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FADL-I-SHIRAZI, GUIDED BY DREAMS

Atranscriptofaudio-cassettefromseries
WINDOWS TO THE PAST
by D ari usK. Shahrokh, M.D.

Guided by dreams.. .

Isadreamreal ,orwhawecallreal onlyapassingdream, a
n

illusiveexperiencemeasuredonlybyonething,time.
Istime

aphenomenonforassessingalosingbattle? Every moment
passing

bringusthatmuchclosertotheend Howpitifulthos
ewhoput

theirtrustinthisillusiveworld Howneglectful
wecouldbe
ofalastingandonlyrealitycalledthesoul;the
soulcapable

of comprehendingthedifferencebetweenrealityandillus
ion.

Isadreamonlyforthelovertoseethebeloved,
orfortheadoredonetocommunewiththeseeker?
Isitofthespiritormaterialinnature?
Whichever, t el | m ewho ist h e matchmaker?

0 Matchmaker,guideuseveni nour dreams.

Wepray youfindusworthy of suchafavor.

Torevealanotherinspiringaswellasentertai
ningstory,this

window fromtheseWindowstothePastwillopentothelife
-story

of - - Muhammad-lbrahim from Shiraz, honored by Abdu'l-Baha
Shaykh

withthetitleof Fadl,meaningti;Z;l earnedone.
Throughoutthi s
talk,hewillbereferredtoasFadl.Thecontentsof
thisstory

wereextractedfrom Masabih-i-Hidayat VolumelinPersianlan
guage

by Aziz'u'llah Sulaymani.

WasFadlamysticorafaithhealer? Totell youh edreamt
often



andwasagreatscholarwouldbeanunderstatement.
Do you know

why? Becauseof thefascinatingaccountsofhislifea
waiting

toinspireyou.

Thisgreatscholarlivedintheti meof Abdul-Baha
andtheearly

part of Shoghi Effendi's ministry. The years of his service to

the Cause extended to four decades, the last fifteen years of which
were during the ministry of the Guardian.

To summarize hislife:

An unusual beginning, an unusual ending, and unusual everything
in between. His ancestors were Zoroastrians who tried to escape
the onslaught of Arab invasion of Iran and forced conversion to
Islam. As all Zoroastrians who could afford to do so, Fadl's
ancestors decided to migrate to India. No doubt you know that
the Persian Zoroastrians who settled in India are the prosperous
and industrious Parsees of today.

On the way to India, Fadl's ancestors went through Bahrayn, an
island in the Persian Gulf. Asfate had it, once there they were
converted by Muslim teachers and voluntarily embraced 1slam. Some
centuries later, attacks by another sect of Islam chased them out

so they returned home and settled in the southern provincein Iran
called Fars with its capital Shiraz, the birthplace of the Bab.

Fadl came from afamily of the learned. His father was a mujtahid
or doctor of Islamic law. The father had one wife, but after his
brother died, he sheltered his brother's widow and the children.

As it was the custom, he had to marry her to be able to have her

in his household. The name of his second wife was Maryam or Mary.

Here comes the extraordinary beginning of Fadl'slife, adream

even before his birth. No, he did not see that dream, but his

father did. Both wives of this mujtahid (Fadl's father) were
expecting. The mujtahid had an unusua dream. He saw Abraham,
the father of all prophets, in the form of achild, sitting on

his lap, and suddenly he appeared in form of an adult overshadowing
the mujtahid. Abraham told him that he wished to be part of the
mujtahid's family. When he woke up, after long meditation, he
interpreted the meaning to be that one of his wives would bear

aboy with agreat destiny. Shortly the first wife delivered

agirl. Hetold the family that if the second wife, Mary, would
deliver aboy, he must be notified at once to feed the newborn
hisfirst feeding. Not too long after that, being happily surprised
with the news, he rushed to Mary. The newborn, washed and bundled
was handed over to him. He kissed the baby and gave him hisfirst



feedi ngwhich by customwasadab of honey andbutter.In
amazement
hekeptstaringatthenewbornasitresembledthechilds
eenin

hisdream. ThisoccurredinBuraz-jan,avillagenearZi
raz some-

timein183whichshouldringabell. Indeedtheyear of
the

Declarationof Baha'u'llahinBa&dad. The name chosenf o
rhim

was, of course, Muhammad-lbrahim. Themujtahi dbecamevery at
tached

tothissonandtreatedhimveryspecial .Nowlistento
this.

