

















FOREWORD

Many religious communities undergo transformative moments in their
collective life. The Bahd’i community of Canada is no exception. Zending the
Garden exemplifies through letters, papers, and archival documents the story
of Rosemary and Emeric Sala. Their love for the Bah#’f Faith has transmuted
their personal interests and temperaments into a long life of service to their
fellow human beings and to the Bahd'i Faith itself.

What the editor-and-writer Ms. Ilona Weinstein presents us is a tale
mostly adorned by the Salas’ own words that inform us of both the mundane
and the dramatic aspects of their lives. There is nothing that can distract the
reader from anything that does not touch those transformative moments. The
book has a collection of remembrances about the historic visit of ‘Abdu’l-Baha
to America in 1912, and we hear about the “Montreal Youth Group” of the
1930s whose members were among the first to grasp the significance of the
World Order of Bah&'uw'llih as a leaven for the world to cherish and develop.

Sometimes in greater or lesser detail, we follow the impact of the
Bah#’i summer schools as they provide the spiritual, social, and educational
nutrients of the Bahd’{ community. 7ending the Garden encompasses the broad
sweep of the Ten-Year Crusade of the Guardian of the Bahd’{ Faith which
stimulated the Canadian Bahd’is to set their vision to territories beyond their
familiar ones. Like a pulsating vein, the Crusade allowed the Salas to match
their love and dedication for the new religion to the requirements of an age
that was beginning to be unmoored from its traditional anchors. Whether in
South America or Africa, the Salas bent their will to the needs of the new age:
forsaking nationalism, and embracing the vision of a unified humanity.

'The Salas recount their personal victories as evidence of the guiding
power of Shoghi Effendi, the Guardian of the Bahd'i Faith; their occasional
misfortune in the field of service as yet another way a new door has been
opened for them to render another moment of service. A blockage over here
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ing with too many experienced sailors. At the British Consulate, the secretary
suggested he go to Hamburg in Germany. From there he would have a better
chance to attain his goal of Australia.

| went back to Sibiu and applied for a passport. Since | was approaching
the age of compulsory military service, | got one for six months only. My mother, to
whom | felt very close, tried to persuade me to give up this reckless idea of going
into the strange wide world without money, proper papers or friends. With my
education, she said, | could make a comfortable living in Romania, and we would
all remain together. | was however, determined to get out, and was willing to risk
my life in the attempt. | was driven by an irresistible urge | could not and would
not suppress.

When | was about seventeen, | had read a book in Hungarian by a vegetarian
who became healthy and strong by living on raw food. | was impressed and wanted
to experiment on myself. ..While following this diet as closely as possible [in
Constanza) | could save enough money to pay for my fare to Hamburg and room and
board for a few months.

| packed a small suitcase and said goodbye without knowing if and when
| would see my family again. My mother could not come to the station. When the
train pulled out only my father, with tears in his eyes, and Paul who was then
sixteen, waved their hands and then their handkerchiefs.?

En route to Hamburg, Emeric visited relatives.

It was fall. The train was winding its way through the foothills of the Carpathians,
the leaves turning in the sunshine. | stopped in Bolesov, Czechoslovakia, where my
maternal grandfather, Marcus Adler, lived with the Steiner family.

The last time | had seen them was ten years before, when my grandmother
[Johanna] was also alive. At that time, in 1916, we came as refugees to stay one year, as
our part of Transylvania was being invaded ... and my father was in the Austro-Hungarian
army. My grandparents had a country store, two cows and a few acres of land. They
had no electricity. The streets were muddy and unpaved. | helped my grandfather gather
walnuts from under a tree. Now, ten years later, he looked to me much older and weak,
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| presented myself with trepidation before Mr. Kraemer, a retired sailor with a
limp in his walk. To register me he wanted to see my passport. He then asked me a few
questions in English. The examination was passable but not satisfactory. Besides | was
never on a ship before. Nevertheless, he registered me as a deck hand. ... And then |
started to wait in that yard, mostly wet and damp like Hamburg in late fall, from morning
to sunset, day after day, week after week and month after month. | wrote home every
week. My mother suggested | come home. ... | would now take any ship, anywhere. Aus-
tralia seemed far away.

| discovered the brand of cigar Mr. Kraemer was smoking. | found an opportu-
nity to give him about two dozen. It was not his fault that nobody wanted a deck hand.
Foreign ships hired their crew in their home port. Only occasionally a seaman got sick or
was discharged, and needed replacement. My chances were slim. Mrs. Schroeder guessed
from my hands and word structure that | was not a laborer or a sailor. She knew | wanted
to get out of Europe, and sympathized with my hardships. Occasionally, she gave me a
hot soup. My money and also my passport were inexorably running out.

And then after three months of hopeless but persistent waiting, a friend told
me to be there next Sunday as there might be a vacancy for a deckhand. ... Mr. Kraemer
came out of his office and was asking us this Sunday afternoon (there were only about
two dozen present) for a deckhand. He asked me to come in. The officer looked at me
and asked if | spoke English. | answered yes Sir, | do speak English. When Mr. Kraemer
confirmed this | was hired at fifteen dollars per month on the SS BURUTU of the Ellster
Dempster Line, sailing next day for West Africa which was malaria country.®

@y &

Hazardous Journey

| felt like [l was] in heaven, for | was on the way. The BURUTU was a 10,000 ton
freighter, registered in Liverpool, carrying a mixed cargo and was to return with peanuts
for the manufacture of margarine. My roommate in a small cabin was another deckhand,
a Berliner, who had sailed before. We had no bed-linen. For three months I slept on a thin
straw mattress, and covered myself with a cheap grey horsehair blanket, made of waste
cotton, which I had bought in a store. ... My duties alternated with the other deckhand.
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Africa

We visited Sierra Leone. Accra on the Gold Coast (now Ghana) was a small town.
Its only imposing building was the British governor’s residence. | made friends with a
young African and told him | would like to see an African jungle. He took me for a long
walk through a forest, and when we came back at about six, it suddenly turned dark as
it does in the tropics. A British official, dressed in white, approached us with a flashlight
in hand, and scolded my companion and then hit him in the face. He told me that it was
a rule that after dark he had to carry a light. Witnessing that treatment and the poverty
around | lost sympathy for colonial empires. For an old, torn undergarment, or a few
slices of white bread, we could get a large bunch of bananas or a couple of pineapples.

We sailed for about two weeks up the Niger, collecting peanuts. At one of our
stops about six of our crew were invited to visit a tribal chief. We were taken in two
dugout canoes through dense jungle for about two hours in narrow streams to his camp.
He was taller than I, about 80, with grey hair, had ten wives and was called King George.
Since | was the tallest in our group he gave me special attention. The heat made us
perspire constantly. | told myself this is a good place to catch malaria.

Our last stop was Port Harcourt. Three sailors got malaria. | had to bring
them food and water. ... | did not get sick, therefore | had to return to Hamburg. For
three months work I had earned forty-five dollars. It made me feel rich. Besides | had a
discharge paper, making me feel like a seasoned sailor.

But my passport had expired. No other ship would sign me on without a valid
passport. | went to the Romanian Consulate and asked for an extension for six months.
Since | was due to apply for military service, the consul was supposed to extend it only
sufficiently for me to return to Romania. Through an oversight he signed it for six months

and | felt ... in seventh heaven.t
Gy (&
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dishes, I had a shore leave of about four hours. After seeing Berlin, Hamburg, Antwerp and
Rotterdam, Montreal appeared to me like a provincial barrack city. Its only modern office
building was the Sun Life Building. ... There were no traffic lights. What I liked best was
Mount Royal and | wanted to climb it at the first opportunity.

I bought the Montreal Daily Star for two cents and looked for rooms to rent. On
Saturday | got an advance of five dollars as spending money and decided to desert the
ship on May 13th, which | considered a lucky number. | left behind my small suitcase with
my belongings. I also left a letter for the purser, cook and assistant cook, apologizing for
any inconveniences, and assuring them that | had to take this step due to circumstances
beyond my control.

| was wearing my winter coat and had $20 and the three English pounds in gold,
which was worth $15, in my pocket. On the wharf were several large signs of warning
that deserters of ships will be prosecuted, jailed and deported. I had no other alternative.
I could not realize that because of this illegal act of mine | would save not only my own
life but also the lives of my brothers, sister and parents. We all would have perished in
the holocaust of Hitler, which was also illegal !

@y (&

First Months in Montreal

Emeric abandoned the Cairngowan, leaving behind his passport and
few belongings. He knew not a single soul in the new city and he barely spoke
English or French. He was legitimately afraid of being discovered as an illegal
alien. Across the ocean were family, friends and all that was familiar. What he
had was his strength of character, his self-discipline, the courage and hope of a
21-year old. His chronicle continues:

| took a room ... as far away from the harbour as possible, on St. Antoine Street,
near the CPR tracks, for $2.50 per week. A black man was my neighbour with whom |
shared the bath. Later | found out that the immigration office with its jail for detainees
was on the same street. Until my ship left harbour I kept myself low, fearing encounters
with crew members who might report me. Even after the ship sailed I kept away from
policemen, having left my passport with picture and description with the purser; | feared
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Shortly after enrolling, Emeric wrote Shoghi Effendi a letter. Here is
a section of the reply:

March 7, 1928

My dear co-worker:

I wish you from all my heart the fullest success in your efforts to teach
and spread our beloved Cause, and trust that you may some day undertake the
pilgrimage to the Holy Land and visit the Bah&’i sacred Shrines and there obtain a
clearer vision of the mission and significance of the Faith.

Your true brother, Shoghi®
Q&

It Began With A Dream

I will now pick up the threads of Rosemary’s story. I wish she had
written about her early years in the Gillies household. She was an unusual
young woman for those times. Although suitors were available, she did not
marry early. Rosemary longed to become an architect. In the 1920s, only Co-
lumbia University in New York City would accept women as students in that
field. Her parents would not allow her to move so far from home. She decided
instead to become a teacher, graduating from Macdonald College, outside of
Montreal. Soon she was teaching kindergarten in an inner city school. Having
a profession gave her independence, with a mind open to new ideas. Photo-
graphs show her with her hair in the fashionable ‘bob’ of the times seated at
the wheel of a car.

Rosemary tells of her first encounter as a child with the Bahd'{ Faith
describing a childhood dream.

I had a dream about ‘Abdu’l-Baha. | dreamed | was in a foreign country ... | was
in the shadows, very timid and afraid to have found myself in such a strange place. | was
terrified and so cold. Then, | saw a bright light come along the road, and this Figure walk-
ing. He looked at me, and with His eyes, He drew me out of that dark, cold cavern, into the
sunlight. | realized years later that it was ‘Abdu’l-Bahd. | was a child at the time.”
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off the streetcar and walked down Union Avenue when | saw Bahd' Hall. | suggested we
go there rather than the movies, and we did. It was in the fall ... | remember | was wearing
a coat and hat that | felt a little warm in. We sat down, and | saw Rowland Estall, George
Spendlove who was the leader, and Emeric Sala, who could hardly speak English.

When [ looked at Emeric a voice said to me, “This is the man you're going to
marry." | was rather indignant at this; | had sentimental feelings towards someone else at
the time, and here was someone who couldn’t speak English! But | was so captivated by
the manners of these three young men who of course were delighted to see a new fish
swim into their pool. | went back again and again and again.'®

'That eventful evening, Rosemary had stumbled upon a meeting of the
new Montreal Youth Group. Earlier that year, Emeric had met Rowland Estall,
also a recent Bah#'i, who had just returned to Montreal from his summer job
as wireless operator on ships in the St. Lawrence River. Together they teamed
up with George Spendlove, who had become a Bah#'i in the Maxwell home
following his years serving in the First World War."

Here is Emeric’s version of how the Youth Group began.

Rowland Estall and | felt very strongly that our Faith was not growing in Canada
as fast as it should. We felt that our only hope was with young people. We both had youth
and enthusiasm with no experience and little knowledge. We asked George Spendlove,
who was nine years older, to join us and with the assistance and encouragement of Mrs.
Elizabeth Greenleaf [a Bahd'f who had come from the United States to assist the growing
Baha'i community in Montreal] we obtained permission from the Montreal Local Spiritual
Assembly to hold a weekly study class - for youth only - at the Bahd'i Hall ... We have
never read of any similar Baha'i youth activity anywhere else in the Baha'f world prior to
19272

From a biography of the Maxwell family of Montreal published in
2012, we learn that May Maxwell was a force behind the scenes. “She loved
them; she encouraged them; she even indulged them. At times she also ad-

monished them.”"”
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be the worst possible approach to one of David’s intellectual brilliance and hoped he
would not come - He came late just as Mary [Maxwell] had begun to speak. Then he
left immediately after the talk; Rowland and Emeric were in agony, sure that their con-
tact was lost forever! About a week later, David phoned Rowland to say that he was so
deeply moved that he had had to leave!”

David Hofman soon joined the Bahd’i Faith. Some thirty years later,
in 1963, he was elected to the Universal House of Justice, the chief governing
body of the Bah4'is of the world.

Emeric and Rosemary’s friendship developed in the early 1930s,
though we know few details. May Maxwell, ever-perceptive, wrote to Emeric
of a dream she had had. Did she have a premonition? Was she aware that in the
Jewish faith, the wedding ceremony takes place under a special canopy called a
chuppah, symbolizing the home the couple will build together?

May 10, 1933

Emeric - I cannot go to sleep without writing you this line. Last night I
dreamed of you - or should I say I saw you in the world of reality - so strong so
young - with that strange power around you which has had so deep an effect upon
my life. You were with Rosemary under a kind of canopy beneath a clear blue sky
- and she took your hand and said, ‘Come’ and as you arose to go with her you
turned and looked at me.

You have both become so rare and beautiful - and oh! - so dear to me!

Ever in His path

May M.28

Emeric writes:

Rosemary Gillies came from a strict Scots-Presbyterian home. Her father ran
away from home at fifteen and hired himself on a sailing ship. Later as captain he was
transferred from Scotland with wife and three daughters to Montreal as ship’s superin-
tendent. ... As a member of our Youth Group, Rosemary became a Bahd'i ... She was a
sweet and lovely girl, and among her many admirers she had four serious contenders.
Her parents and relatives would have preferred any of the other three, not only because
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On reading the biography of one of the first Bahd'is of Hungary, Emeric re-
called that he had met her in Budapest on another trip in 1937, with his young
cousin, Pista:

I just finished reading “Rebirth” by Renee Szanto-Felbermann. ... In 1937, on my
way to Haifa, | phoned her and arranged to meet in a Budapest coffeehouse. My 10 year
old cousin (who died in the Holocaust) asked me how will | recognize her since it is a
very large coffeehouse. | said ‘Don’t worry. Bahd'is have a special light in their eyes. He
took me very seriously. When we arrived there were about 60 people sitting around. On
entering | saw a young lady sitting alone, looking at me since she was obviously waiting
for somebody. I looked at her. She kept on looking at me. | proceeded toward her and she
still looked at me. It was Renee Felbermann. For my cousin it was a miracle.””

Also in 1937, Emeric visited Sofia, Bulgaria. We do not know if he
ever went to Tirana or Belgrade. One of his last wishes, before his death, was
to visit the emerging Bahd'{ communities in Romania and Hungary.

Emeric’s description of the 1933 trip to Europe continues:

| visited Aunt Natalie in Budapest, the youngest sister of my mother. She lived
above their store with her husband Jeno Bolgar and their son, Pista, who had been born
deaf. He was highly intelligent; he could read our lips when we spoke in Hungarian. ...He
knew Budapest well and took me around on my business errands.

From among our mother’s seven brothers and sisters, we felt closest to Natalie.
While my father was in the First World War, | was ten, | saw my mother taken away in
an ambulance, ill with typhus. We four children were left like orphans under the care of
the young maid until Aunt Natalie arrived. She was like our guardian angel ever since. ...
When she entered a room she brought sunshine with her.

| discussed with her, as | did with every other relative when the opportunity
arose, the possibility of their leaving Europe, which in my eyes was a powder keg. She
answered with anxiety in her eyes that Pista could not learn with his handicap another
language. Therefore his and their place would have to remain Hungary.

Returning home after seven years absence was a great experience. ... | obtained
my parents approval to marry Rosemary which | required according to Bahd'i law. My
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to Sibiu, a day’s train ride away, to collect much-needed winter clothing.

One of my earliest memories takes place after World War IT ended. I
was watching my grandmother read a letter, her tears falling on the thin blue
airmail paper. She might have been reading about her brothers, sisters and their
families who had perished in the Holocaust. What suffering there must have
been in the family as they heard of nieces, nephews, brothers and sisters, aunts
and uncles who perished. Of the six million Jews exterminated by Hitler dur-
ing World War 11, 43 were members of Emeric’s family.

@y &
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national costumes to take a piece of this cake. The child was so overcome by this dream
she woke up startled and cried out. Her mother heard the sound and the child told her
dream so the mother could record it.

After | had ended the story, Mrs. Maxwell said, “That is exactly right!"!

May Maxwell was part of the first group of Westerners to visit Abdu’l-
Bahd in the Holy Land. On her return to Paris, she set to work letting people
know about her new-found Faith. Rosemary highlights May’s impact as a
teacher and as a person:

.. it was ‘Abdu’l-Baha Who sent Abu’l-Fadl [the great Muslim and Baha' schol-
ar] to Paris to teach the devoted group there but with special emphasis on May Bolles.
May so often used to say that it was this great and wise teacher who taught her to first
try to weed or eradicate the prejudices in the seeking soul that might prevent it from
accepting the Faith. May would do this, so wisely, questioning one so gently and subtly
until finally the seeker would give an answer amazing to himself or herself. May would
exclaim joyously, “That is what ‘Abdu’l-Baha said!” and quote His words.

One felt so elated to find that one had had the joy of realizing an aspect, a
facet of truth for oneself, through one’s own perception! It could by no means be called
manipulation, than that one could say the sun “manipulated” the seeds to grow from the
earth. Truly, she had such a love for the seeking soul, and this love, like the warmth of the
sun, caused the soul-seed to sprout.

Juliet [Thompson] told me how the Master placed His hand on May when Juliet
also was present, with closed eyes as though praying. When, after a second or two He
removed His hand He said, “I have planted in you the seed of love. This you will impart to
everyone you meet!"?

The bond between each member of the family, their love for one another was
also part of the “magic” of their home, though May was the radiating center. Her daugh-
ter, now Rihiyyih Khanum, wrote these words: “Many people inspire more or less love in
others but I don’t think | ever knew anyone who inspired the love mother did - so it was
like an event when one was going to see her. This | felt all my life, day in, day out, and it
never became commonplace!”

