy had been borrowed
before and some wére returned in an injured state So not long before
the time of which I write, the Secretary of the Navy had issued a genaral
order to commandants of all Naval Stations that pno more flags were to be
loaned to privace “ndividuals, I remember the pains my father went
through to explain 21l this to Miss Farmer when she asked for the loan

of a flag, My father casing up on the refusal by saying that he would
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pe most happy to send her the flag if she had an order from the Secre=
tzry of the Navy.

Now Miss Farmer was not a person to be discouraged by a little
thing like that. She telegraphed the Secretary of the Navy in Washing«
ton and nmy father was ordered to loan the flag, and when the day of the
meeting came we all went up to Green=Acre in the Commandant®s launch,
taking with us a group from the Yard; and that is how I happened to be
in on the inavguration of the Green-Acre conferences, Curiously enocugh
I don®*t remember much about the prograﬁme on that occasion save that I
was bored by it 211 and that there were a number of stringe lookinhg
people there in equally Sirange looking clothing, The founding of such
an institution in this smail old and conservative town of Eliot was in-
deed an.innmvatimn in that part of the world.

From 1892 to 12C0 =av father served three tours of duty on the
Portsmouth Yard, With the exception of but one or two of those summers
wian 1 was in Surope, I spent the seazon with my pavents on the yard ard
from time to time we would go up to GreemswAcre to the lectures that in
those days were held in a tent. I remember distinctly on one occasion
hearing a group of negro singers from the Tuskegee Instifution sing
spirituals, Upon other occasions Miss Pmma Thursby seng and once we
heard Mrs, Rorer of cook book fame lecture on cooking., I don't think
wa evyer weat te the religious talks but about these I remember hearing
things about such talks.

Mr, Hovee. rector of St. John's Episcopal Church (that we as a
{amily attendad zn Fortsmouts) weg friendly with Miss Parmer and 1 re-
renber heaving him denoribe a Hindu Swani who lectured av Green-Acre ih

2 yellow robe Litting czoss=legged under a tree, Then there were
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representatives of other Orilental religions that were talked about by
people who were less charitable than he - I might ven say less Christian
tnan Mr, Hovey in thedir attitude toward the Greem-Acre teaching programne.

Colonzl Bob Mead of the U, 8, Marines then staticned on the yard
was a Roman Catholic and was very outspoken in what he thought of Green-
Acre and the peaple there, One Sunday a group of officers and their
families were crossing on the ferry from Postsmouth to the yard, returp-
ing to their quarters from the church services of their various denomina-
tions, Colonel Mead being among them.. Someone chanced to mention the
name of Green-~Acre and that started the Colomel, "If I had my way", he
shouted, "I'd hang all these people up and skin them alive, yes, I'd
skin them!" I recall bursting out laughing at this display of temper,
when he tﬁrned to me and said: "What are you laughing at youhg man?", and
I replied: "I was thinking, Colonel, how fortunate the Green~Acre peoplz
are that you don®t have your way!"™ Colonel Mead was one of the last
of ficers of +the "old Nzwvy"”, 1In those days there were still a few "char~
acters™ in the service such =5 he. In the nodern service there is no
longer any place for such,

Then there were people in the neighborhood who just laughed at
Green-Acre and some of the goings on there for in those days thers were
strange cults that did unusuzl things., One group of peonle, followers
of Father Kneipp, who "kneipped™ about in their bare feet through the
fields in the early morning before the dew had evaporated from the grass,
scme promenading thus in their night gowns arnd pajamas it was said, The
theory was that this dew on the grass had sone virtue that was absorbed
through the fret into one's system.

Then there was another cult said to be "Sun Worshippers" who dressed
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in white robes, held sunrise mectings for worship out of doors, But I
pever Saw any of these antics because I was only at Creen~Acre, in those
years, at the afterncon gatherings for a lecture or for music, I do
remember, however, some long haired men and short haired women. One of
¢he latter (I never knew her name) I used to sece occasionally away from
GreepeAcre on the streets in Portsmouth. She wote a man's hat, collax,
and coat, with 2 long plain skirt, We youngsters used to refer to her
as "IT",

In those days I was always much interested in Religion but it never
occured to me to look for this outside of a church or at a university
tecture course such as I once followed in the days that I was at Cornell
whea Dr, Rhys-Davids of one of the universities in IEngland conducted 2
series of lectures upon Buddhism that interested me until he got so deep
into the intricacles of the philosophy of it all that I lost inferest
and after the first half of the course I gave it up., Therefore, T knew
nnfhing about the religious teachings then given at Gresn~Acre save whai
was talked about and hesrd through hearszay,

This was the CGreen=Acre as I remember it before I became a Baha'i.
Then from the Baha'i view-point I took a new wnd a real interest in
Green=Acre and things there, |

It was in the PFall and early winter of 1900 that I again met Miss
Farmer in Paris = T had then been a DPeliever for almost a year, Miss
Farmer and Miss Maria P, Wilson had come to Paris on their way to the
Holy Land end were staying at the home of Mme, James jackson at No, 15
Avenue d'Antin in Pavis in the Champs~3Biysees quarter, directly opposite
on the Avenue d'Antin from the main cntrance upon that street of the
Grand Palais des Beaux=Arts..

Those were noving times among the Paris Believers, We were very



few but we were very fervent, We clung closely together, seecing just as
much a3 possible of one another. Meetings were frequently held at Mme,
Jackson's house and many gatherings were also held in my little house
over in the Latin gquarter, At that time I had a very small house in gz
place talled the "Villa Gabrielle" at No, 9 rue PFalquere, previously
knownr as the rue des Fourneat!x,

My first meeting with Miss Farmer in Paris was at an evening gathere
ing of the Baha'is in my house - a very little two story house: a good
sized dining=rocm and a very small kitchen downstairs, with a studio
above that served as both a place for meetings anhd as sleeping quarters
for me,

That night was a very great occasion, Hadjee Mirza Hassan Khorasw
sani, of Cairo, Egypt, Mirza Assad?futllah, of laifa, with Mirza Bozorg
and Mirza Hoos ain Rouhie ware on their way from the Orient to Chicago,
sent by the Master Abdn'i~Baha 0 quell the disturbance there in the
Cause instigated by One Ibrahinm Khirellah and to try to straighten out
natters, They were spending a day or two in Paris and this gathering in
my little house was for them to meet the Believers, and to this came
Miss Parmer ahnd lMiss Wilson who, as I have stated, were on theixr way to
the Holy Land,

Curiously enough I can remember but little of that meeting: There
must have been interesting things discussed but these subjects I don't
remember, but T do remember with a very clear mental picture Miss Farner
irr her gray habit and veil that she alvways wore, That night she wore
over the gray, a white silk aba, She telked of Green-Acre and of the
Cause and had many plans to have the Baha'i teachers pive the Message

at Green=Acre,
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After the meeting was up in the studia, we all eame down to the
dining=rocm for refreshments and the other thing I remember was Mirza
Assad'u'llah's biting into a cream puff and the soft inside filling
squirting over his white beard, and the time he had with it all,?

Then later, when Miss Farmer with Miss Wilseon returned to America
from their visit to the Master, T saw them several times and they shared
with me their experiences with the Master,

It must Ratve been in the Spring of 1001 that Miss Farmer returned
to America for in April, May, or June she was visiting in the home of
Mrs, Hearst at 1400 New Hampshire Avenue in Washington and my mother
wrote me of her calling on Miss Farmer and of her telling herobf her
visit with the Master Abdu'l~Baha and of seeing me in Paris,

Then from time to time at long intervals 1 corresponded with Miss
Farper but I didn't meet her again until the winter 1903=1904 when she
spent sevaral weeks in Washinhgton whege I had returned in the Fall of
1903 to take up life there after having spent several years abroad in
Study and travel,

Here in Washington it was that I recally made the acquaintance of
Green=Acre and all that it stood for, for I saw a great deal of Miss
Farmer, She was then working up the programme for the coming summer at
Green=Acre., She was deep in this work but never too occupied to share
with me her spiritual experiences with the Master,

In the meanwhile Mirza Abul Fazl had come to Americe and in 1901
spent his first season of teaching at Graen=Acre. At the time of which
I write he was wintering in Washington and was daily meeting and teache

ing the friends.
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At that time Miss Farmer had received in all ninetean tablets from
the Master, and at one of our talks she gave me a folio containing
carbon coples (typed) of this series of tablets, I have these carefully
preserved in my Baha®i treaSures new Stored in the Archives chamber in
the basement of the Baha®i House of Worship inm Wilnmette.

For several weeks in Washington Miss Farmer was visiting in the
family of a Dr, Moore who had a brother, another Dr, Moore who had a
cemp in Eliot in some combination or other with the Green-Acre movement.
The Dr, Moore in Washington lived in a large and spacious old house on
G Street West on the then War, State and Navy Departmen$, "and I went
there frequently to talk with Miss Farmer, Miss Parmer was an idealist
with many ideas and dreams and she had a way of talking that donveyed
her enthusiasm to others that impressed them.

Miss Farmer told me about the hill near Greerm=Acre that she called
"Monsalvat” and of the temple that she hoped to build there, something
on the order of the Temple of the Holy Grail that was supposed to have
been upon Monserrat in the Spanish Pyrenees according to the Parcifal
legend in that mountain region I had visited sometime before, and she
had another dream of a group of young men, living a communal life there,
would dedicate their lives to the Green~Acre ideals like the Knights
Templars of old. She thought that this community might be started at
almost any time,

There near Monsalvat were the pine forests where there was timber and
stone with which to construct a community house where these goung men
could live, In fact they could build the house themselves, It was all
a very attmactive idea and there was much romance in the thought, It

Was catching because Mf HMiss Farmer's enthusiasm, She had thought of



w2 in this Senneetien and alse of xy thum and guad felend Herbert Hoppers
put at that time Herbert was married to Marie Squires and they had a

paby (Lorraine) sa Herbert was out of the picture, And I also was out

of the plcture bacause I was just taking up the teaching of descriptive
geometry and architecture at the George Washington Univerpity in Washe
ington and for the time being my immediate futuge seemed to be cutlined
for me.

The Green~Acre Season was but for two months = July and August ~but
it required the other ten months of the year of really hard woerk on Miss
Parmer®s part to arrange her programme.of speakers, Green=Acre never
paid speakers for their speeches but always the speakers and frequently
their wives and families were entertained at the inn without charge and
sometimes travelling expenses were provided for tham, This all ment a
good deal of financial burden, It was said, and I dare say it was true,
that Miss Farmer had spent the substance of her own estate personally in
earrying out GreemnwAcre and meeting bills that had to be paid,

But Migs Farmer had friends some of whom were well off and they
gave libarally to the Green-Acre cause, Mra, Hearst of California added
a wing to the inn, Mrs, Ole Bull budlt a house there and others whose
names I do not recall gave and many who did not have money to give gave
their time and their services, There was much secretarial work to be
done and there was usually some one there to volunteer to do it, glad
and happy to work for Migs Farmer,

That winter of which I write when Miass Farmer spent some weeks in
Washington was a time of Baha?!i teaching activity for me, An old friend
of mine from the days in Paris was in Washingtop = Dr, Rosalie Slaughter.

Later she married Mre Morton and has for years practiced medicine as
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pr, Rosalie Morton, Living with her was Mrs. Aline Share Devin, a widow
of substantial though not large means, These two ladies had recently
spent some time in China where they had collected a modest cargo of
Chinese furniture and btice-a-brac, They had come to Washington and taken
an apartment that they had arranged attractively and were living there
and entertaining their friends,

I talked with these ladies about the Baha*i cause, They were much
attracted, One day Mrs, Devin brought a friend of hers, Mrs, Claudia
stewart Coles, of Georgetown D, C,, to my office for a late afternoon
cup of Turkish coffee that I used to serve when they came at that hour, We
talked of the Paith, I told the story of its history and Claudia believe
ed on the spot., Confirmation in the Faith seemed to be anstantaneous
and until her death, in London, England, many years later, she was a
staunch Believer and a worker in the Faith,

In order to interest Mrs. Devin in the Cause I had her meet Miss
Farmer and she became very interested in Green-Acrej offered her apart-
ment in Washington as a place where meetings could be held to interest
people in going to Green-Acre,

On one occasion, a big GreenwAcre rally was held at Mrs, Devin's
invitation, There were over fifty people present in her apartment and
Miss Farmer told the people all about Green-Acre, Mrs. Devin planned to
spend the coming summer at Green~Acre where she erected first a canvas
or tent bungalow, then a house in which she lived for many years. Thus
she served Green=Acre, She was attracted to some aspects of the Baha'i
Paith, She even made the journey over to the Hely land to visit the
Master Abdu'l=Baha but somehow Mrs, Devin never became a Believer,

Another friend of GreenwAcre was Mrs. May Wright Seawell. She came



to Washington that winter of 1903-1904 on some peace movement mission
and upon one occasion Dr, Pierce of the Unitarian Church « then on the
South East corner of 14th and L Streets, North West - gave his church
for a Sunday afternoon meeting that was widely advertised, where Miss
Farmer wa8 to speak up on world peace and the contribution thereto that
Green=Acre stood for and was making. Mrs, Seawell was to preside and
Migs Parmer was the speaker, Mrs, Seawell spoke for one hour and twenty
five minutes in introducing Miss Farmer, . .so when Miss Parmer arose to
speak she had practicaly no time left for what she was to sﬁy.

This affair revealed to me a remarkable side of Miss Farmer®s per=
sonality. Nothing ever appeared to trouble or to displease her, I sat
next to Miss Farmer in the front pew of the church while Mrs, Seawell
was making her introduction which was of course the speech of the occas-
ion, I was so nervous that I wanted to interrupt the épeaker and put
Miss Farmer on the floor, but no, Miss Farmer quieted me, answering me
that it was all right and just as it should be. There was some good
reason for it all that we didn't know but that would work out all right
and better than any of us could possibly have managed,

After the meeting was over, instead of being indignant as any one
else would have been, Miss Farmer approached Mrs, Seawell, smiling, and
assured that the meeting went perfectly, and from the very depth of her
Soul she felt this way about it! She was a most extraordinary woman!

I have never before or since met another of her type! In fact there
Never was anyone like Miss Farmer. In later years in my acquaintance
With Miss Farmer I felt that this calmness that I tell of, was in real-
ity an abnormality with her and that way down in her subconscious self

there was a conflict of which no one was conscious, I will come again
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to this in the course of these reminiscences,

At the end of Miss Parmer's visit in Washington, of which I write,
she went south for the remainder of the winter. I have an impression
it was somewhere in Georgia where she stayed but I could not be sure of
this, Wherever it was she met there a Mr, Ginn a brother of the pub-
tisher of that name, Mr, Ginn was a retured gentlemen of some means
who travelled about wintering in the south and Summering in the north
and I think he helped some financially at Green~Acres Miss Farmer told
him of the Baha'i Cause = in those days she used to refer to it as "The
Persian Revelation" = and the following year or two after her visit in
Washington Mr., Ginn, coming through Washington, called on me add we
talked and I recall corresponding with him after that season and send-
ipg him some Baha'i printed matter to California where he then lived,
At one time he sent me five dollars to invest in postage, for in those
days I was posting a good many leaflets and pamphlets to the friends in
different parts of the country « but I am getting ahead of my story!

Although in those early days of the Cause in America we had but
little of the printed and circulated word compared with the quantity of
the same that we now possess, notwithstanding this handicap we were under
the great emotional force that had swept most of us into the Faith and
this first stirring of the life of the Spirit within us continued to
actuate us, We Believers would never miss an opportunity to come to~
gether and talk and in this very closeness of our small groups in Wash-
ington as in other places, there was engendered a great firmness of
devotion to the Cause for we learned maity of the spiritual principles

of the Paith, thus intuitively one from the other,



After Miss Farmer left Washington, in reading over her tablets -«
aineteen of them = I felt that the Master was trying to tell her some=
thingz in those epistles that éhe never had grasped, He was urging her
over 2nd over again to devote Green-Acre exclusively to the teaching of
the Paha'i Faith, to concentrate her efforts in this teaching and to give
up her original idea of making Green~Acre an open platform for all and
every kind of teaching.

At that time I had never been to Green-Acre as a Baha'i to really
get the feel of the place and the atmosphere there. I was then but three
or four years in the Faith and had never been called upon to take any
special part in the work of the Cause. Notwithstanding this however I
had certain inner convictions about things and it came to me very strong=
ly thet Miss Farmer was trying to do the impossible thing at Green-Acre =
trying to put new wine into old bottles(or skins as that biblical text
is now translated) = with the result that the new wine was getting die
luted with the dregs of the old wine in the old skins, with the result
that things were not going well there for the Baha'i Cause as they should
have been,

During the next three years I was living in Washington both winter
and summer, assiduously writing and in correspondence with the Baha‘i
friends all over the world, but not travelling about and not visiting
Green=Acre. Occasionally I would write to Miss Farmer and suggest her
tc concentrate in Green=Acre on the Baha'i Paith. And again from time
to time friends particularly interested in Green~Acre would come to
Wlashington and I would talk with them, urging this concentration, but on
account of their interest in the old Freen=Acre, I did not dare come out

too strongly and urge the elimination of all else save the Baha®i Faith



jn the Green-Acre conferences. 1 felt that this was what the Master was
drving at in those nineteen tablets but He was handiting the case gently

and evidently didn't want to hurt or shock Miss Farmer's enthusiasm nor

her effort 8o chosen to try to awaken her gradually rather than by being
too direct.

In other words, the idea of an open for all free platform for all
manners of teaching was so deeply engraved in Miss Farmer's conscidusness
and also in that of many of the griginal Green=hcre followery who, lile
Mizs Farmetr, had come into the Baha'i belief, that these people were so
held by the Green-Acre platform of their own creation, that they sinply
could not sSee anything else in gupporting the old Green-Acre ideas. They
really believed that they were carrying out the Master's wishes for the
Master had complimented Miss Farmer on her institution and praised the
fact that the Message of the Baha'i Paith had been proclaimed there.

Ang so things went along, I looking on from the outside as an outsider
until I went over to the Holy Land to meet the MaSter oh my second pile
grimage in the summer of 1907.

As I was leaving the Master after that visit, He told me that He
wished me to visit certain of the Baha'i communities on my return home
afid He mentioned several individuals whom He also wished me to meet and
anongst these were Miss Farmer. Furthermore, He gave me a flacon of
attar of roses and commissioned me to annoint for Him these friends,
both: the isolated friends and those in commurnities,

I got back to Washington ip lzte September just in time for the
beginning of my University classes, so it was Thanksgiving time before
I wvas able to begin to carry out the Master's instructions, During that

Short hdliday ang by a2cding 2 few more days of leaye, I visited New York,



foston, Green-~Acre and Montreal, Then came a longer holiday at Xmas
and New Year when I went west as far as Chicago taking in some inter-
madiate points,

While there were no meetings on at Green~Acre that late in the sea-
son, several of our Baha'i friends were still there 1living about the town
and mong these was Miss Farmer who was then staying with her aunt Miss
sarah Coffin with the Reuben Shapely family,about three miles from Greem~
Acre proper in the house that PFred Schopflocher later bought and was made
over and fixed by his wife Eitty. I remember Mr, Shapely Years before
as 2 boy for he held 2 position in the Govermment on the Navy Yard,

I found my way to the Shapely house, It was cold weather, but I had
a2 very warm and hospitable reception there, Miss Farmer lhad not been at
all well and I coudd see that her mind was confused with all the projects
she had in mind for Greemmicre, She talked in a most impracticable way,
Junping from one subjsct to anotlier and at times skipping about so in her
talk that I could not keep up with her, While I was there Miss Margaret
Klebs camé in witlhh a basket of delicacics for Miss Farmer and Miss Farmer
addressed her as "RAVEN™ explaining to me how devoted Miss Klebs had beén
to her in taking her So many nice foocls,

This waS the only time I ever met the zunt Misg Coffin, She was
Very aged but clear in her mind, had travelled abroad and we talked about
Constantinople and other places where she had been and where 1 had recent-
ly b2en on my return travel home from the Holy Land,

I don't remember just how much I was abla to tell Miss Farmer about
the Master and my hours with Him, but my recollection is that it was not
3 great deal because of Miss Farmer's confusion of mind, But we had a

Prayer together and I annointed her with the attar of roses, making the
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cign of the number nine on her forehead and then touching each of her
temples with the essence, She was moved by this and I remembar the en=
suing silence that enveloped us,

As I was leaving the house Mrs. Shapely caught my eye and looking at
Miss Parmer whose back was toward her, she tapped one of her own temples
with her §inger and shook her head and I knew what she ment for I was

thinking the same thing myself that Miss Farmer was mentally sick,

My first meeting with any of the Baha'is interestwd in Green~Acre
after that with Miss Farmer and Miss Wilsen in Paris, was in New York
City in the spring of 1902, I had gone down from Paris to Gibraltar over-~
land by rail to meet my father there coming from the Far East and had
accompanied him home on his flag ship the U, 8, S, BROOKXLYN, On arrivail
in New York harbor she was anchored for a few days off Tompkinsville on
State Island, thus giving me my first opportunitiy to meet Believers in
America, for this was the first time I had been home since hearing the
Message from May Ellis Bolles {later lirs. Maxwell) in Paris, December
31st, 1899, Therefore on my first run up to the city from the ship I
looked up Mrs, Helen Ellis Cole, a cousin of the Bolles family and one of
the very early Believers to make the pilgrimage to the Holy Land, one in
1900 and her second one in 1901 in the same group of which I was making
my first visit to the Master Abdu®l-Baha. Between our experiences to-
gether in Egypt with the Baha’is there, in the Holy Land and in two
winter seasons in the meetings in Paris, 2 warm friendship had developed
between me and Mrs. Coie,

Mrs. Cole had 2 house in an old residential district in as I remem-
ber 38th Street. If not in that street, in one very near it, A narrow

brown stone house with two bays or windows in width, the main floor of
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orien vng enteved by 2 long straipnt flight of stairs from tho sereet,
. typical Mew YorX house of former days = the "brown stons front™ style
r3at was then inm its last days.

1 arrived vnannounged at s, Colets home at about four ofeleck in
ene aftornoon, found her in and with her, I think staying in the howse
{ehTy were witlout hats orx bonnsts), "ilother Heechep" and AMrg., Kate Tves,
rohatie and friends of Creen=dcre, of nhom T was ftp =fe ruch in subsge
gusat times.

Mr&, Cole had spent a portion of the fermar sumuer Season at Greenx.
iere and was then planning to he there for the coming S¢asen. Mirza Abul
Fazl had been there the season before, in 1901, apd I heapd from thess

lediss quch abeul the pretingps and other activities bheing earried on by

vizs Farmer who at thazt time was very active in her wori theare.

Lhen Tbhrahim khipellak formegd the ZiT3t group of friends interested
in the Caunse ip Chicago, Mr. Chase and ¥r. Grecnleat were the first two
men +o doin ard Mra, Ives was the Tirst woenan in Anerica to espouss the
Cavse, I dunft khocw how nor when drs, Ives pocame associated with the
Grank-eee modentkts, S92 was a New orgland woman and for Ssome years
wient T fivrct koow hzr hed @ home withh Per nother and hroather Ralph Orown,
in 3z1ca, massochucpsts, Then later she moved ko Zisct wheore ahe had a
hemir pot tex From Grocte-Rore Near renaard?s Ceorner. Arong 211 the BHaha%is,
Mizg fopmap Oed oo rove staunch apd faithful helper ir maintaining Green-
ACES thea Mrs. [vos,

T+ in thase o:=ly davs there wvas a bupch of yourmp men: Fred Lunt,
fiarlan vimoe, Jeun Zrewley anrd others wha werr active at Gresn-aAcre and
wWhaze frispdsiin ) onterea inte on my riest yisit to Druegn-fcre as a

Gahati, Just which sumper that was | ocannet remenber with clarity now pt
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iy poment But if the Baha*i friends after ne gver take the great

otz of gainr throuch the letters received by me feow the Rzhatl

(o eras, now storad with the Mationsd Archives of the Cause ia Wilmette,
eoay il find tlece a docomeniary trecord that will fell them mnch and
—aipw VETY definite thinegs about tite Greepwicre of those days,

~uo af tha eyents in thoss ezely days of the Fazth in America wes
the vission te indiz of Neoper Marriz, of New York, and EHarlan Ober.
rhoge tue friends, following the Mastez's instructions, werg sent by the
poorican fricnds op a teaching mission through the Baha'i centers in
Ir'is and Murra. This was about 1905 or 1906, They visited the Holy Land
o) Drouvght back to us 2 mental picture of the Cauwse in tha Tast that eas
an inzpitation and fired maty of uF with desire to male Dahg'i travels
ttx +oe'd nround, This was » moving clement with Heward Strwven and me
t-a1 helped us accomplish our ambition to make our around the world
Gilati tour in 1S D0=19@0, wiich was I think toe first conpletely arcund
vo: osnrld tzaching tour mage by men Dalia"i fesshsors, Maz, Aurelia
e Vew yas the first womew Sshati foopa soownd the world,

I reqember boinp in Graersiote fug g2ason swfézx the Borriselbor
Rigsinn to infin and Dursmn and thelr eztwrn i this country,  Miss Farmer

wrg Ll TorLlng g orendnl Deoznlolown alid ras in a sanatorive but ber fatthful

[ LL]

fzion cmd sacrevasy, Mies Colia Rieheeond, wes ab o ooln steering anhe

itirecving things at Greer=icro.  She had Tgrows up®™ as it were uncer Migss
f..r'].j:".l_'!, TL‘.t‘E}l:‘f__'_C‘ an1d s2rvyeo withi ]:'.Igr For = 1thher of Yopis in arfﬁ-ﬂgiﬂﬁ

But caprying ovt proctomemy, and tuns Green~Acre was runtirg zlong as

fogmaele when .2 aoanr gerseld was thazee directing things, As a

b -

zba'ts I waz gorer in Sogpn=re wWhils J98f Faroeor was active thers, oy

felr mamarinr e tlein 28 a dpha'i were only witl diss Richmongd in her <dawr,
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That Seasons programme at Green=Acre, after the Harris-Ober return
feor; their Eastern Mission featured a talk that Harlan gave one Sunday
~prning. It was widely announced and largely attended, Harlan gave the
vessage and outlined the teachings of Christianity, Judaism, Islam, Zoro=
astrianism, Buddhism and Hinduism, explaining how this latter day Revela-
tion is the point of unity for the peoples of these old world faiths and
the only solution to the religious problems of mankind, The presentation
was well thought out in a concise and easily=tosbe=comprehended manner.
put instead of closing the meeting, then Miss Richmond arose and in a
vary nice way complimented Harlan upon his presentation and thanked him,
then added that Green=Acre stood for all faiths of which the "Rersian
mevelation", as she called the Faith, was but one out of the many, there-
upon calling upon 2 Hindu Swami from the congregation asking him kindly
to give his message.

In those days they still had Hindss at Green=’cre, The Swami arose
and in a very subtle manner gave his teaching that each of us had the
potentials of the spiritual life within us and that this power we could
each develop from within and that the world should depend upon this and
not upon any particular Revelation, etec,, etc.j all in a sweet and seem=
ingly friendly way undoing and counteracting the thought that Harlan had
so well planted in the mind of the congregation, The insidiousness of
it all was that the Swami was so nice about it that the people were con=
fused and that was that,

Of course I know nothing of the sincerity of the Hindu Swamies who
were gt Green=Acre, Like as not they were sincere in what they taught
just as many of the Green=Acre people sincere in believing that every one

sheudd have the platform to air his religious views. Nevertheless the




result was not good for those attracted to the Baha'i Faith and there
just didn't seem to be anything at all that one could do about it save
to worry along and nurse the Cause as best one could, the chief obstacle
peing the fact that the majority of the Baha®i themselves in the Greene
Acre congregation were simply confused and didn't see the situation from
the pure Baha'i viewpoint, Their manner of thinking was a hang-over from
the old Green-Acre ideals,

Mevertheless still below and within all this confusion and babel of
opposing religious thought there were mighty spiritual forces working at
Green=Acre that in time were destined to bring forth a programme of con~

structive Baha'i thought and teaching, but not yet!

