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“He who cometh with one goodly deed will receive a
tenfold reward.”

`Abdu’l-Bahá
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“Put into practice the Teaching of
Bahá'u'lláh,
that of kindness to all nations.
Do not be content with
showing friendship in words alone,
let your heart burn
with loving kindness
for all who may cross your path.”
`Abdu'l-Bahá
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Meeting `Abdu’l-Bahá
“On the Train”
The train was speeding under bridges, over
streams and through the fields on its way across
America. Inside, a crowd of people stood around
`Abdu’l-Bahá. They were Turkish soldiers who had come to ask
Him questions. `Abdu’l-Bahá answered all their questions and
gave them tea.

The soldiers were going home to fight in a war, which made
`Abdu’l-Bahá very sad. He said that people should not fight any
more but love one another and be friends. He also said that He
must leave America and hurry back home to the Holy Land so
that He could help the poor people who would be hurt and hungry
because of this war.
When the soldiers had gone, a man passed by selling different coloured stones, and a group of children gathered around
looking longingly at them. `Abdu’l-Bahá told them to choose the
ones they liked the best and bought the stones for them.
News of `Abdu’l-Bahá spread throughout the train and many
passengers came to meet Him. And He told them
about Baha’u’llah and His teachings of love and
unity.

5

George Washington
and his Hatchet
(Reprinted with kind permission from the online Baldwin Project)

When George Washington was a little boy his father gave him a hatchet. It
was bright and new, and George took great delight in going about and chopping
pieces of wood with it.
He ran into the garden, and there he saw a tree which seemed to say to
him, "Come and cut me down!"
George had often seen his father's men chop down the great trees in the
forest, and he thought that it would be fine sport to see this tree fall with a
crash to the ground. So he set to work with his little hatchet, and, as the tree
was a very small one, it did not
take long to chop it down.
Soon after that, his father
came home.
"Who has been cutting my
fine young cherry tree?" he cried.
"It was the only tree of its kind in
this country, and it cost me a
great deal of money."
He was very angry when he
came into the house.
"If I only knew who killed
that cherry tree," he cried, "I would—yes, I would..."
Before he could say what he would do, little George burst into tears and
cried out, "Father! I will tell you the truth about it. I chopped the tree down
with my hatchet."
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His father immediately forgot his anger.
"George," he said, and he took the little fellow in his arms, "George, I am
glad that you told me about it. I would rather lose a dozen cherry trees than
that you should tell one lie."
_________________________________________________________________________

Who was George Washington?
George Washington was born in America in 1732 and died in 1799. He
did not go to school but was educated at home by his father and eldest
brother. When he was eleven years old his father died. When he was seventeen he had his first important job and was very successful in life. He
became the first President of the United States of America (1789 – 1797).
Because he lived so long ago, nobody can say for sure whether the story
about the cherry tree happened or not, but it is still a beautiful story with
a true message and we can learn a lot from it.
This is a picture of George Washington on a quarter dollar American coin.
Can you see the words IN GOD WE TRUST written on the right-hand side?

_________________________________________________________________________

“All religions teach that we must do good,
that we must be generous, sincere,
truthful, law-abiding, and faithful; ...
this is ... the only way in which
humanity can progress.”
`Abdu’l-Bahá
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CROSSWORD
All the answers can be found in the story and quotation on pages
6-7, so be sure to read them first. Be careful to spell everything
correctly otherwise the crossword won’t work!
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Down:
1.
2.
3.
4.

George Washington became this between 1789 and 1797. (9 letters)
The country where George Washington lived. (7 letters)
The age George was when his father died. (6)
Another word for freedom. It begins with L and can be found on the left-hand side of the picture
of the quarter dollar coin. (7 letters)
5. The name of the tree George chopped down. (6 letters)
6. George’s father was not angry with him because George was telling the ... (5 letters)

Across:
7. The missing word in the quote of `Abdu’l-Bahá: “All .... teach that we must do good.” (9 letters)
8 The name of the tool George’s father gave him. (7 letters)
9. What George’s father felt when his son told him the truth. (4 letters)
10. Missing word from the words on the quarter dollar coin: IN GOD WE .... (4 letters)
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A Fable by Aesop