WhenFadlwasonlyseven,hisfatherputaturbanonh
ishead,

whichwasunusual,andsenthimtoschool. Intwoshort
years

helearnedtoreadandwritePersian. Whennineyears
old,he
wenttoanotherschoolandinthreeyearsmasteredtheA
rabic

language. T hi si ssomething. You know i ttak essomeof useterni
ty

tol ear nboth languages. Then Fadl wassenttoBiraztoroom
withanolderbrothertostudylslamicknowledge I n
four years

attheageof sixteenhewasreadytol ear n philosophy whicht
ook

himtwoy ear sfollowed by two morey earsinscienceandstud
ies

ofthellluminati. Justthenamesareenoughtostagg
erone's

mind, how much morethespeedof hislearning. Well,bytheag
e

of twenty, heacquiredeveryknowledgewithinhisgraspb
utone

mystery stayedachallengetohim. .. howtobecomeaprop
het!

Beforegoingtothat phaseof hislife,youliketoknowthat
such
talentandgeniuscouldnotescapetheattention
ofdignitaries,
particularlytheoneswithaqualifiedyoungladyi
ntheir

household.



Thegovernor of Shirazwasal sotheownerof theschool where
Fadl

andhisbrotherattendedandhadtheirroom. A ttimes the
governor usedtocheck onthestudentsbuthisvisitsto
Fadl were

different. Hewouldbringpreciousgiftsofexpensive
|'y bound

books,nicefurnitureandsoonforFadl. Thegovernor had a
youngsister-in-lawwhoappearedperfectforFadl,bu
tgetting

marriedw asthelastthingonFadl'smind. Thegovernorcont
inued

hisgenerousgestures,and attimeswouldremarkto Fadlthat
now you haveeverythinginyourpossessionexceptawi
fe.

InthosedaystherewasaBaha'iwhousedtocarrya
bundle of
clothshoescaledgivehtotheschooltoselltothestudents.
They areverycomfortabl eand wonderful f or summer. Fadl, not
knowingaboutthisman'sreligion,usedtoenjoyhis
company whose

philosophical and mystic thoughts would touch Fadl's heart. Of
course, if Fadl knew he was a Bahali, he would avoid breathing

the same air, so severe was his prejudice. He, according to

himself, was so fanatically against Baha'is that even the name
would repulse him and if ever the thought of a Bahai occurred

in his mind he would beg God for forgiveness. Fadl states that

the company of that blessed soul had a certain influence on him
even though at that time they never talked about religion. This
isthe proof that with purity and sincerity one can become a channel
permitting the spirit to flow and without speaking a word about

the Faith guide the non-believer. Bahai writings over and over
emphasize this fact.

To Fadl, al the prophets of God were ordinary but accomplished
people. He wanted to see what it took to become worthy of that
station. Of course, the first step would be knowledge. He read

as much as he could, many times missing meals but got nowhere.
Distraught with disappointment, he decided that his attachments
to books was the obstacle. So one day in the courtyard he made
amound of his books, poured kerosene on them and set them on
fire.. .no response from heaven! Now what? In deep despair it
occurred to him that maybe the obstacle was his physical body.
No he did not burn that one. We really do not know how he was
planning to intentionally detach himself from his body, or, so

to speak, get rid of the obstacle to his goal of prophethood.

We will never know his plan, but it is reported that he achieved



it. However, he was instructed to repossess his body as it was
the only means for perfecting his soul. No doubt you badly want
to know how he did it. Maybein alittle while!

Y ou see, no one can hasten maturation of the soul by destroying

the body. The price for such an act ishigh. Not only isit

forbidden by Bahau'llah, but also it isimportant to realize that

our body is the temple for our soul and truly a gift from God.