We in the Montreal community would get a little disturbed or perhaps jealous
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as Treasurer, as Chairman, etc. but would seem to wait expectantly for further flower-
ing as a teacher. The full-flowering of his talent and service to the Cause was only to
become known when the outer edifice of the Bab’s sepulcher was built. The association
of Mr. Maxwell with the tomb of the Blessed Bab reaches all over the world ... Most
assuredly Sutherland Maxwell brought distinction to Canadal ... Sutherland Maxwell ...
loved beauty, art. His exquisite sense of form and color reflected in every aspect of his
home, built and furnished as a setting in which ‘Abdu’l-Baha would be more than a guest!
... How wonderful that the Master’s words on entering the Maxwell home, “This is My
Home"’should find completion in the Guardian’s words naming it a Shrine!"

Emeric adds to the picture:

What was he like? He was a gentleman, the ideal of a gentleman. Reserved,
reticent, never showed his emotions. He did not attend firesides, didn’t participate in
discussions or study of the teachings. Mrs. Maxwell would say he is a wonderful Bahd'i
but does not know it. He buried himself in his study and his art which he loved. When
we had public speakers, sometimes he would be chair, introduce. Later he became more
active, member and chair of the LSA of Montreal. Very proper, gentlemanly, created an
atmosphere of dignity and respect.’®

A Baha'i House of Worship was being constructed in Chicago, the
first in the Americas. All costs were borne by Bahd'is around the world: a chal-
lenge during the Depression of the 1930s. Rosemary recalls:

We used to have what we called economy dinners. Each Bahd'i family would
invite other Bahd'is to come and share a meal. We each vied with one another to find
out who could provide the cheapest, most satisfactory, most gourmet meal for the least
amount of money. And everyone would come and pay [something for the Temple Fund].
... We did this apart from Feasts you know, just as a little way of meeting one another.
And | remember the Maxwells coming too and sharing in that, and Sutherland who was
quite a gourmet in his days, would approve and flatter one ...One felt immensely flattered
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Regarding keys. Only the following may have them. ...
Report anything out of order to Mrs. Brooks [Mr. Maxwell’s secretary]*

Mr. Maxwell arrived in Haifa during the early days of World War I1.
Once the war ended, he hoped to return to Montreal for a visit as indicated in
his reply to one of Rosemary’s letters:

Greetings and Baha’i love to all the friends. ... I have spent many an hour
prowling around the old haunts and having imaginary conversations - and re-cre-
ations - of the good old times and friends in Montreal...

If I shall have the pleasure and satisfaction of returning to Montreal for a
visit, it will be a great happiness to me - and a joy to see all the old friends again. I
have been very busy here, doing all sorts of things - including architectural work.*

Mr. Maxwell remained in Haifa for 12 years. During that time he assisted
the Guardian in a variety of important matters culminating with the design and
construction of the superstructure to the Shrine of the Bab. In the early 1950s, he
returned to Montreal from Haifa, because of failing health. Rosemary recalls:

In the Canadian Archives are some lovely designs made with bright blue ink that
he doodled one afternoon when a group was gathered in his library. ... | saw him drop
them in the wastepaper basket, later gathered them and kept them for years until I sent
them to the Canadian Archives. Even when he returned to Canada ... and | would have the
privilege of sitting with him when the nurse was having an afternoon’s respite, he would
arrange pieces of paper he had collected for their texture and color and play with them,
commenting on the balance or contrast of color!”

Occasionally he startles one by his perception. After a Regional Conference
which had not been too successful, he said, “The Cause will never grow unless the friends
show spirituality, enthusiasm towards each other and their guests.” He greets people,
smiles his sweet angelic smile but cannot converse beyond a few moments [because of
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Montreal, following the marriage:

May Maxwell, when she came back from Haifa, told me [that] after she and
Mary had been traveling in Europe ... teaching ... the Guardian wrote saying that he
hoped that after they had completed their teaching plan, that they would visit Haifa.
And May, in speaking to a dear old Bahd'i friend, said, “When | read this, | felt some-
thing in my heart!” ... Then she told me that when they went to Haifa, the Guardian
greeted them both very lovingly and warmly. One day the mother of the Guardian, Zia
Khanum, invited May to tea. She alone, not Mary. After the tea was over, Zia Khanum
put down her cup very formally and said, “And now Mrs. Maxwell, would you consent
to the marriage of your daughter with Shoghi Effendi?” Well, you can imagine May’s
feelings. She sat there silent for a moment and then she said, “I will have to consult
with Sutherland and it is for Mary to decide.” She went across to the Pilgrim House and
Mary was standing by the window, looking up at Carmel. She told Mary. And Mary said,
“If the Guardian so wishes."*

Here are glimpses into the shared life of Shoghi Effendi and Ruhiyyih
Khinum.
'The Swiss nurse who accompanied Mr. Maxwell to Canada on his

return in 1951 shared this with Rosemary:

One day when in her presence the Guardian chided Rahiyyih Khanum for
something she had done, he turned to the nurse with a beautiful smile saying, “Mais je
l'adore!”*

Rosemary recalled an incident from her Pilgrimage in 1952:

The Guardian spoke of the Bab for whom he had such love and reverence. In the
conversation he lightly touched a turquoise and silver bracelet which Rihiyyih Khdnum
was wearing, saying that it had been a present the Bab had given to His wife. The tender
touch he gave to the bracelet and the sweetness of the smile he bestowed on Rihiyyih
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Emeric had ended a report to the Guardian by describing May’s grave-
stone as “the wings of Quilmes”. Ruhiyyih Khanum referred to this phrase in
a letter. (See the next chapter for an excerpt of Emeric’s report on the South
American teaching trip.)

Haifa, March 22,1946

I just read what you said of the “wings of Quilmes” in your letter to our
beloved Guardian

Did you know I modeled the wings? For many, many years I felt whenever
Mother died I wanted to make for her the figure of an Angel with wings as her
tombstone. When she did die I realized it was a purely Christian motif. So Daddy
and I together worked that out.

I thought “how close he is to Mother” when I read your words. Indeed a
hand everlasting binds you to her, dear Emeric.

To me she is what Swinburne wrote once, “the angel that presided at my
birth...” She was the angel of my whole life!

You are doing so much to serve the Cause and I am so proud of your book!
And how lucky you are to have Rosemary by your side - she has such a deep devo-
tion to the Faith and so constantly strives to wing her way ever higher spiritually.
I admire that so much as sometimes one sees the believers complacent, anxious
to reform the world and neglectful of the ever-constant necessity of self reform!

1 owe you both a proper letter - but am so terribly, terribly busy!3°
By &

The Shrine

As mentioned before, when Mr. Maxwell moved to Haifa in 1940, he
placed the Maxwell House in the care of Mrs. Dorothy Ward. A letter from

Rosemary to Dorothy contained words of premonition:

I'm so excitedly happy to hear ... that you are in the Maxwell home! ... Pictures
of you moving about, up and down stairs, working in the familiar kitchen, acting as host-
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not continue to Haifa and see Shoghi Effendi, which I did.®

While en route to Haifa, Emeric had the opportunity to visit Marion
Jack, the Canadian pioneer who lived in Sophia, Bulgaria. On December 25
and 26, 1937, Emeric spoke at two meetings in Sofia; one of which was at-
tended by over fifty people. In his biography of Marion Jack, Jan Jasion records
this letter from her to Shoghi Effendi.

Everyone was most pleased with dear Mr. Sala, he gave a remarkably fine
talk on Justice which I hope he will some day write up ... the talk was forceful and
big & fine ... It was quite satisfactory that we had over fifty in this busy season
with very few invitations ... It was a real treat to have a visit from such an earnest
& enthusiastic believer.?

Emeric continued on to the Holy Land:

| travelled on the Orient-Express to Istanbul, and from there by train through
dozens of tunnels to Tripoli in Syria, and from there by bus over a tortuous coastal road
with a reckless Arab driver, to Haifa. In Beirut | bought a dozen oranges for one piaster.
When we came to the border of Palestine a British customs official took my oranges
and threw them into the Mediterranean Sea. No citrus fruit could enter this British
Protectorate.®

Nearly 50 years later, at an Association for Bah&'i Studies conference
in Ottawa, in 1984, Emeric gave a talk entitled “Shoghi Effendi’s Question”.
Here are excerpts:

The Guardian told me that the main purpose of my pilgrimage was to visit and
pray at the Shrines and Holy Places. In my own mind my main purpose was to visit Shoghi
Effendi. Actually | never met Shoghi Effendi. However, having been the only Western
pilgrim, | had the undivided attention of the Guardian for about three hours of each
of the five nights. [Pilgrims from the west and east would meet with the Guardian at
separate times, probably because of language differences.] Gradually | gained the feeling
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It is obvious that ‘Abdu’l-Bahd in His Will and Testament stated very clearly that
all Bahd'is should turn to Shoghi Effendi, that “whoso obeyeth him not ... hath not obeyed
God" and again, “He that opposeth him hath opposed the True One.” It is also indisputable
that Shoghi Effendi was the head of the Faith during his ministry of thirty-five years. Yet,
he wanted to impress upon me at that time, that the authority of the Faith did not rest
upon him but on the World Order of Bahd'u’llah, which was based on two pillars: the
Guardianship and the Universal House of Justice. His vision of the future went far beyond
the Guardianship, and our failure in all these years to visualize the significance of his
question should indeed make him feel sad.

Our Faith was centered in the Guardian as a father figure, oblivious of the other
pillar and its implications, which was a distortion if not a mutilation of our vision of the
World Order of Bahd'u’llah. Shoghi Effendi described this condition as follows:

To dissociate the administrative principles of the Cause from the purely spiritual
and humanitarian teachings would be tantamount to a mutilation of the body of the Cause,
a separation that can only result in the disintegration of its component parts, and the extinc-
tion of the Faith itself.’

These are strong words. ...

'Abdu’l-Bahd, who was also called the Mystery of God, was, as | understand it,
the last father-figure in the Adamic cycle, which carried humanity through its stage of
immaturity. In all dispensations for thousands of years, religious communities centered
around a pope, a caliph, an archbishop, a rabbi, a priest or a minister. In many congre-
gations even today the leader is not only looked upon as wiser and more learned than
anyone else but is also called “the Father”, whose authority is unquestionably followed.

Shoghi Effendi wanted neither to be treated nor followed as a father figure.
He signed many thousand letters as “your true brother Shoghi”. ... One possible reason
for his refusing to meet Bahd'i communities on any of his journeys, was probably to de-
emphasize the importance of his personality in relation to the World Order of Bahd'u'lléh.
He told us on various occasions that the main difference between the papacy and the
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dividual had been, who had given the correct answer to the question Shoghi
Effendi had asked. Emeric replied, Douglas Martin. Mr. Martin would go on
to serve the Cause in innumerable ways, including being for many years a
member of the Universal House of Justice.

@y &

A National Convention in 1938

Just as a Local Spiritual Assembly administers the affairs of the local
Bahd'{ community, so too, a National Spiritual Assembly governs at a national
level. Every year, delegates attend a National Convention to elect the nine
members of a new National Spiritual Assembly and to consult on the affairs
of the Faith in the whole country. Rosemary and Emeric attended an his-
toric National Convention in the spring of 1938. At that time Canada and the
United States were still under one body — the National Spiritual Assembly of
the United States and Canada. Here is Rosemary’s account:

Emeric and | were attending the National Convention in Chicago in 1938. We
were invited by a group of very devoted and loving Bahd'i teachers to attend a spe-
cial meeting, not open to all the friends, to take action on a very important issue to
present at the Convention. As we loved the friends who invited us, older, well-known
teachers in the Faith, we agreed to join them. When we arrived, | went about kissing
and being embraced by these precious Baha'i teachers. After a few minutes, Emeric
came to me, took my arm and said, in most decided tones, ‘Come, we are leaving!’
Bewildered | went. Then outside the room | asked what had happened to upset him.
He told me that those dear Baha'is were planning an open attack on Horace Holley
for his pre-occupation with administrative functions instead of the teaching work.

This was one of those early stormy conventions. After the formal opening,
and the agenda voted upon, one of those dear souls stood up and very emotionally
chided—attacked—the secretary (Horace Holley) for not emphasizing or concentrat-
ing on teaching methods in the agenda. The majority of the delegates and visitors
were horrified, while Horace stood there motionless.

Then came a cable announcing the death of Munirih Khdnum, the wife of ‘Abdu’l-
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fifty year old French Canadian cottage which Mr. Maxwell had renovated for us.”

Emeric mentioned “pioneering”, a word we will come across often in
this book. Pioneers are adventurous souls who arise and move to new locations,
whether in nearby communities or across the world. They set up a home, find
employment and integrate into their new surroundings. They meet new people
and make new friends some of whom may be attracted to the Faith. Thus
gradually, new Bah4'{ communities come into being. Marion Jack, the pioneer
whom Emeric had visited at Christmastime in Bulgaria, was upheld by Shoghi
Effendi as a “shining example to present and future generations.”

Shoghi Effendi, in 1937, launched a teaching campaign for the Baha'is
of North America, entitled the Seven Year Plan. Bahd'is were asked to share
the teachings of the Faith, at a time when most people had no idea of its ex-
istence. In this Plan, the Guardian called for one Local Spiritual Assembly to
be created in each province in Canada, in each state in the United States, as
well as in every Latin American country and in the Caribbean, by the end of
the Plan in 1944. Rosemary reflects on the Guardian’s Seven Year Plan, which
motivated many Bah#'is to pioneer across the Americas:

It was the first Seven Year Plan which woke up the Bahd'is of North America
from the rather parochial vision of the Cause only being confined to America. Now the
pioneers were asked to go to (Latin) America, to establish a centre in every country ... and
we were part of that. ... It was a very exciting and thrilling motion, because for the first
time the American and Canadian Bah&'is were brought out of their own little world ... So
many Baha'is went out, mostly women, which was amazing. Women, not young, ... not
speaking the language, who had the daring to go out in a continent that was consumed
by machismo, for the men ruled; and yet, they conquered the continent. Many men went
out too, of course.**

Rosemary and Emeric gradually reoriented their lives in service to this
Seven Year Plan, and from here on, to other future Plans. Rihiyyih Khdnum
wrote to Rosemary and Emeric when she heard that they were planning to
pioneer to South America.
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Your true sister
Elizabeth Cowles'®

They also received this note from Anne Savage, written shortly after
the passing of May Maxwell:

March, 1940

My darling Rosemary and my beloved Emeric,

You are really going this evening! You understood Rosemary dear, [ know,
on Saturday, just why I felt I could not go with you. I just could not (illegible) any
more!

On reading over letters from May I have come across some very beautiful
things and I think I shall ask the friends if they would not like to come together &
hear them. Possibly I can send them to you by mail. There was such a very close
bond between us that I feel as if part of myself has gone with her!

Thisis just to tell you that we shall pray for you as I know you will pray for
us & may Baha'w’llah abundantly bless you dears.

Yours always, Anne"’

Emeric wrote from their new home in Caracas, Venezuela.

25th of March, 1940

What | like best in this country are the people. They are wretchedly poor, but
kind, their voices melodious and pleasing, their movements graceful and their eyes gen-
tle... Once | asked a poor candy vendor — an aged man with white hair — [for directions]
and he in the most courteous Spanish, with an exquisite bow and the gestures of a noble-
man of the 16th century, showed us the way..."’®

April 27th, 1940

Dear Friends :

You did not receive my letter No 2. It described our visit on Easter Sunday to
the Anglican Church of Caracas. My description of our reception, as strangers, which
reminded me of many things but the Spirit of Christianity, was according to the mature
judgement of my beloved wife not for Canadian consumption. |, therefore, destroyed Let-
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made many contacts. They compiled a list with the names and backgrounds.
Here are a few:

A former lawyer from Barcelona, Spain; an author-professor of Philosophy at the
University, also from Spain; the economic advisor to the Minister of Finance and profes-
sor at the university; a teacher poet; a Venezuelan physician; a post office employee; a
professor and cancer specialist; a tailor; a chiropractor; a Venezuelan owner of mines;
the director of the National Library; businessmen; secretary of the Theosophist Society.
Several were from Spain, others were refugees from Nazi Germany, some from Austria,
some were Venezuelan-born.”

Emeric tells of crossing the Andes to visit a Bah@'i pioneer in Colom-

bia:

.. traveling from Caracas to Bogota in Colombia ... eight days by car on a gravel
road—one-track; we traveled from sunrise to sunset. People told us we would be killed
by banditos, as there was no police protection. It was a mountain road, very steep, with
precipices to the right; a car, human bodies, possessions could easily disappear. They told
us if we decided to go, we should take weapons with us, at least a machete. But all we
had were prayers. Rosemary said everywhere the Greatest Name [see Glossary]. We were
the first Bahd'is traveling in that part of the Andes. Martha Root had gone further down,
in Chile.?

Rosemary takes up the StOI’yI

| remember on one mountain top | said the Greatest Name nine times... with all
my heart. Suddenly, such a silence came. The birds seemed to stop singing, and the leaves
stopped rustling. The silence was like a tremendous void. Then everything began again.
You felt yourself there in a tremendous moment of destiny, to hear this Word go shouting
out over the mountains.?

Emeric’s vision was far-reaching. Here he reflects on the year in Ven-
ezuela and on into the future:
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February 26,1941

Now what are you and Rosemary going to do when you get back to Canada?
That’s the question! Well, first of all perhaps you'd like to have the enclosed reports of my
recent travels and begin to get a new perspective of the tremendous tasks waiting .... in
this country of promise. I've taken the liberty of suggesting to both Regional Secretaries
in the Eastern and Western Regions that they should at once consult you regarding the
prospects of your both making a coast-to-coast tour of the country. ... Then there is the
prospect of Summer Schools, only in the idea stage as yet, for Canada. | feel very strongly
that we should begin to draw much closer together throughout Canada as a possible pre-
requisite to an N.S.A. at the end of the Seven-Year Plan period, provided our objectives of
an Assembly in every Province have been reached. ...

I'm sure | don't see clearly these personal futures of ours though in the Faith |
know our bonds are eternal ones. For the rest, | think we cannot see or plan too far ahead
in these changing times. ...

Be sure of this! Nothing you have both done, or tried to do is lost to the Faith.
And for yourselves, you must know and feel the rewards of your own historic sacrifice. We
shall feel it here when you return. So -

Welcome home!”

Rowland in later years, recalled this period. He told how during the
War the Canadian government had restricted foreign exchange, and thus travel
to the United States. One could only take $25 across the border, and thus it was
nearly impossible for Canadian Bah4'is to attend the well-developed American
summer schools at Green Acre, Louhelen and Geyserville, as had been the
pattern. An east-west movement was beginning for Canadian Bahd’is, rather
than north-south.?

Emeric reflects on Rowland’s suggestions:

When we returned after our year’s stay in Venezuela, in the spring of 1941, we
found conditions of the Faith in our mother community in the doldrums. Montreal could
not recover, not only from the loss of Mrs. Maxwell, but the whole Maxwell family. For
Mr. Maxwell was living also in Haifa.

