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Foreword

A few months ago, Moneereh Khanum—the
wife of Abdul Baha, and, as she is known
throughout the Bahai world by the title of “the
Holy Mother,” mailed to me a Persian manu-
script recording therein, in her inimitable way,
some of the most charming and intimate ac-
counts of her eventful and sacred life. The
manuscript was accompanied with a letter
written by Moneereh Khanum and Shoghi
Effendi, offering me the privilege of translating
and publishing it for the benefit of the friends.

Considering the many years that I was en-
gaged in the service of Abdul Baha and the in-
numerable tokens of hospitality and kindness
that I daily received from the members of his
blessed family while living in the Holy land—I
performed this service with a keen pleasure
and satisfaction.

There is nothing more significant and helpful
than to read the story of an eye-witness of great
historical events and Moneereh Khanum has not
only been an eye-witness but a close and most
intimate participant and partner of the Wonder-
ful Bahai Revelation. May her spiritual ac-
count give the readers a greater and more
glorious perception of Truth!

Translator,
MIRZA AHMAD SOHRAB.



ence, and were unequalled in fame and knowledge. After
living for some time in that sacred city, he took unto him-
self a wife.

My uncle Hadi, with his family, also started on a jour-
ney to Karbala. While there, he associated a great deal
with my father and the followers of the Sheikhi school.
They were thus engaged, when, all of a sudden, in the year
1844, they heard the Call of the Promised One, in the name
of “The Bab,” from Shiraz. Immediately upon receiving
this message, without informing the members of their fami-
lies, and with the greatest haste, they departed for Shiraz.
The reason for their haste in this journey,-and their eager-
ness to attain to the Presence of the Lord of the Age, was
to ascertain for themselves all the facts.

When they were attending the classes of Haji Siyyid
Kazem, they repeatedly had met His Holiness the Bab, and
had observed many wonderful traces and spiritual signs ap-
pearing from His Holy Temple.

Amongst many stories, my uncle used to relate this:

“During those days before the appearance of the Bab,
when Haji Sivyid Kazem was engaged in teaching and in-
structing the people of Karbala, and calling on them with the
words, ‘Verily, Verily the Kingdom of God is at hand,’ my
brother and myself were amongst the disciples of Sheik
Ahmad, acquiring from him knowledge and information.
Every day we attended the classes; and one dav when the
class was over, we went to visit the Holy Shrine of Imam
Hossein.

When we entered the sacred enclosiire, we saw a young
Siyyid, very handsome, erect and energetic. He stood be-
fore the Shrine with the utmost humility and respect. and
with the greatest lowliness and submission was chanting a
supplication. As we looked into his face and observed his
comely countenance, we were 80 moved with the joy of his
meeting that we stood still, looking at him: and our tongues
did not move,

We had often heard in the course of his lectures Haji
Siyyid Kazem stating the fact, that the day of the Manifes-
tation was drawing nigh., He admonished us at all times
that we must be searching, and be in a state of quest, be-
cause the Promised One was living amongst the people,
was associating with them; but unfortunately the people
were veiled and lived in a state of negligence,

When we saw the Bab standing with such humility be-
fore the Shrine of Imam Hossein, we often wondered if,
perhaps;, he was nof the invisible Promised One, who had
come to visit the Shrine of his ancestors. Whenever we saw
the Bab thus visiting the shrine, we sat near to him, listen-
ing to the sweet melody of his chants, and observed his
spiritual grace. Often tears, like vernal showers flowed
from his eyes. When he finished his praver, without en-
tering the inner enclospre of the Tomb, he would bhow down
with great humility, and leave the place.
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Seeing this I was much astonished, and argued with
myself—‘whe is this sacred, divine personage?” I followed
him until he-entered his house and disappeared from my
view. I inquired from the neighbors of that house—"Who
are the people who live here?” They answered, ‘They are
the merchants from Shiraz who have been living there in
the past few days.

Immediately I realized that that sacred personage was
a native of Shiraz. From that time on, every day I would
meet him at the time of his visit to the Holy Shrine. Dur-
ing his seclusion in Karbala, he attended now and then the
classes of Haji Siyyvid Kasem, with a shining and luminous
countenance. Whenever he entered the class, Haji Siyyid
Kasem would show him the greatest respect and honor.
When these classes closed. and the period of the pilgrimage
was over, .the Bab returned to Bu-Shihr and Shiraz and
Haji Siyyvid Kasem departed to the higher world.

- While my brother and I were living in Karbala, we
heard the call of the Manifestation under the name of the
Bab who had manifested himself in Shiraz. As soon as we
heard the news, our hearts turned toward that Personage, as
we remembered the smiling countenance of him who had
lived in our midst while in Karbala. ] immediately said to
my brother:

‘I declare by Ged that this heavenly person must he the
same Youth of Shiraz who fregquented the classes of Haji
Sivyid Kasem.'

In brief, along with my brother, we started on our journey
toward the City of Shiraz. When we had travelled half the
distance, we were informed that the Bab had started on a
pilgrimage to Mecca, and for this reason I returned to Kar-
bala, and my brother went to Esfahan.”

Now concerning my father: on arriving at Esfahan,
as his wife was living in Karbala, he took a room in the
college of “Kaseh-Garan.” About this time His Holiness,
Babu 'l Bab received a command from the Bab to leave
Shiraz for Esfahan. Having arrived in that city, he en-
gaged in the promotion of the Cause, and guided many
souls to 'this wonderful Movement. Among those who ac-
cepted the Message was my father., He was led to the
path of Knowledge and Faith. After a while misfortune
overtook him, as he received the news that his wife had
ascended to the Kingdom.

While he was thus deprived of the comforts of a home,
he met and associated with Haji Aga Mohammed, a well- -
known merchant of Esfahan and one of the new believers.
He was very devoted to my father, One day he said to
my father:

“Inasmuch as vour wife has passed awayv without issue,
would it not be better for vou to forsake your room in the
College, and come to live with us in our home; I have a
sister, and if agreeable to yvou, I will be more than happy
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