Such a gift should be well-taken care of and not abused asit is

the only instrument at the command of our faculties to take steps

for the advancement of our soul. What about those who die very
young, even as young as in embryonic stage? Their soulswill be
immersed in the ocean of the mercy of God, compensated for the

loss of opportunity and shall continue to progress in the worlds

of God.
Somehowthisdigressionwasmadetodistractyoufrom
curiosity

of howdidhedoit.Thesecretwillbesharedwithyouonl
yunder
oneconditionandthatis,pleasedon’'ttryiteven
ifyoudon't

l'i k eyour body.

Nowthesecret.OneafternoonFadl,nowclosetohis
mid-twenties,
gavehisroomkeytohisbrotherandsaidthatthateven
inghe
wasinvitedoutandmightnotreturn.Whetherthebrot
herthought
hewastheprivateguestofthegovernorwithpos
sibilityofwedding

wedon'tknow. Thebiographerhasnotfoundanyreco
rdof Fad1l
takinganyunusualobjectforachievinghispurp
ose.Weknowthat
whenthecelebratedAhmadlefthisparentshetooka
bundlewith

him,butFadl-nothing. Justhisnorma outfitand
maybealittle

money. Soonhelefttheschoolgroundsandaftersomedi
stance,

thecityof Shirazwasbehindhim. Hepreferredto
walkinstead
ofridingasitwasanotherself-denial,preparin

ghimforprophet-
hood. Did heknow wherehewasgoing?lwishlcouldtell
you.

The answer i smaybey e sand maybe no. Wedon'tknow what wasin



hismind,butforsureweknowthatthesunwasaboutto
setwhen

allofasuddenoutof nowhereafewviciousstraydogs
cametowards

him. Quitefrightened,Fadltookoffasfastashec
ouldbut

trippedandfellunconscious. Possiblyhithis
headagainsta

rock or somethinglikeit.

Thefollowingishisdescriptionof hisout-of-body
experience

partsof whichresemblesomerecentdescriptionsof
near-death

experiences. Iti samazing how somepartsofalldescription
S
appearlikeacopyofanotheronewhilemanyofthese
peoplehave

never reeadorheardtheotherpeopl e'saccounts. Itmustbea
trueexperienceawaitingeachoneofus.This
commentary ispurely
myownandnotfromBaha'iwritings.

Anyway,inaflashFadlfotl~dhimselfon-topofane
arbytree,”
watchingwithdisgust,hisbodylyinginthemeadow
below. Again
inaflashheascendedhighertoadelighkful ream
butsuddenly+*

remembered hi sbody. Hereturnedtocheckit,butagaini
trepulsed
himsoheascendedevenhigher,tryingtogoashig
hashecould.

Allof asuddenheheardavoice! "Fadl,thisisyourstation
andnohigher. Don'teventryit."Fadlstates
whenllooked
arounditwasamostbeautifulandbreathtakingsce
neway, way

beyonddescription. Thenthevoiceresoundedagai
n."Fadl,you
arerushing.Yourtimehasnotcomeyet.Youmustretur
ntoyour
physicalform,andonlyafterperfectingyourself
attheageof
seventy-twoyoushal |l ascendtoyour station.”™ Well,thatwa
S

it Hefoundhimselfsittingupinthemeadow andthe
morning



sunwasshining. Helocatedhisturbanandshoes
andreturned

totown. Thatwasquiteapartyheattended. Nodoubt,h
e never

toldhisbrotherhowhespentthatnight.

What elsetotry ?Whynotsufferingwithsevereself-
denialand

alifeofseclusion? Firstheavoided meat and prayedcons
tantly.
Thenhedecidedmoresufferingwasnecessary. Whenth
e governor

usedt othrow abanquetforthetheologicalstudentshe
would check

t h e dormitory before dinner. | f any door wasopenor|ightwas
on,hewouldaskthestudentwhyhewasnotattendingh
i s banquet.
Fadl,atonesuchevening,shuthisdoorandkeptthe
roomdark

asnottobebotheredbythegovernor. Soon Fadl decidedthat
itwasnottruesufferingbecauscshewasnotseeingthe
food.
Itwouldbemoremeritoriousifheattendedthebanquet and
practiced self-denial there. Soatsuchbanquetshewouldpass
thedeliciousdishesandlimithimselftoonlybr
eadandvegetables.