How the Ant and Dove helped each other
The Ant went to the bank of a river to drink. He
was very thirsty and leaned over too far and fell into the water and was swept
away. He could not swim and was on the point of drowning.
The Dove was sitting on a branch of a tree overhanging the river. She
plucked a leaf with her beak and let it fall into the water close to the Ant.
The Ant climbed onto it and floated safely to the bank.
The Dove was still in the tree, and shortly afterwards a bird-catcher crept
up and hid under the branches, being careful not to make any noise. He very
carefully laid out his net, planning to take the Dove by surprise and catch her.
The Ant, seeing what he was up to, crawled through the grass and stung
him on his foot.
The bird-catcher shouted out in pain, and the Dove heard him and flew
safely away.

AN EASY WORDSEARCH
The following 20 words go either across or down: use a pencil to cross them off

ANT
DOVE
RIVER
SWIM
TREE
LEAF
BANK
PLUCKED
FOOT

BRANCH

V
Z
T
R
E
E
W
E
B
X
R
X

Z
S
T
U
N
G
E
C
A
A
W
A

A
L
E
F
O
O
T
B
N
P
A
P

N
H
I
D
L
F
E
R
K
B
T
L

T
C
R
Q
E
E
I
A
W
E
E
U

H
S
G
E
A
L
S
N
I
A
R
C

T
W
N
D
F
L
L
C
F
K
S
K

BEAK

R
I
V
E
R
I
Y
H
O
O
F
E

A
M
T
S
L
V
R
F
L
E
W
D

W
L
U
S
A
F
E
L
Y
N
O
V

A
N
A
R
N
E
T
X
A
A
X
X

Y
D
O
V
E
G
G
R
A
S
S
B

NET
FELL
FLEW
STUNG
GRASS
WATER
SAFELY
AWAY
HID
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L u c ’ s S t o r y
(From a true story)
Luc was French and 10 years old. He had a friend of the same age who was a
Bahá’í and had recently come to live in France. Ever since the two boys had
first met each other they had been the
very best of friends.
One day Roxana, who was the
mother of Luc’s friend, decided to hold a
Bahá’í children’s class in her home. She
asked Luc’s parents if their son would
like to come to the class. She wasn’t
sure they would agree because they said they didn’t believe in God. However,
they said yes because they liked Luc’s friend and his family.
Luc loved the classes, and little by little, his parents noticed that he was
becoming more polite and calm, and that he was very keen on reciting prayers.
One day Luc went up to Roxana and said he had a question. He looked very
serious and she never guessed what he was going to ask.
“Tell me, Roxana,” said Luc. “How can I become a Bahá’í?”
His eyes were shining as he patiently waited for her to reply.
Roxana was so happy she thought it was the best day in her life! She
explained to Luc that being a Bahá’í means that you believe in Bahá’u’llá’h and
His loving teachings to unite the religions and peoples of the world. She said
Luc should tell his mother of his decision. When he told his mother she was
very pleased because she knew that since Luc had been going to the classes he
had been happier than he had ever been before.
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Not only had Luc changed and become a happier boy, but his mother had
changed too. She said she now believed in God, and began to say prayers every
day. She also began to study the Ruhi Books, which are full of quotations from
the Holy Writings and interesting things to do. She even began to organize
prayer meetings in her own home. And the first word she taught her baby
daughter was Alláh-u-Abhá (God is Glorious).
One day, as she was helping to conduct a children’s class, she suddenly
said that she believed in Bahá’ulláh too.
“Oh! Thank God, at last you’ve declared!” Luc exclaimed loudly, making
everyone smile!
And he became even happier. He had been
too shy before to tell his classmates at school
that he was a Bahá’í, but the very next day he
told them all.
Then, with the help of his mother, he
invited his friends to a prayer meeting for
children at his home, and twelve came. After the meeting, Luc told his mother
that they should go to visit his great-grandmother, who was in a home for the
elderly, and hold a prayer meeting for her too.
Luc’s father also has a part in this story. Although he wasn’t involved in
the classes and activities, he had noticed how happy his wife and son had
become. He asked his wife what she was so busy doing and what was making
her so happy. She told him about the study circles and prayer meetings and
children’s classes and how the Bahá’ís were helping people to come closer to
God.
He said: “I’m so proud of you and Luc!”
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P o c k e t s
By Judy Cobb

I had some virtues in my pocket,
Deep down and tucked away.
I took them out and looked at them
At the start of every day.