Rowland Estall had also just arrived from Winnipeg, for a longer visit. We were
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Sari escaped while on a march to an extermination camp, returned to Budapest and were
hidden by Gyula Varkonyi, a Hungarian communist, who later married Erzsi. For three
months they were hiding in a cellar living on raw potatoes. Sari has never fully recovered
and is still sickly. Their mother Mariska was also arrested and held for deportation. Gyula
Varkonyi saved her life also. ...

We had lunch with Judith Huba, ... formerly a nun. She now works as an English
[translator]. Evenings and weekends she keeps her devotions as a nun just as though she
was in a convent. There is not a bitter strain in her. She is positive, cheerful, practical and
a person of faith. We both liked her very much.

In 1963 | saw Natalie in Budapest for the last time. Her son and husband were
dead. They were picked up during the War and disappeared without a trace. Natalie suf-
fered now from diabetes and angina, but her soul was as radiant as ever. She met Rose-
mary for the first time. They could not communicate by tongue, but they took to each
other like fish to water.

My mother had four sisters and three brothers. Between them they had twenty-
five children. Every one of these families was totally or partially exterminated in the
Holocaust except my mother’s. My father had three brothers and three sisters, who had
among them sixteen children. Every one of these families was totally or partially exter-
minated except my father’s. None of these families lived in the same city, but they were
clustered together close to their roots. The world is now not unlike it was then. The les-
son that the new generation can learn now is not to cluster, but to disperse, the farther
the better.

Among the Bahd's | met in Budapest there was a woman whose infant child was
thrown into the Danube [during the war]. Sometime later, the Hungarian Gestapo visited
her, and when they saw some Bahd'i books they asked her what are these, she answered:
“These books teach me that you are my brothers.” The police then left.”

I do not recall Emeric talking about the War or about the Holocaust.
He was not one to show emotion. Many years after, in one of our last visits
before he died, Emeric and I sat together at the dining table while he talked
about his father Adolf, his difficult life, his fierce temper.

In Emeric’s voice there was only compassion as he now talked about
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Emeric explains why he decided to write a book while World War
IT raged.

During the middle of the war, a young Oxford graduate who was stationed in
Ottawa, came to Riviére Beaudette one weekend. He was an intellectual type, not reli-
gious, but was interested in the Faith. He asked me for a Bahd'f “primer” but the type of
book he wanted we did not have. We agreed that such a book was needed. Thus | began
writing This Earth One Country. My income had been frozen due to wartime measures,
with anything extra subject to 100% income tax. This allowed me free time to write.

The book explained how the religions in the past developed in mankind a per-
sonal conscience, by touching the heart and modifying our behaviour as individuals. Now,
for the first time in religious history, the Baha'i Faith provided the means whereby this
individual conscience could be translated into a collective one. Many of my talks and
lectures would be based on the book.*

Getting the book published was not a simple matter. Publishers, be-
ing short of paper due to the War, readily turned down this manuscript by an
unknown author about a strange religion.” Finally Bruce Humphries, Inc. de-
cided to accept the book—and to sell it for $2.50 a copy, hardcover! This letter
was sent to Emeric’s agent:

I have looked over Mr. Emeric Sala’s manuscript, This Earth One Country, and |
am reading it in more detail slowly and carefully. It is really a very good piece of work. It
is well written and, while the market is perhaps somewhat specialized, | happen to know
that a book of this sort, which will strongly appeal to Bahaists, ought to have some sales
possibilities. ...

Meanwhile, please tell Mr. Sala that | am really impressed with the value of the
book, and it is quite possible that much more might be done with it in the long run than
the ordinary commercial publisher might imagine.*

Emeric continues:

For reasons | cannot explain, Mr. Brown, the owner of Bruce Humphries, Boston,
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This Earth One Country. ...

[ had been a law enforcement officer or a soldier all of my adult life and
at the time I was given your book [ was Coordinator of Law Enforcement Agen-
cies for California. I tell you this because of what is to follow. When I had finished
reading page 73, “America tried but failed to live without liquor. It had apparently
forgotten...;” I was convinced of the divinity of the Prophets.*

The excerpt mentioned above comes from the chapter in the book
devoted to Islam. Here Emeric referred to the failed attempt by the US to
prohibit alcohol use in 1919 through the National Prohibition Act. In contrast,
Muhammad’s forbidding the use of intoxicating beverages still had an effect of
his millions of followers some 1400 years later. Emeric wrote: “That a modern
democratic state, disposing of unlimited funds, having use of the pulpit, radio,
press and the police, could not compete on a moral issue with a poor, untutored
camel driver of Mecca, is one of many proofs that we have not yet found the

»40

key for the reading of history.
From Island Workshop Press:

We are preparing to publish a pamphlet by Leroy J. Montgomery on “The
Negro Problem: Its Significance, Strength and Solution”. The author is a Negro
minister, and we believe that he is making a real contribution to the study of this
problem.

He wishes to quote from your book, “This Earth, One Country”...+

I have discovered this pamphlet by Leroy J. Montgomery online! At
the end of the pamphlet Montgomery states: “My personal belief is that the
Bahd'i faith, in so far as its racial and social idealism is expressed by Emeric
Sala, is destined not only to teach, but also to demonstrate to America and the

world how to solve the race problem.”*

A student who used the book in a scholarly article on the Faith wrote:

I was recently asked to write an article on the Faith for the magazine
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Before I forget it, tell Emeric that among the books I have read from cover
to cover in Haifa — and I have not read a great many - was his book - and I enjoyed
every page of it.*

Ruhiyyih Khianum sent Emeric this letter, referring to his book as well
as to his pilgrimage 10 years earlier:

Recently I had a chance to read your book quietly and I was so proud of
you! I think you wrote it very well and it is a very useful book to give to a type we
never had anything to begin with before! ...

How blessed your life has been since you sat on that blue velvet sofa in
our drawing room so many years ago and were thirsty for the Cause! (I don’t mean
the sofa blessed you!) To me it is a true object lesson of the words of the Bible
“seek ye first the Kingdom of Heaven and all else will be added unto you.” It is a
never failing rule - how true it has been in my life too: for however much I loved
other things, I loved the Cause most and see what it has given me! ...

You know when you were in Haifa [ was quite worried over you. You asked
the Guardian such very pertinent questions and I felt the answers you practically
forced him to give you were - for you — a rather hard pill to swallow! But if they
were not what you had figured out they would be, they never-the-less did you good
and carried you forward into a deeper realization of the Faith. I have had, in these
ten years, more than one “straightening out” of my concepts by Shoghi Effendi
and at times it was a wrench, to say the least! For only he can see the Cause as a
whole and balance all its component parts; we are sure to have biases on our own
pet angle of it that fits most comfortably into our individual psychology.

To go on always developing, deepening ... what a challenge that is! Mother
used to put it in such a cute way: she said the Faith was a university she had been
studying in for over 35 years! ...

Well Emeric dear, God bless you! And go on growing as you are - I think
you are another laurel in Mother’s crown of spiritual children - but don’t get con-
ceited!+

Finally, this excerpt of a letter written on behalf of the Guardian to
Emeric refers to 7his Earth One Country:
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Bahiyyih Ford’s letter convinced Emeric to make the trip. He even thought of a
gift for the Centenary—to visit all the countries of the Americas.”

Rosemary’s description of the 1944 Centenary was glowing:

... we walked outside to go up the steps into the Temple. ... and my heart was
crying out ... for guidance to greater service; my body was conscious too of being crowd-
ed by 2000 Bahd'is, as we more or less gently inched our way inside. | always thought |
would have to wait to be in the other world to see so many Bahd'is! The Temple was so

beautiful - ferns, palms in the centre ...”?
@y @

Travel to Latin America

A soft brown, beige and white rug made of llama wool was a gift from
South America. I kept it for years until it wore out. Rosemary and Emeric
made several trips to Central and South America, now equipped with the
Spanish they had learned during their year in Venezuela. Wherever possible,
they would visit Bah&'is and their friends. In those days before television and
computers, public speakers were in demand and Emeric gave many talks. Here
he describes that gift offered during the Centennial celebrations:

In [October 1945] Rosemary and | left on a four month tour visiting Bahd'is in
every country of Central and South America, except Paraguay [due to illness]. It was all
on DC3's, which cruised at about 150 miles an hour. ... It took two days to fly from New
York to Mexico City. We stayed overnight in Corpus Christi, Texas ... since there was no
night flying.

We joined Dorothy Baker* in Mexico City for nine days. After reading my pre-
pared talks in Spanish | had to answer questions in my bad Spanish. Dorothy advised me
not to read my talks in the future, since | could hold my audience with my bad Spanish,
while | lost them when | read. ... My delivery improved from place to place, and by the
time we reached Lima, Peru, | was proficient.

In La Paz, Bolivia, we got into trouble. It is the highest capital in the world at
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about every two hours. Meals were delicious. ...

Mexico City, October 26: Octavio arrived. After breakfast, he, Dorothy Baker
and | walked to the Plaza Reforma to find a bench on which to sit and pray for Mexico. |
said the Tablet of Ahmad, Dorothy read the powerful Long Healing Prayer of Baha'u’llah,
newly translated.... Then Octavio said the Remover of Difficulties 95 times. The effect on
us all was so tremendous - we were wrapped together in confident peace, as though set
in a pillar of light from the world of God. The voices of vendors, or children playing, came
to us as though from a great distance...

[Octavio] told us of his first Feast. He had expected that he would enter the
doors of heaven and become a new being. But there was a fight over a very insignificant
question of a picture of the Master. He was heart-broken and awoke at dawn sobbing. ...
Then he suddenly felt himself to be in a vacuum of silence and a voice said, “It is nothing.
You will become an igniter.” Dorothy told us of her first experience on the NSA. How X
told a few off-color stories and there was a fight over Temple contracts. Dorothy suggest-
ed prayer, X said, “Trust a woman to go mystic on us”. She drew herself up and insisted.
After they prayed, the solution came to cable the Guardian as some kind of precedent was
to be established.

San Salvador is the most pathetic distressing country to visit. Stark, ragged,
dirty poverty is everywhere. The contrast after Guatemala City is appalling beyond words.
No wonder there is no distinctive art to be found - a people so cracked by poverty can’t
do anything else but exist. The stores are filled with cheap American products, the streets
filthy. ... Truly, it is a miracle that the Cause is established here - a triumph for Clarence
which God alone can reward. He has been here six years and only been home once - that
is true service.

... Miss Montalvo came hurriedly to the hotel to tell me that she had a note of
invitation to the reception for President Rios of Chile at the University. ... | dashed about
changing my dress. When we reached the University, the Hall was filled so we were too
late. But we stood in the balcony. ...One saw the general public of El Salvador! Mixed in
with students, mostly well-dressed, were ragged workers from the streets and ragged is
a literal term. Hundreds of curious dirty ragged children pushing their way ... The Presi-
dent spoke. We were too far away to hear clearly, but it seems to me that everytime he
mentioned the word “democracia” there was loud applause from the audience - except
the army men and their cohorts. ... The young students had the brightest most alert look-
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everyone was full of enthusiasm and interest. Raul’s face became again the face of the
Centenario - all lit up. We went to sleep in that wonderful glow that always follows a
successful meeting.

Costa Rica, Nov. 21st: R. came at eleven and brought (two other Baha'is) with
him. They expressed themselves very freely over the situation and their hurt feelings...
Emeric spoke with them very frankly telling them there was place in the Cause for every-
one and that their troubles with the rest of the community lie in themselves as well as
the others. He went on to say that the others needed more training of their minds and the
three strong-minded ones needed more heart! They looked at us open-eyed for a moment
and slowly nodded their heads.

..Then we went to the meeting—there were 52 present. The priest hurried in
again and listened absorbedly as did most of the audience. Emeric spoke beautifully,
very powerfully on “A World Faith and a World Plan”. He introduced the subject with the
three phases of civilization as spoken of by Ortega y Gasset, then went on to ask three
questions—why a Christian would not kil as an individual, but would as a citizen of the
state; also, not robbing as an individual, will as a group or as a national unit; give gifts
at Xmas as an individual but never as a nation. He spoke the most cleverly and tactfully
on the difference between Christ’s gift of love to the individual and Bahd'u'lldh’s [gift of]
justice to society.*

In one of Rosemary’s letters, Emeric added this loving note: “My sweet
wife forgot to finish this letter. She also left out the date. If she would not for-
get things sometimes she would be perfect. And that would be too much to
bear. I love her as she is.”

This little law showed up from time to time, and we do not know
the time and place of a significant visit with two refugees who were related to
my mother’s side of the family. My mother’s older sister Bertha had married
Willy Bergman, a refugee from Germany and survivor of Dachau Concentra-
tion Camp. One of Willy’s brothers had fled to South America. Rosemary
provided the following description with no date, no location. According to my
cousin, Willy would receive letters from his brother in Sad Paolo, Brazil, so
that most likely was the site of the meeting.
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Another notable fact which came to our attention was the overwhelming num-
ber of men among the active believers, while in North America the women outnumber the
men. The same applies also to the communities.

We have also found that the Latin American believers, being mostly men, are
particularly interested in the social teachings of Bahd'u'llah, while the North American
pioneers, being mostly women, stress the individual teachings at the expense of the for-
mer.

The striking difference between the two continents of the New World might
eventually prove that neither can find its spiritual poise without the other. The common
destiny of these two continents is tied together by more than a strip of land. There is a
spiritual and cultural correspondence of the two Americas which Christianity was unable
to exploit. Apparently this is left for the standard bearers of the New Faith.

We have met practically every pioneer in the field. They are a group of devoted
and sincere souls. Their accomplishment in the face of almost insurmountable difficulties
were momentous. They had to overcome also great handicaps. For instance:

Insufficient knowledge of Spanish. | know pioneers who have lived for several
years in Latin America without being able to follow, much less participate in a Span-
ish conversation. Such teachers cause many misunderstandings. Natives also resent
foreigners who live among them without taking the trouble to learn their language.
Pioneers who cannot learn to speak a new language could be used to better advantage
in countries where they are understood. Example and the language of the heart may be
sufficient for the individual teachings of Bah&'u’lléh but the Administrative Order needs
to be explained.

Although the Latins do not like to be taught by North Americans, especially
women, it was almost miraculous to see to what extent our pioneers endeared them-
selves among the friends. ...

| cannot close this report without mentioning again Mrs. May Maxwell whose
influence we felt throughout the journey. One of our most satisfying days throughout
these memorable four months was our visit to Quilmes, one hour out of Buenos Aires.
The photographs we have seen of the tomb do not do it justice. Those wings arrest and
hold one’s eyes... There is nothing sad nor somber nor heavy about this monument. Those
outstretched wings cheer the onlooker to new heights and bolder ventures. ...
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And these words in the Guardian’s own hand:

Dear & valued co-worker:

The services which you & your dear wife have rendered in Latin Ameri-
ca are highly meritorious, & evoke my heartfelt admiration. I pray you may have
similar opportunities in the near future, and that the Beloved may, wherever you
labour, bless abundantly your notable activities and accomplishments. Persevere
in your work, rest assured & be happy.

Your true & grateful brother,

Shoghis®

Another letter written around this time, on behalf of the Guardian
refers again to the qualities of the Latin American people:

The Latin American friends have many fine traits of heart and mind,
and he believes they will, in the future, when they become firmly grounded in the
World Order and their numbers multiply, contribute much to the general prog-
ress of the Faith the world over.®

My own experience with Bahd'is from Latin America occurred in
the early 1990s when I spent some months in Romania as a pioneer. Youth
from Central and South America were serving in towns and cities throughout
Romania. They picked up the language almost immediately, and their warm
personalities were embraced by the local people. They made a tremendous con-
tribution. One dear friend remained, married a Romanian, and has served for

years on the National Spiritual Assembly of Romania.
D&

Visits to Eastern Canada
'There were teaching trips in Canada as well. Rosemary would visit her

sister Margaret and family in Prince Edward Island and combine these expedi-
tions with teaching.
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was in Halifax | had most contact with Annie. Even now | picture her slight slim figure
walking up and down the hilly, ice-clad streets of Halifax, seeking halls suitable for meet-
ings, haunting newspaper offices with articles on the Cause, notices of public meetings.

She would explain to me the training her husband gave her. [Harry Romer] was
an editor for the Associated Press and trained her in the importance of printing date, page
and newspaper headings for every clipping! ...

Harry and Annie spent the years from 1926-1935 in England, a critical period
for the Cause. ... Harry had introduced to the friends there the value of the right type
of publicity on the Faith, giving it prestige as well as attracting the public. ... They did
wonderful service for the Faith, indeed Annie told me that the Guardian had said they had
re-created England! ...

The Guardian wrote Annie after Harry’s death, “Harry will help you with increas-
ing power from the other world.” This she felt. This she felt. At moments of difficulty, she
would hear, with inner ear, Harry singing his own special song to her.

Martha Root, shortly before her death, wrote Annie that she had a dream. She
and Harry were standing together in a beautiful place trying to get a message through to

Annie who was speaking to a large audience.”
@&

Visits to Western Canada

In Canada Emeric found ways, during the war and afterwards, to in-
tegrate his business responsibilities with the needs of the Faith. The following
selections from Emeric’s papers show how few Bahd'is there were in the major
cities of Canada, and how the numbers, little by little, grew:

When the Bahd'is decided to open up Toronto, | established a branch office
there, which paid for my traveling expenses. Later, when it was decided to open every
province to the Faith, | would make regular trips across Canada, selling during the day
and visiting or (giving talks) at night. One Sunday, | had to give three talks in the Vancou-
ver area. Next morning, Monday, | had business appointments in Edmonton, and had to
give a public talk the same evening. We were young, it was a pleasure.*
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When the hotel manager asked whether her husband is Mr. W.S. Maxwell, the famous
Canadian architect who designed the Palliser Hotel, she answered that he is her husband
all right but Mrs. Maxwell never knew that the hotel she was staying in was built by her
husband. ...

My heaviest engagements were in Regina and my stay of one and a half days
was to end in physical exhaustion. Providentially, however, my plane was delayed four
hours, which gave me the necessary sleep to restore my strength.®

On this trip to Regina, Emeric accomplished the following in one day:
held a press interview resulting in an article in the Leader-Post; met a former
Bah#'i; gave a dinner-talk at the Institute of International Relations, a club for
men only, on “Latin America and World Affairs”; and finished oft the day with
a fireside on Bah#'i Administration at nine in the evening. The next day began
with a 10 a.m. visit to the first Japanese Canadian Bah4'i, Mr. H. Takashiba,
and his wife Sunshine, “who looks close to her name”; followed by a luncheon
with “a brilliant young man which might have more far-reaching results than
my subsequent talk ...” In mid-afternoon Emeric spoke to 260 grade 11 and
12 students at Central Collegiate on “World Government” and in the evening,
gave a public lecture on “World Peace on Trial”.%

In 1949, Emeric made another trip to western Canada. Here is a draft
of a report with comparisons to his teaching trips in the previous ten years.