Well, stillnotrumpetblastappointinghimasaprophet
,buthe
attainedcertainclarityofvisionandpurityofh
eart.Inthose
daystherewasamysticfromShirazwhohadl efthishome
andwealth
toescapethecrueltyoftGpreviousgovernor. Hewasl
iving
inanisolatedroombyanoldcemeterynottoofarfromSir
az.

Afewdervisheshadjoinedhimastheirleader. This
my sticman,
beingapsychic,sensedFadl'sinneryearningands
entoneof his
followerstoinviteFadlforavisitsohecouldgui
dehimtoall

truth. ThemessengervisitedFadl,pretendinghewanted
Fadl
towritealetterforhimbutFadlsenseditandtold
himthis
isanexcuse,whatareyoureallyherefor?Themessenger



extended

theinvitationofthemysticleader. Thismysti
cmanhadseen
Baha'u'llahwhenBaha'u'llahwasinseclusioni
nt h e mountains

of Sulaymaniyih.

Fadlarrivedattheforsakenroomwherethedervishes
hadgathered.
Afteranhourorso, hesaw aholy-appearingmanwithalongwh
ite

beard,anddressedinthelonggarbofdervishes,
returningfrom

thedesert. Hewasthemysticleaderwhodidnotutter
aword,

butthroughtel epathycommunicatedwithFadl. Withinoney e
ar,

Fadl,offandon,attendedsuchmeetings,andafewti
mesthemystic

man broughttoFadl'smindtheappearanceoftheBab, B ah
a'u'llah

and Abdu'l-Baha. WasthemysticmanaBaha'i ?Wew il | never
know. Afteroneyearthemysticspokei nwordsandsaid,
"You

havereachedt hest ageof completion.” Oneofthegiftsfromthi
S

mysticwastheknowledgeof faith-healing.

Leavingal lof thatbehind, Fadl headed homef o r Boraz-jan and
askedhisfather,themujtahid,tosendhimtotheholy c
ities
inlragtofurtherhislearning.Hisfather,asu
sual,wentalong
withwhateverhisprecioussonrequestedandprovide
dthemeans.
Fortwoyearshestudiedthereandreceivedthedegr
eeofijtihad.
Duringhisstaytherehisfatherhadsentanotherso
nt o keep Fadl

company.

Onenightinadream Fadl heardavoicesaying,"Thegoal of
your

heartisi nKhurasan." (Aprovinceinnortheastlran.

) Next morning
Fadltookononfootwithverylittleprovisions. Itto

ok him

sixmonthstogetthere. Ontheway he met aband of highway



robberswhofedhimadeliciouslambstew and gave him some
tea

andsugarforhistrip. Apparently,heneverforg
otthetaste

ofthatstewtotheendof hislife.

Foryourinformation,theprovincialcapital of
Khurasani sthe

cityof Mashhad. Oftheelevenl mams,onlyoneisburie
dinlran,

and heisl mamRidawhoi sburiedinMashhad. T her e, hedreamt
thatinthecompany of Imam Ridahewe= tothecel estial
world

wherehesaw Godw i t htwo heavenly beings,oneoneachside.
One

of them, onbehal f of God, gave Fadl aheavy booktocorrect.
Fadlsaid,"Thebookislargeandl don'thaveenoughtime."
He
wastoldtokegpthebookandthateventuallyhewoulddoit

. Then

he woke up. About two months| ater hesawoneoftheprophets
inadreamtellinghimthatinthislifehewillfindt
hesource
oftruthandthewaywillbeshowntohiminhisownlittlev
illage

of Boraz-j an.

Now you know why thesentence'guided by dreams'i sinthetitl
e

ofthistape.Hereallycrisscrossedvastdista
ncestobeguided

by dream af ter dream. W ear e not finished yet.