Kindness, love, and caring were kept
For just my eyes to see.

But one day as I held them tight
This thought occurred to me:

If they stayed inside my pocket,
I could hear myself say,

What good were they to others
To receive the blessings for which they prayed?

So I made a promise then and there,
To share virtues frequently,

And reflect the light of Bahá’ú’lláh
To create world unity.
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So if you have some virtues
Tucked down deep and in the dark,

Pull them out and let them shine,
They will fill an empty heart.

If the time is not just right, right now,
When will it ever be

To show your faithful love of God
By blessing humanity?
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Hands of the Cause of God

Agnes Alexander
(1875-1971)
Agnes was born in Honolulu, Hawaii. She had fair hair and blue eyes and
was very shy and timid when she was a little
girl. Her parents were Christian missionaries
and had gone to the island to tell people
about Jesus. When she was a child, Agnes
wished that Christ would return to earth as
He had promised in the Bible that He would.
In 1900, when Agnes was 25, her
father arranged for her to travel to Europe
Agnes Alexander with Bahá’ís in Hawaii
(seated second from left in front row)

to see something of the world.

On the way the ship stopped in Italy, where Agnes stayed a few nights
in a small hotel. Among the other guests were a mother and her two daughters,
and whenever Agnes saw them she couldn’t stop
staring because their faces were shining with
such happiness. Overcoming her shyness, she asked
the mother, whose name was Charlotte Dixon:
“Please tell me the secret of your joy.”
Mrs Dixon told her that she and her daughters had just been on a pilgrimage
to the holy shrines in Haifa, and this is why they were so happy. Mrs Dixon
didn’t tell Agnes anything else but gave her a hand-written Bahá’í prayer.
Three days passed. Then, one night, as Agnes was in her room trying to go to
sleep, she suddenly knew, without any doubt, that the Holy Spirit that had
shone in Jesus had returned in a new Messenger of God.
14

The next day she said to Mrs Dixon, “Christ is on earth!”
Mrs Dixon said, “Yes, I can see by your face that you know it!”
Later, Agnes learnt that this new Messenger from God was called
Bahá’u’lláh.
People tried to turn Agnes away from the Faith, but she did not listen to
them. She knew in her heart that it was true.
She travelled to France to learn more about the Faith as there was a
small group of Bahá’ís living there. She soon became a Bahá’í and wrote to
`Abdu’l-Bahá in Haifa telling Him that she believed in Bahá’u’lláh.
Agnes never did get to London. Instead she returned to Hawaii to teach
the Faith. `Abdu’l-Bahá wrote:

“...in the islands of Hawaii,
through the efforts of Miss
Alexander, a number of souls
have reached the shores of
the sea of faith!
Consider ... what harmony, what
joy is this.”

In October 1913 Agnes received a letter from`Abdu’l-Bahá encouraging
her to go to Japan to teach the Faith. On her way, Agnes planned to visit relatives in Italy and make a pilgrimage to `Akka to see `Abdu’l-Bahá. But in 1914,
while she was in Europe, the First World War broke out, and `Abdu’l-Bahá
wrote saying she should travel directly to Japan. She left at once, even though
the sea journey was very dangerous and many boats had already been bombed
and sunk. But God protected her and eventually she arrived in Japan.
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Agnes had many adventures and faced many dangers and hardships, but
she was always contented. She often wrote to her friends, saying:
“One should never worry, but must always trust in God and everything
will turn out right.”
She was practical as well as spiritual. At one time she was living in a
tiny flat with a kitchen no bigger than a cupboard, and her Japanese friends
were very surprised when she opened one of her cases and instead of it being
full of clothes it was full of pots and pans and dishes and a hot plate and she
proceeded to make them a tasty meal!
Once when Agnes was visiting Hawaii for the National Convention, someone asked her when she was going to leave Japan. Agnes opened her eyes wide
in surprise and said that `Abdu’l-Bahá had told her to go to Japan. “He never
told me to leave it!” she said.
Shoghi Effendi wrote about a hundred letters to Agnes and praised her
for the wonderful work she was doing for the Cause. And in 1957 he said she
was a Hand of the Cause of God.
Apart from a few visits to other countries, and during the Second
World War when it was impossible for her to stay in Japan, this is where
Agnes made her home until she was 92 years old.
By this time she was very frail, could no longer
walk by herself and was losing her memory, so
she returned to Hawaii where the friends took
care of her until she died four years later.
During her life, whenever anyone mentioned how difficult her life was, Agnes would
always say:
“...but, my dear, I am so happy.”
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All religions and cultures teach that we should have virtues.
The ones below are from Japan and are written in their two
main scripts. They call them