Regina: No Baha'i was living in Regina in 1939 when the Institute of Interna-
tional Affairs first heard of Bah&'u'lldh. [Ten years later] after many trials and hardships
the Regina Assembly stands firm though small in numbers. ... Leslie and Mabel Silversides
of Regina have just made a momentous decision. They are going to sell their house and
move to an Indian Reservation as school teachers...

Saskatoon: Mary Fry, our new pioneer with two Bahd' university students ar-
ranged a meeting which was attended by nineteen. Several left their name wishing to
attend a regular fireside.

Calgary: The history of this city will always be linked with the name of Doris
Skinner ... In 1939 Doris was a newcomer in Calgary. She had no one to invite to meet a
speaker, much less arrange a public meeting. And now 65 attended a Bahd' public meet-
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put their heads together for the nth time on this pioneering subject, and the fol-
lowing wire was sent off to Charlotte Linfoot: “If Moncton situation desperate we
will move as last resort. Please advise”.

Perhaps I should tell you who signed the wire!! They were John and Au-
drey Robarts. As you know, we volunteered before, but our offer was not accepted.
... [t would be a big move, taking our family of six down there and giving up a mar-
vellous job. But if it is the will of Baha'w’llah, that’s all we want, and I have no doubt
a house will be found in Moncton, and that I will be able to make a living some
way.’ "

Soon Rosemary replied:

January 12, 1944

Dear John and Audrey,

| cannot tell you, or Emeric either how deeply moved we were to hear of your
re-decision. The final move is out of your hands but I truly feel that your wonderful, lov-
ing sacrifice has set in motion a tidal wave which will sweep over and obliterate all our
problems. ... | am silenced in awe before you, stunned at the magnitude of what you have
offered to Bahd'u'llah.”

Then the National Spiritual Assembly of United States and Canada
decided against the offer. The Robarts remained in Toronto and other pioneers
moved to Moncton. Experiences like this were fairly common in those early
years of establishing the first Local Spiritual Assemblies across Canada.

A further cause for celebration in May, 1944 was the completion of
the Seven Year Plan with its goals for all of the Americas. Two months earlier,
Rosemary had written to Ruhiyyih Khinum about the Canadian goals:

March 26, 1944

Praise be to God - the Seven Year Plan in Canada has reached its objective! It
was a thrilling moment for us when Emeric and | welcomed the last settler - Mrs. Netta
Powers of St. Lambert with her three small children (seven, four and eight months old)
- to make the ninth believer in Moncton. The ninth believer for Charlottetown arrived
a few days before. We were all so exhilarated and intoxicated. It was indeed a happy






ST. LAMBERT — 1930’s, 1940’s, & 1950’s 109

was study, skiing and fun. The Rakovskys, Salas and Bill chaperoned the young. A non-
Baha'i young man, Noel Ryan, ... could not understand how New Year could be enjoyed
and celebrated without liquor. Afterwards he admitted that he never had nor could have
conceived of a more hilarious New Year than this one without alcohol. [Noel later became
a Bahd'i]. After running out of water, we shoveled snow into the well, and survived.

The farmhouse was improved and enlarged, two additional cottages were built,
another two wells were dug, part of the barn was rebuilt into a lecture hall, regular win-
ter and summer sessions were held for more than twenty five years. It was also offered
and used by the Canadian Youth Hostel Association.

Bill kept cows and goats, which were his special love, and sold Swiss herbs. His
inseparable companion was Quinty, a lovely dog. Young people loved Uncle Bill, and he
enjoyed their company. He died of a heart-attack ... while repairing his roof. His French-
Canadian neighbours brought his body down, and the Baha'is buried it. He was over sev-
enty, having lived the way he wanted to and being useful to his fellowmen.”

The January 1951 edition of Canadian Bahd't News includes an article
on a winter session at Beaulac from which the following is excerpted:

A very interesting topic which resulted in much discussion was, ‘A new form
of leadership - Group work”. Here we discussed the sponge type of personality who sits
back passively, absorbing and receiving benefits, without contributing, as compared to
the radiator personality who has discovered that the way to enjoy oneself to the full is by
contributing to the general welfare of the group.

The Recreation Committee planned its activities with the view in mind of en-
couraging the development of radiators rather than sponges. It was generally observed
that more enjoyment was derived from activities requiring participation rather than
passive enjoyment...Informal sing-songs broke out on the least provocation. Everyone
enjoyed the Beaulac yell that Bert Rakovsky devised. All were encouraged to try some
skiing...”

Ask anyone who attended Beaulac as a child in those early days and
you can be sure they will mention Bill Suter and his goats; playing in the fields
and hills while the adult sessions took place; the delight of sleeping in bunk
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Ross Woodman, one of the members of the first National Spiritual
Assembly of Canada remembers Rosemary:

When | was in Beaulac one summer teaching a course with Rosemary, | told her
(of a dream about the Bab). We were sitting on a large rock near a very small waterfall
and she interpreted the dream as a birth dream. | had, she said, been born again. | shall
never forget the way she talked to me that day, moving her arms in large arc-like mo-
tions that seemed to be conducting the sound of the water. It was a moment of profound
bonding which I carried in me throughout our days together on the National Spiritual As-
sembly, Rosemary and | being what the other members thought to be the most ‘mystical’
of the nine. We were always trying to find the spiritual meaning of any problem which
rather interfered with more practical matters demanding very immediate decisions. Fred-
die (Schopflocher) was quite bewildered by the two of us and sometimes impatient. John
(Robarts) was never impatient as he circled the table by inviting each of us to speak. Then
Rosemary would suggest some lovely restaurant for lunch, but quite often it was decided
that we did not have time. |, of course, was eager to go to any restaurant that Rosemary
would suggest.”

The following letter from Rdhiyyih Khinum was written a year after
the formation of the Canada’s National Spiritual Assembly.

Dear Emeric:

It did my heart good to hear you and Rosemary had helped ---. The reality
of Bah&'i love is so much more important than anything else in the world! I guess
it would make your and my spiritual mother happy too!

My book™ is coming out — and I have cold feet. Did you feel this way about
yours? Or are you sure of yourself and don’t get frightful inferiority sensations at
such moments?

I could stand hearing from you more often. Rosemary is such a comfort
and gives me so much welcome news. Tell her I have a letter to her under way.

I am so busy. No day seems long enough to do all that must be done and
the correspondence is a burden - but a pleasant one, for I know how much the
Guardian’s letters mean ...

I admire the Canadian N.S.A. It is near the Community and loving and
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out of the open windows as they did in the days of the Master. This is a touching link with
Him, bringing the past and present together in this world as they are in God's.

The moment comes to enter the Most Holy Tomb. As soon as one steps into the
entrance one has an impression of light and space and life. The living green of the trees
from an indoor garden reaches up to the sky-light. ... The Tablet of Visitation stills the
restless waves of one’s heart...

..One leaves Bahji after a night sleeping in the Mansion. One leaves Haifa and
the Holy Land after nine days’ pilgrimage. The price of pilgrimage is to have an eternal
hunger in one’s heart. ... Memory becomes one of the most precious gifts of God, for
through it Shrines and Gardens blossom forever in one’s heart. Nine days are over, pil-
grimage ends, yet as with all endings, means only a new beginning.®

Before going on my first pilgrimage in 1984, Bahd'i friends gave me
advice and told stories of their own experience. Rosemary wrote this to a friend
about to depart:

Perhaps you may feel the real impact of your experience only months after you
arrive home, but know that the impact will be there in every pore of your body. Don't let
your imagination try to create this power; just relax into the will of God as a leaf, a flower,
a bird does! It will flow into you and through you | hope to touch everyone you meet. And
remember dear that the time will come when Bahd'is will not be permitted to enter the
Qiblih itself, except for certain occasions, or certain individuals. As spiritual conscious-
ness is deepened in us, we would or will not be able to bear the spiritual power there
condensed in the Holiest Spot on this earth. You have heard how some Baha'is could not

remain long in ‘Abdu’l-Bahd’s presence at times...*!
Q&

Green Acre

One day I heard that my aunt and uncle were taking Tip (the seven-
year-old son of good friends of theirs) with them to Green Acre. I wanted
to go too and must have expressed this in no uncertain nine-year-old terms!
As a result, I was included in the expedition. As we drove through Vermont
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jokes and tricks and surprises. We all enjoyed him very much.®
@&

Norma

A much-loved niece, Norma Sala, was the first of the younger genera-
tion in the Sala family to become a Bah#'i. She did so at the age of fifteen.
Norma was the daughter of Blanca (Emeric’s sister) and Nick who lived in
New York. For various reasons, Norma was educated in Canada, attending St.
Helen’s School, an Anglican boarding school in the Eastern Townships near
Montreal. Rosemary wrote about an experience at school following her decla-
ration as a Bahd’i that showed her strength of character:

When Norma went back to school, she decided by herself that she would no
longer take communion in church. This is a Christian ceremony, a very beautiful one, in
which the church members eat a tiny piece of bread, and drink a sip of juice, saying that
they do this to remind them of the sacrifice which Christ made ... And the Christians say,
during this ceremony, the words of Christ, that they will do this until Christ returns to
earth as He promised He would. What do you suppose Norma did? She told the principal
that she would not take communion. The [principal] was shocked and surprised, and
asked “Why not?” Norma replied, “I am now a Bahd'i and believe that Christ has come
again in Bahd'u’llah, so that | do not need to do it any longer.” The principal then said,
“But why don’t you do it with the rest of the girls? After all it is only a form, and doesn’t
really matter.” Norma must have sounded a little rude, but she was very sincere in her
response: “Why do you do it then if it doesn’t matter?” | was proud of Norma.®*

Rosemary conveyed happy news to her friend Amine:

Our big news is that Norma offered to leave her “super” job in the States and pio-
neer in Verdun. She made the offer last summer, planning to arrive this summer. At Beaulac
she met our wonderful young German pioneer, Klaus Liedtke. He has been pioneering in
Verdun since his arrival in October. She and Klaus are announcing their engagement at
Ridvan. They are both such eager and devoted Bahd'is it is a joy to see and hear them plan."®
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the Bahd'i Ten Year World Crusade, mother died ...

[Three weeks later] Norma died giving birth to Keith. The shock was tremendous
and paralyzed all those who were close to her. ...

But why did it happen? Why was this devastating suffering necessary? Looking
back ... one can say that this tragedy touched the deepest core of our beings, and we
emerged more sensitive and human. Suffering is necessary for growth, and the deeper the
pain, that much closer do we become conscious of our own inner reality.®”

A few months after the death of Emeric’s father, Rosemary’s father
followed. Here she writes Ruhiyyih Khianum in Haifa:

Emeric and | had just returned from my father’s funeral. He had been il for so
long, and so unhappy for even longer at the state of the world and the dissolution of his
beloved British Empire! It was his whole world, and the only one he wanted. He had been
completely bed-ridden for four months; my mother has retired into a foggy world where
past and present are one in an effort to face the inescapable fact of Dad’s illness. We all
feel that she will recover now and regain some of her old spirit and capacity to enjoy life
once more. Death is truly “glad-tidings” when one has lived out one’s span and though |
felt that with all my heart there is a peculiar sense of losing something of one’s physical
self. It is a psychic experience. Dad became so lamblike and appreciative for anything
done for him, that | feel he was prepared for the great journey.

| was speaking to Dorothy this morning; she was so eager to learn how you
were, especially your father. ... D. wanted me to tell you that the chestnut tree is a glory
of bloom just now, and even yet, hyacinths and tulips bloom from the ones you planted
so many years ago.®

Emeric describes some different encounters with death:

In the beginning of the fifties through some strange turn of events, my wife and
| were privileged to say farewell shortly before their death to three outstanding Baha'is:
Montfort Mills, Louis Gregory and Sutherland Maxwell. Two of them were Hands of the
Cause, all three had behind them many years of distinguished and self-effacing service for
the Cause. We saw them hours before they passed away, though at intervals of about a
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AFRICA AND THE TEN YEAR CRUSADE

IN 1953 the Korean War ended, the Soviet Union exploded a hydro-
gen bomb and cigarette smoking was, for the first time, reported to cause lung
cancer. It was also the year that Elizabeth II was crowned queen, while I Love
Lucy reigned on television. Meanwhile, Bah#'is were galvanized by news from
Haifa. Shoghi Effendi had launched a momentous Plan: the Ten Year Cru-
sade—to last from 1953 to 1963. [See Glossary] Soon hundreds were leaving
their homes and moving to territories and countries around the globe, to help
establish the Bah4d'i Faith.

Shoghi Effendi wrote:

The avowed, the primary aim of this Spiritual Crusade is none other than
the conquest of the citadels of men’s hearts. The theatre of its operations is the
entire planet. Its duration a whole decade.!

In that same year, the National Spiritual Assembly of Canada was
asked to send a representative to an international Bahd'i conference in New
Delhi, India and chose Fred Schopflocher. In July, Fred passed away suddenly.
Emeric recalls the crisis following his death in July 1953, shortly before the
Conference.

... John Robarts felt that if no one else could go, he should be the sacrificial
lamb. He phoned us long distance from Toronto, as members of the National Assembly,
and Rosemary in particular felt strongly that he should go. He told us later that Rose-
mary’s persuasion was the final straw that made him decide to go. None of us realized
then that his decision had profound repercussions on the rest of our lives.

After John’s return from India we were sitting in his office on November 4th,
1953, at our regular scheduled National Spiritual Assembly meeting. We were all hit like a
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Barbe Baker we would find realized, within our limitations, during our fourteen years in
Africa.b

We shared in an unforgettable commemoration of the Bab’s Declaration held
at the Baha'f School at Esslingen [Germany]. ... | wish we could have taken a colour pho-
tograph of the room. ... The long tables along three walls had lilac blossoms, buttercups
and green leaves strewn on the white tablecloths, with bowls of yellow, red and white
tulips at each end. ...

We remembered dear Marian Jack [the Canadian pioneer living in Sophia, Bul-
garia] who had so often visited the school. It was then we were given the photograph of
Marian Jack standing by the door of this school with the beautiful smile on her face. This
was sent to the National Spiritual Assembly of Canada and was reproduced in Canadian
Baha'i News.’

From Europe, Rosemary and Emeric embarked on what Rosemary
referred to as their “Mayflower”, the Kenya Castle.'The ship stopped at various
ports as they sailed down the east coast of Africa. They were prepared with ad-
dresses of Bahd'is. Rosemary’s collection of anecdotes includes the following:

We had been booked a very nice room on the top deck of this one class boat, but
when we got on board we found that passengers getting on in Southampton [England]
had been able to change cabins and we found ourselves four decks down in the bowels of
the ship with a port hole very difficult to open. To my fresh-air fiend husband, pioneering
began at this point.”

The Kenya Castle was full of South Africans returning home. It gave us an oppor-
tunity of knowing the kind of people we would be associating with, though only casually
as we were mindful of the Guardian’s instructions not to become too intimate with white
South Africans as our teaching was to be directed towards Africans only, except in special
circumstances."

Arriving in Cairo, our hearts beat with excitement, thinking of the Master’s
many visits there and the site of the burial place of Abu’l-Fazl and Lua Getzinger. We
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wearing skirts, beshus (men'’s skirts) and beads. ...

Emeric sent these observations to the Johannesburg Local Spiritual
Assembly, entitled “The Mystery of Samungu”:

‘Abdu’l-Baha [would have] said — If Samungu has nine good qualities and one
bad one, overlook the one and see the nine. Anyone living in Samungu who overlooks the
bad things lives in Paradise. ...

..the first night it was the rats. They made a terrific noise in the attic and we felt
the house was not our own. Well, they are gone. Three cats and our prayers keep them
away. | never knew | can love cats that much.

Work from 7 to 5, Saturday until 1, | thought would be too much for a living. |
find that | never found work as leisurely and pleasant as now. With no telephone, no pres-

sure, no traffic noise... we prefer this work in Samungu to any holiday resort.

And then the dirt. ... And yet the mountain air is so clean that the collar of my
white shirt remains white after a day’s work — while in Montreal?

Last Wednesday, returning from Eshowe, | got stuck in the mud of a newly-
scraped road three miles short of home. Helping hands put on my Canadian chains for the
first time. | like our roads. They are full of curves, often unexpected, up and down, never
dull, and then the undescribably beautiful landscape.

Every Wednesday | drive down to Eshowe with about 300 pounds of cash to
deposit. | take the Chief or one or two other passengers along, and of course, inevitably,
my wife, as bodyguards. But really, there is no danger. | just read that the first Bank of
Manhattan had no safe for the first 50 years, and its night watchman had no gun. We of
Samungu feel the same way. There is nothing wrong with Samungu, or its people. If there
is, it is a mystery.”

Here are two of Rosemary’s letters to children - this one addressed
to me:

Feb. 12, 1955
...l wish you could meet our Zulu friends! ...the children are so bright-eyed, and
all, young and old, have radiant smiles. | don’t believe | have ever heard a Zulu child —
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would come to the trading post to shop and to look them over. Emeric de-
scribes one special day:

One day, when our store was fairly crowded, an old Zulu with a finely chiseled,
intelligent face kept on looking at me with startled eyes and amazement. Finally he asked
our assistant in Zulu: “Who are these people?” He answered: “Abulungu pecheeeeea”.
“Abulungu” means white man. “Pechea” means far. If he extends “ea” in Zulu it means
very far. If it is extended still farther, “eeea” means it is so very far that it is across the sea,
which usually means England or Holland. But in our case, he said, “pecheeeeea™which
means we were white people from much farther than England, across many seas.

When the old man heard this answer his face lighted up, for he now understood.
What he meant was this. He has worked for many years in Durban and Johannesburg,
and has seen many white men. He has seen in the eyes of these white men arrogance, an
expression telling him every hour and every day that he is of the master race. Even the
rare missionary he may have met looked upon him with the superior feeling of a father
speaking to children, though the native may be twice his age. And now, for the first time
in his long life, did he see “abulungu’, that is white people, who looked at him and the
other Zulus as equals.”

This report of Emeric’s indicates the racial attitudes of that time in
Southern Africa:

Soon after we were settled down Bishop and Ruth Brown came to visit us ur-
gently from Durban—four hours by car—telling us that they received instructions from
our [Bahd'f] center in Johannesburg that we should destroy all our Baha'f literature, in-
cluding newsletters, pending secret police investigation. The application we signed for a
residence visa stated that we will comply to the South African way of life. This was not
defined but we can assume it meant Apartheid. We also knew that under the Act for the
Suppression of Communism the Minister of State can deport any foreigner without giv-
ing any reason, and without any chance for an appeal. At that time we were unknown
to the secret police, and we did not know how they would treat us if and when they
investigated us.

