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There are many anecdotes about Bahá’u’lláh in the Garden of Ridván. The following is an account by May Bolles Maxwell, describing in beautiful language her impressions of the garden when she visited it during her pilgrimage. May Maxwell was among the first group of pilgrims from the West to visit the Master in 1898-9. She may be regarded as one of the few spiritual giants of the Faith in the Western world. When she passed away Shoghi Effendi, the Guardian of the Faith, described her as “'Abdu’l-Bahá’s beloved handmaid and distinguished disciple” and bestowed upon her the rank of martyr. These are her reminiscences:

Bahá’u’lláh and the locusts.

After driving for about half an hour we reached the garden where Bahá’u’lláh spent much of His time during His long years of exile in 'Akka. Although this garden is small it is one of the loveliest spots we had ever seen. Bahá’u’lláh frequently said to His gardener, Abu'l-Qasim, 'This is the most beautiful garden in the world.' With its tall trees, its wealth of flowers, and its fountains, it lies like a peerless gem surrounded by two limpid streams of water just as it is described in the Qur’án; and the atmosphere which pervades it is so fraught with sacred memories, with divine significance, with heavenly-peace and calm that one no longer marvels to hear of the traveller who, passing one day before its gates, paused and gazing in saw Bahá’u’lláh seated beneath the shade of the mulberry tree, 'that canopy not made with hands,' and remembering the prophecy in the Qur’án, he recognized his Lord and hastened to prostrate himself at His feet.


We visited the little house at the end of the garden and stood on the threshold of that room where Bahá’u’lláh was wont to sit in hot weather, and one by one we knelt down, and with tears of love and longing kissed the ground where His blessed feet had rested. We returned to the garden, where Abu'l-Qasim made tea for us, and there he told us the story of the locusts. How that during one hot summer there had been a pest of locusts and they had consumed most of the foliage in the surrounding country. One day Abu'l-Qasim saw a thick cloud coming swiftly towards the garden, and in a moment thousands of locusts were covering the tall trees beneath which Bahá’u’lláh so often sat. Abu'l-Qasim hastened to the house at the end of the garden and coming before his Lord besought Him, saying: 'My Lord, the locusts have come, and are eating away the shade from above Thy blessed head. I beg of Thee to cause them to depart.' The Manifestation smiled, and said: 'The locusts must be fed; let them be.' Much chagrined, Abu'l-Qasim returned to the garden and for some time watched the destructive work in silence; but presently, unable to bear it, he ventured to return again to Bahá’u’lláh and humbly entreat Him to send away the locusts. The Blessed Perfection arose and went into the garden and stood beneath the trees covered with the insects. Then He said: 'Abu'l-Qasim does not want you; God protect you.' And lifting up the hem of His robe He shook it, and immediately all the locusts arose in a body and flew away.


When Abu'l-Qasim concluded this story he exclaimed with strong emotion as he touched his eyes: 'Oh, blessed are these eyes to have seen such things; oh, blessed are these ears to have heard such things.' In parting he gave us flowers, and seemed, like all the oriental believers, unable to do enough to show his love.


Abu'l-Qasim[1] referred to in this story is the first gardener who dedicated his life to the service of Bahá’u’lláh in that garden. He was a native of the village of Manshad in the district of Yazd. It was mainly through his hard work that the garden was built for Bahá’u’lláh. One of Abu'l-Qasim's brothers was Muhammad-Ibrahim who also served Bahá’u’lláh as a gardener at Bahjí and other places.

 [1 Not to be confused with the renowned Mirza Abu'l-Qasim-i-Khurasani, who was the caretaker of the Shrine of Bahá’u’lláh and the gardens.]


(Adib Taherzadeh, The Revelation of Bahá’u’lláh v 4, p. 28 )