SEVEN HEAVENLY VIRTUES
FAITH
To firmly believe and trust
in God.

HOPE
Knowing that something good
will happen in the future even if
life is difficult now.

CHARITY
Giving to the poor and suffering.
An act of kindness, generosity or
love. Good will.

FORTITUDE
To be strong and brave when in
pain or difficulty.

JUSTICE
Being fair.
Upholding what is morally right.

TEMPERANCE
Self-restraint.
Moderate behaviour.
Not drinking alcohol.

PRUDENCE
Good judgement. Careful.
Wise in practical things.
Having common sense.
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The Speaker who Stammered
A True Story
There was going to be a public meeting to tell people about Bahá’u’lláh. The
three Bahá’is who lived in the town had been busy for weeks making posters
and putting them in shop windows all over the town. An advert had been sent
to the local newspaper. A large hall had been booked and flowers bought to
make it look attractive and welcoming. Prayers had been said. And a wellknown speaker had been invited to give the talk.
Several people came, some who had come to previous meetings and
others who were new and were interested in knowing what the Bahá’í Faith
was about. But one person was missing – the speaker! His car had broken
down a hundred miles away and it was impossible for him to arrive in time to
give the talk.
The people in the audience became restless as the time for the talk came
and went and no one appeared.

The friends didn’t know what to do. None of them felt confidant
enough to give the talk, especially as there was no time to prepare it.
Then one of them, a young man who had only been a Bahá’í for two
weeks, offered to give the talk. He hadn’t read a lot about the Faith yet and he
didn’t know very much, and he had a stammer, which got worse when he was
nervous, but he loved Bahá’u’lláh with all his heart and he wanted to help.
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The other two friends weren’t sure if this was a
good idea, but putting their trust in God that it would be
all right, they agreed.
One of them explained to the audience why the
speaker they had been expecting wasn’t able to be
there, and she smiled warmly at the young man as she
introduced him, saying a little bit about him and how
he had kindly offered to give the talk instead.
The young man began to speak. He said “um”
and “er” a lot and his talk was rather short. But his
eyes shone whenever he mentioned the name of
Bahá’u’lláh.
When he sat down, the chairperson asked if there were any questions
from the audience. One man stood up.
“I have been studying the Bahá’í Faith for a long time,” he said, “but it
was not until tonight that I knew that I wanted to be a Bahá’í. Seeing the
bravery of this young man, who was prepared to give the talk even though he
has difficulty speaking and hasn’t been a Bahá’í for very long, deeply
impressed me. His faith and love have convinced me that this Faith is true!”

`Abdu’l-Bahá says:
“Whenever you arise to speak
turn your face to the Kingdom
and the answer will be given you.
Consider yourself an organ
played by the invisible hands
and your audience as birds
who are awaiting a beautiful melody. “