Among Miss Farmer's friends who came to Green=Acre to lecture in
the carlrpda?a was professor Schmidt, of Cornell University, I think his
department was that of philosophy. At one time, aruundflqﬂj or 1906,
Professor Schmidt took a sabatical tour abroad and visited the Holy Land,
Miss Parmer had spoken to hom of the Baha'i Faith and she urged him to go
to see the Master then still officially on exile confined to the forti-
fication of Acca, Futhermore, she w:nte_tn the Master about Professor
Schmidt when she gave him a letter of introduction to the Master,

Now during these years it was at times most difficult for the friends
to meet the Master Abdu®l=Baha, Some people, like for instance Mrs,
William Jennings Bryan, went as far as Haifa and could not get into Acca.
I myself had great difficulties in making visits there in 1907 and again
early in the summer of 1908,

Therefore when Professor Schmidt turned up in Acca one day, unann-

ounced and unheralded for some reason or other, I never knew exactly why



nor what, he failed to see the Master, There was a great ado about this
::Fthe part of Professor Schmidt’s friends and I know that he was considere
ably shaken up over the occurance, This I know because of the following
incident:

I have alluded to the instruction that the Master gave me in the
summer of 1907, telling me to visit certain of the Baha'i communities and
isolated individuals on my return to America. It was Xmax time, 1907-1902,
that I accomplished this visit to Chicago. As I remember this was my
first visit there to the Baha'is and a very stirring experience it was &~

I had heard a great deal about the Chicago House of Spirituality of
Baha'is pf Chicago, a body of twelve men (there were no women on that in-
stitution in those days - feminism had not progressed at that time to th»
point it has attained to since). I recall most vividly sitting by invi-
tation on a meeting of this agusut body, I was most impressed at the
dignity and solemnity of the occasion, and not without good reason too
betcause in a tablet, engrossed and illuminated in gold and colors from

the pen of the celebrated Baha'i seribe Muchkin Ehalum, the Master Abdu®l-

Baha had addressed this body as THE HOUSE OF JUSTICE, This tablet is now

in the National Baha'i Archives at Wilmette.

At this meeting of this House of Spirituality, Prufeasur.ﬂthmldt,
his attempted visit with the Master and disappointment and consternation
and that of his friends at his failure, was discussed at some length, It
seemed that the Professor was at that moment in Chicago and these Baha'i
brothers in consultation felt that something should be done to ease his
perturbation and make him feel better, so it was decided that a group of
members of the House should wait upon him and talk with him,

Messrs. Chase, Agnew, Windust (I remember these and with clarity),
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and others, myself included, met Professor Schmidt by arﬁuintnent in an
upper room above a Chicago restaurant, the location of which I don"t ré=
member, where we all talked. As I rémember, we didn't solve the problem
of why he hadn't seen the_Hhate: for none of us knew any more abnuf this
than the professor himself, At one point in the talk I related my own
experience in the summer, before, when I remained for several days in
Haifa before the word came from the Master for me to go to Acca and then
it was but for a visit of four or five hours,

There was but one more incident that I remember on that oacasion:
Mr, Salter was present, I don't remember how he happened to be there. Hs
was a son of the Reverand Dr, Salter, of Burlington, Iowa, of the Congr—
gational Church there and an old friend of my family. I barely recallad
the son. Hz was a young man about town when I was a small boy and if I
rec2ll correctly became a Unitarian or an Ethical culturist or something
else that was considered by many of his home town's people to be unortho=
dox, At this meeting in Chicago hLe heard something about the Baha'i
Faith but I never heard of him as being interested,

Th;re were oppocing forces working vpon Miss Farmer in the adminise
tration of Green=Acre, She was a confirmed Beliver in Baha®u'llah and
His revelation and eventually she wanted the Baha®is to take over her
responsibilities at Green-Acre but I doubt if she ever corsidered their
changing from her policy of having other religions taught there along
with the "Persian Revelation", a term she used., She was of the Unitarian
philosophy.

With Miss Parmsr's nervous and :mntinﬁai disabilities, the struggle
developed at Green-Acre between the Baha'is on one side and iht old

supporters of the original Green-Acre upon the other, the Baha'i friends
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slowly winning out in numbers upon the governing lady of that institution
until the minority actually went to court about it with the result that
by court decision this group took over the control, all according to

Miss Farmer's wishes and sanction.

Thus at first not the organization of the Baha'i Faith came into
control of GreeneAcre but the Green-Acre organization upon which #here
was a large and increasingly strong Baha'i majority, was controled by its
Baha'i majority.

This caused the minority movement that had been ruled out by actior
of the court to feel very badly. One of the leaders on that side was D,
Moore who had become allied with Green=Acre some years before the Baha'”’
Message was given there, Then there was my friend Mrs, Devin and others
who were indignant at the prospect of a slow elimination from the Green-
Acre activities of movements and teachings other than Baha'i, for wvery
slowly over a period of years this was being accomplished, but all too
slowly to suit some of us Baha'is,

Now by the time the next summer season came about these disgruntled
people had bonded themselves together into an insurgent movement. The
rightful Green-Acre organization prepared for the opening of the Green-
Acre season that year as usual, on July 4th, A programme was arranged,
printed and circulated, with music and speakers and a congregation of
people assembled for the occasion,

But the insurgent group had also prepared a programme of their own
for that same day, their principal speaker to be Professor Schmidt, of
Cornell, who travelled to Eliot from Ithaca, New-York, for the occasion.
Now this gentleman did not know the state of affairs at Green-Acre until

he arrived in Eliot and even upon his arrival he was not told that the
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people who had arranged his coming were not the rightful and lawful dir-
ectors of Green-Acre, This he should have comprehended but didn't when
the insurgents stood behind him, trying to force him into and upon the
opening programme of the season, There was a conference of the friends
of the Green-Acre Board and these insurgents were told that the programme
had been made and could not be changed but that upon the following day
they would be very happy to receive Professor Schmidt and would welcome
his address to their congregation, But this the insurgents and Professor
Schmidt refused to ﬁ:cept. Whatever programme these people put through
was not held at Green=Acre and from all I gathered Professor Schmidt re=—
turned to Cornell, feeling very unhappy.

The curious thing about Professor Schmidt's reactions being that
apparently he remained on friendly terms with the insurgents who had
placed him in this very embarassing position and was aggrieved against
the rightful Green~Acre trustees who at that tine consitutted a majority
of Baha'is members, but who were not legally a Baha'i body for at that
time the Baha'i organization in America had not taken over Green-Acre and
assumed its direction together with the responsibilities appertaining
thereto.

I ean understand how Professor might have sympathétéd with the Green-
Acre insurgents in their point of view, wishing to keep this institution
entirely free from Baha'i influence and direction but under the circum=
stances that were all explained to him, I don't understand how he could
not see from & legal view=point if from no other that the insurgent party
whe brought him to Green=Acre did not represent the legal Green=Acre, He
was evidently much upset emotionally and his injured feelings ruled him

rather than reason.
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I was out of the country abroad the summer that all these happenings
transpired and at the time of my return to America, I knew nothing of
these developments at GreemwAcre of which I am writing and explaining
here at such length, My old college Cornell in the town of Ithaca was
one of the places on my itinerary of travel so very shortly after my
arrival in America and before I knew of this GreeneAcre affair I found

mys¢df at Cornell,

In those days there was a group of Believers in Ithaca and from tine
to time I had been there to meet with them and on these visits I usually
called on several old friends from my college days who lived there. Upon
the visit of which I write I went to see my old and dear friend of many
years, Miss Isabwlla Swan, who had evinced some interest in the Cause,
She was a friend of Miss Charlotte Bingham, of New York, = a Baha'i =
and had attended meetings of the friends in New York City.

The day after my call upon Isabella I had a message from her say-
ing that Mrs, Andrew D, White would like to see me in order to talk about
the Baha'i Faith and could I go with her that ewening to call upon Mrs,.
White? I jumped at what I imagined would be an opportunity to add to
this lady's interest, and I supposed it to be, in the Baha'i Cause.

Dufing my years at Cornell Dr, Andrew D, White, former President of
that University, and Mrs, White had been living abroad where he was our
Ambassador to Russia, I had never seen either Dr, White or Mrs, White.
She was an unusual person, a woman of strong convictions and one who was
not loath to take up cudgels and flight to right a wrong that she thought
should be rectified,

I was not in Mrs. White's presence more than a minute before she

opened fire upon me denouncing that Baha'is of GreensAcre and their
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wireatment of Professor Schmidt" whom it seems was a friend of hers and
one to whom he had poured out a tale of woe about the "insulting treat-
ment” he felt he had received from the Baha'is,

Now this was the first that I had heard that there had been any
problem at Green—Acre about Professor Schmidt, I was decidedly at a
disadvantage in this encounter, 1 never knew by what mental processes
Mrs, White chose to vent her indigmation upon me. 1t had the venom of
a personal attack upon me and was most embarrassing experience, How a
person of any social experience cojld have asked me into her home and
there subjected me to such an ordeal under conditions where I coild not
defend myself 1 have never understood save that she had brooded over the
matter and was just indulging im a tantrum. I had no opportunity at all-
to enlighten Mrs, White upon the Baha'i Cause, 5he did rot want to knew
anything about it nor was she in an emotional condition to listen to any=-
thing I could tell her,

This was the only time I ever saw this lady. Through various
Ithaca friends I later learned of good work she did for the University
but also heard that she ﬁaﬂ offended peofle by her blunt and unconven=
tiénal ways of conducting herself, She was surely this way in her treat=-

ment of me.

Those th.rEad these reminiscences of Miss Farmer and of Green-Acre
as well as reminiscences of the Baha'i Cause in general in its early
growth in America, will note that many of our troubles in those days
arose from that fact that a large mumber of the acknowledged Baha'i
Believers looked upon the Cause as a sort of an auxiliary Faith, the
function of which would be to coordinate the sects and religions but not

attempt to replace them, Many people evidently expected the religious
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world of the day to continume as before, each religious body of the past
rﬁmnining intact by some means or other, with the Baha'i Paith holding
the harmony between them all, all over the world, In fact I recall act=
ually hearing one of the Baha'is allude to the Faith as the "esperanto
of religions", the idea being that each Baha'i could retain his own old
religion and continue functioning therein while at the same time be a
Baha'i and function upon that universal plan,

Some of our prominent Baha'i speakers and teachers even insisted
from the platform that the Baha®i Faith was not a "new religion™ and that
one could and should refrain and even take out membership and assume re-
sponsibilities in religious organizations other than the Baha'i Faith.
Perforce such thinking and such actions brought much confusion and in-
harmony into our midst as was attested to in various Baha'i centers when
the forces of the growing Baha'i Paith came into contact with the forces
of the old and dead order of the religions of the past,

A noticeable example of this was in New York City when two of the
most prominent and outstanding Baha'is in the country, Mountfort Mills
and Horace Halley, took out membership in the Episcopal Church and became
Senin; Warden and Junior Warden respectively upon the Vestry of S5t Mark's
Church on the Bowery., It was not long before there was trouble and
plenty of it. This attempt on the part of the Baha'is to unite with all
peoples upon their various grounds and trying to graft these foreign and
spiritually dead elements on to our faith was all very bad for the Cause,
As 1 look back upon those days of confused teachings I wonder that the
Cause ever lived through it all, for this condition was not Baha'i Faith,
nor merely a side issue but was a principle taught and proclaimed on the

floor by some of our prominent and leading teachers of the Faith,
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For example Mrs, Mary Hanford Ford carried this teaching of the e
clusion of people of other faiths within the Baha'i Faith, so far and had
so many sympathizers in her train as to insert into the programme for the
building of the Baha'i House of Worship in Wilmette the plan of having
nine chapels surrounding the central rotunda of this temple -~ one chapel
for each of the nine religions of the past = the central rotunds to be
reserved for Baha'i worship while the nine surrounding chapels were to be
maintained by the Baha'is for the use and the worship of these nine other
religions,

Mrs., Ford had an attractive personality and was a convincing speaker
upon whatever subject she happened to be speaking. She gave the Baha'i
Message and brought many into the Cause, Her ideas however, were con-
fused upon things Baha'i and things not Baha'i, Her idea of having the
Baha'is provide in their place of worship nine chapels for the other
religions took the imagination of many of the Baha'i friends.

I first heard of this nine chapel teaching when I was in GreenwAcre,
Mr, Bourgeois showing me his plan several years before he built his
plaster model of the temple. From that early date Mrs. Ford featured
this in her talks on the Mashriqi'l~-Adkhar throughout America from the
Atlantic westward, and this thought she succeeded in planting so firmly
in the Baha'i mind in America that when the friends met in convention in
New York City, &n 1920, to select the plans and designs for the Baha'i
House of Worship to be built in Wilmette, this idea of the nine chapels
had become so important a feature in the temple programme and a consider=
ation on deciding which plan to build and which plans to reject, that it
was shown and demonstrated from the floo. by several speakers that Mr,
Bourgeois® plan was the only one presented that provided for nine chapels



for the established religions! None of the sther plans presented had
these nine chapels thus, Mrs, Ford's idea carried with an overwhelming
ma jority.

I find myself far afield now from Green-Acre, but in all fairness
to Miss Farmer and to GreenmAcre I feel that I should make these explana-
tions clear, showing that the Green=lcre ideal of providing a platform
for all religiens was not confined alone to Green-Acre in those days., It
was spread broadcast all over the cnun;r? from Agrren=Acre by Mrs, Ford
in her talks upon the temple, For some years after the Baha'is had
taken over Greesn-Acre and were supporting that institution, they were
providing for and maintaining in Green-Acre speakers teaching other
faithe than that of Baha®u®llah,

This same thing in other ways that was a drain upen the walidity of
the Cause existed under other forms in other parts of the country that I
have not gonz into detail about in these reminiscences, but I.am mentisn-
ing enoubh here in this writing to illustrate my point and the danger in
which the Cause was placed in having these extraneous things attached to
it, the culmination of which actually found expressien in our House of
Worship in the nine chapels and also in the religinus symbology of the
old religions that adorn the outside of this edifice most prominent
amongst which are the two swastikas, onme turning clockwise and the other
counter clockwise, are the symbol of Hinduism, the ohher of Nazism, both
of which symbolize powers and forces that were and have been directed
against the Cause, Every time that I look at these swastika symbols of
which there are ninety in mmber on the exterior of this temple, some=
thing within me revolts and brings to my mind the troubleous times that

the Cause struggled. Present day Hinduism and all that it stands for is
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the most difficult force directed against all thal the Baha'i Cause
stands for and we all know what an arch enemy to the Paith was Nazism,
And now both of these are symbolized on our temple® This synbology is
forever registered here upon our place of worship, the design of which
tells of our strugples!?

But, praise be to God, we have a devinely appointed Guardian to
guide us out of all these pitfalls, dilemas and troubles, When Sheghi
Bffendi directed that Baha'is should not beleng nor holcd membership in
other religious institutions he at cnce made clear our way s5o from that
time on there will be no possibility of trouble among the Believers upon
that score, Those who c¢ling to church and other religious zfFiligtions
may do so but they must remain outside of the Cause where their influence
cannot harm tlie Cyuse,

Came time for the interior decoration and arrongement of the House
of Worship in Wilmetite, Shoghi Effendi ordered that the space set outside
on the oripinal Bourgeois plan for the nine chapels of the different rew
Iigions should all be thrown open inte the great rotunda of the temple,
and that we sbiiould not have those cliapels that Lad been so featured, thus
gettling forever this uwatier that was incorporatea into the Baha'i thought
temaining there for some years,

I understand that early Christianity had many troubles in feeling
itself free from the old order of things, 3iust as the Daha'i Cause had
and is now having these days, At one time earlv in the Christian church
the Jewish rite of carcumcision was insisted ubon until So many men cof~
verts coming into the Church from religions other than Judaism refused to
submit, that this rite handed down from Judaism to the Christian Church

had ts be abandoned.



- 32 -

In fact when we look at the vast number of opposing sects and cults
within Christianity their differneces have all arisen because of philo~
sophic teachings tauglht and superstitions that have leaked inte Christ-
janity and contaminated it, Again how very thankful we should he that
the Covenants of Baha'u'llah and of Abdu'l=-Baha have explicitely safe-
guarded us against any possible repetition of these troubles that have

disrupted all of the religions of the past,

To revert more directly to my subject of Green=Acre I go back into
my memory recording v#riuus incidents as they come to my mind, regardless
of their chronological order. My memory is very clear in spots as it
were but vague as to the connecting times and links between these events,

Well do I remember, however, the day that the Master Abdu'l-Baha
arrived in 'ashington for the first of three visits He made there in 1012,
That very morning I had received a letter from Miss Celia Richmond asking
me to extend to the Master her invitation to come to Green-Acre and
appear on the programne there, so I lost no time in presenting this peti-
tion to Him at the first opportunity, His observation was: "At Green-Acre
they have espoused many causes but without ;esults. Had they espoused
one cause and had been faithiul to that they would have had good results,
A harlot who has a hundred husbands will have no children",

This was all that the Master replied to my question, Later He did
visit Green-Acre and spent some days there. I was there at the time of
His arrival and after He left for iizalden, Massachusetts, I followed and
saw Him there in Miss Wilson's honme,

There are many records by the friends nf inﬂidenta during the

Master's days at Green-Acre. Some of these I have recorded in other
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writings but I will now add such as these to this document as they come
to my mind,

I was in Washington that season when I received word from the Master
that He would like to see me, at which time He was in Dublin, New Hamp~
shire, at the summer house of Mr, and Ars, Arthur Jeffrey Parsons, of
Washington, Therefore I started to go to Dublim, but before I reached
there I learned that the Master was leaving there for Green-Acre, So to
Green=Acre I went arriving there some hours before the Master and His
party.

The Master Himself was quartered in the south east corner room of
the third floor of the Green=Acre Inn with the other members of His suite
in the adjoining and nearby rooms.,

Miss Farmer was at that time confined to a sanatorium in Portsmouth
run by a Dr., Coles in a frame house on liddle Street very near Haymarket
Square, Upon two occasions I had called upon her there, once with Harlan
Ober, another time with someone else, Siee seemed well physically but
talked in a vague and disconnected way about Green-Acre and the meetings
and plans for works there, Dr, Coles was present with us at these inter-
views which were shori, I imagined he had reasons for not wishing Miss
Farmer®s friends to talk to her alone,

Shortly after the arrival of the Master at Green-Acre, He went to
Portsmouth to call on Mis3 Farmer and together they drove to Eliot and
past Green-Acre but cid not enter the grounds, I have the rememberance
of standing near the entrance to the Green-Acre grounds and seeing a big
open touring car (I think it was the Parsondautomobile but I am not sure
of this point) couing from the direction of Por*smouth, with the Master

and Miss Farmer on the back seat, others in front, As the car passed us
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on their way in the direction of "Monsalvat" Miss Parmer waved her hand
to our group standing by the road side.

In the morning & it was the Master's custom to receive individual
callers, beginning soon after his morning tea that was served shortly
after sunrise, There one morning I saw a man that I hadlnever seen before,
George Brown Hill, of Pittsbourgh, who, when he came into the Master's
resence, bowed and kissed the Master's hand. I didn't know how nor under
what conditions he heard of the Cause but in conversation with him I
learned that he was a grande-nephew of Mr. Corcoran, of Washington, and
that his father and his aunt, Mrs, Reynolds, were old and intimate friends
of my mother's, my mother having been God-mother to Mrs. Reynold's son,

Wm, Corcoran Reynolds, first cousin of this Brown Hill, My own acquain-
tance with Brown began there with the Master. Subsequently he visited

me in my parents' home in Washington and I visited him in his family's
home in Pittsbourgh. For some time we were associated in Baha'i work but
things happened in Pittsbourgh, There was trouble in the Baha'i community.
Brown married and the last time I saw him he was seeing very little of

the Baha'is, and in recent years I have quite lost track of hinm,

In 1912, the Kinney family of New York were living at Green-Acre in
the house at the entrance of the grounds, I remember one morning Carrie
Kinney cirecting the.ln:al groceryman to bring her a dressed chicken and
later when I was in her kitchen she was stewing the chicken in a casse=
role until the meat fell from the carcass and I saw her put this into a
china bowl, cover it, and send it up to the inn to be served to the
Master,

When I reached Green-Acre but little accomodation in the way of rooms

remained, I am always looking for economical housing and this I found on
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this occasicon in the stable just back of the Kinney's house, This had
been a lurge_and luxurious stable fitted with sizeable box stalls in the
years before when it was actially used as a horse stable., Of recent
years the place had been converted into a dormitory for summer guests and
the particular corner that I was given had formerly been a box stall with
one door then nailed up leading into the stable, the other an outside
door by which I entered, In one corner there was what remained of a
manger. The furnishings were very simple: a bed, a washstand with draw-
ers below and one chair, Here I made myself quite comfortable,

One morning abouf ten ofclock I was sitting in my room and looking
out. I saw the Master and seweral of His suite passing. Seeing me stand-
ing in the door-way, the Master walked over and came into the room, I
offering Him the only chair, the others of us sitting on the bed and some
standing, others on the outside looking in at the door-way, I had no re-
freshment tn.nffer save some cool and fresh water from a thermos bottle,
that I poured into a silver travelling cup from which the Master drank,
after which He spoke saying as I recall His words: "You are very comfort-
able here in these simple surroundings. You have that which is necessary
and Tou are not burdened with superfluities, Man burdens himself with
many unnecessary things", Then looking about He continued: "This place
was formerly a stable, The Holy Family, nineteen hundred years ago
Sought refuge in a stable in Bethlehem for there was no room for them in
the inn; There in those lowly surroundings Jesus the Christ was born!
Because of that, since then, stables have become very blessed places".
Still looking about He cnntinﬁed: "This place was a horse stable. Jesus
was born in a cow stable, You should be thinkful that this has been a

horse stable and not a cow stable. Anyone who has had any experience in



“ 36 -

stables knows that horse stables are far preferable to cow stables".

The cup that the Master diunk from in that stable room I had en=
graved with a Baha®i symbol and the date recording that the Master used
this cup that I later placed with other Baha'i souvenirs and treasures in
the National Baha'i Archives in the House of Worship at Wilmette.

One evening, just before bedetime - it was a very dark night - I was
at the Kinney's when a young man, Fred Mortensen, afterwards well known
among the Baha®i friends, turned up having come all the way from Minnea-
polis to see the Master. Travelling like a vagabond he had beaten his
way riding on the rods below the cars of a train, He had had a very
gifficult life, had been befriended by Albert Hall, a Baha'i in Minnea-
polis, who explained the Cause and the Message to him, He Believed, and
when he heard the Master was in America and in New England he lost no
time in coming to see Him, travelling as best he could in this way with=
out financial assistance,

Fred was in a very dishevelled condition on arrival but he scrubbed
himself up and I shared my quarters with him and the next mornigg, with a
tittle cip on his head, he went with some of the friends to See the
Master, He told me later of the kind way in which the Master received
him, listened to his account of himself and when he left gave him money,
telling him to buy himself a ticket to return on the railroad and never
again to "ride the rods", PFred also told me that when he entered the
Master?s room he dropped his cap on something near the door and when he
left the Master took the cap and pressed it to His lips before handing it
to him/

Fred Mortensen turned out to be a fine man and a Caha'l of integrity.

He married and raised a family, and after his death, many years later,
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his widow and their children were active in Baha'i matters in Chicago.
Such was the result of the visit of this boy to the Master Abdu'l-Baha in
Green=Acre.

I remmmber two very large meetings at GreenwAcre addressed by the
Master, One held in the Eirenion = an auditorium on the grounds that sub=~
sequently burned to the ground, Several years after 1912, - the cause
said to be "unknown"™ at the time,

To these large gatherings the pﬁhlic was asked both by special and
general invitations, One was held in the evening, It was a warm night
and I remember putting on a white dinner coat for the occasion,

The other large gathering held in the same place was on a Sunday
afternoon, There were but few automobiles in those days and many people
came from the neighborhood driving horse drawn vehicles, tethered their
horses along a fense near the Eirenion. Not only were all the seats
taken within the auditorium but people were seated on the broad verandah
that surrounded the building, looking in and listening at the open win-
dows, The talks that the Master gave at Green-Acre, like those delivered
elsewhere, were taken down stenographically and later published and
spread among the friencs of the Cause, When finished speaking to this
Sunday afternoon congregation, the Master left the platform and walked
down and out of the hall with the crowd flowing out after Him.

Now among the vehicles outside was a one horse carriage of the
Surrey type: two seats with a flat top with fringe hanging from it with
open sides. It belonged to a yankee woman of the country-side who with
three children had driven it, hitched the horse to a fense post and had
been in the meeting, As the Master stepped down from the portico of the

Birenion, He crossed the grass, went over to this Surrey, climbed in and
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sat down in the back seat and gazed around over the fields while some of
us stood about, waiting to see what would happen next, We didn't have to
wait long for presently the owner of the rig arrived with her children,
Seeing the Master seated in her carriage she became very much agitated
and excited, in fact quite losing control of herself and in an angry tone
of voice she ordered the Master to get Himself out of her carriage! Now
during this scene the Master paid no attention whatever to the woman. He
didn't even look at her save for a glance in her direction. There He sat
alone? His interpreters were at some little distance away.

Seeing the Master making no move, the woman renewed her harangue and
by then was screaming at Him, Just at that moment Grace Ober came up to
the woman, I was standing at but arms length from them, Grabbing the
woman with her hands by one arm and shoulder, Grace shook the woman and
said to her in a stern voice: "Do you know to whom you are speaking to in
that way?", emphasizing her words by shaking the woman, Whereupon the
woman burst into voluminous tears in a paroxism of weeping, whereupon
Grace enveloping her in her arms, patting her and trying to comfort her,
Then without so much as looking at the woman, the Master got out of the
carriage and walked over toward the inn with many of us following Him,

To those of us who were any length of time near the Master it was
borne in upon us that He was frequently functioning in a way we couldn't
comprehend, doing His work that was on a piritual plan beyond our com=
prehension., Sometimes we saw the results of His way of handling condi-
tions in a way mysterious to us, More often we didn't understand at all.
This incident that I describe was one of those things that I have never
understood but from all experience with the Master didn't just happen,

He had a very good reason for doing exactly what He did but this was all
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beyond me to understand,

1 never kneu'whh the woman with the children was nor from where she
came, I have often wondered why this all was?

In the early days of the Paith in America there were here and there
personalities that would become prominent in the Cause and like a nova
for a time burning brightly like a star of first magnitude, then after
gaining much attention and acclaim among the friends would, like the nova,
become exhausted assuming if any place in the Baha'i firmament one of
obscurity or of minor importance,

Such was the brief carreer of Miss Alice Buckton among the Believers
in this country, Miss Buckton was Bnglish, She had written a Xmas play
called "Eager Heart"™, I think she came into the Cause in England and
somehow in my memory 1 connect her with the group of friends attracted to
the Cause then led by Mr, Wesley Tudor-Pole of Bristol in England, How-
ever, whether this impression of mine as to her introduction into Baha'i
circle be correct or not, she came from England to America some months
before the arrival of the Master Abdu'l=Baha in our country.

