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Aga Muhammad-i-Tabrizi has recounted how, as a child of four or five,
he would go with his family to the Mansion of Bahji each Friday, as was
customary among the believers at that time, to attain the presence of the
Blessed Beauty. They would stay all day, using the rooms on the lower
floor of the Mansion.

During one of these visits the grown-ups were resting in their
rooms at noontime; as it was a warm day, he left his room and wandered
to the upper floor of the Mansion where he entered the large hall.
Ambling about he eventually came to the room where food was stored,
and here he noticed a bag filled with sugar. Instinctively he took a
handful, put it in his mouth, then filled both hands before leaving the
store-room. Back in the hall, he froze in his tracks upon seeing the
Blessed Beauty pacing to and fro there. Slowly and in a gentle manner,
Bahau'llah came towards him, cast aloving glance at his hands and then
led the little boy towards a large table in the middle of the hall. Picking
up a plate of candies, He offered one to the child who, with closed fist,
accepted it. ‘It seems you like sweets,’ Bahdullah said. 'Eat well!
Goodbye. And may God protect you.'

Y ears later, Aga Muhammad would explain to his fellow believers
how no one at that time could appreciate his childish sentiments and the
love he felt in his heart for the Blessed Beauty -- alove which, from that
moment, had never left him.
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