Eventually they did investigate some of us, including our literature, and since
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The Robarts family arrived from their pilgrimage and met immediately
with the community. Patrick, instead, climbed into a waiting car with Dale and
Kenton Allen, Andrew Mofokeng and Maxwell Ndlovu to go on a teaching trip to
Zululand.>

Dale Allen described the first fireside:

That evening Rosemary and Emeric invited about six specially selected
friends to their first fireside and Emeric spoke in most elegant tones (Max trans-
lating). Emeric was an historian and launched into the rise and fall of civilizations
pointing out how each had derived its power from one of God’s great Messengers.
I was spellbound and always wished I had a tape recording. Emeric poured out
his heart after not being able to talk about his Faith for all these months. After
Emeric spoke, Andrew and Patrick and Max all made contributions. There were
many questions, They were on fire with this new Message from God. I explained
that Mr. Sala was a very brilliant historian. They replied that they did understand
his talk, but truly enjoyed Max and Andrew’s talks on Bah&'uw’llah and Progressive
Revelation.

(Editor’s note: This was the beginning of Emeric’s frustration with teach-
ing in Africa; very few in South Africa at that time had the world view which was
his approach when he wrote the book This Earth One Country.)°

This report points out Emeric’s challenge in adjusting his teaching
methods to a new situation. He had been in great demand as a speaker across
the main cities of Canada, and in the U.S. at Green Acre and Louhelen Bahd'i
Schools. His lectures in Central and South America created publicity for the
Faith, and drew new inquirers. In Africa the requirements differed, with teach-
ing mainly one-to-one or in small groups, never in a lecture hall. One had to
make contacts, make friends. There are equivalent challenges for Bahd’is today
(2016) with the focus of regular small-scale gatherings in neighborhoods for
study, devotions and activities for children and youth.

At the Salas’ first fireside, one of the Bahd'i youth, Andrew Mofokeng
noted that among the Zulus there was “some reluctance the cause of which
I could not fathom™!'. Perhaps he felt intuitively the absence of the words of
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When the news came that the Minister of Native Affairs would not allow us to
remain in Samungu, not being [South African] citizens, it came as a shock ... Our minds
were adjusted to stay in Samungu, if necessary, for life. [But] strange is the human mind.
When we were forced to see the dark side of Samungu, it looked ominous and forebod-
ing. We suddenly saw the steep grades and deep ruts in the road... the impassability in
rainy weather. Our isolation without telephone in an emergency — with a doubtful road,
a doubtful car, and a doubtful and reluctant driver in my wife...

Then there was one more reason why we left Samungu. After we signed up all
our fortune in this Trading Station we received word from the Guardian that he consid-
ered our step unwise and too conspicuous, and this after | made this heroic sacrifice to
live among [the Africans] as only a missionary or trader can. | was sure that the Guardian
did not know what he was talking about. Now | am sure that he did. What is beyond
my understanding is how he knew it. But then there is so much in the Faith beyond our
understanding.*

Emeric’s comments about the Guardian’s understanding were based
on this letter written in 1954, the year before the Minister’s refusal to extend
their visa.

Haifa, Israel,

May 5, 1954

Mr. and Mrs. Emeric Sala

Dear Bah&'i Friends:

Your letters, one from Mrs. Sala, dated February 20th, and two from Mr.
Sala, dated March 25th and April 15th, have been received by the beloved Guard-
ian, and he has instructed me to answer you on his behalf.

He fully realizes how deep your disappointment has been that you are
not able to secure your visa for the Comoro Islands. He himself was deeply disap-
pointed also. However, some of these places are extremely difficult to enter; and
he hopes that where you have failed, at least for the time being, someone else will
prove successful at a later date.

He urges you, upon your arrival in Zululand, to find out the status of the
Cause in neighbouring places, and, if it is possible for you to settle in one of the
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When we said goodbye to our Zulu friends, there were several touching scenes.
The Zulus ... do not show emotions as visibly as we do, but they were moved. We knew
them well enough to read regret in their faces. Some had wet eyes, when they said good-
bye to Rosemary, “omama”, our mother. Some felt intuitively that they lost more through
us than a couple of traders, who were perhaps kinder to them than others. We also re-
gretted that we could not leave them more."”

Emeric ended a report on Zululand with a series of questions in 1955
that are still pertinent and could apply to the whole world, as we navigate
through these tumultuous early years of the 21st century.

In the meantime, Zululand is waiting for an answer to pressing problems, both
economic and social, therefore spiritual. What will happen to the educated Zulu? Who
is to develop Zululand’s great natural resources and for whom? As the standard of the
African approaches that of the European, who is to divide the income of the nation, con-
sistent with justice? As the tribal hold disappears what will be the backbone of Zulu mor-
als? What opportunities are offered to the African in an increasingly industrial society?
And last but not least, what culture will they be able to call their own in which they can

find their true identity in relation to the rest of mankind?*
@y &

Port Elizabeth on the Indian Ocean

It was a beautiful ride through the sunlit hills of the Zulu Reserve on our way to
Durban. We were carefree and happy. We had no home, no job, no future. We were again
wanderers, drifting with the waves of Faith. It was an exhilarating sensation, for we knew
that we knew no fear. ...

We attended the Unity Feast of the Durban Assembly. Precious among [the
Bahd'is] was Mrs. Agnes Carey, about 75, an invalid, the oldest Bahd'i in Southern Africa.
She was born here and became a Baha'i through Miss (Fanny) Knobloch about thirty years
ago. ... She kept her Faith in all these years, all alone, isolated from the Bahd'i world.
What amazes me is the quality of her faith. Though often in pain with arthritis ... almost
blind, living alone in the Old Women'’s Home, yet every time | see her, it is she who cheers
me up. She has the same quality of Faith as many of the old Bahd'is of 'Abdu’l-Bahd’s time
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'The website of the Bahd'is of South Africa casts light on this time of
apartheid:

During this period of gestation, the Bah&’i Faith was being watched con-
tinually by the security police. Both the individual Bah&’i and the administrative
bodies were under police investigation and surveillance. However, although the
believers never compromised the principles of the Faith and gradually developed
racially integrated Bah&'i communities, the numbers were too small and peaceful
to be considered a threat to the apartheid regime.*

Rosemary depicts life in South Africa as a fantasy tale:

May 15, ca. 1959

This country becomes more Alice-in-Wonderlandish. These new flats ... have
maid’s rooms, but after the 1st of June no African maids are to be permitted to sleep here!
They must be headed back into their locations at night, ... eleven miles from here and
costs $9 a month bus fare. We may have Colored maids sleeping in but not Africans. This
means the African women will be unemployed. | suppose the government hopes to force
them back into the reserves which as yet cannot support them except on a meager diet
of mealies (corn).”®

Many white South Africans disagreed with their government’s racial
policies. The Glennies and Norman Bailey were examples. Here is how they
became Bahd'is, before the Salas had a chance to digest the policy, coming from
the Guardian, to concentrate on teaching Africans. Rosemary writes:

We also had an exciting time with Sheila and Bourne Glennie. While in Johan-
nesburg we met that precious soul, “the father of South Africa’, for he had remained
faithful to his belief even though isolated from Bah&'is and news of the Faith. Reg Turvey
said he would send us the address of his niece Sheila as he used to speak to her of the
Faith and he was sure she would be interested. When the address came it was found to
be next door to our flat! Bill Sears was visiting us (before he became a Hand of the Cause)
so we invited Sheila and Bourne ... We three arranged before that we would not mention
the Faith but wait to see if she wished to speak of it — you remember the Guardian’s
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Africa, from a “seasoned” pioneer and long-time friend Bahiyyeh Ford Winck-
ler who was later appointed to the Continental Board of Counsellors for Af-
rica:

I read in your letters the question about teaching white people and a
flood of memories came over me. Do you recall that when we came [to South Af-
rica] Harry had a class of over ten, and all was in a flourishing condition? All this
very soon after we arrived. Then came the day when we received the message to
teach only the Africans. It was a real blow. We stopped everything and even of-
fended some. But then began the heart-rending job of trying to find the first soul
to teach. We drove for hours thru the locations praying, praying. Well you know
that first soul was found and then another and another. We look back and see
the God guiding wisdom in all that happened. The white souls as radiant as they
seemed, could not, or would not, we have realized, been able to take the words of
the Guardian. The Faith was established on a firm foundation because it was in
African hearts! There is no question about this. The Guardian has said that the
day will come when we can teach the whites but not yet.*®

In a letter to Bahd'i friends in South Africa, Rosemary refers to the
request to focus the teaching work on Africans rather than whites.

June 28, 1956
(Sheila and 1) could join the Red Cross group or some similar one, or the Ameri-
can and Canadian Women’s Club for me, but this step I have avoided. I understood that

the fewer connections we had with European groups the better.*
Dy &

The Library Project

Not long after moving to Port Elizabeth, Rosemary met the wife of
the Dutch Consul who had just received a permit to establish a library in a
nearby African township school. (Townships were areas in which the Africans
and colored people lived a segregated life.) She offered to help. Within a few

months the Consul and wife were transferred to Capetown. Rosemary contin-
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to them, because I told them how interesting the books were. I think you are really
interested in us. These books are of the world’s best.

May God bless you and keep you in everlasting good health.

Yours faithfully,

Douglas Ngesi (Prefect)”s*

Years later, Rosemary was interviewed by Louise Baker who was col-
lecting information about her mother, Hand of the Cause Dorothy Baker.
Rosemary recalled that Dorothy Baker had once met George Washington
Carver. “...he said to her, in his little, thin, quavering, old voice, ‘Oh, tell the
world, Mrs. Baker, that George Washington Carver thinks very highly of the
Bah#'i Faith.”?

In the following excerpts, Rosemary writes to friends and family about
her project and in a subtle way provides hints about life in the South Africa of
that time:

Dec. 17,1957

I'm cleaning papers off my desk as I'm expecting three girls from Cowan School
at 9:30 a.m. ... to help me mark, cover and catalogue over a hundred books from the Ca-
nadian shipment. I'm taking a chance at having Africans here. It is Xmas and [ think our
neighbours will be not too unsympathetic. Tomorrow, Mrs. Quinta (principal’s wife) and
her five children come for a Xmas party, and to play in the park, the section for African
children. ...

This weekend we had fresh strawberries, grapes, peaches, plums, apricots, or-
anges, bananas, mangoes, pawpaws, and apples and pineapples! What a fabulous coun-
try, in physical beauty at least.”

I went to visit my pet school for the first time this year, owing to my illness.
Such a warm welcome | received from all!l Hannah (my treasure) had baked a caramel
cake and | iced it to bring as a celebration. The teachers loved it. Everything was very
quiet and peaceful but | will not go to the location (like a reservation) during Repub-
lic Week, as demonstrations are expected. A woman had offered to help me with three
schools, but when | telephoned yesterday, she said she had been asked not to go to the
African location. People are so afraid!
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Brighton township so many hours a week and who the Africans were who were
visiting them.®

Robert takes us into Rosemary and Emeric’s home:

The home of the Salas was the first White home that I entered not as a
servant but as a visitor. In this home was a room we used for working on books.
Rosemary called it “The Horrors™. In the Horrors you would find boxes of books:
some from the American Consulate, from the Canadian Embassy, from the Public
Library and from friends overseas. You would also find parcels to be delivered to
needy friends she had. Most of these boxes had clothing. Some of this clothing
was for the “library helpers” to fit and take home. ... Besides clothing, you would
find musical records. Once I found a box of books I liked and Rosemary asked me
to buy them from her. I could only afford to pay a tickey each time I met her. After
about four tickeys [South African threepenny coin] I was asked to stop payments!

In one corner of the room was a curtained off area and there Rosemary
kept many things. Some of these were projects. Some of the projects were mak-
ing clippings from magazines which she mounted for the schools. I do know that
sometimes when we asked a difficult question she would go to the corner and dig
in and find something that would illustrate that better.

Against one wall was a bed which Rosemary used when her phlebitis was
causing her some discomfort. This is where she would lay down. Away from the
bed she would put a foldaway table. The four of us would then sit there and work
and chat and inquire...It is in this room that I met the Baha’i Faith. It is where I
shed many tears because of the sadness in some of the prayers of the Faith.

At lunchtime when Emeric arrived, Rosemary would ask us to go to the
bathroom and wash face and hands before going to eat with Emeric ... Rosemary
never sat for long. She would be up serving everybody and fetching food and
things from the kitchen. If I came alone to visit she would serve me in the “Hor-
rors” so we could talk. ...

In the Horrors I discovered there was a bookshelf and on that shelf were
a number of Bah&'i books. Here I was deepened. It was also here that I found a
second mother.
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mary’s presence when I heard Emeric come in. I opened my eyes after a while and
he was standing there looking at me. He stood for a minute, smiled kindly, and
left.”

Rosemary always said Emeric was being ‘sainted’ but did not explain to
me what she really meant except to say that he used to give talks in many lan-
guages in the Americas.”

He was a man of quiet habits, a great reader and a Baha’i scholar. His mea-
sured speech and systematic method of tackling a subject thrilled me even as a
teenager. | know when William Masehla visited our community, probably round
about 1962, I heard Emeric speak for the first time and I found I could not resist
bursting out: ‘Keep talking Mr. Sala! Keep talking!” and immediately felt so em-
barrassed for everybody stopped listening and looked at me!?

'The Ten Year Crusade Diary records that:

During the day the National History and Archives Committee reviewed
the tape of the 1958 Convention, at the request of the National Assembly, and rec-
ommended that only Emeric Sala’s talk be saved. The rest of the tape could be
used for other purposes.™

Robert describes how Emeric managed his business:

Emeric had many customers in the African community because he sold
many items Africans could afford to buy. Many African salesmen came to his of-
fice to buy in bulk. In the Traanskei, one of his customers was a paramount chief
who later became a prime minister of that Homeland state. The chief took many
items on credit, promising Emeric he would pay later. Emeric never forgot the
debt and kept after him until the full amount was paid. As a result Emeric was not
popular in the Transkei. This is how Emeric wanted Africans to own up.

On his staff, at Sala and Company, he had a Hindu, two Moslems and
about three Africans but there was no problem. He worked well with all these
people and they respected him very much... You could mention that Emeric knew






AFRICA AND THE TEN YEAR CRUSADE 151

When I had my first child, Rosemary and Emeric were both in Mexico’s
Guadalajara. I sent them a cable that “Emeric Husayn Bonga Mazibuko” had been
born. I did not hear from them for a while. I then received ... a letter from Emeric.
He said he knew [ wanted a girl so that I could call her “Rosemary” and that he was
second choice. He went on to explain that Emeric had been “Emerich” before and
had been Russian, German, Hungarian and had become French later and that it
had a meaning. The meaning is “Valiant”. ... To me Emeric is my spiritual father
— period!®°

Emeric did not keep quiet when he perceived an injustice. A letter
had been written by the National Spiritual Assembly of South Africa about
non-participation in party politics. This entry from A Ten Year Crusade Diary
tells the story:

Emeric Sala read the National Assembly’s letter to Joseph Musole con-
cerning non-participation in party politics which was published in the Baha’i
newsletter as a warning to everyone. One paragraph in particular upset him and
one of the well-educated new Bah&’is in Port Elizabeth, Grace Qunta. As a result
Grace wrote to the National Assembly asking to have her Bah&'i membership sus-
pended.

Emeric wrote a cover letter to her request as follows:

After discussing your August insert (in Bahd'i News) about politics with a few
other pioneers who did not like it, it was suggested that | write you. Several of your state-
ments we thought to be un-Bahd'i. I have never in my life written a letter of criticism to
an N.S.A. and had no desire to start one now.

But when Grace Qunta’s letter arrived, of which | enclose a copy, which confirms
the damage which was anticipated, her letter expresses the feelings of the educated
African much better than | could. To condemn all their [African] leaders was, to say the
least, unkind. From what | have read about [Albert] Luthuli and judging from statements
he has made to the press (which we Bah4'is are expected to read) he has the makings of
a Gandhi.

| appreciate your desire to protect the Faith. Your methods are probably best
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strong in our statements. Such letters as yours makes us pause and re-evaluate

our own attitudes and approaches to the problems arising in the Region”.?

The National Spiritual Assembly drafted a letter to appear in the

next issue of Bahd'{ News [of South Africa]. Here is an excerpt:

When the unfortunate term “dirty politics” was used we did not mean
that all politics are dirty, but referred to the violent, abusive, revolutionary
type. This letter was written to one individual in answer to specific questions
and therefore easily misunderstood when published without the original let-
ter.

We also want to correct the impression that all African political lead-
ers are self-seeking and are only interested in gaining personal power. We
know that many men in politics are God-fearing and righteous men. We believe
that African political leaders are like political leaders everywhere else. Some
are motivated by high ideals; others are not.

The chief reason why Bah&’is cannot join a political party is because
each political party represents the interest of only a part of mankind. A Bah&’i
heart — having accepted Baha'uw’llah — belongs to all mankind. It is inconsis-
tent with our conscience to swear loyalty to a part — that is, a particular politi-
cal party — when we know that the salvation of every group, tribe or nation, is
inescapably tied together with the salvation of the human race.”®

'The year that Emeric wrote the letter to the South African National
Spiritual Assembly, I took part in a march to protest the racist laws of South
Africa. There had been a demonstration in Sharpeville, a South African
township, which turned deadly. Police opened fire and killed 69 people who
had been demonstrating against ‘pass laws’. McGill University students in

Montreal protested what would become known as the Sharpeville Massacre.
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To my knowledge there was no youth group at McGill in the early
1960s. By the end of the decade a Baha'i Club existed and a good friend, Violet
States, would invite me to meetings in the basement of the old Student Union
building. One meeting I remember well. I was thrilled to learn that an elderly
man was coming who had actually been in the presence of Baha'w'llh. I felt
the significance and made a point of going to hear Hand of the Cause, Mr.
Samandari. In spite of my various dissatisfactions with the Faith, I sensed the
significance of its Founder and wished to set eyes on one who had met Him.

On a different note, I must have written Rosemary and Emeric about
a favorite book at the time, the well known novel, ].D. Salinger’s Catcher in the
Rye. In this reply, Emeric gives his analysis with his own delightful versions of
the author’s name and the booK’s title:

Dec. 19, 1963

I read recently Salzinger’s ‘Green is the rye’, or similar. | liked the frankness of his
style. It is the story of a boy in search of his soul. Since most of us are in that search we
could often identify ourselves with that boy. What was sad in a way is that to the end he
did not come one iota nearer to his goal. Many contemporary writers of Europe write in
the same vein. They do not help except to remind the reader that he is in the dark valley
of search.®

News came in October, 1957, and Rosemary writes exuberantly to old
friend John Robarts:

October 13, 1957

I read the letter first and, having no phone, was bursting to tell Emeric. When
| asked him to tell me who were the two Hands of the Cause for Southern Africa, he
guessed so easily!