Miss Buckton was handsome and fine looking in the full vigor of her
life - I should say of about thirty five years or a very few more., A
person of presence and one who would stand out as a personality in a
group of people. In December 1911, she came to Washington as the house
guest of Mr, and Mrs, Arthur Jeffrey Parsons. I remember her arrival at
their home, coming from New York where she had been with the Believers
since landing from Bngland, While in Washington the Parsons entertained
for her at dinner where Senator Burton and other people then prominent
in the capital met her.

Then there were other entertaimments for her at the Parsons® house,
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one of which I remember in some detail for I was at that party. It was

in the late afternoon when a group of a hundred or more, including a few
of us Baha'is were asked to hear Miss Buckton read her play "Eager Heart".
This was shortly after Xmas day, and one feature of the decoration of the
room was a Xmas tree beautifully decorated and lighted, Jeffrey Parsons,
then a boy in short trousers, at a signal from his mother, went up to the
X¥mas tree and switching on the eletricity that lighted it, that we all
might enjoy it, while the other lights in the room were shut off, The
Parsons had just moved into their new home in Washington where they were
to receive and entertain the Master a few months later,

While Miss Buckton was in Washington she met with the Believers in
their gatherings then held in what was known as Studio Hall on Connectie
cut Avenue, and in thos2 gatherings spoke to the friends and pleased them
with her cdiscourses. I have an idea that she gave a recital of her Xmas
play before this Baha®i community, but this thought is not very clear in
my memory, I have no recollection of having been there myself on such an
occasion.

A day or two after the Master's arrival at GreenwAcre I was with
some f:iéﬁds at what was then known as "Eliot House"™ (the house upon the
road just opposite to the entrance to Greem=Acre in later years occupiled
by Mr, and Mrs, Flynn) inhabited then by a group of Baha'i women. Upon
a table in the living-room of the house was spread out several small piles
of Baha*i literature - pamphlets, etz. At that time printing was well
under way amongst us and various publications were appearing., These were
there in Eliot House on sale, In looking over this exhibit I cmme across
a small booklet that I had never before seen, entitled *Words from the

Silence™ by Alice Buckton, I don't remember in detail the utterances



“ 4] =

recorded therein, It was in a way paraphrased after the Hidden Words
from the supreme pen of Baha'u'llah but mingled with exhortations address-
ed to O Son of So and So, exhortations addressed to Woman and to O Daugh~
ter of So and So, O Thou my Maideservant, etc, I immediately asked why
this book was placed there along with the Baha®i writings in such a way
that in all probability would confuse one ingquiring into the Baha'i teach-
ings for side by side with the Hidden Words and other writings how was an
inquirer to know which was which, Baha®i or something else? I brought
this guestion to Miss Ella Roberts who was presiding and appeared to have
charge of the place and she tried to allay my alarm by replying: "Well,
it is a very nice booklet. It gives woman her place as well as man, and
at any rate it can®t really do any harm",

This coming from a Baha'i living there at the entrance of Green-Acre,
receiving pecple and never losing an opportunity to speak of the Cause
tﬁ passers by = she was assiduous in this activity - all this instead of
calmineg my alarm increased it to the puinf that I took one of Miss
Buckton®s books to the Master, He was alone with some of the Persian
friends who travelled with Him wlien I entered. I explained myself to one
of the interpreters and he in turn relayed to iiie Master what I said, at
the same time I handed the Master a copy of the book. The Master dis-
misced the subject saying: "I will speak with Miss Buckton", then turned
te a2nother subject. A few hours later I saw Miss Buckton going to the
Master's room at His call., I never knew what He said nor how the matter
was handled but the book disappeared from Baha®i view and I have never
heard of nor seen a copy of it since.

Miss Buckton returned to England after visiting a number of Baha'i

centers in America, The last I heard of her she was active in the
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#Glastonbury Movement™ that was attracting a good deal of religous atten-
tion in England pjust before World War I, This movement, spiritualistic in
its inception I remember revolved about someone who had & vision of a Lady
Chapel that formerly adjoined the choir of the Abbey to the east of the
church, When I visited the ruins there in 1897, there was no vestige of

a chapel, the site being a grass lawn, but when under "spiritualistic
guidance™ an excavation was made and the chapel foundations that were once
there were found, I think that Mr, Tudor=-Pole was also interested in the
Glastonbury, the then recent excavations there, the legends and myths that
had gathered about those ruins some of which were being uncovered at that
time,

What become of Miss Buckton and her interests I don't know, On my
visit to Shoghi Effendi, in 1922, Tudor=Pole, then on military duty in the
Holy Land, was in Haifa on a visit, Shortly after that he published his
book '"Private Dowding™ a record of alleged spiritualistic communications
from this soldier who was killed in the war, to peoplz in this life., I
never saw a copy of tkis work but I undevs®and it had a large sale in
England, -Uﬂ my threz tours among the Baha®i friends in England, Ireland,
Scotland, and Wales, in '947-1948, I heard ﬁnthing about Miss Buckton nor
Mr, Tudor=Pole. I visited the guest house run by the latter, where the
Master was entertained in Bristol, There 25 now a well organized Baha'i

center functioning in Bristol,

The summer that the Master was in Green=Acre Mrs, Magee, of London,
Canada, with her two dazughters had a house about a mile from the inn on
the road that makes from Kenards Corner fown to the river, It was one of
several houses on a long hill well elevated above the road. There one

evening Mrs, Magee entertained the Master Abdu?l-Baha at dinner and with
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Him fifteen or twenty of the friends. I remember being asked a day or
two before and of course accepting, Now Fred Mortensen, still staying
with me in my little box stall room, was not included in the invitation
to this party so when the tkme came I just slipped away from Fred and
started for Mrs, Magee's house, To me this seemed the better thing to do
rather than tell Fred that he was not expected, But Fred, knowing little
about the conventions of life, kept me in view and a moment or two after
I arrived at the party he walked in, I attempted no explanation although
in a way I felt myself to be his sponsor. When we all went out to table,
somehow there was a place for Pred and after that all went more comfort-
ably for me,

I think it was the Saturday night of the Master's visit that a dance
for the young people had been Scheduled to take place in the Inn, After
dinner the Master went up to His room for an hour or more, then came down
and stood on the stairs, looking down into the lobby at the dancers. Julia
Goldman (who danced very well) and I were whirlins gbout doing a "Boston
dip"” as that step wus talled in thase dava, The Mzrter looked at us for
a few moments then returned upstairs to His room., Lzacter on one or two
occasions in conversation with me He jokingly alluded to my dancing - an
exercise that I have indulged in much ~ but despite the Master's joking
me about it I have since then had a sneaking feeling that He really did
not approve of our American dancing although I have never heard anything
in the teaching nor that He ever said anything to that effect,

One of the very high points of the Master’s visit at Green—-Acre was
His visit to "Monsalvat™ and the meeting that He addressed there on that
occasion., I have mentioned Miss Farmer's dream of there eventually being

a great temple built on the top of this hill known as "Sunset Hill™ by
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the local Eliot people but which Miss Farmer named "Monsilvat", From this
prominence at sunset there was a particularly fine and attractive view out
over the great bay of the Piscataqua river and the mountains beyond,

At the time of which I write, in 1912, the high part of the hill was
a grass meadow and it was at about the center of this meadow that the
Master stood with practically all the Baha'is in that vicinity clustered
about Him, It was late in the afternoon and we were congregated there
for about an hour. Just before dispersing a photographer took a photo~
graph of the group,-copies of which have been preserved by many of the
friends,

In searching through my memory there is but one more incident that I
can remember of the Master's stay in GreeneAcre. As I have cited, the
groups of people at Green-Acre in those days and before were subject to
the development of little cults as it were formed about different fads and
fancies, One of these in vogue in 1012 was the result of a teaching that
in order to be spiritual one should eat no breakfast but the juice of a
lemon, Then there was something about not eating this or that, the idea
being that by starving the body one liberated the soul and attained
spiritual insight and power.

One of the devotees of these ideas was E R , a very enthus-

A —————

iastic Baha'i but thin and emaciated in physical structure, I don't know
just how the matter came up between this lady and the Master, but the
Master handled the case by telling her to go and eat a good beef-steak
and cease starving herself, I was not there at that moment but it was
reported that in order to emphasize His words, the Master gave E__ a pat
on the shoulder, The vigor with which He administered that pat was a

surprise to those present and particularly to this dear woman herseff,
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Mow the eating of beef-steaks was not allowed in the diet she had
been following, The Master's advice seems to have been what this lady
needed, She was by no means a young woman in 1912 and the last word that
I had about Green-Acre, but a few weeks ago, (1949) told that she was still
well and vigorous and going strong.

The Master's presence brought people together and created a feeling
of happiness amongst them and this was clearly demonstrated at Green=Acre
where the people there congregated Efnm almost everv sort of background,
I remember one day Agnes O'Meil who had spent many summers there said:
"There are people here from the extreme Greenwich village to the High
Episcopal Church, and the marvel is that Green-Acre is assimilating thes=

hetrogeneous elements,”

In my early Bzha'i experiences at Green=Acre, one of my especial
friends summering there for a nunber of seasons was Mrs, Elizabeth J. Stao=-
sell, She had lived in Washington some years, I returned from Paris to
make my home there and had had classes in the psyciiometric arts. She was
one of the early Believers in America and had "given the Message™ as it
was then ;ften called, to many people, Mrs, Stansell claimed to have
psychic power, could tell coming events anﬁ advise people how to meet and
handle things that were to come to pass in their lives, She used to tell
me a great many things - things that are no longer in'm? memory., All that
I can remember now, after the passage of so many years, is that Mrs, Stan-

sell's talks were entertaining and encouraging to those of #s who listened

to her, She encouraged us in our Baha'i activity and teaching,

Mrs. Helen Campbell was associated with the Cause and Green-Acre in

those early days prior to 1912, She wrote several articles about the



Cause and I remember her several years later in Boston where she had an
apartment up back of the South Church, high up in a building with windows
overlooking the common. I went there several times to talk with her, She

and Harlan Ober were great friends.

Mrs, Ivy Drew Edwards has been a fixture at Green-Acre for all the
years of my Baha'i experience there., She built herself an attractive
house on the road on the way north just beyond the Tobeys®' Corner, Ivy
was interested in arts and craft work and did weaving and other interest=
ing things and her home was one of the most harmonious interiors in color
that I have ever seen, She was one of the friends of the old order at
Green-Acre who came into the Cuase and into the ideas of the new Green-
Acre without any of the upheaval and struggle that so characterized those
times of transition,

Ivy had the happy faculty of retaining in her thought and interest
all of the enthusiasm of the ear}y Green-Acre days, adhering to those
things that were in harmony and consistent with the Baha'i Paith and
eliminating those ideas and things that were not of the Faith, with the
result that throughout all the problems and conflicts of Green-Acre her
solidity in the teaching has beer one of the chief pillars of the Cause
there, This the people feel and realize. I have never heard her address
a meeting, Her contribution to the Cause seems to lie outside of the

public gatherings.

I have mentioned Miss Margaret Klebs and my first meeting with her in
Eliot in 1907, Miss Klebs was an essentric character and she and I were
friends over a long period of years., She built a cottage or studio where

she spent her summers at GreenwAcre, In winters she lived in Augusta,
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Georgia, where she taught vocal culture and singing. She spent many years
of her life telling people about the Baha®i Faith, 1In 1919, I visited
Augusta where I spent a week meeting Miss Klebs® friends there in Georgia
and across the river in North Augusta, South Carolina,

Now there are Baha'i communities in both of these towns, Miss Klebs -
was a very real person apart from her eccentricities, The people whom
she interested in the Cause were unusual key people and outstanding peoplz,
Miss KElebs was German, She had a brother who was a professor in Heidel-
berg University. I was in Germany shortly after his death and was enter-
tained by his widow in her house in Heidelberg where she assisted some of
us in holding the first Baha'i meeting in that city., At that time, 1920,
there were no Believers in Heidelberg, When I visited there last year,
1048, there was a flourishing assembly there and a community of Baha'is,
And so the influence of those in the Faith at Green-Acre has gone far

afield in the world,

At Green-Acre certain people have arisen to carry on the work of -the
ﬁauae through and over a certain period of time, then they have been super-
seded by others who have taken up their responsibility, and so on. They
arise, serve, then pass out of the picture but Green-Acre keeps on and
amid many struggles and despite many stupidities on the part of those at
the helm, somehow has blundered through and finally now after many years
has arrived at becoming a thoroughly Baha'i Institution - but here again
I am getting ahead of my story for I remember many instances and happen-
ings during this period of growth and development. It did not come fast,

At tises it was very slow in its nnuarﬁ movement. The day that I
was with the Master in Miss Wilson's home in Malden, Massachusetts, I met

Harry Randall and his wife, Ruth, It was through Harlan Ober that the



Randalls heard of the Cause into which they came heart and soul., The
summer after the Master Abdu'l=Baha visited Green-Acre found George
Latimer and me in liawaii, The following summer we were in Europe and
still travelling during the next summer of 1915 on the Pacific Coast where
the Annual Baha'i Convention was held that year in San Francisco, I gett-
ing in two visits to Hawaii that season =~ one before the Convention with
George, and one after these conferences alore, So it was the summer of
1016 hefnfe I visited Green=Acre again.

By this time Harry Randall and his wife had become outstanding work-
ers in the Baha'i Cause, spending their summers near Green=Acre at first,
and later at Green=Acre proper, to which institution they devoted much
time and shared their means liberally. Harry was in the Shawmut Shipping
Company of Boston. He had a home in Medford, a roomy and comfortable
house with an ample lawn as its foreground, Here he and his family had
lived for some years prior to world war I. But during the early days of
that war, through an investment in some way connected with the sale of a
steamship (I was {told by someone) Harry suddenly, over night as it was,
made a sizeable fortune. He was comfortably off before that = Y take it
from the house he had lived in for some years prior to this = bv* now he
was comparatively wealthy and this enabled him to give much assitance to
the Cause and to Green-Acre as well as to many individual Baha'is. Harry
told me that at one time he was supporting seventeen Believers, some of

whom were at Green-Acre.

That season of 1916, before the United States entered the war, was a
busy one at Green-~Acre, George Latimer and I spent the entire season
there, if I remember correctly, if not the entire season however at least

a major portion of it, George was lodged in the inn. His particular job
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had something to do with the arrangement of programmeés for meetings and
the like. I was more or less of a free lance, doing this and that here
and there but without defined duties,.

I found the food at the inn when I went on arrival not to be of my
1iking and at the same time, from my point of view, expensive for what I
was getting to eat so I rented the small one room cottage known as the
"Corner Cottage" where I set up housekeeping for myself on a very small
one man Scale that both suited my appetite and my purse, These cottages
in those days rented for $2, = a week without attandance. I made my own
bed, carried my own water from a tap about a hundred or more feet distant
and swept the place out when that became necessary. Ruth Randall lozned
me a small ice box then not in use in their household and a trip to the
ten cent store in Portsmouth supplied me with the simple culinary outfit
that included a small sterno flame for my simple cooking that consisted
chiefly of the boiling and scrambling of eggs. Usually I was able to
arrange to take a meal out on an average of four or fibe times a week -~
frequently in one of the Portsmouth restaurants - so I managed very com=
fnrt;bly and to my liking and independence, not having to keep any regular
meal hours.

Occasionally when George overslept and missed his breakfast at the
inn he would come down for breakfast with me on a standing and running 1im
vitation, We all had a very happy and carefree summer that season in
1916, The country was not yet plunged in war, yet the Master was cut off
by the war in Europe from communication with us save by an occasional post
~card thit would in some way find its way from one of the friends in Haifa
to this country.. There was no air postal service in world war I such as

there was in world war II, that in this latter war kept us in America
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constantly in communication with the Guardian of the Paith in Haifa,

In the very early days there of the summer lectures and meetings some
of the friends camped in tents while others roomed in the nearby houses of
the inhabitants of Eliot while there were a few of these enterprising
natives who took in table boarders and where ample and good meals were
served at reasonable cost., But then there came a time when there was much
work going on in the Navy Yard, The local people had more income, thus an
economic change, and there wére no longer meals served in their houses,
The nearest grocery store was in Eliot, a mile away and it was a long walk
for the campers to go there and back to procure provisions,

Twice or three times a week a man came around with a horse drawn
wagon loaded with fruit, vegetables and other things to eat but one could
never be sure when he was coming (it might be in the morning or late after
-noon) and sometimes and most often the best of his supplies were exhaust~
ed by the time they rcached Green-Acre, Nevertheless I preferred even
under these conditions to run my own kitchenette rather than to board at
the inn. The Randalls had their automobile and chauffer Thomas and they
were of ten giving me %ifts to and from Portsmouth wheére I could restock my
larder,

It finally got around to my ears that Some of the friends felt that
I should have stuck it out at the inn because they were having a very
difficult time there that year making financial ends meet. There were a
number of "dead heads™ so to put it in the varnacular, people entertained
there free those who were speaking and giving lectures. This had been
the policy of Green-Acre from its foundation as I have already explained
in this writing and this season this was being carried out as formerly,

the difficult part being that there were not enough paying guests at the



inn to pay the expenses and carry and feed those who didn't pay. The inn
was not subsidized. There was no fund to fall back upon for deficits. The
inn had to pay for its own running in those days and the only way to eco=-
omize was to cut down on the food consumed, hense the meagerness of the
fare, The cook and waitresses had to be paid and there were other expend-
jitures too that had to be met,

Now I knew and understood all this, and had these dead head guests
211 been Baha'is and devoting their energies to the propagation of the
Baha'i Message and its ideals, I would not have felt as I did, but thére
was another element in these arrangements at Green-Acre that caused me 2
good deal of indignation and this was the thing that decided me to remain
away from the inn as I did.

A lot of the old Green=icre still lived on side by side together witis
the Baha'i activities there, There were lectures upon other philosophies
and other religious teachings which philosophies and teachings were in |
reality opppsed and offering arguments to the people that were opposed to
THE FAITH, and these speakers presenting these other teachings were enter-
tained while there and invited to come by the Baha'’i committee in charge,

This was all an arrangement that I personail} did not like at all, I
remember talking about it with Mrs, Kate Ives and with others, but this
alwvays had been the policy at Green-Acre and so it cuﬁtinued.with the
Baha'is supporting it both morally and financially. It only stirred up
trouble to talk abomt it So save for spasmodic outbursts now and then I
said nothing more but withdrew my own support whenever I could, hoping
that the friends would come to see things as I did. This sentiment moved
me together with the poor fare to leave the inn that summer of 1916, I

was not a mamber of the GreenwAcre Board of Trustees, I couldn't go about
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talking against the policy carried on by the trustees so I found nyself
torn and in conflict.

This condition of opposing teachings at Green=Acre persisted and for
a number of years after the summer of 1916, Por example on one occasion
a lecture upon "The Great Masters" was announced for one Saturday night in
the Eirenion, to be illustrated with stereopticon projections, I went
supposing that it was upon art and that we were to see pictures of the
great master painters, Tﬁ my dismay I found a Theosophist upon the pdit-
form lecturing on some of the great prophets and other people whom he
called "Great ilasters", He showad pictures of Abraham, Moses, Christ,
Mohammed, Then he went into the farther Orient with artists idealized
portraits of Zarooster, the Buddah, etc., and then there were other philo .
sophers,

The speaker wound up his discourse with a portrait of Alcione the
young man from India (whom I believe was then in California, in whom Mrs,
Besant was interested), With the conviction that he was to be the "Great
Master" of these days and would found a cause that would sweep the world!?
There was no mention made of the Revelation of Baha'u'llah, for which I
was personally thankful, for to have had Alcione associated with the
blessed Perfection and Abdu'l=-3Baha, these ideas might have been even more
confusing to the audiance than was his elimination of them from his classe
i€ication of the Great Spiritual Teachers of the world.

I was in Green-Acre at a Sunday afternoon meeting a year or two after
the above mentioned incident. The Dean of Christ Church Cathedral, Mont=
real, was in the vicinity of Green=Acre, I think he had preached that
morning at St. John's Church in Portsmouth, and at the invitation of the

friends came to Green-Acre that afternoon to speak to us,
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The Dean gave what to me was a fine orthodox Christian sermon, He
emphasized "The Manifested Word" in his discourse then went on to say that I
this manifestation in Jesus the Christ was the last and final Revelation
of God to Man, He was one of these clergymen of the established Church
who did not believe that the Second Coming would be a personal manifestae
tion but that Christianity would just grow and develop until we would by
means of the Christian Church hﬁve peace and the Kingdom of God upon this
earth,

This anti=-Christian teaching is of course held by many orthodox

Christians while others believe in the Coming in the latter days of the

Lord manifesting in human form., It is indeed curious that the early
Christian Church should have so looked toward the coming of the personal
manifestation during so many centuries while many clergymen of the Church
in these latter days have lost this vision!

I felt sorry for the Dean that he was so in darkness regarding the
Message of the Christ to His dispensation, but I felt out of patience with
the friends who had arranged for this talk to be given ag Green=Acre at a
public meeting where the public were supposed to come to hear the Bahat'i
Message, |

Shortly after the meeting I spoke to Mrs. B____ the Baha'i who had
arranged for the Dean of Montreal to come to Green-Acre, expressing my
regret as gently as I could, not wishing to disturb her any more than
necessary, that those present should have been so confused by this teache
ing so contrary to our own, whereupon she replied that surely the truth of
the Baha'i Faith would in the end conquer all error and that really the
Sermon we had just heard could do no one any harm?

Perhaps I have recorded enough incidents for any one in the future
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reading these memoirs to obtain a clear picture of the confused state of
the Baha'i mind in those seasons at Green=Acre, To a very few the Message
was very clear cut, to these die-hard Green=Acreites they were still try-
ing to unite the old that they were clinging to with the new they also
pelieved in so the condition just had to worry itself ainng'in a blunder=

ing and stambling way, hoping that something would happen somehow or other

to clarify things,

At this present writing (the summer of 1949) I am in Europe where new
rembers are coming into the Baha'i Cause, The Guardian of the Faith now
insists that all those joining the Faith cease active membership and part.-
icipation in other religious cuits and causes, While this has in some
cases dedayed Believers from taking up membership in some communities, it

has had a most clarifging and strengthening effect upon the body of

Believers that is manifest here in their activities, Here in Europe now
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tection in these days of the Guardian we, in 3urope, are spared some of

ég_ the Cause is starting out under concditions freed from some of these con—-
% ditions of confusion that I depict as they existed in Green=Acre and also
%i for that matter in other parts of America. T Dbe sure this Cause has to
E? meet the trails and tests everywhere in its growth, but through the pro-
%

the tmials and dangers that endangered and retarded the Cause in America
in its early days.

Early in Miss Farmer's association with the Faith her home inherited
from her parents = "Bittersweet" - less than a mile from Green-Acre, burn-
ed to the ground, I remember a tablet addressed to Miss Farmer upon the
Master's hearing of this calamity, in which He addressed her "0 thou bird
without a nest"., For some time the cellar hole marking the location of

the house was overgrown with bushes and weeds, but then there was a sub=-







scription started by some of Miss Farmer's friends, that resulted in the
building of a new home for her upon the foundation of her former home, It
was a roomy and a commodious house not done in any particular style bus
built for comfort.

Now during these years folliowing the Master's visit, Miss Farmer was
‘still confined in Dr. Coles' sanatorium in Portsmouth. He had moved from
his former house, going across Middle Street where on the other side and
facing Hay Market Square he and his patients were installed in those two
modern brick houses that look so out of harmony with the old colonial
houses of the neighborhood. These two houses when I first knew Portsmouth
in the 1890's, were lived in one by the Misses Toskins and the other by
the Rev, Dr. Gooding, the Unitarian Minister. Here Miss Farmer was kept
and it was evidant to many of her Baha'i friends that Dr. Coles did not
want them to visit her,

Several of Miss Farmer's old friends of the pre-Baha'i days at Green=
Acre were meeting her expenses there and somehow there was a struggle on
between those who wanted to keep her there and a group of friends at Greer
-Acre who wanied to have her return to her home in Eliot{ Finally the
struggle between these two factions came to such a pass that the matter
was taken into court. The case cam€ up in court in New Hampshire and it
was there judged that Miss Farmer was insane, but when the same came up
in the court of Maine, just across the Piscataqua river, the court there
proclaimed her to be Sane and in her right mind. Thus there was strife
and dissention and much trouble, and Dr. Coles had his hands full in ordei
to retain her in his sanabhorium, Thus things san along until Urbain
Ledoux made his entree upon the Baha'i scene where for a time he held the

center of the stage.
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Ledoux was of French Canadian extraction. I think we were told, and
I have no doubt as to the authenticity of the statement, that at one time
he had been in our consular service somewhere abroad, He was a big and
fine looking man, one who from his personality stood out from the crowd,
He was of the very pronounced exhibitionist type and if there was any
stunt that he could do to bring himself into the limelight he was not long
in pulling it off,

When the"Ford Peace Ship" sailed from New York to Europe to stop
wdrld war I, Leduux.did all possible to be one of the party and when he
failed in this attempt he featured and dramatized himself and his reject-
ion by those responsible for the party by jumping off from the pier and
gwimming out to the receding ship as she left the dock, haranguing and
gestmculating and calling for a line that he be hoisted aboard. He had
the scene all arranged and written up for the papers even with the movie
cameramen there to make a record of pictures that could be printed in the
papers and shown in the theatres. And of course he got a great deal of
publicity.

About this time Ledoux came into the Baha'i Cause in New York City.
There with the cooperation of some of the friends he opened a place down
in the Bowery where he held Baha'i meetings and served food at a very low
cost and in many cases at no cost at all to the very poor and down and out
derelicts of that quarter, He had an untiring energy and the faculty of
stirring people into action helping him in his projects. I remember going
to his restaurant one night for dinner. Mrs. Lehman, one of the New York
Believers, was managing the kitchen and wnrking very hard, After dinner,
about eignt o'clock, we all went out into the open square in.frnnt of St.

Mark's church, preceded by Ledoux carrying an empty wooden soap box that
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he placed on the ground, mounted and began making a speech to the crowd.
It was an announced gathering and before he had spoken very long there
were several hundred men filling the square.

I was given the box and for about tenm minutes spoke upon the Baha'i

Message. I found myself not only talking about the Cause but flinging my

‘arms about and gesticulating and yelling at the top of my voice as I had

nemer done before nor since in speaking about the Cause. Ledoux had set
the pace and the tone of the meeting and I, and one or two others who
followed him, suddenly fdund ourselves swinging into the current of the
gathering and moved to emulate him in our delivery. It was the only meet-
ing of the kind that I ever attended in New furk. It reminded me of some
of the Sunday morning meeiings at Hyde Park that I attended on visits to
London in the first decade of the century,

Af ter Lecoux's work there in the Bowery had run a certain course, he

came down to l'ashington to accomplish something I don't remember just what,

but in order to get publicity he picketed the lihite House with a lighted
lantern in his hand., If I remember correctly he said he was looking for
an "honest man", If I am wrong in this he was looking for something or
other that he did not find in Washington. This being in broad daylight,
with his lantern lighted! Here he was known and written up in the papers
as "Mr. Zero".

The friends of the Baha'i community in WWashington arranged for him
to give several talks upon the Cause at our regular place of meeting to
which the public was invited and many came. But in his first talk the
things he said and his ideas upon the teaching were so at varience with
orthodox 3aha'i explanation that Stanwood Cobb and I were called upon by
the local assembly to interview him and try to put him straight upon cer~

tain Baha'i principles before he mounted our platform for a second speech.