Inthemiddleof thehot summer, hetackledthedusty road
onfoot
again,traversingmountainsanddesertstoretu
rntohisvillage.

Imagine how happy hi sparentsweretoseetheirlostson.
After

thelastmessageof hisbrotherfromtheholycitiesab
outhis
suddendeparturetheyhadnotheardawordforal mosta
year.

Everybody fromfarandnearcametovisittheprideandjoy
of

t h efamily.

Inthatvillagetherewasanothermujtahid, whowas
arivalof



Fadl'sfather. Pretendingfriendliness,heal socame
andpaid

themavisit. Ascustomswereand maybestillare,everyv
isit

hadtoberepaid. Athisearliestconvenience,

Fadl went t 0 pay
hisrespecttothatmujtahid.Heenteredthehou
seandsatnearly
halfanhour,butnosignofthatmujtahid. Whenheshowedup,
hisdesperatelookindicatedsomethingwas
wrong. Apologizing
forthedelay,hestatedthathisonlydaughter
wasill withno

hopeofrecovery. Fadlforthefirsttimeusedthemagicfa
ith

healing,agiftfromthemysticmanofShiraz. He
askedforink,

paperandpen. Oneachofthefourcornershewrote
Abbasin

separateletters.Abbasisthegivennameof Abdul-Baha
He
toldthegrievingfathertosoakthepaperinwater and g
ivethat
watertohertodrink.Fadlleftthehouse.Toevery
one'ssurprise

thegirl'sfeverbrokeandsh erecovered.

Pleaseholdit.l knowyoubadlywanttoknowwhatwasthec
olor
oftheink,andifEnglishlettersworkaseffective
asArabic,
andalsoifcapitallettersaremorepotent. Letusnot
practice

medicinewithoutalicense.

Themujtahid,thrilledwiththemiraculousreco
veryofhisdaughter,

approached Fad | 'sfathertoputthepastbehindandbegin
aunion.
HesaidhehadpledgedtoGodthatwhoeverwouldcurehisd
aughter,

hewouldgiveherinmarriagetohim. Fadl'sfather
wasdelighted

about suchaproposal. | nbeautyandwealththatgirlwas
matchless,andmorethan,thatitwouldstabilizeth
eroaminglife

of hisson. HepresentedFadlwiththeproposal which
heaccepted.



Youshouldhaveseenthepreparationforthat
wedding whichw as

thetalkofthetown. Forthefirsttimethewholevil
lagewas

happy aboutsuchaunionbetweenthefamiliesoftworiv
al
mujtahids.Theverylaststepfortheweddingwassend
ingthering

andspecialitemstothebride'shouse.

The night before thistook place, another .. .by thistime you

should guess what. Well, Fadl in his dream heard a voice repeating
three times, "Do not get married. It will be an obstacle.”

Before sunrise Fadl was on his horse speeding away with no trace.
Imagine the effect on everyone, particularly the bride and her
family. No doubt the war of rivalry intensified worse than ever.
After some time a merchant friend of Fadl's family, while travelling
in Bushihr, a port city by the Persian Gulf, sighted Fadl and
immediately notified his father. The father communicated with
Fadl that if his sudden departure was to avoid the wedding, he
should return home as it was called off forever. So he returned
home.

Before the wedding was planned, Fadl had seen a dream but had
forgotten all about it. In that dream he saw a young man handing
him abook and telling him "Y our answer isin this book.". ...

In those days, the houses of the divines were open to the public

and no knocking was required to enter. Nowadays | have no doubt
they are bolted and locked with heavy duty locks because people

do not consider them divine anymore. One afternoon while Fadl
was alone at home meditating on his past and his endless chain

of dreams, he heard aknock at the door. This was unusua as
knocking was not necessary. He approached the door and said "Who
isit?" A pleasant voice answered, "It isme." That voice had

an unusual effect on Fadl, possibly it sounded like the voice of

the youth in his dream handing him a book. Fadl asked, "Who do
you want?' The answer was, "Y ou, the Fadl. Aren't you %ay&
Muhammad-Ibrahim?* Then at the doorway Fadl found a young man who
appeared to be just arriving at the village. Fadl asked, "Where
areyou from?' Hesaid, "I am from -Shiraz and on my way to

Bushihr.