Dear John, memories of our giving the news to Sutherland Maxwell, then the
moving account from Leroy of his own experience, of Dorothy’s, Horace’s crowd my mind.
You belong in exalted company, and how rightly - The beloved Guardian knows so well
who are his specially devoted, dedicated assistants. ... As for the Canadian friends, | think
| can hear their shouts of joy in my ears! | must write Laura, for we both anticipated the
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AFRICA — SHIFTING OF GEARS

AT the end of 1957, a shock jolted the Bah#'i world. The beloved
Guardian had passed away, following a short illness. In one letter Rosemary
writes:

Emeric and | recalled our Feast that night of November 3rd in our apartment in
Port Elizabeth. ... For some strange reason, after we had dispersed, | suddenly said, “Why
we did not say the prayer for the Guardian!” Somehow, our prayer seemed to be said with
more feeling, as, unknown to us, the beloved Guardian was passing from this world to the
next. It is the prayer which he himself composed and asked us all to say for him:

‘0 God, bestow upon Shoghi Effendi all the strength and vigor that will enable
him to pursue, over a long and unbroken period of strenuous labor, the supreme task
of achieving, in collaboration with the friends in every land, the mighty triumph of the
Cause of Baha'u’llah."!

Then his appeal, linking us so intimately with him and his efforts:

“Gracious Master, overlook our weaknesses and failings and make us worthier
and better servants of thine.”

This last appeal truly reflects the divine humility of the beloved Guardian mak-
ing us one with him in his efforts, our “true brother”?

Among Rosemary’s papers is a moving document sent to the pioneers.
It consists of notes taken at a meeting held by the Hands of the Cause in Lon-
don, in the days after the Guardian’s passing.

You have no idea how you, the pioneers, have thrilled and assured us by your
wonderful response. So many of you have expressed a redoubled dedication to the goals
of the Crusade, and your loyalty to the Hands of the Cause.

We believe you would also like to have a few notes taken at the meeting held
by the Hands of the Cause in London, on November 10th(1957). Crowded into the rooms
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Marjorie Haney, Leroy and Millie with her wonderful osteopathic treatments. John told us
that Réhiyyih Khanum felt so shocked and depressed after the Guardian’s death, that the
fine Jewish doctor who attended the Guardian and came to examine her asked, “Madame
Rabbani, are you a Bahd'i of your own conviction or because your husband was one?” That
made her realize that depression had no place in [her] life! ... John is more wonderful than
ever! He and the mantle of a Hand are one.”

W@

In January 1961, Rosemary and Emeric attended the dedication of the
first House of Worship on the African continent—in Kampala, Uganda.

Nov. 2, 1960
Emeric and | have been arranging our itinerary for Kampala in January. It will
be such a joy to meet whom we want, go where we wish without fear and restrictions!®

In this article on the Kampala Conference Rosemary writes about the
Temple, the Guardian’s travels in Africa, the story of Enoch Olinga, and finally,
the gift of a spear:

The Temple rests serene and lovely on its hilltop, the blue green of its dome
taking colour from and adding colour to the sky and trees around it. The open doors,
the latticed stone walls, the spaces filled with delicate green, blue and lemon glass add
to the airy spaciousness and light which the sight of the Temple gives. Therein is space,
immense space in which the soul of man can reach out and stretch up towards God. ...

That afternoon, the Conference began. Rahiyyih Khanum spoke, thrilling the
friends with the announcement that the Guardian, with her, had travelled the whole
length of Africa from Cape Town to Cairo. It happened that they were stranded in Europe
in 1940, at the beginning of the war and had had to take a boat to Cape Town, then travel
up Africa to reach Haifa! They were in Cape Town, Durban, Johannesburg, Pretoria, Mafek-
ing, Bulawayo, Livingstone to visit the Victoria Falls, Stanleyville. Then Shoghi Effendi
had hired a car to drive to the source of the Nile to take a boat up the Nile to Cairo. We all
clapped at this announcement and the Teso believers burst into song with the nine-fold
“Bahad'u’lldh” in their beautiful resonant voices. ...
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(taken from the silver vases on the table at the Temple Dedication) and pinned them
onto the khaki shirt of the gift-bearer. We all sat down, then Rahiyyih Khanum spoke
very movingly of the past gifts she had received from the African friends, and how much
she treasured them, especially the drum she had received in 1958. She described how
in harassed or troubled moments she would go to her room, beat upon the drum and
hear in its voice the love of the friends of Africa, and be comforted. Her voice broke and
trembled, while we all sat silent, tears in our eyes. ... It was a moment of great love and
unity. Translations did not disturb, the spirit was so perfect.

As there was no successor to the Guardian, in the years following his
passing the Hands of the Cause directed the affairs of the Baha'i world. In
1963, the Ten Year Crusade ended victoriously, reinforced by many new mem-
bers. All goals had been won or surpassed, with hundreds of new territories
now open to the Faith. The number of national administrative bodies—Na-
tional Spiritual Assemblies—had multiplied from 12 at the beginning of the
Crusade, to 56 at its end. The time had come for the birth of the institution
ordained by Bah4'u'llih—the Universal House of Justice. The election took
place in the home of 'Abdu'l-Bahd in Haifa. Immediately, the Hands of the
Cause relinquished their custodianship of the Bahd'i community to the newly
elected institution of the Universal House of Justice.

Months before, Rosemary wrote a friend about the events to take place
during Ridvin, 1963—the election of the Universal House of Justice in Haifa,
which would be followed by the First World Congress in London, England.

April 26, 1962

Will we be seeing you in London this time next year? What an experience that
will be! Though it will bring in the Universal House of Justice, | feel akin to the believers
who passed from the days of the Master to the days of the Guardian. There is no division
in the world of reality but there is a shifting of gear, a line of transition which makes me
conscious of the new phase. Thank God there is a new generation growing up to adapt
itself wholeheartedly to this phase which will include oldsters like myself. We are all
part of the whole but inevitably we move from the hub to the perimeter. The exciting and
fascinating process of life.”
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Elsewhere, Emeric describes time spent in Bathurst, Gambia.

| met there a young Californian who had two-thousand dollars to spare and
decided to spend two years in Gambia to teach the Faith. He lived in a small but clean
native house where chickens walked outside his door. The other pioneer at that time was
from Sri Lanka, whose height was under five feet but his name was about a yard long....
He was a very devoted Bahd' of Buddhist background who had a deep longing to teach
in Africa ... One day we three drove ... to a Moslem village to proclaim the Faith. On a
porch in front of the post office we spoke to a group of about thirty young Moslems. To-
wards the end of our talk we told them that one of us came from America of a Christian
background, the other from Asia who was formerly a Buddhist, and the third came from
Europe, of a Jewish background, and now we are all professing and teaching the Bahd'i
Faith to Moslems in Africa. We did not need a more impressive demonstration of the ef-
fectiveness of our Faith. ...

One night, after midnight, | arrived at the airport in Monrovia, Liberia, and was
greeted by a group of Bahd'is. One of them told me that he had heard me talk at a public
meeting in Kingston, Jamaica, 20 years before. The last sentence of my talk made him
decide to become a Bahd'i. Now he was pioneering in Africa. In those days, | had always
closed my talks with the words of Bahd'u’lldh: “This earth is but one country and mankind
its citizens."?

'The Salas returned a few times to Canada for visits. On one such occa-
sion, Rosemary traveled to the Maritime Provinces to visit the Bahd'i commu-
nities she knew so well. Here she writes about Ken and Celia Bolton, steadfast
pioneers to Halifax and describes another one of those incidents illustrating
the smallness of our world:

August 1, 1965

How much | admire Ken and Celia and others in the Maritimes, but especially
these two as they have moved from place to place to suit the needs of the Cause ... The
Boltons' live in a basement flat (which can’t be good for Celia) no rug on the living room
floor. They are just making ends meet but doing it with such a relaxed spirit. Canada’s
wealth has not reached the Maritimes as a whole.
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| trust...that you are finding a reward in spite of the, at times, heavy burden of
administrative duties. There are times when one feels one is a bricklayer as the spirit may
seem so far from our deliberations! Remember the Guardian said that we are not yet fully
born administratively speaking—but tiny efforts performed for Bahd'u’lldh’s sake have
an ocean of power in intensity! It is always a joy to have contact with the Bahd'i work
throughout the country when one serves on a National Spiritual Assembly.

In 1968, as a member of the National Spiritual Assembly of South
and West Africa, Rosemary attended the second International Convention in
Haifa. These conventions are held every five years to elect the Universal House
of Justice. She shares an experience at the Shrine of Bahd'w'llih, and meditates

on her view of the process of Bah4'i election:

[ was in such a state of joyous excitement by the time of the Ridvan Feast and
all the delegates sat around the perimeter of the Qiblih [the resting-place of Baha'u'llh]
waiting for the Hands of the Cause to arrive. Suddenly | felt the whole place was trans-
ported — the Qiblih, the gardens, the Bahd'is were floating in space above the world just
under the shadow of the Supreme Concourse. | was so lost that only the touch of Ruhiyy-
ih Khanum’s hand on mine as she passed me awoke me to the realization that everyone
was standing as the Hands passed by! ... But what a bounty! It was woven into me by
the thoughts crowding my heart and mind: that the vote of every Baha'i, first appointing
regional delegates to the National Convention; then regional delegates [electing] the Na-
tional Spiritual Assembly, then the National Spiritual Assembly delegates by their voting
attracting the power of infallibility to the Universal House of Justice. ... Isn’t it exciting?”

Rosemary used to send special bookmarks as gifts. She made these
herself using dried petals from the thresholds of the resting places of the Bab
and Baha'v’llih, enclosing them in tiny cellophane envelopes and sewing the
envelopes to velvet fabric with gold thread. Here we learn of the origins of
those bookmarks as she writes to friends working at the World Centre:
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rest of our lives. Anyhow, | was disturbed and unsettled, and after one month, having
consulted my wife, we decided to liquidate the business within the next three years. By
then | would be 65 — then return to Canada for a visit before retiring to Mexico.

| wrote to [my brothers] accordingly. Ernest answered me in June that to qualify
for [Canadian] old age pension, | would have to be a resident of Canada for at least one
year prior to retirement. Furthermore, he knew of a unique opportunity to take over an
agency of some Chinese textiles ... which would give us a nice living for the next three
years. | would, however, have to reach Montreal within the next few months.?

The ease with which the business in Port Elizabeth sold, the chance
meeting with a friend that resulted in facilitating the release of their funds
from South Africa, normally a complicated procedure, all appeared as positive
confirmations that it was time to leave. In a letter to friends at the World Cen-

tre, Rosemary expresses her feelings:

Please say a prayer for us. Just a few days ago Emeric received a business propo-
sition from his brother which has made us (or E.) decide to return to Canada. Emeric, as a
naturalized Canadian would have had to return in two years time to re-establish his Cana-
dian citizenship in any case. Now he must try to sell his business (wholesale) or liquidate
it—probably at a loss. If you could both spare a moment to pray for the right guidance
and Baha'u’llah’s solution to our problems it would be a comfort | know. My heart aches
at leaving a task uncompleted.”

In the following letter the National Spiritual Assembly of South and
West Africa expressed its gratitude to Emeric and Rosemary:

Dearly loved friends,

The National Spiritual Assembly has received information that you dear ones
will soon be on your way back to Canada, leaving our Region with all the wonderful
memories that we will share with future generations of Bahd'is.

Believers in the Region will always remember you as the Pioneers who, with
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Egypt, Ethiopia and Liberia. When we left fourteen years later there were forty. [The
Baha'is] attempt to conquer Africa spiritually coincided with its political emancipation.
... Future historians will probably elaborate how these two parallel events have had a
complementary effect. In these fourteen years we felt the wind of change and heard the
insistent rumbling of independence. We could also witness that the lifting of colonial
domination did not realize the long-cherished dream of peace and prosperity.”

In October, 1968, Rosemary and Emeric left South Africa. We recall
the beginning of their pioneer journey and their meeting with Richard St. Barbe
Baker in England, some fourteen years before. He had sung for them a Kikuyu
song “so full of love and longing”. Their journey ended as it began, with song.

[The township schools] were allowed to come to the airport once a year to see
how it operated, so the teachers had decided to save this day for our departure. They
came hurrying down to the white section, to tell us to please come upstairs where the
African children were. They were all assembled, and they sang, “Sikalele Africa’, which is
‘God Bless Africa, and then “The Lord is My Shepherd”. So that was our farewell.”

Time has a way of coming full circle. More than 40 years had passed
since Rosemary and Emeric left South Africa. A Bahd’i, Suzanne Schuurman,
who had known them in the early days, wrote of the following experience dur-

ing her pilgrimage:

While on pilgrimage we sat beside a couple from South Africa and chatted. |
asked the man how he had become a Bahd'i. Emeric and Rosemary Sala had taught his
father the Faith. That has become one of the most poignant memories from the pilgrim-
age because it shows the circle of pioneering harvests.

I can still so vividly recall visiting with the Salas the first time in Beaulac when
| was 17. They were such an enormously attractive couple, warm, engaging and elegant in
more than the fashion sense. When they decided to pioneer in Africa, they were the first
Bahd'is I knew to do such a thing and again | was impressed by their dedication and full
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At Green Acre.

Left to right: Emeric, Rosemary, Mildred Mottahedeh, Hand of the Cause William
Sears, Marguerite Sears, and Gertrude Blum.

Emeric in Lisbon with Counsellor Erik Blumenthal and Anna Costa, member of

Portuguese NSA.



Emeric and Rosemary in their home near Guadalajara, Mexico
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MONTREAL—GUADALAJARA

ROSEMARY and Emeric returned to Montreal in October, 1968.
From their apartment in Town of Mount Royal, a small municipality within
the city of Montreal, they looked out on buildings, rather than on the Indian
Ocean. It was autumn, and a Canadian winter lay ahead. My sister was with
the family at the airport to welcome them. As they drove into the city, she re-
calls Emeric saying, “I will have to get used to driving in this traffic and all the

new roads.” He writes:

Gone were the restful sunny days of Africa with its pure air washed by the
Indian Ocean. Now we were to be closed in a metropolis full of stones and windows, sur-
rounded and chased by an unceasing menace of cars and more cars, emitting suffocating
gases and causing unending noise and pressure to our unaccustomed nerves....!

.. the joy of meeting old friends was sometimes dulled by our inability to com-
municate and share our new experiences. ... The people seemed less friendly, and we
experienced a stronger culture shock in reverse, than when we left at the outset.?

Rosemary reflects on the return to Canada:

| never felt culture shock in Africa. It was too exciting and too fascinating.
Something new to learn every day ... | was growing my own vegetables and early in the
morning | would go out and walk among my eggplants growing from seed, green peppers
from seed. I had never done this in Canada and I could really feel, "Oh God, I'm working
with you." ...

Coming back ... where the darling Bahd'is were preoccupied with whether they
needed a second or third television set ... whether they needed a new car, a new carpet,
and one remembered the Africans. It was very trying here ... ‘Abdu’l-Bahd is reported to
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months, and years have no reality in the world of the spirit to which world our relationship
with each other belongs.
Much love and best wishes for happy holidays to all.*

In the following excerpts of letters to Robert Mazibuko in South
Africa, and to other friends Rosemary uses words like “lethargy”, “nervous
shock”. She refers to homesickness and nostalgia for the past. Today we
might call this depression.

February 4, 1969

Though | haven’t written I've thought of you and the other friends all month. It
has been difficult for me to adjust to the climate as | have been ill since | arrived, off and
on, kept indoors for weeks on end — very strange. And too lethargic to write ...°

September 2, 1969

I've been reading the American Newsletter and seeing the faces of the Baha'is
of Southern Africa made me weep with longing to be in that part of the world again.
... ' had a "nervous shock’, delayed reaction to being torn from Africa and hurled into
the speed and noise and polluted air of this great city so | spent two weeks all alone
by myself at our cottage on the Lake. There were only the birds, the fish and wild
ducks to listen to and talk to, besides my inner communings with Bahd'u’llah and His
helpers in this world and the next. | felt so refreshed and as though my soul had at last
caught up with my body.®

I left all this information at the Beaulac School which is now closed. | am so
feather-brained now. Still confused with the speed of life in North America and too many
Bahd'f activities for my time or energy. (Oh dear — I'm haunted by that phrase, “No capac-
ity is limited when led by the power? spirit? of God.")’

September 14, 1969
This great city is like a ghost town — so few of the old believers of our day here.?

Emeric would have been busy at work each day; and was not one to
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that when such a “real meeting” occurred it would last throughout eternity, no matter
what physical separation took place.?

In 1968, I was no longer that person and regret that I must have con-
tributed to the culture shock of their return.

Gradually, Rosemary and Emeric developed new interests. One July
day in 1969, the first man was about to walk on the moon. My husband Marty
and I drove hurriedly to the farm in our Volkswagen Beetle to watch the land-
ing. We found Rosemary and Emeric there, and the television on. It would be
some time before the landing would take place. Emeric was tired and went to
bed, but Rosemary, caught up in the excitement of this historic event, stayed up
with us as we saw those first tentative small steps. It was unbelievable to look
up at the moon that clear night, and think that there were human beings on it.

Rosemary was ever interested in the world around her. My sister Renée
remembers Rosemary leafing through a copy of The Whole Earth Catalog, a
back-to-the-land catalog of that time. She watched as Rosemary came across
some photos of nude pregnant women, with new types of cushions to sleep in
comfort, wondering how she would react. Rosemary’s unexpected response:
“What a great idea”.

We would see Rosemary and Emeric from time to time. Dinners at
their apartment were unique. Rosemary prepared delicious salads, rolls of fresh
bread, her trademark little dishes of butter, cut in small squares, sprinkled with
parsley, all set on a beautifully laid table. Emeric contributed by picking up
the main course, a bucket of Kentucky Fried Chicken. Ever pragmatic, with
Rosemary spending less time in the kitchen, yet still maintaining her decora-
tive touches!

Emeric used to join us on cross-country skiing ventures. One such
expedition to the mountains of Vermont was memorable for me. We went with
a group of friends, and that evening, shared a pot-luck meal. Someone had
brought wine. I knew very well the Bahd'i law against consumption of alcohol
and wondered what Emeric would do as our friend offered him some. After
an initial protest, with the greatest courtesy, he allowed a little to be poured in
his glass. I watched him take a sip. In this gesture I sensed Emeric’s sacrifice
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from Hong Kong, the contrast was very evident. The fields looked well-tended and neat
like gardens. We saw hundreds of field workers bent over their task, none were loafing,
though they were all working for the state. Canton, an industrial city of four million
people, had hardly any smog. The reason was obvious. There were very few cars on the
cleanly swept streets. Transportation was on foot, by bicycle or bus. ...

The people were all poor, dressed alike in grey or blue cotton uniforms, whether
it was the boy who brought us tea or the department chief from the Peking head office.
Although we were dealing with large amounts, there was no feeling of greed or envy. The
average annual income in China was at that time under one hundred dollars per person.
The Chinese did not create that depressed, dejected atmosphere we often experience
among the very poor. They appeared eager, confident and busy, without that exhausted,
tired look we often associate with our competitive, industrial world.