=

et



|

- 58 -

Stanwood and I didn'T get very far in our effort to straighten out
Ledoux's ideas of the Baha'i Faith, When it came to the show down Ledoux
simply said that he spoke under inspiration and he had to follow his in-
spiration of the moment. He was absolutely fixed and settled in this
attitude and reasoning and that was all there was about it. He knew but
little about the Baha'i philosophy and didn't appear at all interested in
improving his knowledge in that direction. So Stanwood and I reported
this to the friends and his other talks that had even been announced were

cancelled with apparently no offense to him, His egotism was monumentall

Again I have gone far from Green-Acre but this digressisn is necescor:

in order to properly introduce Ledoux before relating the dramatic spectac-

ular and sensational part that he played in the kidnapping of Miss Farmér
from the Coles sanatorium in Portsmouth and taking her out of the jurise
diction of the New Hampshire courts and into those of Maine.

That season I was living in one of the pair of cottages on the meadow
oppesite the Eirenion. Allen McDaniel was staying with me for some days.
Ledoux had been about Creen-Acre for some time and it was evident that
something was going to happen. 7lhere was a certain qui-viveness in the
air, a feeling of expectancy, of something one didn't know just what.

When night came Green=Acre didn't quiet down as formerly. Now there was a
general stir in the air for some days prior to the greAT event.

Upon that particular night Allen who is nothing of a nightbird as I
am by nature, turned in early by half past nine or so and I was about to
follow when hearing a motor pass near the cottage I looked out into the
darkness. I could not see much save lights here and there and people

moving about the motor cars not far distant. "Allen", I said, "there is
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something doing, We are missing something. Come, let's get our clothes on
and see what it is all about?" Said Allen "No" and giving me some good
reason for getting a night's rest I turned in also without following my in-
tuitive prompting to be abroad that night.

In the morning, not only was Green-Acre awake to the happenings of the
night before, but the surrounding country-side was all agog and within an-
other twenty four hours the newspapers from coast to coast had the story of
Miss Farmer's kidnapping, of how Ledoux got into the Coles sanatorium, and
picked her up bodily from her bed, not giving her time for her to dress but
rolling her up in 4&he bed clothes and carrying her out, putting her into an
automobile and driving her over the bridge into Maine and out of the New
Hampshire jurisdiction before any alarm could be givén and the New Hampshiu~
police aroused to do anything., It was all clerverly managed and accomplish-
ed and Miss Farmer was in her own hmme in Eliot!

I remember going to "Bittersweet” one evening after dark a few days
later. There were several people on the lower floor, with Ledoux forming
as it were a sort of body-guard for Miss Farmer for fear of a reprisal from
New Hampsﬁire. When I knocked at the door a flash-light was thrown on me
through the door side lights from within before I was admitted. It was all
very exciting and it was some time befcore Eliot and Greem-Acre quieted down
and things became normal.

Carrie Kinney was in charge of "Bittersweet" and the last time I saw
Miss Farmer she was comfortably settled in her bedroom with Carrie and sev-
eral of the other Baha'i friends with her, I didn't know just what the
term "insane” implies so in my judgement could not apply that to Miss Farme,
but it was clear to see that she was not normal mentally, She knew me and

talked of many things relating to our long friendship and that of our

_,______..
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families but all in a great press of talk as it were one statement follow-
ing close upon another and without much relation one to the next just as I
had noticed when I had seen her in 1907, except now much more so and in a
more pronounced manner,

A few weeks after I left GreenwAcre Miss Farmer diwd and was buried
alongside of her parents and others of her family in a plot adjoining the

garden of "Bittersweet" but a few rods from the house,

In the first part of these reminiscences I mentioned Mrs. Helen Ellis
Cole, one of the eaély Baha'is to make the pilgrimage to Acca in 1900 and
again in 1901,

In Ber Baha'i life in America, Mrs., Cole formed an interest in Creen-
Acre, spent some time there and eventually purchased a property not fax
from Green-Acre, intanding to build herself a summer cottage and home there

Not long after this purchase and before she built upon the property
death came to her following which was revealed in her will that this pro=-
perty together with ten thousand dollars were Jeft to the Green-Acre organ-
iz&tion, the money to be expended to build a house upon this lot for the
uses of that institution. Furthermore, Mrs. Cole directed that all of the
furnishings in her New York home should be given to Green-Acre with which
to furnish this house.

I+ was said that at ths time Mrs, Cole's personal estate amounted to
about seventy five thousand collars. Her father %was a man of considerable
wealth and I inmagine she had an income other than that accruing from her
own personal estate for she lived and travelled in a manner that bespoke
more than the income from seventy five thnﬁsand dollars.

There was some adjustment with her family = a brother and two sisters

- who wished certain few family pieces of her furniture that had come to



her from her mother's estate, but this was amicably settled with the Green
~Acre Trustees - that is to say settled out of courtt- and the furniture,
books and bricea~brac including bedding, carpets, draperies, pictures,
china, and other table ware were shipped to Postsmouth and there placed in
storage to await the building of the "Green~Acre PFellowship House" as it
was to be called,

Por some reason of which I am not cognizant, the building of the
house was delayed for several years. The principal of ten thousand doll-
ars at the then rate of six percent interest grew to somewhere near twelve
thousand by the time the building was done., They employed a woman archi-
tect whose name I never knew, to design the house and she made a very good
job of it, It was remarkable the amount of room and verandah space hke
obtained for that amdunt of money, There was one very large room on the
main floor for gatherings and meetings and other rooms too with six good
sized bedrooms and bath-rooms oh the second floor, with a bath and a bed-
room in a wing of the-huuse above the pantry and kitchen, while above this
was a very large and high unfinished attic space covering the entire size
of the hﬂése, with a bath-room upon that level, |

I was in Green-Acre the season that the friends moved into the house.
Some of the women Baha®is were remaking draperies to fit the windows. And
pictures were hung on the walls and the furniture placed, There was real=-
1y more furniture than required for the main and bedroom floors, the over
flow going into the attic while some large piecey were placed in the high
basement below the verandah, the walls of which were well out of the
ground.

The Green-Acre Fellowship House was used to advantage for many meet-

ings and it afforded a center for Baha®i activities, Shortly before this
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house was built the Birenion burned to the ground - causes as I.recall un-
known = so until the present auditorium was built the only place for large
meetings was tiie inn where there was much space, and the Green=Acre PFellow
=ship House,

With this gift as a house came the responsibility of maintaining it.
The season when it was used was but two months duration, It had to be
cared and looked out for the other ten months of the year. One winter Mrs
McKinney, a sister of Mrs, Revell of Philadelphia, lived in the wing of
the house that was heated while the main part of the house with the pipes
drained was without heat. While this arrangement safeguarded the house
from thieves it wa# a considerable expense to maintain and it was a dreary
and a lonesome place for anyone to winter &n all alone in that cold coun=
try where the winters are long and the snow deep.

It was impossible to leave all that furniture and other things there
unguarded, aithuugh as I remember there were no really valuable pieces in
all the collection such as antiques, yet it was all good furniture of the
1890 epoch and of the taste of that decade

Cottages along on the Maine side of the Piscataqua river had been
robbed by thieves crming by boat, looting and carrying off things to dis-
pose of no one knew where or how., Whether or not the Fellowship was ever
robbed I do not know, but I do remember distinctly that since it did not
prove practical to put someone in residence there to guard the place be-
tween seasons, for several winters the furniture was moved over to Ports-
mouth, placed in storage there, then carted back and set up in the house
for the coming summer,

Later on hard financial time struck Creen=Acre and some of the nego=

tiable of these pieces of furniture were sold and after that what remained
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was left there threugh the winters., Se far as I knew there were ne
robberies,

In 1917 and 1918 I was at GreensAcre at which time there was much
activity in and about the Fellowship House. There were friends there
some of whom had never heard of Mrs. Cole and the fact that she had pro-
vided this house that they were all enjoying.

I began to think that something should be done to inform the people
who were living on the premises about the history of the house and how it
came to be built, To my mind the simplest way to accomplish this would
to have an inscription placed in the entrance hall telling in a few words
the story of the building of the house., I wrote out 2a tentative memorial
inseription submitting it ¢o the Trustees of the Green=Acre Fellowship,
asking their permission to plate this in the hall-way of the house, after
makigg whatever changes in the thought and wording that they might want
to suggest, saying that I would like to letter and illuminate this memor=
fal upon parchment and have it framed under glass and securely fixed to
the wall opposite the fron door where everyone entering would see it,
There was much discussion about it pro and con. Some felt as I did, and
others felt that a memorial of this kind was of the old order of thing§
and that the present day personalities and their works should not be
featured thus by memorials for in reality my thought was to make this in=-
scription a memorial to Mrs. Cole,

No action one way or another was ever taken about this by the Trust-
eesand in time it ceased to be a topic of discussion, The last timm I
was in the Fellowship House no inscription of recognition of the donnor

was in sight,
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In those dahis just one extraordinary thing after another extraordin-
ary thing seemed always to be happening in the Cause. While this partic-
ular incident that I am going to write of now was not altogether a Green-
Acre affairp nevertheless an important part of it was arranged at Green-
Acre and that is why I mention it in these memoirs.

For some time between the time that Turkey went into world war I and
and the United States entered that war, the Believers in America were al-
most but not entirely cut off from ﬁﬂmmunicating with the Master Abdu'l-
Baha in the Holy Land. But after our country entered the war, in 1917, we
were entirely cut off from all communicating with Haifa, In the summers
of 1915 and 1916 an occasional postal card would come through to this
country, written in English and signed by the Master in His characteristic
style of writing His name in our characters "abdul BAHA abbas”, Came in
the very early summer of 1916 a postal card from Ahmed Sohrab instructing
the friends in this country to send a considerable amount of money in gold
coin to the !Master in Haifa. This was to be taken personally by an experi-
enced traveller chosen from among the Believers, who was to travel by shirp
to one of the Northern European countries then not in the war and from
the country of debarcation travel overland thro'gh Germany and the other
central countries down through Turkey in Burope, over into Turkey in Asia
and through Asia Miﬁnr to Syria (Haifa was then in Syria), and there to
deliver this gold to the Master, It was all very explicit. I am summar-
izing it from memory.

Roy Wilhelm received this missive in New York and very shortly com-
municated it to me and to Montfort Mills, we three meeting in consultation
about the matter. The Master's signature was not signed to this message.

Now Roy and Montfort were doubtful as to its really being a bona fide
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message from the Master. It was iknAhmed's handwritigg. There was no
doubt but that it was Ahmed’s writing, but I believed that it was from the
Master although unsigned by Him., At that time Ahmed Sohrad was apparently
in good grace with Abdu'l=Baha, He had been with Him as His secretary for
four years, since 1912. Apparently Abdu'l-Baha trusted him and I trusted
Ahmed even though before that time 1 didn't approve of certain things that
he did, nevertheless I trusted him when he wrote these detailed instruct-
ions as coming from the Master to us in America.

Well during that summer George Latimer was in Green~Acre and he and I
talked a great deal about this between ourselves and with Harry Randall. I
felt that the matter should be acted upon as soon as possible, In fact it
seemed to us most imperative and urgent. George and I had travelled in
Germany, Switzerland, Italy, Egypt, and Syria during the early months of
the war and just before leaving Germany we had cashed a check there for
$500, - in gold and had taken this coin out of Germany with us. It was
then allowed (world war I was very different from world war II and now).
As we believed that these instructions came from the Master the plan seem=
ed feasible to us for we believed them to be from the Master Himselif.
Harry Randall gave a sympathetic ear to the project and it was Harry who
provided the $10,000.- to be taken to the Master,

There was much talkk among the Baha'is about this expidition and cone
sultation was held in which a number of the friends took part, The first
thing to be decided was who should take this gold to the Master? Personw
ally I felt that George and I should take it but I did not voice this not
even to George for I did not want to seem tu push myself forward in this
matter. I don't remember just who among the friends besides Roy, Montfort,

Harry, Pred Lunt, George, and I were on this consultation but in the end
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the majority wanted Fred Mortensen to te the porter of the gold, The
messape from Ahmed said "a Baha'i accumtomed or used to travelling” - or
a thought to that effect so I felt that that ruled out two going on the
expedition, that is George and myself.

Under these conditions I felt in my mind that I was better fitted
for this business than anyone Baha'i I knew of, but no one else suggested
me and out of reticence I said nothing at all to any one, not even to
George Latimer, although we were very much in one another's confidence!

So for some mysterious reason Fred Mortensen was chosen, These friends
thought that he could stand the racket of travel and all that and I offer-
ed no objection but as I write in ny inner thought I felt that Fred, with
no Buropean travel experience whatever nor any knowledge of any language
other than English, was il! fitted for this jnb;

In those days we Baha'is were ill prepared for intelligent consultat=-
ion. Our consultations were usuzlly but a battle of opinions. Those who
had the strongest opinions and pressed them the most vigorously won out,
and, as I write, I didn'’t even voice my real thought in any of these con-
siderations., However, when Fred was chosen for the job, George and I got
ourselves busy ta do all we could to help him get started and off on his
mission.

George and I left Green-Acre together going to New York and then on
to Washington, Fred coming from llinneapolis to Washington to meet us there
In New York we cashed Harry Randall®s check in Wall Street and between us
carried the weighty hand=-bag with all this gold in it out of the street
across Broadway and to a point where we took a tram for the-Pennsrlvanin
Station and from there a train to Washingfun.

At that time crime in America had not reached the point that it has
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arrived at today. Now a man's life would be in danger varrying such a
load of gold as we were carrying then, but at that time we had no thought
of any danger to ourselves. However, we were careful lest some one might
rob us of our gold. I remember when we went in to the dinnwr on the
train we carried the hand-bag with the treasure and placed it on the floor
between us while we ate out dinner. Arriving in Washington = my family
were still away for the summer, and the house closed and boarded up - we
went to a hotel where Fred joined us the following day. For the few days
we spent in Washington getting Fred's passport, the gold was placed in a
bank safe deposit, until finally Ffed got off taking his treasure with him
to sail from New York to Denmark for that was the country of debarcation
chosen by the friends.

Fred Mortensen went to Denmark, could get no farther, was returned
to America with the gold intact, and when we ewentually heard from the
Master Abdu'l=Baha about the matter we found that the plan had emanated
entirely from bhe mind of Ahmed Sohrab and did not come from the Master

at all! And all the while I believed Ahmed and was being taken in by him!

I find it often vagus in my mind just which years certain events
took place at Green-Acre, but uncertain as I often am as to the year,
nevertheless the event or the happening stands as a vary clear picture in
my mind with many distinct details of people and the place so of these
reminiscences I am sure and there is no doubt whatsoever in my mind as to
their having taken place just as I describe them here in this writing,

I have alluded to the "Pines™ before. In the early days of Green=-.
Acre Miss Farmer arranged a series of redigious lectures that in good
weather were held under several large trees in a forest not far from the

Green=-Acre Inn. Here various Hindu Swamis taught under the "Swami Pine"
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and later when the Baha'i Message was given there, the "Persian Revelation"
-~ 85 it was often called in those days - was explained by various teachers
to groups gathered under the "Persian Pine",

In India in ancient times down to the present day religious devotees
taught out in the open under trees, Gutama the Buddah sat under the famous
bo tree where he had his meditations, Pine trees being the most outstand-
ing of all trees indigenous to that part of New England these trees were
adopted at Green=Acre as places where religiousg teachings were given,

I remember giving several talks under the "Persian Pine™ with the
people seated about on the outcropping ledges of stone and on the pine
needles that accumulated between these rocks. 1 picture in my nemory a
group of my old boyhood friends coming up one day from Portsmouth to one
of my talks that had been announced in one of the local papers, the people
arriving after the meeting had been called. They suddenly appeared coming
through ﬁnd from behind a thick undergrowth of pines, led by Pauline Brad-
ford the daughter of Captain Robert Forbes Bradford, an old family friend,
- Pauline making her entrance into the circle by crawling on all fours
under a low hanging bow of a tree. I remember my amusement at witnessing
this performance that embarrassed me a bit breaking into my thought and my

talk.

I will digress here for a moment to reminiscence about Pauline Brade
ford who attended many Baha'i gatherings at Green-Acre and made several
voyages to the Orient, visiting Haifa and the Baha'i friends there. I
think these visits were all made after the ascension of the Master Abduf'l-
Baha, but friendly as Panuline was among thé ﬂEIievers she never became a

confirmed Baha'i. She died some years ago in Callao, Peru, and was buried



there in the English cemetary where John Sterns the first Baha'i pioneer
to Peru is also buried, When I was in Callao, Several years ago, I went
with some of the Baha'i friends to these two tombs and read prayers for

the dead.

Another incident in that same meeting stands out in my memory. Mrs,
Stansell whom 1 have already mentioned was seated on the ground in the
first row very near me as I stood with my back to the trunk of the pine.

I began my talk Fhus: "Upon the twenty third of May, 1844, in Persia, etc.
etc.,” and on hearing this, my opening words, I saw very plainly from the
expression on Mrs. Stansell's face that she was inwardly groaning and
bored. She evidently wanted to hear Something new and more interesting
than the story she had heard me and others tell so often and frequently in
these same words. At times too, I myself would have gladly varied my

talk and brought in things and thoughts that would add a little variety

to what I used to tell the people but I just didn't know much about the
Baha'i Faith and I was loath to 2dd to my meagre store of tellable mater-
jal anything that I was not sure of. 1, like many of the other very early
Believers, knew but little of the teachings, but one thing we did know was
that "“"the Lord had come" and of this we were very Sure indeed and this we
reiterated over and over again with the result that eventually little by
1ittle we added other knowledge of the teachings to this as a foundation
until now there is a rounded out and complete Baha'i philosophy which to-

gether with the history of the Cause is our present teaching programme.

As I look back upon those days I remember that many of the troubles
at Green=Acre and also elsewhere were caused by those teaching the Cause

who added teachings of their own not in conformity with the Baha'i teach-
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ing as we now know it. To be sure these people were sincere and doing
the best they could to attract people to the Faith but they just didn"t
know enough about the Baha'i Faith to answer all the questions put to
them, and feeling obliged to answer any and all questions and fearing to
say they didn't know what the Baha'i teaching was upon this and upon that
matter they brought many things into their teachings that caused troutble,
pﬁrtitular trouble because of the tendency of certain teachers to get a
personal following that would fnfm a cult as it were among the Baha'is,

Thus Mrs. So and So would have visions and being somewhat mediumistic
would"seek guidance"™ for herself and for others from "tha other side".
Now when such personal IE?elafinns tallied up with the Revealed Baha'i
Word there was no trouble ensuing but much more frequently than coincide
wifh the teaching of the Cause these "revelations" were foreign to the
Cause and led people astray. Some mediumistic people even went so far as
to reveal tablets to themselves attaching the Master's name thereto claim-
ing that He had given these to them through spiritual telepahhy, One of
the old Baha'is, Mrs, Louise E, Gibbons, had several bound volumes type-
written copies of these writings that she exhibited to the friends, clainm-
ing that they had come to her directly by sp’ritual communication from
Abdu* l=Baha,

bMirs. Gibbons was most sincere in her mediumship and believed in it
fervently, When the Master waa in New York she took her volumes to Him
and He told her not to show tilem about to the friends and I believe that
this ended the upset among some of the Believers that she was creating.
After this admonition from Abdu’l«Paha that she obeyed implicitly there
was no more trouble for she ceased talking about these revelations, yet

to herself she continued to reveal these messages and she enjoyed this



- 7] -

and derived much personal happiness and satisfaction therefrom.

At one time in about 1917 or 1918 at Green-Acre a group of people
were led off upon a tangent by a man whose name was pronounced "ROTTER"
although spelled in a different way than that, He had invented some kind
of a motor that could be put inside a child's doll making the doll talk
by a phonographic attachment thereto also concealed in the body of the
doll, I remember how enthusiastic Grace Ober and others were over this
toy, the idea being to have records giving the Haha‘i.Hesaagelthat could
be manufactured in large quantities and the doll babies turned loose amcng
the toy markets and thus reach the children of the land, spreading the
Message.

When Heroditus returned home to Halicarnassus from his travels in
Bgypt he noted in his history that he had not cdared téll his fellow follow
~ers but a portion of the marvels he had s2en abroad for fear of over tax-
ing their credulity to the point that they would not believe the history
that he recorded,

Now I am thinking much the same about these things of which I write.
Many of the things that went on in the Baha'i Cause in those days may
seem to those who came after us to be impossibie that I know in writing
about them, like Heroditus, I am laying myself open to being considered
a liar to put it none too delicately, However, as these are reminiscen-
ces of things that were actually taking place among the Baha'i people I
record them as they happened,

Nor was that the end of that "talking doll baby”. A group of the
Believers formed a company to manufacture these motors. They were to be
used for other purposes too and their use was not to be confined to the

talking dolls. Harlan Ober was one of the officers of the company. They
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had an office in New York upon Fifth Avenue and they sold stock, From
many S8ides one heard about this, the talking point of these friends being
that if the Believers invested in this motor manufacturing venture that
they would make so much money that the building of the Baha'i Temple could
be accomplished with ease. In fact one of the points in their sales talk
was that a certain portion of the profits of this concern was to be turn-
into the Mashriq'l-Adhkar Building Fund,

Much stock was sold among the Believers under the enthusiasm of this
programme, mostly in the East, starting in and about Creen-£cre and ex-
tending down to New York City where Et was centered, Unfortunately, they
sold stocks to some people who were attracted and on their way to become
Believers. Then came the busting up of the project in which everything
that had been put into it was lost. This project had been supported by
some of the leading and most outstanding Baha'is of that time!.

For example, I spent the summer of 1916 in Atlantic City where we
then had a small group of Believers, Following that time Harward Ives
went there to teach and lived in a boarding house kept by a widow and her
daughter, where meetings were held. These two women became interested in
the Cause and in séme way were enticed into investing about a thousand
dollars of their savings in this motor business, all of which was lost,
thus repelling them from the Cause,

Another one of these cults in the Cause was apparently not mercenary
at the start, beginning upon an idealistic foundation that eventually
proved to be not altogether free from financial benefit, I refer to the
cult formed and fostered by iirs, Mary Hanford Ford about the personality
of Louis Bourgeois, as the one to whom Baha'u'llah revealed the design

for the Temple.
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Mrs. Ford was a Believer in spiritualistic control from *'the other
side", She firmly believed that Bourgeois was under the control of Baha-
tutilah in his architectural work and she travelied about and held meet-
ings among the 3Believers inculcatigg them in this doctrine. Bourgeois
himself thought this same things, I don't know whether he or she first
had the idea, 1In any event they formed a combine and launched a propa-
ganda that succeeded very well for Bourgeois for the majority of the
Dahatis fel) for this a2nd deligates were pledged by them to vote for the
Bnﬁrgenis Temple at the Convention that chose his designs.

In Bourgeois' own words spoken before the 1920 Convention in New York
City all printed in the report of that Convention in the Star Of The West
(anu____*,'Pagq_q___), he (Bourgeois) disciaims any persconal authenticity
in his temple design when he said: "It is Balia’u’ilai’s temple. I am but
the instrument through which it came”.

Documentary investigation later showed that save for some details of
decnr;tinn, the general composition of the design of the Baha'i Temple
was the Same as that of a temple designed by Bourgeois and his erstwhile-
?artnér-inaarthitecture, one Blumenstein, a design that these two archi-
tects submitted in competition for the Carnegie Peace Palace at the Hague,
their design being reproduced in a publication "ART AND ARCHITECTURE™ put
forth in New York City in 1905, They had made this design together fif-
teen years before the 1920 Convention of the Baha'is, but Bourgeois' con-
tention was that when he started his design for the Wilmette Temple he
had no idea at all what he was going to do, until Baha'u®'llah revealed to
him what the first story or floor should look like « then what the next
storey was to be, and so0 on until the top of the dome. I don't mean to
say that he was insincere, Many misled people are since;& but they twist

things to suit their own ends with the result that they deceive others
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and such leads to trouble,

All this cost the Cause much money. At the time that the foundation
of the House of Worship was started there were $200,000.- in the Baha'i
treasury. The first expenditure from this sum went to the architect for
his model and drawings amounting in all to about one third of the total
amount in hand, that is to say between $66,000 and $67,000.=were given to
Bourgeois before and shortly after the temple was started. This was out
of all proportion to what his fee should have been. Eventually these
figures became known among the Believers. It was disheartening to many
of the Baha'is.

Some how Bourgeois ran through with all this noney and died a poor
man, Shortly before his death he made an interior drawing for the decora-
tion (the first contract with him was only for the exterior of the Temple)
and for this he wished $50,000,- more to be paid him but at this juncture
I understand the Guardian held up such paym2nt. When Bourgeois died a
compromise was effected with “Macame" Bourgeois by which she was to have
an income for 1ife of $40.= per month and the drawing of the interior was
to b;:cme the property of the Baha'i Cause.

But when the nresent work on the interior was started the Bourgeois
_de:nratiun was found to be too expensive to comnsider, so other architects
were employed to make the designs that are now being followed in the
present ornementation of the interior of the building,

When ideas and teachings not in conformity with those of the pure
Baha'i teaching are taught among the friends and accepted by them there
is always trouble and this trouble is oft times very difficult to elimin-
ate from the Baha'i consciousness. Sometimes it is so deeply rooted in

the individual that only death and rempval from this world seem to eradi-
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cate the superstitution, These claims of individuals to have personal
and direct revelations from those in the other world always cause trouble,
‘Even now at this late date I occasicnally run against friends who speak
of the marvellous way in which the temple design came through inspiration
from Baha'u'llah to Louis Bourgeois.

In this case Mrs. Ford put forth some very strong and misleading
statements to impress the EelietErs with the importance of Bourgeois. OUne

of her statements was that "He has been the architect of many churches

and':agﬁgprals both in this country and in Burope'. This statement appear

~ed in mimeographed typed form that was circulated among the friends
throughout America and was accepted by the vast majority of them as the
truth, As a matter of fact there was absolutely no truth in this state-
ment whatsoever, Bourgeois iiad never been to Eurcpe until after his
temple design was accepted to be built; then $1,500.~ was given him from
the Baha'i fund, that he and "Madame" Bourgeois might go abroad and visit
the Master, in Haifa. These $1,500.- were included in the sum given him
that I have already mentioned. In the United States where he lived most
of his 1life (he was a Canadian by birth) he had never built a church or a
cathedral.

But as I state these ideas attached to the Cause persist and die very
hard, W"hen I was in Chile, in 1945, the Latin American Teaching Committee
had sent to Marcia Steward then pioneering there, slides of the House of
Worship in Wilmette and a description of the Temple to be read when these
slides were shown after which I was to speak upon the Temple. A consider-
able congregation was assembled and several architects had been asked to
see these pictures. Then and there to my amazement I found that this

Committee was circulating dirs. Ford's statement about the many churches
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and cathedrals in America and in Europe that Bourgeois had built! I wrote
a letter to the Latin American Teaching Committee urging them not to send
out such statements, explaining to them that at home in our own coufitry
while of course such statements were damaging to the Cause, but probably
not so much so there as in Latin America, for in the Latin American coun-
tries in many places we are meeting people of a higher degree of culture
and education than is general in our work in North America, and that while
few at home in the United States would quesfiun such a statement as the
one’' I quote made by Mrs, Ford about Bourgeois, in South America the people
whom we are meeting there would detect immediately that this was an un-
truth and this would prejudice them against the Cause.