Fadl helped him take his horse to the stable and showed him in.
The young man brought his saddle bag with him into the house.
They spent the rest of the day covering every subject except
religion. He spent the night as Fadl's guest. After breakfast,
Fadl could not contain his curiosity any longer. No, not about
having seen the man in his dream, but about the two heavy duty



padlocks on the saddle bag which was unusual.
Fadlsaid,"Maylask,withtheselocks,howmuchgold
areyou

carrying?' Thetrav el er answered, "I have something much more
preciousthangold" Fadlasked,"Likewhat?' Theanswer w as

"Iti sabook." "May | seeit?" Fadlasked.Thetraveler
unlocked
thebagandreverentlytook TheBookof Certitude,orth
e

Kitab-i-lgan, out,kisseditandhandedittoFadl. Thetra
veler

said,"Whilel gotomarkettobuy someprovisions,youmayre
ad

it.Ishallbeleavingafterlunch."" Fadlinsistedth
atheshould

staylonger,buttheanswerwasno. Thetravelerleftf
orthe

market. Fadlinstructedthecooktomakeaspeciallunch
andal so
somefoodforthetravelertotakeonhisjourney.

Afterlunchasthetravelerpreparedforleaving,
Fadl begged him
toleavethebookforashortwhile,becauseinthesho
rttime
hehadithebarelycouldscanitsmorethantwo hundred
pages.
Nodoubt,thedazzleoftruthalreadycaughthisatt
ention,and

he wanted moretimetofeasthiseyes. Theguestanswered, "This
ismyonlytruewealthandlcannotpartwithit" Thenre
aching
intohispocketshegaveafewtabletsandthelongobl
igatory

prayertoFadltokeep. Noneofthesewritingsorthe
book had

anyindicationabouttheauthor.

SoonFadlacceptedthedivineoriginof what hereadand
memorized
theobligatoryprayer,recitingiteverydayfor
therestof his

life. Afterreadingthosewritings,thestyleofh

i s speech showed

such obviouschangethateveryonerecognizedtheinfluenc
eof
theyoungtraveleraspossiblycausingFadltobecomea



Baha'i.
Thosewhowererivalstothatfamily used somemembersof Fad |
'S

ownfamilyinplottingtokillhim. Somefamily members
now

consideredFadltobeadisgracetothefamily. When
aderanged

andlow-1ifememberof Fadl'sownfamilyattemptedth
reetimes

tokillhim, Fadl"'smother begged himtoescapethedanger. H
is

fatherobviouslyhadmixedfeelings,butthelove

of hi smother
prevailedoverthemisgivingsabouthimbeingaBaha
"I, Fadl

decidedt ot ak eadouble purposestep. Number one, tol eave
Boraz-jan and t h e enemies behind; and, second, under pretext of
goingtothecenteroflslamiclearningonceagain,t
ryto

investigatethesourceofhisrecentdiscovery

Hisfathercouldnotagreemore hopingFadlbylearnin
gmoreabout

Islam, wouldgetoverhistemporarydeviation. Itisinter
esting
thatTahirih'sfatherthoughtthesameway,agreei
ngtosendher
totheholycities.lIfonlybothofthosefathers
knewthatthey
providedthemeansforthesalvationofthesoulsofthe
whole
family.Yousee Baha'u'l lahhasassuredusthat
eventherelatives
ofaBaha'iaeforgiventheirheedlessnesscond
itionedthatthey

havenotharmedtheFaith.(Rev.of Baha'u'llah, Val 11, p.
401)

HejoinedhisbrotheralreadyinNajaf,oneoftheh
olycities
inlraq.Thelasttimehewenttherehewasaseekerofle
arning,
thistimehiseducationandreceivinghisdoctora
teinlslamic

| aw was behind him; butnow hewastheseekeroftherealtru
th.