19

The United Fingers
Written by Kiser Barnes

“Here’s the one I like best,” Kanichi said.
The six-year-old boy was glad his presentation of holy words from the Bahá’í Writings on
the oneness of humanity was almost over. He dreaded standing-up speaking. His mouth was
still dry. His ears were ringing. His head ached. His knees were still weak. Standing as tall
as he could before his teacher, Akira, fourteen, and his class-mates, his feet still, his arms at
his side, Kanichi recited the final verse.
“Bahá’u’lláh said men, women, youth, children, all humanity should unite like this: “Be as
the fingers of one hand.”
Everyone praised Kanichi’s presentation. Sensui, his best friend, gave him a bright smile.
“Ye are the waves of one sea” was his favourite verse.
But Kanichi wasn’t satisfied. Something about his presentation bothered him.
Sensui looked at his friend with surprise. He raised his hands, meaning: “What are you
doing? It’s over. Sit down.”
“If you want you can say in your own words your understanding of the verse,” Akira said.
Kanichi looked up at Akira. He glanced at the children. He looked up at the ceiling,
then down at his shoes. He pressed his feet hard onto the floor.
“My sister Yuri. She’s five months old,” he began. He shifted from one foot to the other.
“I like her. She makes me . . . er. . . like the world.”
Everyone laughed.
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Kanichi looked down. A cold panic as to what his friends were thinking of him made his
mind go blank. What he had wanted to say was that the light in Yuri’s shiny eyes, and the
way she stretched and bent her fingers and threw her hands about, made him like much
more the largeness and freshness of the world. That watching her made it beautiful and exciting. Her fingers also expressed something about disunity. But he didn’t think he could get
all that out of his mouth now when he felt every eye in the world was watching him.
“Kanichi, you may continue,” Akira suggested.
“Her hands are always moving,” Kanichi said. His speech was now like he had taken a dare
from a bully. “Up and down, to the right, to the left, straight out, like a long balloon shoots
out when I blow into it. There’s something glad and sweet and playful in her fingers.”
Sensui frowned. He wondered how playing with Yuri could have helped his friend know
what unity means.
“There’s something searching and . . .er, . . . learning and, . . . trusting when she holds my
finger. When she feels everywhere on my face. It’s the feeling that goes with fun. And it
goes with love.”
Kanichi wished the hot tingling in his cheeks would go away.
“And she thinks her thumb is delicious,” he continued. “I sucked my thumb like she does,
my mother says. But she doesn’t know Yuri and I say we love each other with our fingers.”
All the children wriggled in their chairs.
“Watching her hands helped me understand my favourite unity verse,” said Kanichi.
“Suppose the fingers and thumbs are brothers and sisters. And the little fingers tell the
others: ‘God has created us to work together. We must cooperate.’ Then the thumbs answer,
‘No. We thumbs are the most important. This is why we’re separated from you in a wideway. This is why children put us in their sweet little mouths. We’re better than you. Try
picking up, grabbing anything without us thumbs. Then you’ll see!’
“Still, the other fingers remind the two thumbs: ‘We must
be united. Let’s always work together as the fingers of one
hand so we can help others.’
“The thumbs disagree. ‘We can be selfish all we want,’ they
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say. ‘We won’t cooperate any more with you inferior fingers!’
“Finally, the thumbs convince thumbs and fingers all over the world to stop working
together. So hands stop picking up food, soap, books, clothes, combs, candies, pencils, balls,
marbles, dolls. They stop turning on lights. They stop doing everything, except practising
disunity. If this happened, the whole world would be a terrible place. Wouldn’t it?”
Everyone clapped. Sensui smiled brightly, nodding his head up and down.
Kanichi rushed to his seat. He was satisfied his friends knew from his own idea and
words why he loved the holy teaching that people must be united like the fingers of one
hand.
The End
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Jokes

The more you
take, the more
you leave
behind. What
am I?
Footsteps!

Father: How are your grades at
school, son?
Son: Under water, Dad.
Father: Under water? What do
you mean?

Why is an island
like the letter T?
Because it’s in
the middle of
waTer!

Son: They are below C level!
If olive oil is
made from
olives, and
peanut oil is
made from peanuts, what is
baby oil made from???

Why did the boy laugh after his operation?
Because the doctor put him in
stitches!

What is at the end
of the world?
The letter D!

What subject is a witch
good at in school?
Spelling!

Why did the chewing gum
cross the road?
It was stuck to the foot of a
chicken!
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What has a
bottom at the
top?
A leg!

From You...
Thank you for these excellent reports
and article. Please keep them coming
and anything else (drawings, news,
poems, stories) you would like to
share.