My letter to the Committece was received by them but withauf comment,

To be sure such criticism coming from me might seem to many of the
Baha'is as a personal attack upon Bourgeois. I am not c¢riticizing him.
He was a Baha'i but from my acquaintance with him I found he knew but
little about the Baha'i teaching. My criticism is of the Baha'is who
should have known better than to allow such things to take place in the
Cauée.

However, out from all this hodgepodge mess that characterized so
much of the Baha'i activity in Green=Acre and elsewhere too in America,
has arisen a group of pioneer Baha'i teachers who, under the guidance of
the Guardian of the Baha'i Cause, have gone out into different parts of
the world where the teachings in a much more purified form are now being
taught abroad than were given the people of America, For example, here
in Europe where I am now writing, there is none of that trouble of super-
stitution mixed with truth such as Green-icre and other places in America

suffered for so many years. But I must not dwell long upon the trials



and suffering of the Cause for along with all these disintegrating forces
were the positive teachers of the Baha'i Revelation little by little al-

though most slowly winning out in this spiritual contest,

THE END OF
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REMINISCENCES OF THE WAR YEARS

The summer of 19]7 was the first summer that our country was in the
ward The Believers in America were entirely cot off from all communicat-
ion with the Master Abdu’l-Baha in Haifa and had been so since early in
the war.

The Believers in America at that time were ill prepared as a body to
meet this war problem that was thrust upon them in the 1917 Convention.
There were two extremes of thought as to just what the Baha'i attitude to-
ward the war should be., Some felt that the Believers should not take sides
in this struggle, that it was no business of the Baha'i Faith, While on
the other extreme were those lined up who felt that Baha'u'llah was on the
side of America in this struggle and that the duty of every Believer was
to lend every effort to this country in this war issve for the sooner
Germany was defeated the better it would be for the Baha'i Faith and for
the world,

I was not at the 1917 Convention heid that year in Boston, having
spent the previonus winter and well on inte the Spring in Hawaii, I was on
the high seas between Honolulu and San Francisco when the United States
entered the war and still in the West at the Convention time.

It was in California that the first organized pressure was brought
upon the Baha'i Convention to take a stand with the Government for the
war against Germany. This eentered in San Francisco when the San Francisco
Assembly published in pamphlet for a call to the Believers throughéut
America stating that this was Baha'u'llah's war against Germany and it
was the duty of every Baha'i to support our Governmment in its war effort,
Confusion upon this war issue reigned among the Believers but the majority
of those in power in the Cause responded to the call of San Francisco,

1—73#
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particularly those nine members on the National Body elected each year at
our Annual Convention. So when the Convention met and as usual elected
practically the same body to lead the Cause for the coming year, one of
the first things this new Assembly did was to frame up a manifesto of war
sending it officially to the Secretary of State and also to the Provost
Marshall of the United States in Washington, declaring that the Believers
in the Baha'i Paith stood with the United States in the war against Ger-
many, and assuring these offécials of the Baha'i support.

This war stand of our national body created a good deal of resistance
among those of us Believers who felt that the war was outside and apart
from the Baha'i Cause, but the pro war group had gotten in a first knock-
out blow in the contest and apparently had fixed and settled the matter
and they were exhorting the Believers to support them in their stand. Some
of the friends went forth to sell war bonds and others volunteered for
other warla:tivit? and there was great distress of heart and soul among
those who felt the Baha'i organization to be led in the wrong direction.
These friends were scattered and unorganized while between these two types
or extremes of thought was the greater number of friends who were confused
over the issue and didn't know just where they stood.

It was at Green-Acre that these two elements came into conflict, at
first not upon the platform in the meetings but in small groups about
where things were whispered. Juliet Thompson, May Maxwell, and others
including myself felt that something should be done and snme.stand taken
to save the Cause from what we felt was hhe road to destruction upon which
it was going under the guidance of the then operating national organiza=
tion, in those days we knew nothing of proper Baha'i procedure but elect-

ioneered as was done by American Politicians. We rallied our forces in
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small groups; ddd a great deal of talking and much praying over the situa=-
tion with the result that by the electioneering methods employed by the
Believers and accepted as the only normal and natural way to conduct the
election of the Baha'i governing body, and after almost a year's activity
at the next Convention in 1918 we succeeded in ousting from our governing
group those members who were most outstanding in the pro-war activities.
In their places we elected friends having our own point of view. I was
elected ﬁn the National Body and at that coming election and when its

of ficwrs were appointed I found myself chairman of that body.

Under a great deal of stress we decided that a united stand should be
taken by the friends without compromise regarding the Baha'i attitude to-
ward war, peace, and Government, Ue therefore appointed a committee to
make a compilation of all the holy utterances upon this subject to be
known as the "Compilation Committee™, It was an unweildy body of nine
striing out geographically from Green-Acre to San Francisco and with even
more distance between the points of view of its members as to what should
be included and what excluded from the compilation for we were almost
evenly balanced in our sentiments and feelings, those for the Baha'is
taking their part in the war and those against, the former wishing to
leave out certain passages in Baha'i scripture that jepardized their stand
while those upon tﬁe other side wishing to make the compilation all in-
clusive of the holy words upon the subject to prove their stand, So many
were the wrangles and the quarrels in the committee meetings that some of
the friends jokingly dubbed this compilation a “complication committee".

Finally at Green-Acre, where this committee operated, we came to a
dead=lock over the matter, five aBainst four stood for putting forth all
the Revealed Words dealing with peace, war, and Government. We - the

majority = ruled despite the fact that the minority feeling their defeat



- 81 =

in the air stood out for delaying this action by demanding a unanimity in
the matter. With this compilation of over four hundred typed pages of
Baha'i teaching in hand, we, the then ruling National Body of the Baha'is,
wrote to the Secretary of State and to the Provost Marshall, rescinding
the manifesto made them by our predecessor assembly of the year before and
offering in their place of that declaration this compilation of Baha'i
teachings as containing our stand and attitude toward the war, governments,
and the peace of the world,

This stand taken and thus made to the Covernment gave us a great
moral boost and a help toward rallying our spiritual forces and energies.
Now our next step was to share this compilation with the friends through-
out the country where there was much confusion of thought upon this matter.
However, the friends in general were feeling the benefit of the stand
taken by our Mational Body then in office.

Dyring tliose days there was much suspicion cast upon "Peace Societies"
and people who had been identified in the various peace movements of which
there were a number tin-oughout the country. Some of these such as the
Quakers, Menninites, and others who held to pacifist doctrines and refused
active military service were sent to prison on terms as long a> for forty
years. Later to be sure after the war hysteria had passed these men were
liberated but for the moment they suffered much.

In those days everyone who belonged to a peace movement was under
suspicion of being against the Govermment and this included the Baha'is
in various places for hadn't the Master Abdu'l-Baha talked on world peace
while He was in America? And hadn't His followers staged peace rallies

and urged world peace after He left this country?
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The war advocates were busy and fanatical in their activities and
almost any one who had been known to talk world peace was suspect, Under
these conditions I wonder that the Baha'i friends did not suffer, bit in
some mysterious way we were protected. Nevertheless many of us were upon
our guard and were very careful not to even appear to be against the war
effort.

Under these conditions it fell to me to circulate the Baha'i compila-
tion upon peace, war, and Government, A sum of $500.- had been assembled
in some manner that I no longer remember and this was to defray the ex-
penses of printing and circulating 500 copies of this book = a good sized
volume bound in heavy paper covers. The printing was done in Boston and
1 went down to that city from Green-Acre in the Fall of 1018 to super-
intend and direct the distribution of these volumes. We feared that at
any moment the police might descedd upon us and confiscate our books.

To begin with gbout 100 copies as a reserve were stored in the safe
in Fred Lunt's Law Office, the other 400 copies being done up in lots of
several in a package addressed and sent to the various centers and some
single copies sent to certain of the isclated friends throughout the
States. These packages were not all posted at one time from the central
post offica, This precauvtion was taken so as not to draw attention to
the matter, but Q few were posted from one post office and a few more
from another throughout Boston and in several other nearby towns, all
done on a Saturday afternoon, we hoping that if anything did happen to
one batch of packages that the others would be on their way and not likew
ly to be held up. Well, nothing did happgn and the compilations reached
the friends and that part of our particular work stood accomplished.

It was some days after these happenings in Boston that I had a
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letter from the Boston printer saying that the type for the compilation
was still in set and that if a second edition of 500 copies was wanted
this could be had for the sum of $60,- This was the cheapest print job
that I had ever heard of so I jumped at the bargain sending him my own
personal check for the amount. |

These extra copies of the compilations were boxed and shipped to me
in Washington where I returned in October of that year. Even then fearing
that there might be trouble about these books, I had an unlicensed man
with a truck call for the box at the express office and take it to a store
~house to be kept where in all probability the police would never have
found it had they been looking for it, Within a few days after these
happenings_came the Armistice and the world war was over!

This second edition of the compilation of the Baha'i teachings upon
Peace, War, and Government I gave to the Library Committee and this Com~
mittee had the bindings reinforced with paper boards and placed in public
libraries through the United States where I imagine they are now still

available to readers.

—_

Early in his Bhha'i career Stanwood Cobb went to Green=Acre. I think
it was in the summer of 19i8 that he was there again seeing a good deal
of a certain young lady whom he married in the fullqwing Fall of 1919,
That Fall of 1919 was a busy time for certain of the Baha'i friends for
there were three marriages that came along one right after another. A
busy time for me too because I was best man first for Stanwood, then John
Bassett and lastly Allan McDaniel,

When I first met Stanwood in England, in 1907, he was on his way out

to Robert College on the Bosphorus near Constantinople. The next time we



met was at Robert College the following year when I stopped there on my
way to Persia. When he returned to America for several years he taught

at the U, S. Naval Academy in Annapolis and during those years we met fre-
quently in Washington and in Annapolis where we went a number of times for
weekends and to meet with a group of young men, some civilian instructors
at the Academy, on which occasions we would talk about the Baha'i Paith.
Thus before Stanwood married and came with his wife to Washington to estab
-lish there ihis day and boarding school for children at Chevy Chase, a |
very special friendship and spiritual nearness and understanding had grown
between us, We see and appreciate things from the same spiritual view
point and a rare love and devotion exists between us.

Together with the Cobbs? winter school in Chevy Chase they opened up
a summer camp for children very near Green-Acre so now for many years
they have bean associated with the Baha'is of Eliot and Green-Acre. Truely
Stanwood has a very remarkable help=mate in his wife Nayan. Through work-
ing so unitedly together they keep both school and camp going = an all-the
~year=-round institation that makes heavy demands upon them both, yet they
carry this on together and Stanwood manages also to write a book or so
each year in addition to all this school work.

I remember going to this camp one day. It was raining and chilly
outside and in the big living-romm there was an upen'fire before which on
a large couch or settee sat Stanwood with papers spread out about him, a?
the moment writing on a pad held against one knee. There must have been
a dozen of the children in the room between the ages of six and ten or
more. They were playing about and making the usual racket noise and con~
fusion that children make., Two little fellows were playing on the couch

along with Stanwood's papers while another had climbed around back of him



and had wedged himself in behind Stanwood Somchow between his back and the
back of the couch,

I closed the door behind me and stood there for a moment looking at
this bedlam going on about Stanwood while he sat there so absorbed as to
be quite oblivious to it alll! After a momént or two I said: "Stanwood,
what are you writing?" When he looked up and replied: "I am writing a
book!" And in this manner with an extraordinary concentration of purpose
Stanwood Cobb has written several books upon the Baha®i Faith, that have
attracted many people and he has through devotion and hard work arrived
where the Guardian of the Faith has told him to wrife more and thus serve
the Cause. Stanwood and Nayan have brought a very stable element to

Green=Acre where they go regularly for three or four months every summer.

Occassionally there would be Saturday evening dances for the young
people held in the Grecn=Acre Eirenion, to which the people of Eliot and
Kittery would be asked and scmetimes one of these dances would be a fancy
dress affair, the people old as well as young going in costumes some of
which were well thought out and carefully made, others flung teogether with
what;ver was available,' On one of these occasions Mrs. Devin loaned me a
beautiful mandarin coat that she had ﬁruught from China, and with an old
black silk stocking that she stretched over my head covering completely
my hair, made a foundation to which she attached a long cuz that completed
the composition supposed to meke me look like a Chinese,

On that occasion one of the ladaes of the Cause, Maud von Lillienthal,
took the prize given for the best costume and the impersonation of the
character portrayed. Impersation was an important point considered by
the judges as we all lined up and one by one struted the length of the

dance floor thus exhibiting ourselves and our costumes to the judges and
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the assembled crowd. Maud von Lillienthal went aﬁ the mother 5upérinr of
some religious order, all in white from her head to her feet, save for a
large red cross upon her bosom. She was large and statuesque woman and
when she walked the length of the dance floor with her eyes raised toward
the ceiling in a beatific gaze as if she were beholding a vision afar,

she was indeed in the character of her costume, She was the mother super-
ior and richly deserved the prize, Such was my impression of this lady

at that time, but I took it all as I would any stage stuff, never dream-

ing that she had any desire to really be the head of an order of any kind{

But M2ud von Lillienthal was busy with her ideas of founding some
sort of a sisterhood for spiritual devotion, the idea being that Green=-
Acre needed more of the spiritual life of the sould Practically every one
agreed with her upon this point that Green-Acre needed more §piritual
life but not all agreed with her in the order of devotees whom she was
getting together to collaborate with her in this undertaking. However,
after some effort, some six women in all became enthused with this idea
and cnﬁbined not only their spiritual forces but what financial means
they could master to carry out their project.

At the end of the summer season's programme of meetings.these women
rented a house at Kennards Corner, a mile from Green-Acre and there estabe
lighed themselves with Maud von Lillienthal in command. They gave the
house a special name that I don't remember. It was a distinctive name
but I cannot dig it up from the subconscious realms of memory, Miss Klebs
was of the group but my rememberance of the names of the other four is

too vague for me to attempt to write them here, Ivy Edwards would remem-

ber all about this but she is now at Green=Acre far from where I am so



- 87 =

I'11 have to record only that of which I am certain that my memory holds
correctly.

Six women living together in one house! Soon trouble appeared among
them, Meditation and prayer was to be their chief mission. Maud as the
Superior had her own room and lived much apart from the others as the con=-
fines of the house, that was of a good size, would allow, It was one of
these square New England houses with four rooms on each of the two floors
to which was added a wing in the rear with one bedroom floor above the
main part of the house with an attic above that. The housework, cooking,
etc., was to be done by the other five, the Superior herself to devote her
entire attenflion toward directing the spiritual activities of the institut-
ion.

I know but little about the mystical ideology of this group save that
which I have already recorded here. To me at that time it savored of the
Church order of the '"Perpetual Adoration” but of course there was nothing
actually in common with that Catholic institution. But at any rate, al-
though there was to be no actual perpetual worship their life of worship
there together, it was hoped would generate such spiritual forces that
would accomplish great things at Creen-Acre and for the Baha'i Cause in
general elsewhere,

It was not long before trouble arose. I received this information
from Miss Klebs herself in more or less of a fragmentary way. Miss Klebs®
thoughts as they came out in her conversition were always fragmentary but
this is not to say that these were vague thoughts. Miss Klebs' thoughts
were very concrete and definite. They were only fragmentzry in the way
she expressed them. By giving her enough time one would get from her a

very clear and lucid statement of whatever she was talking about.
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It seems that each of these ladies was put to a certain amount of
mohey into the common purse to pay for the running of this house., Miss
Klebs, it seems, had money in the bank that she turned into their fund,
but ere long this was spent and somehow or other there arose a reluctance
upon the part of some of the others and either because they didn’t have
the money or if they had it they wouldn't part with it, thus trouble en=
sued. Calls for help were sent to the members of the Green-Acre Board,
Came Thanksgiving, Harry Randall and Fred Lunt who were on the Baha'i
National Organization at that time went down to Green=Acre and after a
session with Maud and her followers persuaded them to disband and abandon
their effort, It was not until the following season that I heard this
history asdl relate it, Miss Klebs being my chief informant among the
many who talked about the affair.

While, as I have already stated, in those early days at Green-Acre
there were many Believers in the Baha'i Revelation who were not keen on
distinguishing the pure Baha'i teaching from other teachings that tended
to infiltrate the Baha'i Consciousness, there were others who were keenly
alive ;u that which was Baha'i from that that was something else. Out-
standing amongst these were the Kinneys. There were others too but of
these I will make mention later, Carrie and Ned Kinpe?, from their first
entree into the Baha'i circle, were able to distinguish from afar the
presence or the appearance of any middle or false teaching. They simply
had that spiritual quality and this gift that they exercised and develop-
ed through the exercise thereof has been a great blessing to them and to
the Baha'i Cause wherever they have lived and taught in the Cauee,

Both Carrie and Ned were very naive and childlike, 1In their relat-

ions with people they were constantly being deceived and "taken in"™ as
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expressed in the slang of the day, but never have I ever known them for
one instant to be deceived by the many who would try to put something over
the Cause and the purity of the Baha'i teaching, and I have known the
Kinneys intimately and under all manner of conditions during these past
forty seven years.

The last summer season of the world war I, was a year of Baha'i
spiritual victory in Green-Acre, The spiritual contest between the Baha'i
principles and the principles of other religions and philosophies that had
been burnipg and smouldering there for so many years, for that season
favored the Baha'is. To be sure there were elements of this struggle
that persisted on during after-seasons at Green-Acre, but for that season
of 1018 the Baha'i forces were in the saddle and then it was that Green-
Acre had her first all Baha'i programme for the entire season,

This seemed to have been brought about by spiritual forces unseen
for such was neither contemplated by the old die-hard Green-Acre bunch
who always up to that time had arranged the season's programme nor was it
due to any meanoeuvering on the part of those who wanted an all Baha'i
prngramﬁe.

The war was on with the physical and moral forces of the country con-
centrated thereon, The Navy Yard but four miles distant from Green-Acre,
was runnigg three edpbt hour shifts by day and by night turning out war
materinis. The usual number of workmen had been increased many fold and
made housing and living conditions in Eliot very difficult. Some of the
old Green-Acre peofle were not there that year. All these conditions
were such that Green-Acre was not run upon its usual lines that season. ;

As for the Baha'is, the usual group of them was there and with no

programme of meetings to follow., The Eirenion having been burned and
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without a meeting place the Baha'i friends just naturally went to the
Kinney's house, a cottage on the fellowship house property down near the
Piscataqua river, This was a very noisy place that season for just across
the river that was narrow at this point was a ship yard, like the Navy
Yard running full blast twenty four hours a day, trying to turn out trans-
port ships faster than they were being sunk on the Atlantic., At times

the noise from the ship yard was great, resounding so over at the Kinneys®
that we there in meeting had difficulty in bearing the reading of the Holy
Words and prayers. Every few days a vessel would be launched and there
would be cheering and shouting by the workmen. These ships bult there
were all wooden vessels. There was a shortage of steel and timber was
thus used in the emergency.

But in spite of all theos disorganization and the hubbub and confusion
about us, 2 new and spiritual consciousness was born that season at Green-
Acre there in the Kinneys' cottage where the Baha'i friends gathered reg-
ularly at eleven in the morning for prayer and where they met at other
times as well to discuss Baha'i matters., |

In fact the many years I have known the Kinneys they live in a con=
tinual state of spiritual meeting. Go to their home at any time you may,
day or night, and you are apt to find friends there, and when you sit down
with them alone usually some one drops in so you find yourself in a meet-
ing for the conversation is always about the Faith.

The Kinneys are constantly having trouble of one kind or another.
Human difficulties are ever following them but these troubles in no way
seem to affect their relation to the Baha'i Cause and all that it stands
for. In business matters and in their human relations as I have said,

Carrie and Ned are particularly falible. They are often finding them=
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selves deceived by people and against such they seem unable to protect
themselves, but the Lord surely protects them at all times so they don't
really need to take the trouble to look for themselves as the rest of us
find it necessary to look out for ourselves in this wicked worid, for
they are protected.

Came that summer in some manner into the Kinney family friendships
a2 good looking and well dressed and well set up young man speaking with a
foreign accent, who told them he was a Frenchman, Their son Sandy had
met him somewhere npd invited him home with-him. This foreigner was then
admitted to the inner circile of friends of the Cause, From remarks he
had dropped the Kinneys thought he was a titled nobleman of large means.
He spent money freely upon the Kinneys and after a very short acquaine
tance they became very fond of him,

When I came into the cottage one day Cartie was all aglow with en=
thusiasm for their new friend. She introduced me to him or him to me I
don't remember which, and forthwith insisted that I speak to him in
French, This I did with a few words of greeting but for reasons evident=-
ly of his own he insistad in talking to me in English which he spoke fair-
ly well save for an accent that I couldn't quite make out, I knew it was
not a French accent but beyond that I could not analyze it.

Thd next time that I saw the Kinneys, some weeks later in Boston,
they told me the second chapter in the stdry of this so termed "Prench-
man's" friendshi p with them. When they reached Boston flowers and candy
came to them from this foreigner. Then he invited them to take a motor
drive in "his car", a fine Packard touring car with a chauffeur. They
went to a well known restaurant in the nearby country where they lunched

and in all had had a fine day. He had many plans, was going to do all



iy

MISS FARMER




.

kinds of things for Sandy and it was all romantic and promised well,

But then a few days later came a florist bill to Ned for flowers that
their friend had sent them and for which he had not paid. Later came a
man from the Packard garage to inquire about this foreigner and then it
came out that the ”Frenchman” had so skillfully manipulated things with
the Packard agent as to make him believe that he wanted to buy this ex~
pensive car, and on this motor excursion he was trying=it-out a$ it were.
The agent even paid for the lunch for the party and then Mr. "Frenchman®
disappeared. The Kinneys never saw him again.

But some months after that I was in Boston anﬂ going into the Copley
Plaza Hotel dining=-room one morning about ten o'clock for a late break-
fast there I saw our "Frenchman", BRehind a low screen next to the pantry
door he sat in evening clothes such as a head hotel dinging—rnnm waiter
wears in the cday time, He sat at a small table having his own cup of
coffee served him by one of his waiters. Our eyes met and he quickly hid
himself behind the newspaper he was reading. I don't know what possessed
me to go over to him, look over his paper and extend a hand with a "Bon-
jour Monsieur, j'espere que vous allez bien!"™ He responded in English
and seemed so confused and embarrassed that I said, "Au revoir!™ and left
him at his reading and coffee, But as I say, the Kinneys seemed to be

protected themselves from the evils and pitfalls of this world.

There were but few dull days at Creen-Acre, There was always Some-
thing happening that made for talk and conversation. During my stays
there I don't remember ever hearing of anything unseemly or even approach-
a real scandal which with so many people gathered there under such in~

formal conditions, with so much opportunity and at the same time so little
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restraint and little regulation in the set-up of things was truly surpris-
ing. Of more recent years I have heard tell of some wild things that were
pulled off on the side, at at Green-Acre proper but in the not distant
vicinity, but I know nothing of those affairs. I was not there that sea-
son or those seasons whichever it was.

On my return to Washington one Fall from a tour on the Pacific coast
covering one of the summers of world war II, I talked with Joe Harley, of
the Washington Baha'i commnnity, who had been spending his vacation that
year at Green=Acre and I asked him in a general way how the friends were
in those parts.

Joe was enthusiastic about all the Baha'i programme and the spirit-
ual uplift it had given him. Replied he to my inquiry:"We had a wonderful
time at Green-Acre, Gverything has been going finely. You know Shoghi
Effendi wrote instructing the friends should not drink. All are obeying
him and now things are going beautifully”,

One might well be amazed at the necessity of having to burden the
Cuardian with such matters. There are some questions that the Believers
should know the answers to without even having to refer them to Shoghi
Effendi. There was a certain reluctance on the part of Joe Harley to even
let on to me that anything unbecoming of Green-Acre should ever have
happendd in the vicinity of that institution but in quoting the Guardian's
advice as to conduct there, he gave me interesting food for thought had I
wished to persue it.

Christians often think of the early Believers in Christ and the
Fathers of the Church as being most perfect in their deportment. It is
almost amusing to read some of St. Paul's epistles wherein he urges the

Believers not to indulge in this nor in that sin, nor do this nor do that



thing unbecoming to their Faith, and other don'ts, for while not avowedly
accusing them of such irregularities one reads between the lines and knows
that some of these peop2e were guilty of those very things that St. Paul
admonished them to abstain from,

I feel that in contrast with the moral looseness and general laxity
of people in these after=worlde-war=-1I days that is now common world wide
knowledge, proclaimed by the Kinsey Report and known everywhere, that Green
«Acre and the people assembled there upon the whole show up very well in-

deed and in good light in what is known as the moral standards of the time.

During one of my early visits to Green-Acre after I became a Baha'i,
Harlan Ober was there one morning suggested to me that w2 go up to call at
the Lanier Camp, two miles or more up the river from Green-Acre on the
Maine side, So in that direction we started walking across lots and
through woods and pastures to cut the longer distance around by the road-
way. It was a beautiful early Eummer day and we enjoped this hike,

Now this was Harlan's first experience of going to camp Lanier and it
was likewise my first also. On ¢the way I inquired about this camp and
found that it was a children's summer camp run by a brother of the Georgaa
poet Sydney Lanier who had died some tome before., Mr. and Mrs. Lanier had
established this camp where they took the children for the summer season -
some very small youngsters, others in their early teens, They had several
helpers to assist them with the young children and among these was one
young woman, Grace Robarts, whom we both met for the first time that day.
When the camp group came together for lunch we were asked to remain for the
meal after which Mr, Lanier spoke and Harlan told something about the

Baha'i Cause. I don't remember talking myself but I may have said a few
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words = my rememberance at this date is a bit vague about this. But one
thing I do recall was that Grace Robarts was much interested and attract-
ed by Harlan's talk., She became a Baha'i and later, in 1912, she and
Harlan were married, both doing outstanding work in the Cause.

All of the Baha'i world knows of Grace's sudden death in a Conven=
tion meeting in the House of Worship in Wilmette, After speaking with
force and earnestness in the meeting her heart just stopped and she was
gone. Her grave is in the Eliot cemetery near Green=Acre where several

other Bahalis are buried,

I have already noted the fact that unusual things were always happen-
ing at Green-Acre. I was lodged on the third floor of the inn at the
time of which I write and it was a hot summer night and about two o'clock
in the morning., I was aroused from my sleep by Carrie Kinney at my door
saying: "For God's sake, lfason, come Quickly. bhrs. Davis is choking to
death”, I jumped up following her down the corridor, in my pyjamas, to
the room of the lady in question. Several frightened women were standing
about in negligee., Befofe reaching the door of the room I heard wrs.
Davis choking and heavily labored breathing that had aroused and alarmed
the occupants of the adjoining rooms who had aroused the Kinneys in the
room across from mine,

Cn entering we found Mrs. Davis unconscious, lying on her back. The
odor of chloroform filled the room but there was no time then to think of
that. Somehow her tongue had fallen the wrong way backwards and down-
wards into her throat almost stopping up her breathing. Carrie and I
turned her over and with the aid of a towel over my fingers I reached in

and pulled her tongue in place so she could get air. Carrie aided by one
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of the several women present kept a hold of her tongue while I ran to get
help. |

That summer the Randalds boy was then a baby, a rather delicate child,
They had a trained nurse, a specialist with babies, to care of him, Miss
Stevison was her name = we all called her "Stevie", young pretty and very
attractive., The Randalls were living that season in the Ole Bull cottage
but a few rods from the GreeneAcre Inn, so thither I ran arousing the
household and returning shortly to the inn with Stevie. By that tkme
practically everyone in the inn was up and about on all floors. Fortunate-
ly with a little fresh air in her lungs Mrs. Davis had returned to con=
sciousness and was sitting up in bed breathing regularly but looking as
" if in a dazed mental state, Stevie took her pulse and assured us that she
would soon be all right so the crowd dispersed and I turned in to get what
sleep I could after all this excitement.