DuringhisstayinNajaf,Fadlbegantoteachclassesin
philosophy,
incorporatingasmuchdivinephilosophy ashehadacqui
redfrom
readingthosetabletsgiventohimbytheyoungtrav
elerinhis

home-town. Hestatesthatsuchnewideaswereveryappealin
gto

the theological students. I nallof hisactivitiesduringt
hose
twoyearsinthatcity,hewasalleyesandearstoseeo
rhear
anyindicationaboutwheretheobjectof hisquest
was. Healso
attendedallgatherings,tryingtomeetasmanypeo
pleashecould.

A ssoonasheascertainedthatthesourcewasinAkka,
he decided
toleaveatonceforhispointofadoration.Fadl's
ageatthis
timewasinmid-thirties,nearlyfifteenyearsi
nthevalleyof

search.

Onthatwinterdayveryearlyinthemorninghewokehisbro
ther
uptotellhimhewasjoiningacaravan.Thebrotherin
disbelief

said,"Towhere?' Theanswer w ast o Akka. Quitesurprisedthe
brothersaid,"Now,lsee. Allofthenewconceptsin

your

philosophy classes were Babi concepts.” Fadlsaid, "No,they were
Baha'iconcepts,becauselamaBaha'i."Hisbrothe
r,stunned,

asked,"Whatshouldltellourfather?" Fadlanswered," T
ell

himthatltooktheroadof noreturn.'* Thebrotherapp
arently

wokeupw el l enoughtotak eadvantageof thesituation. Het
old
Fadlsincethisisthefinal goodbye mightaswellgive
your seal
andpropertydocumentst o mesol can managethemf oryou. Fadl,
whosemindw assetonhisgloriousjourneyandwasveryde
tached,
handedthemovertohisbrother,onlytolearnlaterth
atthe



brother'sintentionwasnothingbuttotransfer
allof Fadl'sassets

tohisownname Whatabrother! Youcantell hedidnothave
asingleveinworthy of becomingaB aha'i.
Fadldidnoteventaketimetobuycomfortabl ewalkingsh
oes.
Heleftwithhisclericalshoeswhichwerenotfitfor

| ongwalking.

Hetook very littl emoney withhimanddecidedtowakallthe
way.l noneof thestops, hepurchasedapairofcomfortabl
eshoes.

Thenextpartisaboutanotherdream,butnotFadl's

... Atone
stop,thecaravanleaderdecidedtocampfortwonight

S. After
apoornight'ssleeponthehardground, when hewokeupinth
e

morning, hesawavillageatadistance. Hewenttobuy
some

provisions.Asheenteredthevillage,passing
throughsomestreets,

he saw t h e headman walking towards him, bow i nrespect,andcal |
himanangel.Fadlwasatal ossaboutthewholethingandwas
surehewasmistakenf or someoneel se.

TheheadmanrelievedFadl'spuzzlementby saying,"Lastnig
htl
sawyouinmydreamexactlyasyouare,andhereyouareint
he

flesh. Mydaughterisinserioustrouble. For anumber

of days

aleech hasattached i tsel f i n her throat. Andnow sheis
constantlyspittingbloodandherthroatisclosin

g. Noonein
thevillagehasbeenabletoremovetheleach. Inmyde
spairlast

nightlcriedandprayedhardforrelief. Whenlfella
sleep,

i nmy dream you wereshowntomeastheonewhowouldcureher.
| beg you t o comet o my house and do something.”
(Youshouldknowthatsuchathingispossibleinpeo
pleandanimals
whenatinyleechonvegetablesattachesitselfto
theliningof
themouthorthroatandwillnotletgountilitisgorged
with

blood. )