A Tranquillity Zone in Exeter
For the past few months Exeter community has been
having tranquillity zones in Exeter University, St.
Luke’s Campus.
At the door when people arrive, myself and Ryan
Coggin would offer people dates, and rose water to
cleanse their hands.
At the campus, they have some readings and music
done by Heather Coggin and Sherry Rouhipour. The
tranquillity zone goes on for 45 minutes.
Afterwards there is some food which people can
bring and eat.
Report by Nadia Rouhipour,
11 years old,
from Exeter Community.
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Daniel’s Teaching Campaign
in Camden, London
How I felt before I started
I felt this incredible source of power because
it was my first time doing a teaching campaign
and meeting new people. I didn’t feel ready on
the first day because I thought that people
would just close the door on us or shout in our
faces. But then on the second day I felt much
more ready because I had experienced from my
first day that people don’t actually slam the
door in your face, they would kindly say that
they were not interested, or if they were, they
would invite us in and talk to us. Some people
would just talk to us outside their doorstep
when it was cold, but we still showed our
respect to them.

What I did
First thing in the morning I woke up very
excited and quickly changed my clothes before
Tara came to pick me up. We both went to pick
up Vajdi and Rosemary and go to Suzanne and
Mark’s house. When we arrived at the
beginning we said our hellos and then we had
our own personal prayers for about an hour,
followed by prayers all together for about
another hour. Then we had our breakfast.
organized by Suzanne and Mark. We took
some snacks with us to have.
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At this point I was feeling strange because I
didn’t know what we were going to do and the
people that we were going to meet. We all split
up into groups; I was with Tara and Jim. We
started to go to our first destination in Rowley
Way. When we got there, we looked at our list
of doors and approached our first one. We
knocked on the first door and had a good
response, this way I felt more encouraged. We
also had some bad responses but we tried to
stay optimistic. Nevertheless, mostly we had a
good and successful time in sharing the message
of Baha’u’llah.

How I felt at the end
At the end, I felt happy because I thought that
I had done a good job and helped Baha’u’llah to
spread the Baha’i Faith around the world.
I learnt that you don’t have to be special to
spread the Word of Baha’u’llah. Anyone can
do it as long as they have courage and love of
the Faith. Soon the world will be a better place
to live in because the Baha’i Faith is a new
world religion and has come to create peace on
earth. I am really looking forward to the next
teaching campaign, hopefully I will be able to
join and enjoy sharing the Message of God
again.
Daniel Pasha’i (11)
Junior Youth, Camden
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BEING A SCOUT
BEING A SCOUT IS VERY EXCITING. LEARNING NEW
SKILLS AND ACCOMPLISHING TASKS.
BUT ANOTHER HIGHLIGHT OF BEING A SCOUT IS
LEARNING ABOUT MANY, MANY RELIGIONS. MY MUM
SOMETIMES COMES IN AND TALKS TO US ABOUT
MAJOR RELIGIONS. BEING A SCOUT IS REALLY FUN
BECAUSE YOU GET TO DO SO MANY THINGS YOU
USUALLY COULDN’T AFFORD TO DO.
THERE ARE OVER 90 BADGES TO COLLECT. I HAVE
DONE SO MANY THINGS AS A SCOUT: SHOOTING,
ARCHERY, CAMPING, CANOEING. THERE ARE ALSO
BADGES THAT CAN ONLY BE DONE BY YOU, LIKE:
RADIO COMMUNICATIONS, MEDICAL TRAINING,
MODEL MAKING AND SO MANY OTHERS.
I THINK THE LESSONS LEARNT IN SCOUTS ARE
NECESSARY TO EVERYBODY. `ABDU’L-BAHA MET
SCOUTS WHEN HE WAS IN ENGLAND AND SAID WHAT
A WONDERFUL ORGANISATION IT IS.

by HANI ABDO
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(This is the story about`Abdu’l-Bahá and the Boy Scouts mentioned
by Hani on the previous page. Editor)
“On the 28th September, 'Abdu'l-Bahá ... visited Vanners,
the little farm house on the old royal manor that dates
back to the time of Edward II. He motored down from
London and stayed over night, returning on the evening
of the second day.
“Abdu'l-Bahá was much struck during the drive by two
detachments of Boy Scouts tramping the road. When told
of the Scouts' motto, "Be Prepared", and that an act of
kindness each day is one of their laws and that some of
these boys had put out a fire and assisted at a recent
railway accident, he said. ‘This makes me very happy.’”
(`Abdu'l-Bahá in London p. 86.)