The next day the incident was explained to us. It seems that Mrs.
Davis suffered from asthma, particularly so in hot weather, and when she
could not get to sleep it was her custom to wet a cloth with chloroform
and place it over her face for just long enough to get a few good whiffs
that would start her sleeping, then before losing consciousness she would
throw the handkerchief aside; but somehow that night she waited too long
before removing the chloroform soaked handherchief and went off into a

sleep from which she might never have awakened had not her choking and

labored breathing aroused her neighbors,

As I have already recorded, at the death of Miss Farmer at her home
“Bittersweet” near Green-Acre she was buried in a small plot of ground

with other members of her family but a few rods from her house, thus
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following a custom in many part of New England where such burial plots are
frequently but a few rods from the house in which the famiities 1lived.

A year or two after Miss Farmer’s death I was in Green-Acre when scme
of her friends were talking of arranging a special and a particular burial
shrine for her at a distance of a gquarter of a mile or more from her pre-
sent resting place - a place of sepulture on a knoll in the primeval forest
of pine trees where so many meeting used to be held, particularly in the
early days of the Green~Acre lectures some of which I have described at
length., There was but little money in sight and none in hand for such a
memorial and these friends asked me what I thought could be done.

I was not long in sketching out a plan for them to consider - a design
that 1 thought could be built at a very reasonable outlay to be met by one
dollar subscriptions from Miss Farmer’s many friends and adﬁirers to each
of whom would be piven an engrassed certificate testifying to the part
these persons had taken in the erction of this memorial. Then I hoped
that amongst the donners tnere would be some who would give more than just
the one dollar asked for.

My drawing called for a simple rough granite slab covering the entire
length of the tomb laid flat on & concrete foundation, the stone extending
but a few inches above the ground level, this monument to be enclosed by a
circular wall built.up of field stone of which there was an ample supply
right there at hand upon the premises. A wall about sixteen inches thick
and four feet in height enclosing a circular space about twenty five or
thirty feet in diameter to be entered by nine equi-spaced openings about
its circumference, each opening three feet in width. Bach sgement of this
wall to form the back of a stone bench of which there would be nine, these

geats like the wall to be laid up of field stones set in cement. With ivy



running here and there over these stones, the ground covered with fallen
pine needles from the scraggy pines above, I felt that a very good effect
and a beautiful memorial could be obtained at a reasonable outlay of labor
and material, the tomb-stone, labor, cement, and the crushing of the stone
for the concrete being the only expenditures.

But like many other dreams the realization of which depends upon the
enthusiasm of a number of people working together, there just wasn't
enough energy behind the good intentions of these friends to get them

started so this project came to njught.

Among those whose career at Green-Acre was more or less meteoric was
Richard Meyer. 1 don't know through whom it was that Richard heard of the
Baha'i Faith but for a time he big fair to be a star of first magnitude in
the Baha'i Cause,

As I remember it was in 1917 that Richard Meyer first came to Green=
Acre. His people were Jewish and he came from Heidelberg and had a sister
and a brother living there. 1 way in Germany three years later and spoke
in a Baha'i meeting in Heidelberg and Richard's brother and sister came to
that gathering,

Richard had been in this country for seventwen years, was a naturale
ized American citizen and had done very well in business = some kind of
somethigg whatever it was that was imported. His company had branches in
England and in Germany and in order to carry on the business, as soon as
world war I broke out he disolved partnership with his German and English
partners and he operated singly in this country with his office in Boston,
He seemed to be very prosperous, -

Came time when this country entered into the hostilities in Europe

and there was much hysteria throughout the country, and any one of the
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citizen of German birth or with antecedents was suspect., Then it was that
Richard's torubles began both in business and among his association with
Green=Acre., He was in very thick at that time with the Bahatis who trust~
ed him and never for a moment at that time nor since doubted his fidelity
to the nation of his adoption. But there were some opponents to the
Bahati Faith still at Green=Acre in those days and some of these people
started whispering untrue and evil stories about Richard®s being a foreign
spv there in Green-Acre ostensibly for religious interests but in reality
to get information about the minitions of war then being manufactured on
the nearby Navy Yard, and thus the whispering and talk ran, two or three
overwrcught and exéktecd women having dreams and visions that confirmed
them in their opinions that he was carrying on some nefarious doings,

This seemed to trouble me more than it did Richard himself. A warm
friendship had developed between us. I trusted him and I resented the
mistruet of others., But Richards, being a Jew among gentiles in America,
had deveioned a certain imperviousness to such conditions for during his
sixteen years or more in this country he had been more or Jess constantly
under this ban of racial and religious social ostracism that prejudice
that the average Amczican gentile feels toward Jews,

Richard Meyer associated practically exclusively with the gentile
world. I don't remember that he had any connections with any Jews save
in his business., He had a way of laying himself out to be friendly,
pleasant, and agreeable, particularly to those who disliked him because
he was a Jew. He had a very keen instipct and he knew at meetipg people
how they were going to react to him. If friendly he let them remain so
and paid but little special attention to them. If they withdrew into

themselves then be set out to win their esteem and he usually succeeded



e 100 »

and frequently won their friendship. He enjoyed such conquests and as a
result found himself welcome in several clubs and in groups where Jews
were seldom admitted,

But for this Richard worked and through long practice developed a
technique that few could resist, In all this operation he had no motive
save to prove to himself and to others that he was socially acceptable,
and when once he had attained this acceptance with a person or with a group
he was inclined to lose interest and pass on into other fields to conquer.
A1l this I gathered from the story of his life that he told me from time
to time,

Richard found the Baha'i people very easy to reach. Had we had pre=~
judices against the Jews he might have worked and stayed with us longer
than he did, but I must not come to the end of my story before I have told
the main part of it,

Up to and for some time after the time I write of, Richard had never
married. He lived the 1ife of the ideal bachelor, surrounded by adoring
women, many of whom were much older than himself, he always doing nice
things for them: candy, flowers, and those little attentions that the old-
er a woman is the more appreciative she is. And he was equally nice also
to his men friends but at GreenwAcre the women always did far outnumber
the men, and this was also so with Richard's friends. Like nost middle=
aged bachelors = at that time Richard was in hids early forties = he had
some pecularities that with him ran to food, fads, and fancies. He was a
vegetarian, Not only this but he ate uncooked vegetables, nuts, etc., and
never indulged in alcholics.

As it was recorded that upon some occasions the Master Abdu'l=Baha
had made statements to the fact that in the future mankind would subsist

more and more upon vegetables an d less and less upon meat, Richard set
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out immediately in his short Baha'i career by organizing a vegetarian cult
in the Cause in order to hasten the day foretold by the Master, In this
propaganda he found sufficient sympathy among the Believers in Green-=Acre
to warrant his starting a Baha'i vegetarian movement in Boston upon a
bigger scale than possible at Green-Acre., There in North Charles Street

a house was rented and a Baha'i vegetarian restaurant started on the lower
floor, the drawing-room floor above being arranged for meetings while sohe
of the friends lived upon the bedroom floors,

At the start this arrangement flourished, but soon the restaurant was
given up add finally the ho use also. Richard preferred living in the
country to city life where he had an attractive place of several acres,
some twelve or thirteen miles west of Boston near Kendall Green., There he
had a very comfortable old farmhouse made over and fitted up with almost
every modern gadget and convenience imaginable, both indoors and out of
doors, where among other things he had bird shelters arranged in the trees
where suet was in contsiners protected by wire netting from rats and other
rodents, but with the apertures between these wires sufficiently large for
a bird to-insert its bill and get at the suet, Thep he had devised trays
containing grain foir the birds, protected also from rodents by a similar
arrangement, also of his own invention.
= The house was Eiﬁpl? but most comfortably furnished. There was a
parlor, a living and a dining-room combined, with an ingle niche about the
fire place, kitchen, etc,, on the lower floor, and on the floor above seve
eral bedrooms, a bath-room, a store=-room, etc., Richard had worked this
all out himself and it was very well dome. Here he was fond of entertain-
ing small week=-end parties of friends, I was in one two of these and we

had pleasant times there, These parties were after the Green-Acre season
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when several of us had sSummered at Green-Acre and were spending the Fall
in Boston, In those days the Westminster Hotel on Copley Square was where
a number of us stayed: May Maxwell, Emogene Hoagg, and others, myself in-
cluded, For some days Juliet Thompson was there also. |

Richard was a natural born reformer, He had theories about many
things and was always ready to put them into practice whenever the occasion
admitted of this,

I remember one day at Green-=Acre some of us were taking a cross-coun=
try walk through a field of grass. Juliet Thompson was of the party. MNow
Juliet wore very high heeled shoes and when not walking on a smeoth floor -
about all she could do was to waddle along in a rather awkward manner,
Richard noticed this and started in on Juliet with a long theory about the
displacement of woman’s internal organs due to the .throwing out of the
natural equilibrium of the body due to high heels, urging Juliet to aban=-
don high heels in order to escape thesge terrible internal consequences,
telling her that he wopld get her a pair of "common sense shoes*" in place
of those she was waering.

Richard was true to his promise. One night some of us were at table
in the Westminster dinging-room when Juliet jbined ws. Instead of the
usual light clic—cli; of her high heels over the marble floor, there was
a heavy clump-clump as if she were wearing sabots as she crossed the roon.,
She had one the pair of "common sense shoes" that Richard had insisted on
giving her and had induced her to put on, They were "common" looking and
1 imagine to some "sensible", They were high and both covered and sugport
ed the ankles but were not objects of beauty of the conventional style
that we were accustomed to seeing, Square and heavy at the toes they look

-ed as if they had been chopped out with an adze., We all inspected them
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to Richard's evident pleasure. The next time I saw Juliet she had reverte
ed to her high heeled low shoes!?

That was the season of that great tragedy of the war, the flu epi=-
demic in America. People were dying by hundreds every day. 1In going out
to Richard's place by train one cojld frequently count a score or more of
flag covered coffins of the soldiers dead from flu, in shipment to their
homes for burial.

One day I came down with the flu, I was in Westminster Hotel. And
between the war abroad and this epidemic at home doctors were Scarce and
nurses were impossible to get, but Richard was equal to the occasion. He
came to the hotel, bundled me up and took me out to his house and put me
to bed, fed me and kept me there warm for ten days or so. He didn't be~
lieve in doctors. I didn't have one. But Richard did believe in nursing
care. Between him and his servant of all indoors work, a mulatto woman
with some Indian blood, I was cared for and fortunately I having a light
case came through without being very sick, Somehow or other I didn't
take my illness very seriously and when the fever left me I got up and
exerted ﬁyEe1f more than I should have done and that made the weakness of
it hang on for days, But the ingle nook was comfortable, and stretched
out there rolled up in a great fur rug I read and the time passed, while
Richard went in to town for several hours each day.

It was during this period of convalescence that Emogene Hoagg came
out and made us a visit and then we three did have a lively time together
Emogene had a most keen sense of humor. Association with her was always
a joy. She had a scintillating personality and the thfee of us produced
a delightful harmony of thought.

One night we were sitting all three ip the ingle nook with the fire






ablaze, It was cold outside and Richard casually remarked: "Now isn‘t
this a perfect combination of friends, Two men and one woman. Were it
two women and one man it would be impossible!" Emogene who was ever the
protagonist for women, literatly went up and hit the ceiling and came down
again telling us juét what she thought of the little that men really knew
about women and of man's prejudices against the other sex, Then we all
had a great laugh over the discussion and Richard's observation that pee-
cipitated it. But Richard spoke with more wisddm than we thought for we
all took it lightly.' But when I next discussed the one man and two women
combination with Emogene I thought and felt that I had a demonstration with
which to back up Richard's theory,

Those days Richard was having complications with the Government, There
were certain technicalities that required the Custodian of Alien Propert-
ies to take over the supervision and in fact the actual legal possession
of his affairs, although he was conductipg the business as usual,

In the meanwhile, shortly before Thanksgiving I went to Washington
where at that time some years before I had a house of my own, my abode
was with my parents. Not wishing to give them any unnecessary worries, I
had not mentioned *o them in my letters anything about having the flu,
This was a surprise to them coming fortunately too late to alarm them al=-
though they seemed to be more awake to the danger and the seriousness of
flu than I had been, They were all appreciative of Richard Meyer's de-~
voted kindness and hospitality to me and a few days later when I heard
from Richayd that he was coming down to Washington for a few days, being
summoned by the Alien Property Custodian, and told my parents of his con=
ing, they insisted that he stay with us in our home,

This visit went off to my full satisfaction. They were greatly
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pleased with Richard which I felt was something of a triumph for me be-
cause he was a combination of three things that before that they didn't
fancy: a Baha'i, a Jew, and German by birth! When Richard's visit was
over and he left us it was with the regret of the entire family,

It was arranged on my departure from Richard’s home that Julia Culver
and Sarah Walsh, should join Emogene there so on leaving Washington he
returned there to his trio. This was in the very first days of December.

Now I don't know exactly when it was that the fireworks began there
in that household but along shortly after the middle of the month I had a
letter from Emogene saying that the situation there was beginning to be
uncomfortable, Then in a few days afother saying that things were getting
to be still more uncomfortable, Finally, three days before Xmas, came a
night letter begging me and urging me to come as quickly as I could, that
they were all in a terrible emotional state (she ment the three women
guests in the house) and she saw nc solution to the problem without me,

This night-wire was foldowed by a day~telegram from Richard arriving
a couple of hours later, not referring to any problems in his household,
simply inviting me to spend Xmas holidays with him in his home, As I look
back at it all, with the perspective of thirty years I wonder that this
problem, which was in no way related to me so far as I can see, should
have taken me thus suddenly away from a Xmas with my family in Washington,
away up to Boston in the middle of the winter, but this I did, arriving
there the morning of Xmas Bve.

How can I recount here just what that condition was there at Richards
house? I couildn’t really comprehend it neither then nor even now at this
Iate date. PBach of these women seemed to be on good terms with Richard

himself who was away all day but the trouble seemed to be between them
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while he was absent, They were hardly speaking with one another, but ine
stead of having it out with spoken words, were writing notes to one another
#ach closeted in her room and running back and forth, slipping these notes
under the doors of the rooms of the others,

When Richard returned in the late afternoons he reigned in his
wanderoon”, each of the three women on her good behavior trying to please
him, Thusfxmas day passed with the conventional ﬁEW'England festivities
ending with mince and pumpkin pire,

Since being with Richard a few weeks before I now found that he had
entered into a phase of the Baha'i worship to an exaggerated degree. In
our previous association we had frequently read Baha'i prayers together -
usually twO, sometimes three prayers - covering at most five minutes or
thereabouts devotion, But now, each morning a cuﬁple of hours before sun-
rise Richard would have the entire household up and downstairs to read
prayers together for an hour or more.

With so many house guests each occupying a room the only place for
me to sleep was on a davenport couch in the parlor, rolled up in a wanaka
fur rug where I was most comfortable until the hour of prayer when I had
to get up and put on my bath-robe for prayers. We all prepared in semi=-
toilets de chambre at that hour which was at five sharp a. m. Then we all
stood about downstairs while Richard went above, shaved and had his bath.
He had his férst turn in the batheroom because he had to make an early
train.intn town shortly after breakfast. Then the rest of us had all day
to do whatever we chose, Richard coming back shortiy after five and dinner
being served shortly after six o'clock.

Pranklg I didn't like being rousted out every morning So very early

and for so many and long prayers too lasting always for well over a solid
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hour. There was a tensity in the atmosphere of - the place too, One felt
that anything might just snap at any time, Things came to a culmulating
point one night after over a week or eight days of this programme of living.
I had hﬁen in Boston that afternoon, returning em a train later than the
one upon Richard had reached the house. Upon entering the parlor I found -
Richard sitting on one end of the davenport, evidently deep in thought
concentration while, seated at the other end was Emogene having a nervous
chill, her body all of a shake and a tremble and her teeth actually rattl-
ing like castanets. This lasted for several minutes before she could con-
trol herself, the meanwhile Richard sitting there looking at her with an
owl=like expression on his face = the first and only time I ever saw him
look thus,

Came next day and the opportunity to speak with Emogene alone, I told
her that the only thing for her to do was to leave Richard's place, and
this she did shortly, I going back within a few days to my home in Washe
ington. Thus closed a peculiar chapter in my many experiences with the
Green-Acre friends, for while these latter happenings did not actually
take place at Green~Acre, neverthe less the entire connection with Richard
Meyer started at GreeneAcre and with the Baha'is there and was I feel sure
sufficiently connected with Creen=Acre to logically form a part of the
Green=-Acre story.

Almost twenty five years after these happenings, one night in remini-
scing with Emogene I asked her what really had been the matter with her
that night at Richard's place when she shook and her teeth chattered and
rattled so? Replied she: "I really think Richard cast some kind of a
spell over me", This was my impression too at the time although I never

until this last conversation with her did mention it to her. Knowing
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Richard so well and liking him so much as I did that was the only time

that he ever seemed wizardly to me.

Already in these reminiscences I have mentioned the conflict of
opinions of the Baha®i friends regarding world War I, some taking the ex-
treme pacifist point of view while others were belligerent nationalists.
I took the middle ground feeling the war was not.the business of the
Baha'is and the less that we entered into such discussion the better it
was for us and our Faith, But came time in the summer of 1918 when Con=
gress called all mEn.uP to the age of forty-five years to register. A
new army of "ecannon fodder" as the recruits were ceplled was necessary on
the battle fields of Europe and half tained recnuits were being rushed
abroad to fill the gaps in the ranks caused by those killed.

Prior to filling out a questionnaire to present to the Braft Board,
I registered at the Rockingham County Court in Portsmouth, New Hampshire,
going over there for this parpose nme day during my summer stay in Green-
Acre. Richard Meyer and I talked over this problem. I think he register-
ed in Boston. We were about of the same age. I was about forty four
years old in May 1918 so was still within.the dfaft age.

In filling out my questionnaire for the Draft Board I asked for ex-
emption from active combatant service upon two counts: (1) because I was
a teacher of the Baha'i Faith and actively engaged therein and had been
for some years., Therefore I claimed exemption from combatant service on
the grounds that ministers of the religions of the different Churches were
being exempted, and (2) I claimed that from my study of the teaching of
the Baha'i Faith that T believed it wrong to kill and therefore asked ex-
emption also on conscientious grounds. Note that I did not state as do

the Quakers that the Baha'i Faith forbade war and killing for were this



- 100 =

question to come up I knew that of the Beiievers some would not and others
could not back me up in this, Therefofe I put it on my personal convict-
jon that from my study of these teachings that I personally felt conscien-
tiousness against killing, being ready to be killed rather than to kill,
At this time the Master Abdu'l~Baha had given us no War instructions.

This was the best that I could do under the circumstances and I think
if I remember correctly that Richard's questionnaire was made out if not
just like mine quite similar to it.

Richard was in Washington the very early days of November of that
year. He had his gquestionnaire in his puckét. ready to hand ih, as I had
mine, We still had a few days before the last day when these papers must
be given in, I said to Richard: "Let us hand in our papers now and get
the thing over with and not wait until the last moment.”™ Replied Richard:
"No, better wait until the last because something might happen to prolong
the matter", |

Just before our last day limit came the armistice with all the
hurrahs and joyful confusion. But then the word went out from the Draft
Board tﬂﬁt these questionnaires should all be rendered to the Government
anyway = just as a record -~ but the war wa§ over and I never did hand in
my paper., It is somewhere among my Baha'i papers in Chicago in the large
National Archives of the Faith, Perhapb one day, years from now, this

will be dug up by some of the friends!

The war over I went abroad traveliing and teaching in Germany and
other countries, wvisiting the Master, Then I spent some time on the
Pacific coast with George Latimer, visitin# Baha'i centers so for two
summers I was not in Green-Acre, Then it was that I heard of Richard

Meyer®s estrangement from the Baha'i friends, I never knew the ins and
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outs of it, I couldn't understand it for I knew how fervent he had been =
in fact at times I felt he had been almost too férvent in his devotions

to really keep his balance. In fact I didn't understand it at all until
one day Richard turned up in Washington. I saw him and he told me that he
had definitely renounced the Cause., He seemed to want to keep friendship
with me but I wanted no more communication with him, so we just separated
and I have never heard anything about him since., To my knowledge he has
never carried on any propaganda gainst the Faith; he has just dropped it,
and of course we have had to drop him., Some time while I was abroad he

married. 1 never saw his wife,

Neils Chrisander was one of those striking personalities who, like a
comet from universes afar entering the realm of our solar sgstem, stirring
up and agitating mankind upon this planet, then departs leaving no trace
from where it came nor whither it went! Thus MNeils entered the Baha'i
Cause creating great stir and excitation that terminated the season at
Green=Acre, witi agitation and disturbance and for the moment dismay among
the friends assembled there. And with but a glimpse that I had of him

some time fter last seeing him at Green-Acre, no one of us has heard from

him since. The nearest character sinilar to him that I know of is "Larry"

in "The Razor's Edge" by Sommerset Maugham but that story was pure fiction.

The first that the Baha'i Friends saw of Neils Chrisander was in one
of the usual Conventions held in the House of Worship in Wilmette, when
this tall and handsome, well set up and perfectly groomed gentleman = man
of mystery - apneared from somewrcie - no one knew just where. He spoke
perfect English in a well modulated and cultivated tone of voice, with
just a slight North Country Burcpean accznt that together with his blond-

ness and his name one recognized him to be from somewhere in Scandinavia,
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That he was to the manner born no one could have doubted. There was every
evidence of an inherited culture, one that he had not had to climb to nor
attain by his own efforts. Like the real continental arfstocrat he was
himself and at home under all conditions and with people of every social
level. There was something kingly about Neils in the way in which he
bestowed his favors upon people, never for one moment ever giving one the
chance to repay a favor. As I say his attitude was that of the sovereign
conferring his favor independent of all giving but demanding nnfhing at
all,

From Neils! firét appearance in our midst, Mrs. Grundy went about
saying that he was of noble birth and this went so well with some people
that she, just to make her talk more interesting, soon elevated him to
royal circle with a question about some left handedness somewhere along
the line. This latter had to be added just to make him more interesting.

I met Neils in that Chicago Convention and I liked him and he evident
=~ly liked me for in a day or two he asked me if in three or four weeks
from that time I would go to his home in Knoxville, Tennessee, and give a
talk.upnn the Baha'i Revelation to a group of people that he would assem-
ble there? I, of course, jumped at the opportunity. Later the same day
Neils told me that he had also asked Louise Caswell to join me in Knox-
ville and that the two of us together would present the Cause there.Louise
and I conferred and were in accord and happy over the prospect. Neils
gave us his address in aarec of a bank in Knoxville and we all three parted
to meet later at the ppointed time. A week-end and this was all that we
or anyone wlse among those at the Convention knew about this new friend,

Came the day I arriving from Washington ﬁf train in Knoxville was
met at the station by Neils and conducted to the Andrew Johnson Hotel, the

principal hostelry of the city, where he had arranged to install me in a
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suite of rooms the parlor of which was made fragrant by a large bunch of
flowers. Shortly Louise Caswell arrived by train from another direction,
was met by Neils and conducted to another suite of rooms also with flowers
and like mine reserved beforehand for while we were in Knoxville we were
to be his guests. That night we dined with Neils at the hotel and after
diner about one hundred and thenty five people assembled in the ball=room
of the hotel with more flowers. ﬁut_befnre this meeting Louise and I got
together for a_f:wzminutes chat, each asking the other if we had been able
to find out anything more about Neils than his name that we heard at the
Convention? Neither of us had found out a single thing!

Just before the meeting was aalled, however, we learned that Neils
had a wife when he presented us to this lady herself - a heautiful_and
charming lady, exquisitely gowned, sbeaking with just a suggestion of a
southern accent for such is not as strong among the Tennesseeians as in
the States east and south of there.

Subsequently we learned that Mrs, Chrisander was before her marriage
to Neils a Mrs, Knox of Knoxville, a widow of wealth and social position,
But before we had gleaned this information from various sources we saw
from the congregation that Neils had assembled that they were of the pro-
minent and representative people of the city. There was no doubt about
that.

The meeting went very well, We expidained the teaching and the Baha'i
Message., The people listemed attentively and that was that.

Louise and I were in Knoxville for several days almost every hour of
which Neils had planned with entertainment for us. I drove out one of the
days for tea with Neils and his wife at their country place where they

were living, thirteen or fourteen miles west of the city, a beautifully
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appointed house with extensive grounds. Louise was resting that after~
noon and I noticed that Neils did not urge her to go with us. This made
no real impression on me at the time, but later I thought of it as this
fitted into the picture of our experiences.

There not far from the house Neils showed me his own study or refuge,
an unusual piece of building construction that to me was the only thing
out of the normal that I saw during those days in Knoxvilde. This struce
ture, not far from the house, stood within a high fensed enclosure that
in plan was shaped like a heart with a heavy timbered gateway with bars
and locks where the two curved lines of the shape of the heart met oppo=
site to the pointed or lower end of the heart shape of the enclosure.
This was the only entrance into this place,

In the eenter of this enclosure that I should say covered about one=-
eighth of an acre, sodded and planted with shrubs, stood a tower about
fifteen feet square at the base, built of heavy timbers, tapering a bit
at the top, and several stories in height, high stories that in all
garried the top of the structyre above the nearby house and surrounding
trees. A narrow and rather steep staircase gave access to the upper
floors. The next to the top floor was fitted up as a study with an easy
chair=desk, books upon shelves and other things to make a reader or a
writer comfortable.

Then the topmost floor was a bedroom. The most pecular feature of
this room was the arrangement of the bed that was placed in the center of
the chamber = a double bed resting on the top of a chest=like contrivance,
the sides of which came down and joined the floor, all securely built and
joined together about thirty inches high with a big hinged top of solid

board upon which rested the springs and mattress of the bed fitted with
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hinges and a cord from the edge opposite the hinges that went up and over
a pulley affixed to the ceiling to which was attached a weight on the
other end of the cord that hung down, so that when this chest 1id was
opened up the 1id with the bed attached to it, it would stand up at an
angle held by the weighted cord.

This arrangement was not the only curious thing about this room. This
chest-like arrangement had no bottom or floor to it, A person standing in
the room when the chest was opened could look down into the room beneath,
and still more Extr;nrdinar? was that there was no stairway up into this
bedroom. The only way to get up there from the study below was by a
ladder leading up through tiiis chest, coming nuf under the bed as it were,

Since the ceiling of the study was not low I felt that I was taking a
risk in climbing up there with Neils, for a missed step on the ladder
would have ment a serious fall, However, we crawled up without accident
and Neils ghowed me how the iadder could be drawn up after one and how the

bed 1id of the contrivance would be lowered into place and bolted down

from the top side., Of course I was perishing with curiousity to know on
what occasions he slept there and the why of all this extraordinary arran-
gement. But Neils Chrisander was a person whom one could not question
about anything. One simply bad to take him as he was or leave him and as
that was all there was about this, I just took it all in and said nothing.
However 1 am still thinking about it,

Several years later when it was reported among the Baha'is that Neils
was a Spy, had a broadcasting stétion there in his home and was working
in league with Hitler, I was not surprised that the people who had seen
this curios tower building might, under the hysteria of war, believe most

anything about tbis curious construction and about Neils himself but, ar
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for myself, I don®t believe for a moment that Neils ever built or used
this tower for any Ssuch purpose. To be sure I have no idea at all as to
what could have possedsed him to put up such a building as that, and ever
since them it seemed to me to be just strange and eccentric but not quest-
ionable, nor was I suspicious of any international intrigue upon his part.