We made friends with several contacts and three interpreters. One evening five
of them were in my room, talking for hours comparing their world with the West. They
appeared so naive, honest, unsophisticated and, of course, brainwashed, that too much
knowledge of the West might only confuse and contaminate them. I spoke to them about
our Baha'i objectives to which, at this point in time, they could give only polite attention.

Within twelve years after taking over the country, the Communists built 46
dams, much of it by hand labor, for lack of machinery ... and have had no famine since
1961. This collective effort, for the benefit of all, seems to have given the people a feeling
of togetherness, assurance and satisfaction, which to a Bahd'i observer was very reveal-
ing. Here was a poor country, the most populous in the world, with no apparent greed or
corruption, no rich people and no one hungry. It had no inflation nor unemployment, no
beggars, no drugs, no vice, nor crimes. ... It could not have been a perfect state, but we
could feel and see that some Baha'i principles ... were in operation here. ...

When [ left China | felt a deep affection for its people, which was not sentimen-
tal and which | cannot describe. I have also felt that they have grasped and applied some
of the principles of Bahd'u’lléh, and if they can continue to progress in peace, they may
discover the Source of the Power of the New Age and will then have an unimaginably
glorious future.?

It should be pointed out that during this time period in China, the
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During these years in Montreal, Rosemary served with a committee
of local Bahd’is in taking care of the Maxwell family home which was now a
Shrine. She worked persistently on albums describing the early days of the
Montreal Bah#’i community. Scribbled on the back of an envelope would be a
last minute request: “Dear, do you have any photos of Anne, Elizabeth, or any
others? Please send.” Rosemary wrote to a friend whose mother took care of
the house in the 1940s, following Mr. Maxwell’s departure for Haifa:

Being on the Shrine committee has been my greatest joy—how | wish you were
here to consult about things! Rihiyyih Khanum was very helpful but she too had to have
her memory jogged. She was so shocked at the condition of the house furnishings that
she took them to Haifa. This was after your mother left. The friends could never un-
derstand your mother’s nervous prostration whenever the friends were careless about
cigarettes, ashes, etc...

Lorne MacBean is coming this afternoon to bring me a picture of Martha. Dear,
have you any photographs of old time Bahd'is and events of Montreal? | must get it all
organized before we leave [for Mexico] in eight months—Somehow, | feel | came back to
Canada to do this work!”

So many memories we share dear Dorothy, of the Maxwell days. I'm sure we’'ll
relive them in the other world and find their real meaning. How proud May and Suther-
land — not to mention ‘Abdu’l-Baha and the beloved Guardian must be of Rihiyyih Kha-
num! Didn’t you thrill at the African Safari stories written up in American Baha'i News? |
remember Rihiyyih Khanum writing me after her marriage saying, “Who am |, little Mary
Maxwell, to be so blest?” ... And how blest we all were dear to live in Montreal with the
Maxwells, dear Anne, precious Martha and Freddie and Eddie and Elizabeth Cowles—a
litany of names ... What wonderful times we’ll have dear, on my little pink cloud!*®

In a letter to Robert Mazibuko in Port Elizabeth, Rosemary wrote
about praying in ‘Abdu’l-Bahd’s room in the Shrine:

Those precious souls—Bahd'is and non-Bahd’is—I yearn and pray ever so often,
whenever | am in our Bahd'i Shrine, the only place so designated by the Guardian in all
North and South America. | ... circle the whole world with prayer while faces and names
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the journey, the new house, and their first weeks in that country. Her letters are
again filled with exuberance and a sense of adventure.

It is three weeks today that we left Riviére Beaudette to get caught in a blizzard
in Toronto. [We] received news of a teaching campaign in Waco, Texas. This we attended
for a few hours, meeting all the radiant youth and several oldsters like ourselves dividing
themselves into mixed groups of five, armed with literature, to find those precious gems
Bahd'u’lldh speaks of. Five had been found in the morning, and more were hoped for that
afternoon. Paul Petitt, the Auxiliary Board Member ... was there to tell us how exciting
this process was, all started in America by precious Pouva Murday of Mauritius Island, off
Africa! Paul told us that he had set out with a group on a rare snowy day to walk down a
street empty of all inhabitants. Then, suddenly, as the friends proceeded down the street,
one person and then another would come out on to their porch to greet them. When the
story was told, one would say, “I think my neighbour at number 36 would like to see and
hear you” and would send a child to ring that neighbour’s door. Pamphlets would be given
and followed up in a few days or within a week. ...

Passing the border and into Mexico, we would cry out to one another “Basuto-
land’, “Swaziland”, “Zululand”, “Nongoma”, “Transkei’, so you in our beloved South Africa
may know how our thoughts were closely tied to you, as we began this new pioneer
journey. ...

Prayers have certainly been raised up... for we had the promise of a house on
the ninth day after our arrival! And a new house, at such a low rental, furnished! ... Our
to-be landlord ... owns an avocado farm of 150 acres, situated at the bottom of a moun-
tain range, and the little house he decided to build “on a whim” because the base of the
old, torn-down adobe house was too good to waste. We have pure spring water tapped
into the house, beautifully made closets and cabinets .... A Mexican village is nearby. .2

Wherever Rosemary lived, something was growing. I remember the
window boxes at the cottage in Riviere Beaudette overflowing with red and
pink geraniums and deep blue lobelia. In the house in St. Lambert I recall a
long copper container filled with houseplants — the copper and green colors
vividly complementing each other. Some delicate houseplants in Port Eliza-
beth, Rosemary once laughingly confided, were actually marijuana plants.
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Emeric was always being taken off by small groups to discuss points of his talks.
His main theme was the stream of political action and thought touching on the increas-
ing influence of the movements of the left, moving horizontally with the spiritual stream
of the Bahd'i Faith; impelled forward to become worldwide through the impact of the
Divine Plan as initiated step by step by the Guardian and the Universal House of Justice.
His reference from the teachings of the social implications of the Faith were very power-
ful and he intimated that the advance of the “movement of the left” the Master spoke of
was partly due to the Bahd'is not responding more wholly to the Faith. He devoted one
whole talk—very powerfully, | was told, on pioneering—and ended with the Seven Val-
leys! Several young people told him they wanted to prepare themselves to pioneer and to
forget the more lucrative professions, as a result of his talks.

Oh my dear ... One doddering old dear (whose name | could not recall) came up
to me saying that her one summer visit to Green Acre from 100 miles away was purposely
made to see me again!! Inside me, | had been feeling just like the Rosemary of almost 50
years past and now here | was thrust against reality—one old dodderer to another. She
was so sweet, so deeply a Bahd'i! | thought of the words quoted so often by Genevieve
Coy, “Patient lives of active service give life to the world”. She remembered a National
Convention held there in 1925 when Sutherland helped make salads and to serve the
guests at the tables. ...

We visited Stanwood Cobb—94 years of age with a mind more alert, more
aware of the changes in the world and the forces of the Cause moving them, than many
half his years. The cottage is tumble-down, the chairs on the porch where so often we had
wonderful tea-parties with Juliet and May and Grace, were somewhat old with broken
springs, but the atmosphere was new as tomorrow. He told us he had dreamed in which
he was told he would live to be a hundred if he stood steadfast. | teasingly said that we
would all have to pray earnestly for his soul if he died before! He laughed and said his
precious wife would protect him as his guardian angel.”

Stanwood Cobb died, as it turned out, at the age of 101. Many years
before, he had been on pilgrimage in the time of ‘Abdu’l-Bahd. He wrote:

‘Abdu’l-Baha spoke of the need for loving patience in the face of aggravat-
ing behavior on the part of others. One might say, “Well, I will endure such-and-
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First, the early believers’ Christian background attracted them only to the per-
sonal or spiritual teachings, with no understanding or appreciation of the social.

Second, the audience they spoke to were of the same background and inclina-
tion.

Third, the implications of our social teachings were unwelcome, and in some
cases, intolerable, in the political environment in which we lived. This was especially
true in Portugal until two years ago. [The “Carnation Revolution” of 1974 put an end to
five decades of dictatorship.] That many of ‘Abdu’l-Bahé’s and Shoghi Effendi’s published
statements are in sympathy, and in many cases in accordance with the aspirations and
stated objectives of the leftist and socialist movements, we have, in the past, for the
above reason, either forgotten or ignored, or hidden in our subconscious.

The suggestion was made that perhaps our traditional, unbalanced presentation
of the Faith produced unrooted believers, which could be one reason why so many left or
are “inactive”. Since the majority of Portugal’s population is left-oriented, especially the
new generation, the suggestion was made, not only to give a balanced presentation, but
to approach the public first with the social teachings of Bahd'u’lléh, and only after having
gained their confidence, and in some cases their friendship, to present them the personal
or spiritual teachings. The suggestion is to reverse our method, giving ultimately equal
emphasis to both aspects.

If this idea has any merit, we have to study the historical background, ideals
and method of the leftist movements; especially where they coincide with our own, just
as we did study [Christianity], Islam and Judaism, if we wanted to teach their followers.

The response of the attendance, which included about two-third of the National
Spiritual Assembly ... was as far as | could see and hear, much more favorable than | ex-
pected. Architect Imani, the Auxiliary Board Member, supported the idea and stated that
in Italy many ex-Communists are now believers, and some of them are among the most
active European Bahd'is. It was also noted that more than half of this earth’s population
is now left-oriented, while our teaching method and emphasis is out of alignment in
respect to this important sector, which will continue to increase in importance during
this century.”

From the report on Spain:
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gized as she had to go to the weekly cinema to try to sell the cakes that had been baked.
But the great-grandmother, the grandson (a man of 50) and the great-granddaughter (21)
and two others were present. One neighbour—Bahd'i—refused to come as she said she
was warned someone always died after Bahd'is met! So we have superstitions here too.

But the spirit was beautiful. When the young secretary said that they weren’t
going to elect a delegate as the community—had no money to send anyone to the con-
vention, Emeric gave a beautiful little talk. He said for the first time in religious history,
the people, humble folk from a tiny village or learned ones from a great city could par-
ticipate in a great spiritual movement, going up step by step to create an infallible body;
to be part of this through electing first their Local Spiritual Assembly, then their delegate
who represented them in electing the National body, and that National body, this year,
acting still as representatives of every tiny village, town and city, every single believer,
illiterate or learned, in electing the Universal House of Justice. So that every believer
through their representatives and through their prayers would be present in spirit in the
Holy Land at the great moment of electing the Universal House of Justice!

I wish | could express it as clearly as he did! My dear husband loves the Spanish
language and speaks it so well.

When the meeting ended (I spoke on the power of Faith) the precious great-
grandfather took both my hands in his and said, “Every word spoken here went right up
to the Divine Kingdom.” He cannot read or write, but he has the wisdom, the language of
the heart, a force greater than all book learning. It was a rich experience.*

Rosemary would follow the advice of ‘Abdu’l-Bahd who wrote:

We should all visit the sick. When they are in sorrow and suffering, it is a real
help and benefit to have a friend come. Happiness is a great healer to those who are ill...
This has greater effect than the remedy itself. You must always have this thought of love
and affection when you visit the ailing and afflicted.*

When friends were ill, Rosemary called on them regularly. The few
weeks spent each summer in Montreal would always include visiting her long-
time friend Hedda Rakovsky, afflicted with Parkinson’s disease. I would be
enlisted to drive her the long distance to the east end of Sherbrooke Street,
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| have thought of you so much since Panama, for through you | have gone
through a soul purifying purgatory! Now | can write for | can truly say | have gone through
over six months of having no desire to say “one unkind word about another”. Did you ever
hear Genevieve say that a soul can only be cured when it shocks itself into a realization
of its illness? So it was with me: | thought | had cured myself, but the spirit of Panama
probed and dug—I hope, | hope!—the very roots of backbiting. And your re-action was
soul-healthy but made me weep for weeks. It was such a shock to me to find | could make
such a snide remark about one of my most devoted friends. | have defended her against
so many for whom her honest directness was a strain—and then to ... fail because my
little ego was hurt!*

In aletter to John Robarts, Rosemary expands on Emeric’s perceptions
of ritual in the Faith and how he disliked the custom of audiences rising to
their feet for a Hand of the Cause or Counsellor:

John, you are one of the few who listen to Emeric patiently, attentively and lov-
ingly as he exposes those edges which to so many seem rough, uncouth and worse, un-
Baha'il He used to be able to talk freely with Glen Shook, Kenneth Christian, Genevieve
Coy and Horace Holley—there seems no one now of his generation—and | am so grateful
for this true detachment, pure humility of yours that permits you to listen! ... One of the
questions Emeric (and those like him, a Persian doctor of architecture to whom he spoke)
asks is what form apart from a ritual, should this respect take? When we saw Stanwood
Cobb, 94 years of age attending Marziah Gail’s talk on “Bahd'i Memories” Emeric asked
“Is he expected to stand up for a Hand or Counsellor?” At breakfast Emeric asked Jamshid
and two other Persians about this question of ritual or respect. Jamshid said something
interesting, that when a well-mannered Persian child even enters and greets an older
person (a guest) politely, the guest rises to return the greeting! It is a question of culture.
Emeric still fights the rigidity of Austrian-Hungarian manners! Can you see him clicking
his heels and bending over a lady’s hand now? Yet this is what he used to do when he
first arrived in Canada! He was delighted to learn that this was not necessary in Canada!*

In all the times I have attended talks given by Hands of the Cause, the
audience has always risen on their arrival. What I have observed is that not
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we had a chat in private together. Joyce told me then that the doctor had said her span
would be six months to a year! ... Joyce has certainly been raised up by Bahd'u’llah to be
the support and treasure her mother needed at this time ...

Amine met me at the door of the apartment looking so beautiful, all softly aglow
to greet me ... It was as though the years had been swept away, and two old ladies had
become again the young women they were when first they met! ...

The next morning, Sunday, Joyce drove us to the Temple. It looks so beautiful,
on the top of the hill, standing there alone with a view of the surrounding valley, another
hilltop on one side and the ocean circling around a distance away on the other ... The ser-
vice that Sunday was to commemorate World Religion Day, and much to Amine’s delight,
Joyce had been asked to read and had consented to do so. Amine and | sat close together
on a bench. It was a beautiful experience to renew our bond in such a place! After the
service, so many friends clustered around Amine as it was her first appearance since her
operation. ... It was such a joy—to see Amine in full bloom one might say, relaxed and
happy as a flower in the sun, accepting the bounty of the love of the friends as a flower
accepts the sun. ...

It was a wrench to leave Amine and Panama, knowing well that the stream of
letters flowing between Mexico and Panama would cease soon, but | set my face reso-
lutely towards the Merida Conference where | was to meet Emeric. During this whole
visit, we never spoke of “last times” just let each day slip by as though it would continue
so forever. We'll be picking up the threads again sometime in the Kingdom.*

This letter from Guadalajara was written by Rosemary to Amine, just
around the time that Amine died.

April 17,1977

| was awakened early this morning by a touch on my shoulder from someone
standing behind me so | couldn’t see who it was. | fell asleep again and awoke saying the
Healing Prayer for us both, and as usual, in that lovely blue-white translucent light that
at times comes with prayer when | “hit the target”. You seemed to stand in the center and
I on the fringes of the circle. It seemed to me quite natural that this should be so with all
your spiritual gifts and capacity so much greater than mine. So here am | writing you to
let you know. But I'm not sure whether you touched my shoulder or not! Let me know!*






MONTREAL—GUADAIAJARA 205

Hurry up and send a photo of the new baby Renée! | have just framed a photo
of ‘Abdu’l-Bahé. Below this photo are mounted your infants, Bill's Norsola, plus others,
mounted on colored photos of flowers, and above these words that He wrote:*

“These children are neither oriental nor occidental, neither Asiatic nor American,
neither European or African, but they are of the Kingdom. Their Native Land is Heaven and
their home the Kingdom of Abha."#

A letter to a great-niece — age 5

Dear, very dear Leida,

Your Opa sent us a photograph of you at the farm.. You were smiling so hap-
pily that | wished that my arms were long enough to stretch all the way from Mexico to
Newfoundland to give you a tight squeeze! Remember the beautiful messes | made in our
bedroom at the farm? And how | was always saying: Where are my glasses? Where are
my earrings? Where is my pencil? And you told how clever Jennifer is at finding things.

Do you look up at the stars at night? | blow a kiss at the stars | have named
Leida, Elin, Jennifer and send a loving thought (a prayer) for each of you.”

Rosemary’s loving attention was scattered far and wide through her
letters. When Angus Cowan was appointed to the Continental Board of
Counsellors, Rosemary sent her congratulations.

Years ago, after a Convention in Vancouver in the fifties, you were kind enough
to write me a loving appreciative letter about a talk | gave. | have never forgotten this
and at moments when | feel that my efforts for the Cause of God have been written in
water, your loving gesture has been among the memories Bahad'u’lldh has given me to
refresh my soul!

So now it is my turn: When the Canadian Bahd'i News arrived with your photo
as a newly appointed Counsellor, | felt as though my own personal hidden thoughts had
been realized.”

Rosemary would share bits of news that inspired or touched her—
such as this letter conveying news from the Bahd'i World Centre:
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THE BEAUTIFUL PROCESS OF DETACHING

IN her final years, Rosemary maintained her routine of visiting, nurtur-
ing friendships, being helpful whenever she could, and of course, letter-writing.
She also kept working on the photographs and documents of the early history
of the Faith in Montreal, verifying information, collecting and organizing the
material. This project begun in the early 1970’s, was nearing completion. It was
indeed a labor of love.

Two close Bah#'i friends, twin sisters, had retired to Guadalajara. They
were Elizabeth (Kidder) Ober and Alice Kidder, both retired osteopathic doc-
tors. They had lived in South Africa as pioneers. Elizabeth had married Harlan
Ober after the death of his first wife Grace Robarts. John Robarts and family
maintained a close relationship with Elizabeth and Alice, due to the connec-
tion to John's aunt, Grace. In her letters, Rosemary describes the move of the
twin sisters into a nursing home, and the visit of the Robarts family. She refers
to “the beautiful process of detaching”. It is a process we all go through; indeed
from the moment we are born. It is with age that some become more aware of
it, and even see its beauty.

March 8, 1979

So now they had to be persuaded to give up their little home and settle in a
nursing home. ... The wonderful young Bahd'is, with the help of us and Emeric’s brother
and wife, arranged for an auction of the household effects. First, all the trunks and suit-
cases of fifty years of living had to be unpacked and sorted out! | was given seven large
files to examine, guard the treasures and dispose of the rest. ...

They even had a dream that [Elizabeth] traveled to the Kingdom and Alice fol-
lowed after. When she told her dream to Alice, Alice was delighted and promised to
follow her as soon as possible, at once, if God permitted! So the beautiful process of
detaching is taking place — one feels it in the room more deeply each time one visits.!
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Mrs. Faizi wrote several books, including 7he Bahd'’t Faith: An Intro-
duction, in print since 1971. She did go on to compile Stories about Abdw'l-Baha,
published by the Bahd'{ Publishing Trust of India.