(And this is another account about Boy Scouts,this time at `Abdu'l-Bahá’s
funeral in Haifa in 1921. Ten thousand people lined the streets and a long

procession followed His coffin up Mount Carmel to the Shrine of the Báb.)

“This impressive, triumphal procession was headed by
a guard of honour, consisting of the City Constabulary
Force, followed by the Boy Scouts of the Moslem and
Christian communities holding aloft their banners....”
(`Abdu'l-Bahá - The Centre of the Covenant
by H.M. Balyuzi, p. 465)
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Amazing Stories from the Dawn-Breakers
Stories adapted by Jacqueline Mehrabi and illustrated by Malcolm Lee, book published by the BPT of India

(The story so far: The Báb has been sent away from his home and family in Shiraz and is sent to
Isfahan. People flock to see Him and the religious authorities became jealous and plan to kill Him.
The governor of Isfahan becomes a believer and tries to protect Him but he dies and his wicked
nephew becomes governor and he hates the Báb. The Sháh invites the Báb to visit him in Tihran.)

Part 19
The King of Persia
When Muhammad Sháh, the King of Persia, heard that the religious
leaders in Isfahán wanted to kill the Báb, he was puzzled. Everyone was saying
how wonderful the Báb was, how He could answer any question and explain very
difficult verses from the Holy Books, and how He could heal the sick. Even
Vahíd, the cleverest man in Persia, believed in Him. So why, thought the king,
were some people wanting to kill Him? He had hoped that by meeting the Báb
his gout would be cured. It was very painful and the king’s own doctors had not
been able to cure him.
The king was a mild, quite kind-hearted man. But he was a weak leader
and not very brave. Instead of thinking about things for himself and making up
his own mind, he did what other
people suggested. And Áqásí, his
prime minister, was telling him not
to meet the Báb after all, even
though the king had invited Him to
come to Tihrán.
“It will cause trouble,” said
Áqásí. “Better to leave the town
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and say you will meet the Báb later.”
Áqásí was frightened that the king would become a Bábí if he met the
Báb, and would then not listen to him anymore. The king did not realise how
bad his prime minister was, and so he listened to Áqásí and did as he said.
The Báb was only a day’s journey away from Tihrán when He was told to
wait in a nearby village. Several days passed by and then He received a letter
from the king saying that he had changed his mind and didn’t want the Báb to
come to Tihrán after all.
Instead, the guards were ordered to take the Báb to the town of Tabríz
in the far north-west corner of Persia, where Áqásí planned to put Him in
prison.

(To be continued)
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The Kitáb-i-Aqdas ~ The Most Holy Book
Lesson Eleven
Bahá’u’lláh says in the Kitáb-i-Aqdas (v. 73):

“Adorn yourselves with
the raiment
of goodly deeds.”

This is a small quotation but it says some very big things!
We can become detectives and discover what they are.
1)

“Adorn” means “to increase the beauty of something“. So when
Baha’u’llah tells us to adorn ourselves with something, He is telling us
it will make us even more beautiful than we were before.

2)

“Raiment” means clothing, something that covers us. But it is a poetic
word from an old French word that means not just any kind of clothes
but “splendid clothes”, something special. And what could be more
special than for our characters to be adorned (made more beautiful)
with splendid clothing?

3)

But what kind of splendid clothing is meant? Not silk dresses or velvet jackets! Here it means “goodly deeds”. Goodly deeds are like
splendid clothing for our souls. Bahá’u’lláh is telling us to make our
selves more beautiful with the splendid clothing of goodly deeds.

4)

What is a goodly deed? It is anything good that we do, however small.
Being kind, helping others, saying prayers, obeying the laws of God,
telling someone about Bahá’u’lláh, Even being polite can be a goodly
deed because it makes the person we are being polite to feel happy.

Is there a goodly deed you can do for
someone today?
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