Well, to go baﬁﬁ to earth again from Neils' tower, one day with a
party of these new friends filling two large open touring cars, Louise and
I went on an all=day excursion that Neils arranged, driving from Knoxville
up into the Great Smoky Mountains where we went over a section of the sky
Jine land drive to be joined eventually with the section of the same sys—~
tem already built in the mountains of Virginia., It was a beautiful June
day and the mountain #ides were studdéd with pink and white laurel buds
and blossoms in great profusion,

In the midst of all this beauty we came to a resort restaurant where
lunch had been ordered and where we spent a couple of hours, on the re=-
turn taking another route by a circuitous way, visiting one of the great
government built dams with a big development of dwelling houses aftra:t—
ively laid out about the lake waters which were held in place by this dam,
built tu_direct the water to a power plant where electricity was developed
on a vast scale - all a government project. It was an interesting day and
we enjoyed talking with Neils' other guests,

One aitwrnoon we were entertained at tea where ﬁ number of people
were gathered at the house of Mr. and Mrs. Ross on a hill overlooking the
river just outside of Knoxville, and again at a formal dinner also here at
the Ross®’ hem2., This evening dinner party was arranged in a most beauti-
ful and unique manoner - like a Roman hanquet'4 under a pergela of classic

architectural design, save that we sat in chairs instead of reclining as
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did the Romans. The Roman character was lent by the architecture of the
surroundings, This doric pergola upon a terrace looked down a formal
garden court in the center of which was a pool of water.

As the night fell the lights came on illuminating the scene. We were
about twenty at a long table beautifully decorated, extending along the
edge of the terrace under the pergola, the guests seated along on but one
side and at the ends of the table and as the courses were served enter-
tainers a few feet below us upon the garden caﬁrt sang songs and made
music upon fretted iqstruments. It was all a beautifully worked out and
well staped affair and one of the most distinctive and unigue entertain-
ments that I have ever been at,

Nor was this the only evening dinner given us. My last evening in
Knoxville - Louise Caswell remained on for a day or more after I left -
was piven at the Chrisanders' country place that I have already mentioned,
Here two tables, one of sixteen the other of twelve covers were laid, the
large table on the lawn very near the house, the smaller a few feet awgy
upon the tennis court lawn, separated from the house lawn by a hedge.

Here_ it first occurred to me that Mrs. Chrisander was not in sympathy
with Neils' enterta‘nment of us, This was in no way shown in that lady's
manner for she was in her home and was most gracious to Louise and of
course she was to me also, yet from nothing that she said, nor even from
her manner toward Louise, which though formal was cordial, I did not feel
any disapproval, yet in the seating at table was arranged I saw, felt, and
knew that below and beneath the surface Neils and his wife were not basic-
ally in the sympathy of thought that one might imagine them to have been

from appearances,
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To begin with, Louise was in a rather delicate position. Neils had
invited her to Knoxville, She was obviously his guest, and not the guest
of him and his wife, and when this dinner invitation came to us it was from
Neils himself, not from him and his wife. To be sure this was correct form
so far as a man was concerned, If Louise noticed this she said nothing to
me about it and to this day I have never mentioned it to her.

When we all went to table, Mrs, Chrisander and Neils presided at the
larger of the two tables while Mr, and Mrs, Ross who were of home family
relations to Mrs. Chrisander were host and hostess at the smaller of the
tables where Louise and I were placed in the respective places of honor,

In Washington we are more particular about such amenities then people are
in some other places, so probably Louise never noticed these things of
which I write, but when Meils told Louise and me where we were placed he
did so with an air of apology, but without actually saying anything, This
was in conformity with pest social custom all around. It was the most per=
fect arrangement that I could have imagined under the circumstances. The
entire set-up of our visit to Knoxville was extraordinary and it was only
through the savior-faire of both Neils and his wife, he in his way, and

she in hers, that tiese arrangements were possible, MNevertheless it all
showed that their thought, interests, and inner lives, the Chrisanders
were far apart although on the surface all was calm and serene. Sometime
later = several years it must have been - when ¥ heard that the Chrisanders
had divorced 1 was not surprised.

This dinner like that at Mr. and Mrs. Ross' home was beautifully ser-
ved, There was a discrimination between the two table groups. At the ¢
larger table sat Mrs. Chrisander's friends who were those obviously of

greater social distinction while at the smaller table were placed thosge
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whom I felt to be the most interested of the guests in us and our Message
to Knoxville,

Came ten o'clock and my taxi to take me to the station for an e¥even
o'clock train back to Washington, so I made my gnndhye; leaving Louise
who after a day or two went her way to return to Knoxville later to follow
up the Baha'i interest in the town.

But now again I have been a long way from Green-Acre in introducing
Neils Chrisander for the part that he was to play there during one short
season, Green-Acre has never been a place for quick or meteoric action,
In whichever direction things moved there they usually moved slowly and
with delayed action, Those individuals associated with Green-Acre from
its foundation were also of the slow-moving-but-with-considerable=momentum
type. But not so with Neils Chrisander., He moved quickly but strange to
say with but a minimum of momentum. When Greene-Acre recovered from the
impact of the jolt and shock that MNeils gave her, her momentum carried
her on her way as bafore.

Now before Neils Chrisander reached Green-Acre, the firsy step in
the great Baha'i problem there had been solved, Green-Acre was then all
Baha'i, &he struggle to keep other and opposing teachings from the plat-
form was over, The Baha'i Faith had won this battle of the forces of the
seen and unseen and the Green-Acre Fellowship had been taken over by the
National Spiritual Assembly of Baha'is of America.

But there were still problems to be solved. Spiritual problems will
always be with the Baha'is, The letter of the Baha'i teaching was now
established thcre, There was no longer the danger of some alien religion
getting in there., The perplexing question was that which the Baha'is are

met with upon all sides and everywhere: how to bring our lives with all
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our activities in harmony with the spirit of the FAITH?

Neils Chrisander had many frienddsand contacts about the country. One
of his friends, Mrs. Schoen, of Dallas, Texas, came to Green=Acre and em-
braced the Cause with much fervor, and there were others too, but "Chris
Schoen" stands out dearly in my memory while the others are indistinct,
That season a number of gatherings were held in the barn of the former
Ruben Shapley place. By then this_place had been purchased by Fred Schop-
plocher and his wife Kitty, the house made over and the barn transformed
into a great studio above and a room for entertaining below, both with
large fireplaces, and here the friends were often received and accustomed
to meet.

In memory of the season of which I write there lingers mental picturs
of gatherings at the Schopplocher's barn., Chris Schoen, Neils Chrisander
mong the then new comers to Green-Acre and of course the usual and the
“old crowd",.

Now there was the uvsual gossip, little scandal talk (no real serious
scandals) with a certtain amount of backbiting that had existed at Green-
Acre from its foundation, and to those of us who had been there season
after season this all seemed "just perfectly natural"., We were used to it
and being thus accustomed it did not upset us. But Neils just could not
take it that was all there was about it, He was there for several weeks.
He was not a man of small talk, nor of any talk for that matter about
people, but he did a lot of observing and thinking and his mental working
was direct and very much to the point, I never knew Neils Chrisander tu.
ask a question fur 4t all times and on all occasions he was telling people
things and rot aslting them anything,

Came the last of the season's public meetings and on that occasion



- 120 =

Neils took the floor and told Green-Acre things about herself that every=-
body knew and had known as long &5 they had known her, but that no one had
ever before dared to put into so many words and tell to Green~Acre - or L
might better put it - fling in her face as did Neils Chrisander on that
day of which I write,

That morning Neils made the only social blunder that I ever knew of
his making., It was a meeting to which the public had been invited and a
number of the new Baha'*is and newly interested people were there. It was
like the telling of one's family troubles and squabbles to the public,
and this aspect nf'it didn't go well with the Green~Acre people who wanted
to keep thzse skeletons in their respective closets with the doors shut
whereas Neils opened all the doors and dragged out all the dirt and hurt-
ed it in the face of the friends who sat there gasping, too amazed at the
audacity of the man to voice the protests in their hearts against such a
revelation of fact,

Having made his speech, after discharging all of his ammunition, he
bade good=bye to Green-Acre and without any visible emotion left the meet-
ing, went to the inn and sought sanctuary in his room, locking the door
behind him,

The friends reacted in various ways to Neils* talk. As for myself
while I regreted that any but Green~Acre people should have heard this
admonishment I thought he struck a note and gave a lesson that Green=Acre
had always needed and I admired him for his courage. I didn't see how
any one could have taken offsnse at what he said. To be sure it was all
true and truth revealed unddr such conditions usually creates more trou-
ble than good., A falsehood is more easily forgiven than a truth, yet

there was not a suggestion of personal feeling in Neils' talk that day.
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He was dealing with high moral and spiritual principles that everybody
there knew and accepted in theory if not in practice. Therefore, of him=
self Neils gave no offense nor did he in any way place himself open to
criticism, save as I have stated speaking btefore outsiders, This was in-
deed an indiscretion on his part but not to be considered in my mind in
comparison with the fine talk he made.

Welll Neils went to his room which by the way was the same one
occupied by the Master Abdu'l~Baha during the days He was in Green-Acre
in 1912, and there he remained with the door locked for two days and two
nights, there being a good deal of talk buzzing about among the friends as
to him, the adménishment he had handed out to them, and as to why he had
thus sequestered himself., If any one had gone to him he had not opened
the door, until I went and asked admittance and he let me in,

There Neils had been living on a supply of fruit, nuts and vegetables
that could be eaten without cooking. He was in fine spirits really feel-
ing quite high, made no allusion to anything that had taken place, talked
about many things. As I have already observed, he never talked about
ﬁeuple, and seemed to be his super normal self. As usual he dominated
the situation there with me, just as he always did with everyone and under
all conditions, and as had always been my attitude with him, I played
second part and just listened. We had a few minutes friendly visit to=
gether and when I left he locked the door, and the next morning he dis-
appeared no one knew where, thus it was all between two days as it were.

I have seen Neils but onee since then. Seweral years later I was in
Chicago and called on Mr. Shattuck, Curator of the Chicago Historical
Association, at the building of the association on the edge of fhe Lincoln

Park, and there, by chance = so it appeared to be to me = I found Neils
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with Mr, Shattuck., From the talk I gathered that Neils was an old friend
of Shattuck’s.

Now upon one of the Master's visits to Chicago, He stayed in a hotel
very near, in fact just across the street, from the Historical Building
and Museum and on His daily walks in the park there was a tree that the
Believers noted He had on several occasions stood under.

For some reason Neils wanted a photograph of us under that tree. A
photographer was called up, we went out aﬁd the photograph was taken and
some time later a copy was sent me, but without any return address. I
never knew how to reach Meils by letter after I heard that he had severed
with his wife in Knoxville. I was only in Chicago for that one day and it
was some time after that before I was there again and had the opportunity
to call on Mr. Shattuck with whom I had a very pleasant acquaintance for
some years. He had been somewhat attracted to the Faith and we had his=-
torical interests in common. This time, however, I went to see him hoping
he could tell me something about Neils Chrisander, but to my dismay and
very deep regret I learned that Mr. Shattuck had died a few weeks before,

As I have already noted, rumor among the Baha'is was that Neils was
a spy in the service of some alien enemy. That he was in prison. Another
report was that he had sought refuge in a Lamasery up in Tibet and had be-
come a Buddhist devotee, and many other stories none of which seemed to me
to be even piausible, So I really have no idea at all of what has become
of him,

As for our personal relations, I have always liked Neils Chrisander.
I can't imagine his ever really taking any one into his confidence or of
any one ever understanding him. This very fact of his natural inner aloof-

ness made him a character that people just speculated about. Knowing in



reality nothing about him, their imagination could take them anywhere and
to any length concerning him, and this was what actually happened.

While I liked Neils personally, I never felt that he had in him the
material to be a Baha'i, His ego was monolithic and monumental. I have
never Seen any one who surpassed him in this respect. It was an impossi-
bility for him to work with any one and it would be equally difficult and
in fact quite impossible for others to work with him. While this type of
personality would break up any systematic Baha'i activity or collective
effort, such souls as Neils can do a great deal for the Cause as friends
of the friends of the Cause. Often they can reach people with the Message
that the Believers working in the line of the Cause do not meet nor con-
tact with, As Stanwood Cobb once expressed it to me: Such people of this
type may be considered to be the "fringe of the Cause", In spirit they
are with us but they don't function upon the same plan with us. Of such
as these I believe is Neils Chrisander, I often think of him and how
happy I would be to meet him again, I could not think ill of him unless
I knew positively and not just by rumor and hearsay that he was all these

‘things that are whispered around about him,

During the years from 1933 my mother lived with me in my homd in
Washington, until her death in 1938, Up until that time for many years
my mother summered in Newport, but as her age advanced the journeys to and
from there and Washington became difficult for her - she was then a per-
manent invalid = s¢ she remained all the year around in Washington, My
household was organized with two nurses and good servants so it was quite
possible for me to leave home for a few days at a time, but I did not wish
to be absent for weeks at a time without my sister Mary Wadleigh being

there,
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Now this sister lived at that time in Newport, Rhode Island, in the
winters, and on Jamestown Island, Newport Harbor, in the summers: but be-
tween seasons in the Fall she could come down to Washington to be with my
mother while I who had been in Washington all summer would then take off
in my car for my annual vacation, upon this sister's arrival at my home.
That was usually somewhere between October 15th = 20th.

I then generally went up to Central New York State, visiting the
Baha'i centers in Benghamton, Ithaca, Geneva, Syracuse, Schenectody,Albany,
etc., then on to Green-Acre and the vicintiy before returning home. This
of course brought me to Green-Acre away long after the close of the season
there and after the summer visitors had left, but there were those of the
Baha'i friends who remained there through the Fall, some until around about
Thanksgiving, others lived there all the year around. So I managed to see
these friends going about, calling upon them and occasionally addressing
a meeting called together on short notice,

There was the question of ledging. Several times I camped nights in
one of the cottages on the Green-Acre grounds. These cottages each had a
fire place and there was a good supplv of fire wood at hand, but late
October a;d early November nights there were cold and I remember of having
to collect blankets from the two adjacent cottages in order to keep myself
comfortable. I had to sleep with several blankets under me for even with
a good fire in the room the cold came up from beneath. The ceilings were
very high in those rooms and these little houses were set on masonry piers
with an open circulation of air below the floor boarders between which
there were many cracks.

By those years Mr. and Mrs. Loveday, Baha'is, were operating a grocery

store at the entrance of the Green-Acre grounds. This was i% all-the-year=-



- 125 =

around business with them and it solved many household problems for the
peole living in the immediate vicinity. During my two or three late Fall
encampments at Green=Acre in those years I could get what I wanted to eat
at the Loveday store. In my youthful days, roughness of lodging didn't
trouble me but latterly I found myself avoiding the discomfort of life
where and when the comforts are obtainable, so on my latter out-of=season
visits to Green-Acre I lodged in Portsmouth at the Rockingham Hotel, It
is but a few minutes drive from Portsmouth to Green-Acre and with a car
this is but a little to, consider.

I now look back upon these late Fall visits at Green-Acre with much
pleasure., Mrs, Devin, Miss Klebs, Ivy Edwards, Agnes O'Neil, Ella Robarts,
the Thompsons, and others were usually there and we would have long talks
nefore the fires in their respective homes. Then I had other friends there
too from boyhood days in Portsmouth: Mrs. Benedict and Sallie Hovey, both
living in Green=Acre, knowing the Baha'is and the Cause, friendly thereto

but never taking a stand to believe the Faith.

Bf all my m ny associations with Green-Acre, none has given me more
pleasure_than my friendship with Agnes Q'Neil, that has lasted now well
over forty five years. We met that wintef that Miss Farmer spent in Wash-
ington when a group of friends of Green-Acre were drumming up interest in
the coming summer season. One evening, I forget how it came about, I went
with some one, that is I was taken by some friend of Green-Acre to call on
Mme. de Bielska and her three daugzhters who had an apartment that season
at '"The Oakland"™ on Columbia Road near Connecticut Avenue. Agnes waS one
of these daughters, Her father was a brother of Rear Admiral O'Neil, an
old acquaintance of my family and at that time a widower for some years

and a fixture in Washington society. He had a son, Dick O'Meil, whom I
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recall as a boy who used to figure in the summer about Portsmouth and the
vicinity and whom I used to hear of in later years as one of the leading

physicians of Boston, Agnes® father died and in time her mother martied

Count de Bielska, and was widowed a second time before I met her and ker

daughters,

Mme. Bielska was a friend of [liss Farmer and of Green-Acre from the
early days of that institution. She budlt herself a summer bungalow down
the Piscataqua about a short mile from Green=Acre upon the same side of
the stream, a simple and for those days inexpensive structure but with a
charm of situation and tone of construction in harmony with its surrounde
ings unexcelled by any place that I know of in that part of the country.

I used to feel that it would have been a pleasure to go there just because
of the place itself but, added to this, I always looked forward to the
pleasure of going there because of the company and conversation.

Mme. cde Bielska never became a Baha'i, We used to have many talks
about the Cause. I don't recall just what her religion was. The impress=-
ion left with me from these talks was however that she was a little bit
of everything with an added leanirg toward Theosophy. She was a dominant
personality and this I reﬁlized the first time I met her. The daughters
geemed to be very much overtopped by the mother, but not dominated by her.
Each had a very distinct personality of her own, only that was not at
first noticable in comparison with that of the mother who was the command-
ing extrovert of the family, Each of the daughters had to make a certain
effort in order to be herself and not be dominated by the mother, but this
was only apparent after a period of acquaintance with them, The oldest
daughter married a gentleman of considerable means, was left a widow and

she died some years ago hersell, T remember meeting her but once, Her
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daughter Dorothy married George Spendlove, a Baha'i, They, in later years
went to Toronto in Canada to live and largely through George's efforts
there is a flourishing Baha'i center now in that city., Dorothy was a firm
Christian Scientist and is I think still of that persuasion,

The second daughter married Dr, Benjamin Woodbury, of Portsmouth, New
Hampshire, a most delightful gentleman of whom I was very fond. They were
not to become Believers in the Faith either, but were always friendly to
the Baha'is and their ideals, The Woodburrys spent some time in Honolulu
where Dr, Woodburry practiced Homeopathy and there George Latimer and I
saw a good deal of them and enjoyed their company.

It was only after sSome time that Agnes came into the Cause unreserved=
ly and with all of her heart as a Believer. She had spent enough time at
Green-Acre to have her beliefs and faith thoroughly tested and tried out
from almost every angle and point of view before she took the final step
and joined pur ranks, and has been of great strength to our forces at
GreenwAcre. Of very recent years Agnes has to be very careful of her
strength and I am told leads a very retired life with her remaining sister
Mrs, Woodburry now widowed, Their winter house is in Boston and they
spend their summers at the old Shaker village near Harvard, Massachusetts.
Her mother's place in Elint that she inherited she sold fo Philip Sprague
and now he and his wife spend their summer vacation period' there. I not
having been to Green-Acre now for Several summers that I have been spEndiﬁg
in Zurope, 1 have not seen Agnss for some time, I often think of the many
happy longz enening talks we have had together and regret that we are still
so distant one from the other,

Some years ago hgnsa confided in me that she had a great hankering

and desire to do things with her hands, some manual art, and that she had
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been looking about and over the field studying to see just what craft she
was capable of taking up and developing into something which she could in-
terest the younger people at Green=Acre and develop into proportions that
would be a contribution to and for Green=Acre. At length she decided upon
ceramiques anﬁ pottery. She gave up a year, went to Alfred University off
in West Central New York where a course of study in this art was given,
and returned to GreeneAcre, ready and prepared to open up her operations.
A kiln was built on the Green~Acre property, just inside of the road en-
trance to the grnunds, and there Agnes began demonstrating and teaching
the arts of designing, firing, decorating, and glazing clay products. This
was taken up with enthusiasm and some products of interest were turned out
by the class, but with Agnes's failure in hezlth she hkad to give up such
strenuous activity. Her émall studio with its kiln was shut_up for sev-
eral seasons and fipally, like the Eirenion, that once stood near it, it
also burned to the ground, The last time that I was in Creen-Acre, all
that remained of this effort was the sturdy brick kiln with its stubby
chimney standing like one of the '"Sheridan sentinels", as these houscless
chimneys ;n Georgia were called along in that country between Atlanta and

the sea, Brambles and burdocks had grown up to cover the few charred re=-

mains of the potterv kiln of Creenw=Acre,

At one time nikht meetings of the Baha'is were held out under the
pines, I don't know just when nor by whom these were inaugurated. Groups
woiuld tzke rugs and blankets and shend hours there. Gatherings were held
long into the pights, some even remaining all night, sleeping thus out in
the or.zu.

When the Master Abcu'l-Bzha was told of these gatherings He said that

the women should not go into the pines after nightfall. He said nothing
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about the men. I have described some of the meetings of the Baha'i friends
held under the *Persian Pine", Early in my association with Harlan Ober

we attended some of these gatherings, and ffter one of these meetings we
talked over a project for arranging some sort of an out-of-doors-in-the-
open Baha'i Shrine about that tree. At length this developed into a cer-
tain form that we carried out.

During the coming winter in Washington I was made a shield of brass
about eighteen inches in diam&ter'uPnn which was engraved a large nine-
pointed star composed of three interlaced equilaterial triangles in the
center of which was a square figure nine. This Square nine was an inven-
tion of my own that I have used much as a Baha'i symbol. The coming season
Harlan and I met at Green-Acre, and with a ladder affixed this shield about
fifteen feet above the ground to the east side of the trunk of this large
pine tree. It was securely fasteoed, hung by two stout short brass chains
the uppermost 1inks of which were spiked deep into the wood of the tree,
Then upon the ground we described a circlé of about twenty feet in radius
with the tree as a center and at nine equi-distant points on this circum=
ference placed boulders that were roughly from twenty four to thirty inches
in diameter. These we collected from about through the woods and with the
aid of a couple of men, a team of horses and what is known in the country
as a "stone boat™ these stones were hauled and placed in the form describ-
ed. We built no foundations under these boulders but dug out shallow
places in the earth below into which to let the boulders so they would not
wabble about.

Well for a Season this simple ocut-of-=doors rustic temple shrine, as
it might be termed, was the setting for a number of Baha'i gatherings, but

scne time, between the end of that season and the coming swmer, some one
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or ones went there and dispoiled the place. The shield was wrenched from
its moorings with but one short length of chain still dnagling from upon
the tree trunk and eight of the boulders were rolled down a slight incline
in the floor of the forest and were scattered about at various distances
from the great tree. The ninth stone remained in its place. I neglected
to mention that one of the points of the nine, this point, was strictly
speaking not a boulder but an outcropping of living rock that Harlan and

I had in our layout incorporated this into our composition., This the
vandals could not move since it was fixed there and actually a living part
of the planet upon which we live,

We never knew who perpetrated this act of vandalism., Bven in those
early days while the Believers in the Baha'i Faith were not in control at
Green-Acre, there was an element there that resented the growing as:cndéncy
of the Baha'i Cause, those who wished to keep Green-Acre, to Miss Farmer's
original intention of holding the meetings open to all kinds of teachings.
Without really knowing the motives of these vandals it was supposed and

generally thought by a number of us that some of these enemies of the

Cause, had done this,

I have described the visit of the Master Abdu'l=-Baha to "Monsalvat"
near Green=Acre and of the meé¢ting held there in the grass field that
covered the top of the hiill, I think it was in the summer of 1916 when I
next visited Monsalvat gogether with Ivy Hdwards. The place where the
Eaater had stood and talked was then marked by a stake driven into the
ground, It was then and there at that moment that the thought came to me
of marking this spot in a more permanent way with a stone. This I talked

over with Ivy and in a day or two I had prepared a sketch for a stone
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marker about twelve inches thick set on a foundation level with the ground,
nonagonal in plan, about five feet across the top, with the Greatest Name
cut in the center set in a nineteen pointed star while around the stone

on the vertical edge would be an appropiate explanatory inscription. I
then wrote to the Green-Acre Board of Organizatian explaining the project
and offering to have this stone cut and placed there as an offering on my
part to Green=Acre., The matter was discussed at some length but nothing
could be decided upon either one way or another., They didn't seem to be
much interested in the affair and in time my ardor lagged and the matter
was all but forgotten.

During world War II, about thirty years after the Master's visit to
this country and to Green-Acre, Ivy Edwards and I went again to Monsalvat
but alas! what a change hacd tzken place there! That which had been a
grass field in 1912 had become a thicket of closely growing pine trees
that one could penetrate but with difficulty. Ve made our way through
this jungle, wandering around and around, but nf'cnurse the stake we so
ardently sought had long since disappeared leaving no trace, and now no
one knows just where it was that the Master Abdu'l-Baha stood when He

spoke upon that hill,

I have mentioned my friend Mrs. Devin, who was associated with Miss
Farmer during the active years of the latter at Green-Acre. Mrs., Devin
had every opportunity to learn all there was to know about the Faith, She
went to Haifa and visited the Master there and she attended Baha'i talks
and meetings for years but she was just one of those who either didn't
get at the root of the teaching and a comprehension of what the Faith was,

or if she did comprehend what the Cause was, she didn't believe it,
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Mrs, Devin built an interesting house near GreeneAcre and near to
Stanwood Cobb's camp, Her house was done in an adaptation of the Chinese
style in order to be in harmony with and make a background for the many
things she brought back to this country from China.

Apart from Baha®i interests, I always enjoyed Mrs. Devin's friendship,
The last years of her 1lifd were rather sad, Came the time when she was no
longer able to manage her home in Green=Acre, so she lived with a niece
in Pass Christian down on the Gulf of Mexico. She didn't want to live
any longer and begged her old friend, Dr. Rosalie Morton, to send her a
letheal dose of cyanid., Rosalie Morton told me of this episode, and

finally Mrs, Devin died. She must have been in her very late eighties.

One of the first people I told of the Baha'i Faith was Marion Jack.
This was in Paris in 1900, She used to call me her spiritual father in
the Cause. PFor some years before she went to Bulgaria, Marion spent summer
summers at Green-Acre where she eventually built herself a studio where
she cariied on her painting. At one time she started to do a series of
life sized portraits of the Baha'i friends particularly associated with
Green=-Acre in those early days. She must have done a dozen or fifteen of
them., The canvases, to use a painter's term (in reality these portraits
were done upon boards) were hung in her studio. Eventually Marion sold

her place to Mrs. Benedict and what became of the portraits I do not know.

Mrs. Benedict was another one of those intimately associated with the
Baha'is for a period of many years who never became at all interested in
the Faith, I first knew her as a very pretty young woman, the bride of
Dr. Benedict of Portsmouth, in 1892, living on State Street, opposite the

Rockingham Hotel. Just when Dr. Benedict died I do not know byt when I
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next met Mrs. Benedict she was widowed and had a small shack of a cottage
in a field off between the Green-Acre inn and Agnes O'Neil's place and
very near Miss Sarah Woodburry®s house that after Miss Sarah's death was
taken over by Mr, and Mrs, Gregory who still live there.

One windy late summer day, after a drought that scorched the country
side, Miss Sarah was burning some refuse brush in one corner of her garden
when suddenly she realized that the sparks from her bonfire had caught the
grass beyond her fense., Before she could do anything about it a consider=-
able portion of the field was afire and with it Mrs. Benedict®s little
house, Mrs. Benedict was away at the time, Thd neighbors arrived too
late to save anything from the interior. When Mrs. Benedict returned
nothing remained of her shack but the fire place and chimney.