A new mood enters Rosemary’s letters. Iran was being shaken by revo-
lution. On September 8th, the House of the Bédb in Shiraz, Iran was destroyed.
A week later came the news of the murder of Hand of the Cause Enoch Olin-
ga and his family in Kampala, Uganda.

October 17,1979

We first learned of the Olinga family when spending a night with the McHenry's
in Albuquerque [en route back to Guadalajara] but they told us that Enoch had been
saved. Only a few weeks ago at a reunion of Bahd's here we learned the awful truth. |
was so shocked | was useless and speechless...”

A wave of persecution of Iranian Bahd’is had begun. Rosemary re-
ceived this letter from her friend Doris Ballard:

November 14, 1979

Things are going from bad to worse in Iran; thank goodness I don’t know
any terrible details to relate in this awful letter full of bad news. One of the darling
Persian women ... says she dreads to answer the phone for fear of bad news, more
bad news.*

There is a thoughtful tone in Rosemary’s reply:

November 27,1979

...l wonder why | unburden myself? Perhaps because life seems so transitory.
One never really knows when one does something, sees someone for the last time ... |
spent two and a half hours with Alice [Kidder] a few days ago. We both recited prayers -
Healing for Rahiyyih Khdnum, you, plus others, Removers [of Difficulty] for Iran, and the
world, Departed for Enoch [Olinga] and family, and Elizabeth [Ober] ..

One of Rosemary’s last letters was to my sister Renée in St. John’s,

Newfoundland:
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I have never lost a mother, and I never knew what it was like. Now I know.
I have lost my defender in times of trouble, my adviser in times of hardship and
my protector in times of need.’

March 20, 1980

Irecall one Sunday last year after a sumptuous vegetarian lunch with you
and Rosemary and Paul and Ida, perhaps also Dad, that you and I were walking
ahead of the others back to the cars, and we stopped and turned to watch them
crossing the street towards us. The sun was glinting on Rosemary’s silver hair,
and you turned to me and said: “Just look at my Rosemary. Isn’t she beautiful?”
And she was!*®

Amatu’l-Bahd Ruhiyyih Khinum wrote this about Rosemary:

She was a remarkable woman, a very sweet one, and her devotion to the
Faith was truly exemplary. It never flagged but went on year after year to the very
last breath. May we all die as she did, with the good pleasure of Baha'u’llah. She
was also a devoted friend and a loyal one, and I shall miss very much receiving her
letters ... Rosemary will certainly go down as one of Canada’s outstanding Baha 'is
as the Canadian community emerged and grew in stature and strength."

Rosemary died as she had wanted: suddenly, before Emeric, and at her
pioneer post. In Guadalajara among Mexican graves, is a simple stone:

ROSEMARY SALA
PIONERQO DE 1A FE BAHAI

'The Universal House of Justice sent this cable:

EXPRESS OUR PROFOUND SORROW PASSING
ROSEMARY SALA DEDICATED VETERAN  SERVANT
BAHAULLAH PIONEER TEACHING FIELDS AFRICA AMERICAS
MEMBER FIRST NATIONAL ASSEMBLY CANADA TIRELESS
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The loss of Rosemary after 46 years of marriage was a tremendous
shock. Emeric decided in the spring to make the trip that he and Rosemary
had originally planned together, through the southern United States to Florida.
He also accepted an invitation to visit Rowland and Vivian Estall in Antigua,

and Edith and Al Segen in Dominica.

On my return flight | had to wait in Antigua for a change of planes. It was a hot
day and there was no air-conditioning in the airport. | entered the bar and asked for a to-
mato juice. The bartender answered that he could sell it only with alcohol... I then asked
for orange juice, but before the bartender could answer, a young man, sitting next to me
at the counter, gave $2 to the waiter and told him to give me what | wanted.

| protested, of course, but the man insisted. He was from Georgia ... now was
studying at the medical school in St. Thomas as he wanted to become a doctor. As | was
finishing my very small glass of tomato juice, he again gave the bartender another $2 for
another glass. Now | was really embarrassed since he would not let me pay. Then, out
of the blue, without any relation to what we have discussed, he said as a very positive
statement: “You have lost your wife recently.” | was, of course, nonplussed and asked him
how did he know. He only smiled and then said: “Your wife wants you to be very happy.”
His plane was then called and he left.

I never experienced anything like this before. Whatever the source of his infor-
mation, that was the kind of message, | knew, Rosemary would have wanted to send me.
This experience had a deep and lasting effect on me.

One month after my return to Guadalajara, Priscilla Blake brought a friend of
hers, Donya Vroclava Knox, to her first Bahd'i study class. | was speaking... We exchanged
afterwards, inevitably, a few words. The next day, | was to speak in another home in
Spanish. Since Donya had shown interest in the Faith, I hoped she would come. Priscilla
brought her again. After my talk we had an interesting conversation, and as she had to
leave, Donya invited me to her house to continue our conversation. She told me after-
wards that she had no other idea in her mind than to get more information about the
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each other. [Some years later] the indomitable Josef sent me a letter c/o the Bahd'is of
Canada, Toronto. This letter was delivered to the Bahd'i National Office, which was in
Toronto, and they reforwarded it to me in South Africa.*

On April 21, I had to give a talk in Spanish in Guadalajara. There were about 40,
including children, not one North American. | told them that 12 years before, there were
six pioneers of whom only two spoke a little Spanish, about six Mexicans, mostly old
people who could not read. All activities were arranged only by the Gringos, generally
talks and prayers were in English. ... [Now] the Mexicans arrange everything with some
assistance from two Persian families. This is progress.

| feel increasingly that my days of giving talks are coming to an end. [ rejoice

leaving this to the younger generation with their new ideas and fresh approach.®
@&

1990

'There were other adventures, a trip to China, attendance at the dedica-
tion of the Indian Bahd'i Temple, a last visit to the Holy Land. By the spring of
1990, because of health factors, Donya and Emeric moved to Victoria, British
Columbia. Donya had been ill and her condition worsened. In hope of better
care she went to a health clinic operated by a relative in Florida. It was here
that she passed away in early August, 1990. In a copy that Emeric kept of a last
letter to his friend, Rahiyyih Khinum, he wrote:

August 26, 1990

| am very sad to have to inform you that Donya passed away on August the
third, nineteen days before her eightieth birthday...

Donya loved Rosemary’s prayer books with her markings and drawings of flow-
ers, and used them to the end. We both felt ten years ago that she brought us together.
She often spoke of Rosemary, sometimes in desperation, for not having made a better
man out of me. Nina Tinnian Robarts writes to me: “Can imagine Rosemary and Donya up
there having a wonderful time sharing their great love for you, and—smoothing your path
now, you are certainly going to be well looked after.”
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known and loved him. I think it would have pleased him that on a train mov-
ing through the sunlit Russian countryside, prayers were said for this valiant
soldier of Bah#'u'llah.

The morning of the funeral I went to pick up my father. I found him
quietly weeping. Later at the gravesite, a native friend chanted with a drum as
an eagle circled in the blue sky overhead.

Years before, as Shoghi Effendi’s Ten Year Crusade was being launched,
Emeric wrote to Jamie and Gail Bond who had recently pioneered to Keewatin
in Canada’s far north. Emeric and Rosemary had just decided to go to Africa
on the other side of the earth. Emeric concluded the letter with these words:

November 23, 1953

We are planning to sail from New York February 18th and will many a day pray
for a cool breeze from the Arctic Bay.

This is a grand world. It may look large to some, but it is a small place and we
live on it only once for a short while.

With love from both of us®

From the Universal House of Justice came this message:

HEARTS GRIEVED PASSING VETERAN TEACHER PROMOTER FAITH
EMERIC SALA. HIS WORLDWIDE TRAVELS, HIS HISTORIC EFFORTS IN
REARING ADMINISTRATIVE STRUCTURE CANADIAN BAHA'TCOMMUNITY, HIS
SCHOLARLY WORK, HIS ENTHUSIASM, ARDOUR AND STEADFASTNESS WILL
ALWAYS BE REMEMBERED. PRAYING HOLY SHRINES PROGRESS HIS NOBLE
SOUL. CONVEY FAMILY FRIENDS DEEPEST LOVING SYMPATHY. UNIVERSAL
HOUSE OF JUSTICE

Q&












APPENDIX B

MEemories or ‘ABDUL-BAHA AND OF soME HANDS OoF THE CAUSE OF
Gobp

Less than 20 years after ‘Abdu’l-Baha came to North America, Rose-
mary became a Bahd’i. She met many early believers, absorbed their stories and
made notes. As the years went by she would be asked again and again to tell
these stories.

Memories oF ‘ABDUL-BAHA - 1912
Anne Savage

In the Maxwell home, we can see a letter that Mrs. Maxwell wrote
to Anne Savage, one of the earliest Bah#'is of the city, about the momentous
torthcoming visit to Montreal of ‘Abdu’l-Bahd. We can imagine her joy as
she wrote:

Now He is coming and will be here about the middle of next week, and I
hope that nothing in this world will prevent your being here!*

Rosemary would spend time with Anne, listening to her stories. Here
are some of her experiences, “written down verbatim just as Anne told me, or
as close as possible”

| saw the Master four times. The first three occasions were in the Kinneys’
beautiful home [in New York City]. The first time | went, the drawing rooms, the upper
and lower halls, the stairway were crowded with people waiting for the Master to appear.
When He came, every eye was as if imprisoned in His glance—I cannot describe Him.

The Master walked up and down the small space left free for Him by the large
crowd. | sat on the floor near the door. As he walked, His cream colored aba would swing
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working as an over-qualified (so I thought) waitress. In the letter that went
with this story, Rosemary wrote, “It is a good experience to be probed by the
forces of life to learn to accept the real meaning of democracy, equality and that
all work done in a spirit of service is as worship.”

Grace Robarts was a gifted artist, a graduate of Pratt Institute. Before she be-
came a Baha'i, her foremost conviction and her greatest pride was her acceptance of the
fact that honest labour makes the garbage collector one with the professor. When she
met ‘Abdu’l-Bahd as a young Baha'i she was an art teacher. The Master asked her to be
His hostess, greeting His guests, arranging the affairs of the household while in New York.
This service Grace was happy and well-qualified to give—a rare privilege. She would
greet the guests that flocked to meet ‘Abdu’l-Baha, arrange for the meals he wished to
serve, with the Persian Bahd' cook.

One evening as the Master and His guests prepared to leave to attend a meet-
ing, Grace went upstairs to get her evening wrap. As she came downstairs, the Master
said to her, “Grace, you will remain here tonight and do the work of the cook while the
cook comes with us.”

Too stunned with shock to say anything, Grace stood immobile, unable to move
for anger, until ‘Abdu’l-Bahé and His guests had left. Furious, saying to herself over and
over again, “How could the Master insult me so!’, she changed from her evening dress
into something more appropriate, then came downstairs to attack her task. (In telling
me this story, | remember the laughter in her voice as she said that scalding hot tears
that poured down her cheeks were almost sufficient to wash the pile of greasy plates and
pots and pans.) Driven by fury, her task at last completed, she went upstairs to her room
and flung herself on her bed, consumed by the thought, “Why, oh why had “Abdu”l-Baha
so deeply insulted me?”

All energy gone, she at last lay quiet. Suddenly, there came to her the warning
words of a friend: “Remember the Master always tests one on what one thinks is one’s
strongest virtue." With this memory came her conviction in regards to honest labour.
She said to herself, “What a fool I am! Why should the service of the cook be considered
as degrading, worth less than my services?” With this thought, she prayed for humility,
and the healing tears came effortlessly.

Suddenly, at this moment, there came a knock on the door. When she opened
it, there stood one of the Master”s secretaries. ‘Abdu’l-Baha had sent him to escort her
to the meeting.’
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Him. Rena was stunned. “How do you know Him?” she asked. Then Mrs. Guillaroff
explained that she and her husband, when they were younger, would go to all types of
public lectures in the city, anything that seemed of interest. So it was that they had
heard ‘Abdu’l-Bahd speak at the Unitarian Church, long ago in 1912, during His visit to
Montreal. She had never forgotten Him.

Rena showed her a framed list of Baha' principles [see Appendix A] and said,
“This is what He was teaching, and these principles are what we discuss here during my
fireside gatherings.” Mrs. Guillaroff was enthralled; had her tea, and went home. Vera
continued to attend Rena’s firesides, and became one of the early Baha'is of Montreal.”

Carrie Kinney

Emeric sometimes had to go to New York City on business and Rose-
mary would go along, meeting Bahd'is and listening to their stories of ‘Abdu’l-

Baha.

Carrie (Kinney) went with ‘Abdu’l-Bahd who wished to travel by subway on this
occasion to visit a Bahd'i friend. A group of nuns were waiting near them for the train.
‘Abdu’l-Baha noted them, then said to Carrie, “Go to them and tell them their Lord has
appeared!” Long since had Carrie lost the inhibitions of her upbringing; obediently she
approached the Mother Superior and gave her the message from the Master. The Mother
Superior, bowed her head, inclining it towards the Master and replied, “Yes, | know it!"’
“The Master then told Carrie that many in the convents and monasteries knew of and had
inwardly accepted the Faith but the time was not yet ripe for them to leave.?

Storikes oF soME HANDs or THE Cause or Gob

Hands of the Cause were a unique group of men and women appoint-
ed by Bahd'u’llah, ‘Abdu’l-Bahd and later by the Guardian to help protect and
propagate the Faith. There were fifty Hands of the Cause in all, four named
by Bahd'w’llih, four by ‘Abdu’l-Bahé and forty-two by Shoghi Effendi. In the
1950’s, Shoghi Effendi appointed three contingents of Hands of the Cause.

Emeric and Rosemary had personal contact with several and in later years,
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many years at the World Centre in Haifa.

Leroy loas came to consult with the Canadian National Spiritual Assembly in
regard to our joint activities ... He started out so bravely saying, “The most embarrassing
thing about meeting with you is this question of the Hands of the Cause.” His business-
like tone faltered a little, then he went on, “I've always thought of the Hands as saintly
souls, appointed after their death, not stumbling, fumbling, inefficient—". Here his voice
broke entirely. He covered his eyes with his hand while tears ran down his cheeks. We
all sat in silence, feeling that spirit of utter humility fill the room, and I think all of us had
tears in our eyes ... Finally, Leroy wiped his face and glasses and continued, “When the
cable came, I took to bed for two days - the shock was so great."*

Amelia Collins

Amelia Collins, known as Millie, was an American Bahd’i who served
for years in Haifa as Shoghi Effendi’s secretary. She was appointed a Hand of
the Cause in 1951. During a visit, she told Rosemary many stories.

Millie told us of the austerity in Haifa, the severe food rationing. There had been
no heat all winter, no hot water. ... She told me how she longed for a cup of hot, strong
coffee, but it was always so weak and lukewarm. ...

She told ... that never in her long years of service to the Cause had she ever
had so little time to pray and meditate as in Haifa, serving the Guardian. She then said
that through constant service, a drop, a brief moment of prayer becomes an ocean in its
intensity!

The Guardian had given her ‘Abdu’l-Baha’s room in His house. ... Shoghi Effendi
told her when she no longer needed the room, it would never again be occupied by an-
other!®

John Robarts

Born in Toronto, Ontario, John learned of the Faith from his aunt,
Grace Robarts Ober. He and his wife Audrey were close friends of Rosemary
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‘ABpU'L-BaHA: (1844-1921) The eldest son of Bahd'w’lldh. Appointed by Him as the
authorized interpreter of the Bahd'i teachings and as Head of the Faith after His
passing.

AvuxiLiary Boarp Memsers: Individuals appointed to assist the Counsellors to ad-
vise, assist, and instruct Bahd'is, Bah4'{ communities, and Bah4'i institutions.

True BAs: (1819-1850) The Founder of the Babi religion whose main purpose was to
prepare the way for Baha'u'llah.

BauAt WorLp CenTER: Situated in Haifa, Isracl. From here the faith is administered
internationally. It is also the location for several Bahd'i holy places, including the
Shrines of the Bab and Bah4'u'llah.

BanAv'LLAn: (1817-1892) The Founder of the Bahd'i Faith. His central message is
that humanity is one single race and that the day has come for its unification into one

global society.

Banivyin KniAnum, also THE Greatest Hory Lear: (1846-1932) Daughter of
Bah&'u'llih and sister of ‘Abdu’l-Baha.

CounserrLors: Appointed by the Universal House of Justice and devoted to the
functions of protection and propagation of the Faith.

CovenanT: The Covenant in the Bahd'i Faith could be described as a spiritual con-
tract binding God and humanity. Among its features, the clear designation of succes-

sion and authority within the Faith.

DEecraraTiON OF THE BAB: Commemoration of the day when the Béb first openly
proclaimed that He was a Manifestation of God, May 23, 1844,

Tue Fast: During a 19-day period from around March 2 to 21 (the dates vary with
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PrLerimace: Bahd'f pilgrimage involves travel to the Bah&i Holy Sites in and near
Haifa, Israel, where Bahd'w'llih spent the last years of His life and is now buried.

PiLgrims’ NoTEes: As the term suggests. Memoranda kept by pilgrims, frequently
containing notes on conversations with ‘Abdu’l-Bahd, Shoghi Effendi, or other promi-
nent members of the Faith. Pilgrims’ notes are not considered authoritative.

ProneEers: Those who move to new locations to assist in the development of a Baha'i
community.

Qusria: “That which one faces; prayer-direction; point of adoration”; the focus to
which the faithful turn in prayer. In Islim the Qiblih is the Ka’bah in Mecca; for
Bahd'is it is the Tomb of Bahd'u'llih at Bahji.

Tue REmover oF Drrricurties: A short prayer revealed by the Bab, to be said in
times of need.

RipvAin: The Ridvin Festival commemorates Bahd'u'llah’s declaration of His mission
in the Garden of Ridvin in Baghdad in 1863. The annual election of Local and Na-
tional Spiritual Assemblies is held during this twelve-day period.

Snocu1 Errenpr: (1897-1957) ‘Abdu’l-Baha appointed His grandson Shoghi Effen-
di as Guardian of the Bahd'i Faith and interpreter of its teachings. His name and title
are used interchangeably.

TABLET OF AHMAD: A tablet written in Arabic by Bahd'u'llih in 1865 to a man named
Ahmad, of the city Yazd. It was translated in 1924 by Shoghi Effendi, and is often used
as a prayer by Bahd'is during times of difficulty.

TasLET OF Visrration: Either of two prayers sometimes recited to commemorate
Baha'w’lldh, the Bab, and ‘Abdu’l-Baha.

TeacHiNG: As suggested. In Bahd'{ usage, collectively descriptive of efforts to propa-
gate the Faith by example and by word.

Ten YEar Crusape: (1953-1963) A plan of 10 years initiated by Shoghi Effendi
for teaching the Bahd'i Faith. Many moved to “virgin” territories where no Bahd'is yet
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