In telling me of this calamity the following years, Mrs. Benedict
laughed about it as if it had been sone kind of an amusing prank that poor
old Miss Woodburry had played upon her. Cne might have thought by the way
she alluded to the iﬁcident as if it had actually pleased her!

Mrs. Benedict was a stfange sort of person. She seemed to have no
particui&r friends. She was here and there and everywhere. Even as an
old lady she still retained a certain beauty from her youth. She wore big
hats with long flowing veils tia. . ‘scured to some extent the side view of
her face, so one usually saw her full face and from that angle she did not
show her years.

The loss of her house didn't discourage Mrs. Benedict from living at
Green=Acre, She next acquired a house upon the hill back of the Cobb's
camp, across the road from the house that Sallie Hovey built, and there

Mrs, Benedict lived for several years until she bought Marion Jack's

studio. Mrs., Benedict, as I have mentioned, was a lone person, One seldom
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saw her walking with any one either going to or coming from the party or
meeting she was at, She had a way of suddenly appearing, and then of dis-
appearing from whatever group she was with, always cheerful and full of
the latest gossip.

At one time it was whispered about (that was before the burning of
the place) that Mrs. Benedict was interested in the soothsayers, mediums,
clairvoyants and the like, of which in those days there were usually a few
each season in and about Green=Acre. My friend, Kate Ledyard, who was
always attracted by such people, told me of a smz2ll group gathering some-
how of an occult character that she was in on at Mrs. Benedict's the summer
of 1918, a portion of which season she spent at Green-Acre.

As I note Mrs. Benedict was more or less a person of mystery but most
friendly with everyone. She called evervone by their given mames but every
-one addressed her and spoke of her as "lMrs. Benedict", never anything else,
In fact people hardly knew what her given name was. I remembered it from
away back in 1894 I think it was that Dr. and irs. Benecict gave a young
peoples party in their home in Portsmouth. We playec games in one of which
we were each given a slip of paper on which to write the answers to quest-
ions given out, the replies to which should consist of but two or three
words, each word beginning with the initial letter of the name of the per-
son whose turn it was to put t. subject. When Mrs. Benedict announced
her subject to be "marriage” giving her initials: K.H.B., Adele Yates, now
Adele Taylor living in Washington, wrote cut ".Xate has been" and Adele
made the highest point on that score. This was the only time that I ever
heard anyone mention Mrs. Benedict's first name, but this incident has
ctuck in my memory all these years. Not long ago I heaxd of Mrs. Benedict

having passed to her death.



The Benedict=-Jack cottage studio was next door to Ivy Edwards*® place
and upon the other side of Ivy's house was the small house of the little
Thompson sisters, two very dear little Baha'is whom everyone loved and who
lived at Green=Acre both winter and summer in later years, They had a
cottage down by the river - the place where the Kinneys lived in the
summer of 1918 = that they often occupied in the warm weather, then this
1ittle house not more than half or three quarters nf a mile from the
cottage, but upon the road and more get-at-able in bad weather where they
spent their winters after they became too old to trek south when the cold
weather came.

For some years in times past these Thompsons wintered in Charleston,
South Carolina, where they had mn apartment in the house of Dr. and Mrs.
Mitchell where they did some Bahka'i teaching and where GEmogene Hoagg later
met those in;erested and also did some teaching, In some of my diaries of
travels in the South I mention meetings held at Dr., and Mrs. Mitchell’s.

The thompson sisters were retirec teachers on pensions, They came
from some place down in Zonaecticut, They were quite little people,always
in all the Baha'i gatuerings, never making a noise and much beloved by us
all, One sister became blind and was dependent on the other to be led
about, The last time I was in Green-Acre, they were in the meetipgs as
formerly, There was always some friend with an autnmnhile to take them
to and from the gatherings.

It is people of this spirituval quality that the little Thompsaon
sisters possessed that give life, balance, and momentum to the Faith., As
L travel about through the Raha'i world I meet so many souls whose devo=
tion and earnestness 1. Iiuching to one's soul and an inspiration to one's

faith, people who are quiet and whose names are never seen in print nor
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who ever speak in public but whose inner devotion to the Cause is ever an

inspiration that stirs one's heart and satisfies one's soul.

Sallie Hovey built herself a house that I have alluded to, upon the
hill back of the Cobb's camp., Sallie and I were friends from the days of
our teens in Portsmouth where her father, the Rev. Mr. Hovey, was for many
years Rector of St. John's church,.the church in the colonial style of
architecture that stands on a hill in the town overlooking the Piscataqua.
My family were members of St. John's in years past now attested to by sev-
eral memorials in that church: a mural monument to my parents, a tablet to
my hfnthe:—in—law John Wadleigh and other non-architectural ecclesiastical
objects.

The Hovey family consisted of parents, four daughters, and one son,
the youngest child of al}], Sallie being the eldest and a year or two my
senior., The Hoveys were a delightful family., There was always something
interestipg going on at their house, They were like most peoplw in Ports-
mouth, Religious, yes, but not over so, in fact quite worldly, except for
Sallie who seemed to be the most serious of all the family. She and Kitty
the sister next to her in age, were my particular friends. I enjoyed
training and dancing about with Kitty but when it came to talking about
serious things I enjoyed Sallie the more,

It is a very long story, It seems to me that I could write a book
of reminiscences of the Hovey family, going into the history of the var-
ious members. Kitty is now a great-grandmother but still retains to an
astonishing degree her youthfulness. But I have not placd for all of that
in the Green-Acre recollections, so I'11 try to confine myself to Sallie
at Green-Acrel

Sallie was the serious one of the family. At one time it was whis-
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pered about that she contemplated entering one of the High Episcopal or
Anglo~Catholic orders of npuns. Once she told me that her father hoped
that she would become a deconess in the Church. How far she ever consid-
ered this I don't know, but eventually nothing came out of that. For a
number of years she was somewhat of a recluse then Sallie found an inter-
est in the various lectures upon many subjeuts at Green-Acre, and finally
bought a piece of land on the hill that I have mentioned, overlooking the
Cobb's camp, and for several summers lived there camping in a tent during
the warm weather,

Thus Sallie Hovey began emancipation from the conventional 1life led
by her family, This was indeed a new life for Sallie. She joined the
woman's sufferage movement led by Miss Alice Paul, came down to Washington,
picketed the White House, and was quite an outstanding light among those
other women belligerents. She hoisted up her skirts like the progressive
women of that day, had her hair done modenn, put on long earrings, and
when I met her during her operations in Washington, I scarcely recognized
her as the shy retreating girl I had known of years before,

Thé Hoveys were blessed with a number of elderly childless relatives
and as these died off one by one the Hovey children every little while
would fall heir to legacies, so in time Sallie appeared to be comfortably
affluent, She made several trips abroad, went South and travelled in the
winters, built herself a very comfortable house for the year around, live
ing on the ground where she formerly had camped in a tent, and she had an
automobile,

During all this evolution that took place with Sallie, I saw her from
time to time during summers at Grean-Acre, and we would have our usual

long talks. She, like a number of others of the Green=Acre people, seemed
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to be pleased to listen to news of the Baha'i Faith and a discussion of

the teachings, but she herself never took any real active interest in the
Baha'i matters. But like many of my other old friends who have never
accepted the Baha'i Faith, I always felt that I should keep my contact with
these friends in a friendly way although I saw them but now and then with |
long periods of separation in between our visits. So it was with Sallie
Hovey, Once I spent a week-end in the very late Fall with her and her
mother in their Postsmouth home and as I write frequently I would see her
at Green=Acre.

The house that Sallie built near Green-Acre was a reflection of her
tife, It was a house built for one person to live in alone. There was a
large living-room with its fire place, an out=of~-door room screened against
insects in the summer and glassed in in the winter to form a sun-room.,Then
there was a dining-room, kitchen,rand but gne bedroom with its bath and
attached to the house was a garage. The garden was ablaze with flowers of
vivid colors. Her parents had died and when their family things were
divided up amongst the daughters - one of whom and the son had died before
the mother - Sallie came into possession of enough furniture and bric¢-a=-
brac to amply furnish her house and give it that look of old culture that
so many modern and up to date houses with all new furniture lack., When I
went there I was constantly reminded of her old home in Portsmouth for on
all sides were familiar reminders in the pictures, the bric-a-brac, and
the furniture,

Sallie Hovey was a trusting soul, The world that she had lived in up
until the date of which I write was not wicked to the degree that it has
since attained to. In those days few if any private citizens thought of

taking out liability insurance for their personal protection against frame-
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ups or things of that kind. The Eliot country side was quiet, Many of
the people, Sallie included, didn't even lock and bolt their doors at
night.

There was an itinerant workman about Eliot and the vicinity who at
various times had done garden and other outside-of-the=-house work for
Sallie and also for some of the neighbors. One night in the small hours
Sallie was awakened by this man enterting her bedroom, having come into
the house through the front door thaf was not bolted. Aroused from sleep
and confused at this intrusion she was furthermore confused and amazed to
have the man's wife follow him into the house and accuse her of seducing
her husband. It was a clear case of a frame-up. When Sallie refused to
give them money the woman went into court, her husband backing up her very
false statements. Thermp not onyl Green=Acre but all New England and other
parts of the country heard the accusation for the case was given consider-
able publicity in the papers.

To make things worse for Sallie she really had very few friends, I
may say no real confidants. Her years of living off by herself had sep=-
arated her from her two remaining sisters, and to make things even worse,
these two sisters who rushed to hcr assistance thought that perhaps Sallie,
who was never known to have had any love romance in her life, had perchance
bean carrying on an intrigue with this man, In other words, the sisters
thought that she might be guilty of some indisgretion and unfortunately
they told her what was in their minds. Sallie was not indignant at this,
ordered them to leave her and even when Will Seabuty = her sister Kitty's
husband « a well known New York lawyer went himself to her, offering his
legal services in her defense, she would have nothing from him because of

this terrible family complex. Sallie preferred to handle her defense her-
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self.

It was several months before the case came up in court at Berwick in
Maine, Of all Sallie's friends, Agnes O'Neil was the nnly_nne in that
part of the country at that time. The rest of us scattered about the
world knew nothing of the trial coming up. Everybody had heard of the
accusations, I must confess that I myself knowing the little of psycho=
logy as I do would not have been surprised if Sallie had fallen into com=
plications with this man, Many lonely women do things more peculiar than
that, However, I never said anything to anyone about these my own mis-
givings.

So Agnes went with Sallie and sat in court with her, She was her
only friend there, but Sallie had her case well in hand. The woman proe
duced letters she claimed Sallie had written to her husband. Sallie had a
handwriting expert there to testifv that the letters were not in her hand-
writing, with the result that she was cleared completely. PFurthermore it
came out in the testimony that this couple - man and wifle = had already
been convicted several years before in another state, on a charge somewhat
similar to this frame-up case.

North Berwick Maine is a small place. No notice of Sallie's acquit=-
tal was made in any of the New England papers that had so broadcast the
news of her accusation, So obscure was the whole thing that even her
Louie Xautz, living in Washington, didn't seem to know much about it when
I tried to put her straight about it many months afterwards.

Such is the tragedy of human affairs. To be publicly accused of a
misdemeanor, with many it is tantamount to being guilty. This has become
so recognized a fact in our country that many innocent people find it much

easier on them and better for their reputation and their human relations
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to submit to extortion in a frameeup rather than have their accusation put
on public view in the papers. But such was not Sallie Hovey's case, She
fought it and was proven innocent, yet the stigma remained against her
practically the same as if she had been found guilty,

I was in Green-Acre not long after these happenings and it was Agnes
O'Neil who gave me this clear account of the matter and the ensuing pro=
ceedings., I lost no time in calling on Sallie. That which she had ex~
pected was not a matter that I could broach to her - even the old friend
that I was, She held herself so apart from people and in such introverted
isolation that one could not break through without hurting her more than
she was hurt, and I was not the one to do that. The most that she told me
was that she had been through with "a great ordeal" and planned a Meditere
ranean tour as a diversion trying to bring her back to normal, This trip
she took and returned from it to Greem=Acre but gossip and talk had become
too deep rooted for her to cope with so she took a dose of poison and died
therefrom,

I was away from home when this last chapter of Sallie's 1ife was end-
ed, but when I was in New Bngland the following season, one day I drove
down and over to Lowell to Sallie's grave in the burial plot of the Folson
family = her mother’s maiden name was Folsom - and there I made my prayer
for her, hoping and thinking that she will find more peace in the next
world than she did in this, and remembering with pleasure the many happy

times we had had in one anotherls company.

The Green-Acre community was an impressionable group of people, It
did not take much to start a rumor and when started there was no telling
how far it would go nor what proportion it would attain as it travelled

from toungue to tongue. Green~Acre was a gquiet country side place. There
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was really little of stirring interest there So when the people there want-
ed excitement they had to produce it themselves and frequently largely from
their own imaginationings, hense the fertility of the soil to grow big
tales.

Late one Fall season I was in Greene=Acre, It was shortly after Sallie
Hovey had completed her house and gotten her automobile. She had in her
employ as chauffenr a red headed young yankee boy of twenty one or twenty
two from somewhere off beyond north Eliot. I don't remember his nmame. He
was a good driver and kept his ears open and interested in the conversation
of Sallie and those friends whom she from time to time took out for a drive
Later I found out that this kid had some imagination and a good deal of
ambition to get out of that part of Maine ans see the world,

That Fall Saillie took Agnes and me on two long drives. One day we
made an early start for a day in Boston. Both of these ladies had shopping
and other errands to do and there were things I wanted to do in the city.
So we went our diverse ways on arrival in town, to meet for lunch, after
which we parted again coming together for tea before the return drive of
about two hours back to Green-Acre, It was a pleasant day and we talked
about our common interests,

The second excursion was much longer one than the first. We drove to
the top of Mount Washington and back, leaving very early and getting back
after dark, The day was crisp and cool in the lower altitude and cold as
we approached the top of the mountain where we encountered snow on the
ground. Again we talked about our interests. Both these friends had been
in my home in Washington and a portion of our talk appertained thereto,
with our enterprising chauffeur listening in on our conversation.

After my visit I returned to Washington and forgot about the boy at
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the wheel until about a year latér I had a letter from Agnes telling me of
the latest news of Green-Acre, It seemed, so the report went, that some
one had died somewhere leaving e sizeable fortune to this red headed young
man, He was coming into this fortune in a lump sum at the end of a few
months as soon as the estate could be settled, and then he was going to
do all sorts of nice things.
| Now with these tales going about, the boy suddenly found himself
thrust from obscurity into prominence in the community. People who had
never taken any special notice of him were pleased to become his friends
and even some of the young girls of the town cast their eyes upon him as a
possible prospect. But Yankee people are practical and when it is rumored
that people have money they want to know how much and where it is - just
to be sure. MNow this boy's talked=about fortune couldn't stand investi-
gation such as the proportion of his reported fortune demanded, and then
it was that Eliot and Green-Acre found out that it was all a romantic
story that he himself had created by just dropping a word here and there.
Now the reason that Agnes wrote me all this at length was because he
had brought my name into his picture, not of having anything to do with
his reported fortune, but as one who had asked him to Yashington on a
visit, Agnes thinking from this report that I might have been taken in
like many other people, very kindly wrote putting me wise to the situation
I had never heard from the boy nor did I after Agnes® letter reached
me but from the tale he told he had listened very carefully and remembered

our talk on that drive up Mount Washington.

Not far from the Ivy Edwards' cottage at the corner of the road go=-

ing down to Stanwood Cobb's camp, known as Maost Cove Road, stands a big
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square house that used to be known as "Tobey's Annex", the Tobey farmhouse
being a few rods down upon the other side of Mast Cove Road. As I have
cited, scme time before Miss Farmer took over Green-Acre, the Green~Acre
Inn had been operated as a summer resort and at that early time in the
summer season the enterprising natives of Eliot were wont to take in a few
summer bcarders. At one time the Tobey family ran such a prosperous board
~-ing estaklishment that the annex to their place was built. There were
six fair sized bedrooms upon each of the two mzin floors, then, as I remem
~ber, four more in the attic, making in all sixteen rooms, not large ones
to be sure but each large enough to accomodate one and at a pinch two
people. Some time before I knew Green-Acre the Tobeys gave up taking in
boarders. Their annex was rented and the people occupying it rented out
the rooms. I roomed there myself the summer of 1918, About this time old
Mr., Tobey (he seemed old to us in those days = I don't suppose he was much
as sixty vears) was elected as a member of the State Legislature..sn spent
considerable of the time in the winters in residence at the State Capital
in Augusta, There was a daughter, Miss Alice Tobey, who used to come to
the Green-Acre parties and dances, I never saw her at any of the lectures
Then there was a son, I believe, and possibly two of them. I don*t remem-
ber much more than this about the family.

Finally "Tobey's Annex" was purchased by Mrs. Inglis who with her
mother, Mrs. Magee, and her sister Harriet Magee, were old Green-Acre
Baha'is from an early time before the ilaster's visit to this country. Mrs.
Inglis is now the only surviving one of the fanily. She has a husband
and a son Timmy, whom I have not seen for tome time, Hnwever,-whenever I
I have been at Green=Acre these recent years I have found Mrs. Inglis

there in her home. She has torn out the partitions between some of the



- 145 =

rooms, reducing their number but increasing their size, has bpilt fire
places and a large porch to the place. Many Baha'i gatherings have been
held there and this home has contributed much to the welware of the Cause

in Green=Acre,

Louis Gregory and his wife were about GreeneAcre frequently in the
summer~ urtil they took a house in Portsmouth for a year or two, or more,
and finally after Miss Sarah Woodburry's death moved into her house where
they lived ever since, I believe they are there now at this present writ-

ing. X have not ﬁeard anything about them of 1late.

Among the friends I knew at Green-Acre in the early times that I went
there as a Baha'i were iirs. George Nelson, of Boston, and her sister, Miss
Louise Wright, They were at Green-Acre frequently. Ir. Nelson was not a
Believer but was friendly and usually about when we talked of Baha'i
mattwrs, I never felt any of that constraint that a man of the Baha'i
usually feels when he talks with a woman Baha'i with her non-Baha'i hus-
band present,

1 remember meeting these two ladies in London at Lady Blomfield's
house in the summer of 1911 when the Master vas there. At one time Miss
Wright had travelled in the Metherlands and when George Latimer and I went
teo that country in July of 1914, we had a letter from Miss Wright to a
gentleman at the Hague with whom she had spoken about the Cause. He had
been the Resident in one of the Dutch East Indian Colonies and seemed in-
terested in the fact that in the Baha'i Faith those of both Christian and
Moslem background were united in a common religious cause. I think I have
this gentleman®'s name in some of my Baha'i written records, but I do not

remember it.
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For many years the Melsons and Miss Wright lived in Brookline in Ivy
Street, No. 2. Only a few days ago I heard of Miss Wright's death and I
wrote to Mrs, Nelson, A sister of theirs, Mrs, John Cheney Platt, I see
from time to time in Baltimore where she visits her sistere-in-law, Mrs,
Frantis Jenckes. We speak of the Cause frequently but she does not seem
as yet *o catch the fire of the Faith, She has a daughter, Polly Platt,
whe i3 a great friend of my brother John and his wife Margaret in New York
City. Iirs. Platt's brother-in=law was Charles A, Platt, the well known

architect.

Merie Hopper, widow of my old Beaux-Arts comrade, Herbert Hopper, a
Baha'i, of school days in Paris, often visits Green=Acre and at one time
buil* a house there down by the river below the Fellowship House property,
This place she sold somz years ago. The last time I saw her was one
summzr wien she had one of those very small one room houses that one pass-
es on the left after leaving the Ole Bull house walking from the inn over
to where the Gregorys now live, HMarie and her daughter, Lorraine RBelsh,
and Lorraine's daughter, now are all in the field of Baha'i endeavor and I
hear that Lorriane's husband, Clarence, whom they call Peter, is now an
ackrowledged Baha'i,

I have known Marie for many years. She first heard the Message from
me in Paris in 1900. Our parents and our grand-parents were friends long
before us, so this is an old third generation friendship between us that

is added to our Baha'i relationship.

I have mentioned Ruth and Harry Randall and their family in connect-
ion with the Green-Acre activities but have not begun to tell in any de-

tail of ghe many times I have been in association with them there. George
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Latimer was a very special friend of theirs and we were all thrown to-
gcthef there rather closely during several seasons when the Randalls were
occupying the Ole Bull cottage. For several seasons when I was not there
in the summer but went later in the Fall,George summered there with the
Randalls. He was fond of working among flowers and had a garden on the
edge of the Green-Acre property at the entrance of the grounds, that added
much to the attractiveness of the place. I remember having a letter from
Sallie Hovey one of those seasons remarking how beautiful were George's
flowers,

While Harry Randall had a very nice house in Medford, at the height
of his properity he acquired another house in Boston on the Charles River
front a boulevard that was developed shortly before that time. I was at
several Baha'i meetings there in that house. Harry was a very generous
person. He always kept open house and was ever giving out of his means to
others. 1 remember one summer he was grubstaking Edward Getsinger at
Green=-Acre where Hdward was installed in one of the cottages on the large
grounds. What ZEdward was doing, I don't know? He_was busy about Some=
thing. I remember his combing the grounds and the river shortly on shore
and vicinity for fire wood and other things he collected in his cottage.
That was I think Edward's last summwr in the East. It must have been in
1016 = 17 or 18?7 After that he went to California, there married a second
time, was divorced by that wife and later died.

In tdéme Harry Randall's fortune was no more., I don't think it was
due to any business crash or anything like that, It was just spent. One
of his last donations to the Cause was toward the building of the Pilgrim
House in Haifa for the entertainment of the occidental Baha'is visiting
there. I was interested in this matter, my part in it being my contribu-

tion of the plan and drawings after which the house was built, Hary came
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to the end of his finances at that time. His plan was to,erect the house
in its entirety and to furnish it. He got the work well started and I
understand that Shoghi Bffendi had to complete it., Latterly I understand
that Mr. Thomas Collins finished the building of this house for the Guard-
ian of the Baha'i Faith,

The Master's house in Haifa was started building in very much the

same way by Mme. Jackson, of Paris, The Master finished it himself,

Julia Goldman is one of the old and faithful stand-bys at Green-Acre,
a Baha'i who has for many years been indefatiguable in her efforts to
spread the Cause. She is usually on hand there for several weeks each
season, Like Fred Lunt and others in the early Baha'i days, there jJulia

is a peripatetic element of CGreen-Acre to others wherever she may be,

Kate Ledyard, of Cazenovia, who was such a good friend to me for so
many years, spent some weeks of this season of 1918 there in communion

with the Baha®i friends.

One season, I forget just which it was, in the early 1930's I think,
"Auntie Victoria'" Becdexian collected together a lot of children and took
them up to Green-Acre for a few weeks where they were housed up not far
from Kitty Scholfloche:z's place, This movement tq have a children's camp
for the summer there run by the Paha'is did not continue, 1T think they
found it was better all around for each family to look after its own child
~ren rather than park many of tihem together in this manner. A barn
theatre movement was carriesd out for several seasons at GreeneAcre and I
understand that the people in it did some good drama*ic work. I didn"t

happen to be there at any of their plays.
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May Maxwell's brother, Randelph Bolles, of whom I was particularly
fond, and his wife Jeanne with their son Radolph and their daughter young
Jeanne spent a number of seasons at GreenwAcre where they had a rented
house, The two Jeannes = mother and daughter -~ were devoted and enthus~-
iastic Believers, The two Radolphs « father and son - were not Baha'is,
but eventyally the son joined the Paith., The daughter, married, is now
living in Washington with her Baha'i husband, Challinor Chute or Jeanne
Chute is a particularly lovely and attractive young woman, Both she and

her husband are deep in the Baha'i work.

Elizabeth Greenleaf, of very early Baha'’i days, spent her last summer
in Green=Acre, Her husband who died many years before her was the second
man Believer in America. He came into the Cause just after Mr, Chase in

the year following the World Fair in Chicago.

I could run along almost indifinitely, thinking out people and inci-
dents who were and happened at Green=Acre, but I feel I have written and
vrecordes enough in these memoirs, Sufficiently anyway to give people of
these days and the future a fair idea of the picture of some of the things
and people who made up the life there,

As I sit here writing, trying to end this record, floods of other
memories in great detail come to my mind. There I have made no mention
of Fred and Kitty Schopflocher at Green=Acre, Fred's many contributions to
the Cause and Zitty's travels and antics all over and around the world. I
hear that the Schopflochers are now divoreced but I don't know upon what
grounds, But that record would be one of book length and more in itself
and I would not attempt to add it here, So here I stop recording these

Green=Acre memoirs,
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Well, in reading over these pages 1 see thft I have skipped about a
great deal in these memoris of Green-Acre. At the outset my object was
not to tell a knitted together and consecutive story, but rather through
recording a number of more or less disconnected and fragmentry episodes
and word pictures of people, places, and events to record a general pic=-
ture of Green~Acre before the advent of the Baha'i Faith there and during
the time of struggle to make Green-Acre an out and out Baha'i center and
the final victory of the Cause there.

Now I understand that Beyheyeh Randall has been asked by the National
Spiritual Assembly of Baha'is of the United States to write a history of
Green-Acre, In fact I know that she is working on this job for she has
asked me some questions about facts, dates, and the like material that she
was collecting for her story.

I don't feel that I am in any way conflicting nor competing with her
work in these reminiscences that I have written. To begin with, as I have
stated in the beginning of this manuscript, I am not writing these pages
either for publication nor for circulation among Baha'is or non=Baha'is,
These pages are written with the intention of their always being kept in
this manuscript form filed away in the archives of the Baha'i Cause as a
record for those student of Baha'i history who may come along in the
future and want to know some faﬂt; about these early Baha'i times at Greene
Acre, that they will surely not find in any history now being compiled for
publication.

I think it was that old political wizard Tallerand who said that
"words were invented by man to conceal facts, not to reveal them", I often
think of this when I read certain things written by the Baha'is friends

relating the current activities of the Cause. A number of these people
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who are writing reports, accounts, and the like, like all writers who write
the history of their onw day, are suppressing many facts. They all do

this in order to achieve their end which is to make a rosy acceptable and
readable story. Their heroes are always perfect and all good. By leaving
out a great deal, these writers actually are fictionizing without knowing
it, fictionizing in that by the suppression of certain facts that they
think should be suppressed in order to obtain their object, oft times in-
stead of really telling actual history they are in reality placing pitfalls
and stumbling blocks in the way of those students who would write history
for history's sake and not to idealize certain characters.

In this writing I have attempted to tell the real and true history of
Green=Acre as I have myself witnessed it, with neither praise nor condem-
nation, that will be for historians a hundred and more years from now, who
will then have a perspective upon us, our aspirations and shortcomings,
who are today carryi ng on the work of the Baha'i Faith. At least three
generations must live and die before a dispassionate and a true history
of anything can be written, Up to that time the best that can be done is
to record facts and material for those three generations from now who will
write the real Baha'i history of these present times.

This thought is not original with me. Professor Morse Stevens, the
eminent European historian, told his students this back in the 18%0°'s
when I took courses under him at Cornell., I have forgotten much of the
history that he taught but I remember vividly his tell this to us.

Green-Acre is indeed one of those much "blessed spots"™ and places
written of by Baha'u'llah "where the mention of God hath been made and His

praise glorified", Nothing that any chronicler or historian may write
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can neither increase nor diminish this blessing.

Charles Mason Remey
finished writing at Geneva, Switzerland

October 16th, 1949,

Revised at Haifa, Israel

in February 1955
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