Fadl,quitebewildered,startedtowakwiththe
headman towards

hishouse, tryinghardtothinkwhatheshoul ddo.
Suddenlythe

answer cametohim. Yes, youfol ksguesseditright. Thesame
prescriptionofwritingAbbasoneachcornerofa
paper and washing

theink. Whentheyarrivedhedidnotevenhavetoexamineth
e

patient. Hisfaith-healingprescriptionwasagene
riccure-all

prescription. However, hetol dtheheadman, "l will writeapraye
r

prescription,andyourdaughtermustdrinkthewater
oftheink,
butinreturnlwantyoutoprovidemewithamattres
ssol can

sleepforafewhours. lampartof acaravancamped
nearby and

havenothadagoodnight'ssleep ."
Thatdidit.Thedaughterdranktheink water and coughedupth
e

gorged leech. Meanwhile, Fadl fell into a deep sleep on a mattress

in the large room of that house. After a couple hours, the

murmuring sound of a crowd woke him up. Barely opening his eyes,
he saw the room was filled with people of every affliction, all

having asmall gift with them, expecting a cure. The headman was
hushing them to stay quiet so the angel could sleep. Soon Fadl
realized that the courtyard was aso filled with deformed, blind,

or paralyzed people. He began to worry that he could never make

it back to the caravan. As soon as he stood up, people swarmed
towards him, but were kept back by the headman's attendants.

Fadl asked for the headman to come close to him. Fadl whispered
inhisears, "I will write anumber of prescriptions, leaving them

with you only under the condition that you distribute them after

| have cleared the village, or | will missthe caravan." He did

exactly that and took afew gifts with him, but I don't think he

had time to buy what he wanted.

Fadl joined the caravan, and at a certain point he left it and

directed his steps towards Beirut. In Beirut he found a Bahali

whose name he had obtained. This was during the peak of activities
of the covenant-breakers against Abdu'l-Baha. The talk on the
Covenant in this series explains it in detail. This Bahai man

was very kind to Fadl, gave him some money and warned him not to
fall in the trap of the covenant-breakers who were on the lookout

for newcomers to Akkato mislead them. With his earsfilled with



warnings, he arrived in Akka and was cautiously looking for the
Baha'i guest house.

As he was walking through the narrow streets trying to locate the
house, he saw at a distance a group of people following

Abdu'l-Baha. He recognized Abdu'l-Baha at once. Do you know how?
He had seen him before. Didn't | tell you ? Well, you know it

now. In that dream of hisin Khurasan when he saw God flanked by
two holy beings, one of them was Abdu'l-Baha. No doubt you have
met believers who have seen Abdu'l-Bahain their dream long before
hearing about the Faith. As badly as he wanted to run after Him,

he found it would be irreverent and improper. He contained his
emotions and went to the direction of the guest house.

Another exciting experience in the life of Fadl isready to unfold.
Beforewegoanyfurtherwiththischapter,yousho
uldknowthat
Fadl,whousuallyhadatensenature,wasevenmoreupt
ightby

havinghisearsfilledabouttrapsofthe
covenant-breakers.
FadllocatedtheBaha'iguesthouse,andsawamansta
ndingat
thedoor.BeforeFadlcouldenter,thedoormantold
him,"Myfriend,

youarrivedafewvminuteslate. Theylockedthedoor
andleft.

Pleasegotothecoffeehouse" Fadlangrilysaid,
"lhavenot
comeheretogotothecoffeehouse' and pushedt h edoormanasi
de,
thinkinghewasacovenant-breaker,anddashedupthe
stairsto

findthedoorlocked. Thedoormansaid,"ltoldyouthed
oorwas
locked.Pleasegoandrestawhileinthecoffeehous
e. lwill

informtheMasteraboutyourarrival.” Fadlhesitant
lywentto

thecoffeehousewithhisguardup. Meanwhile, t h e doorman r
an

t o Abdul-Bahashouseandgavethenewsof thetenseandpecu
liar

newarrival.
Dr.YunisAfrukhtih,theHeraldoftheCovenant,
Haji Mirza

Haydar-Ali, t he Angel of Carmel, andthecelebratedcalligr



apher,

Mishkin-Qalam, and ot her swerei n Abdu'l-Bahashouseandheard
thedescriptionofthedoorman. Fearstruckthemthat
mostlikely

hew asabad-tempered Mullasentbytheclergyoftheholyc
ities

toinvestigateAbdul-Baha. Yousee, inthosedaysthec
ovenant-
breakersdidallintheirpowertoundermineanddiscred

it

Abdu'l-Baha. Somehow, Abdu'l-Bahaswordspuzzledthemaboutthe
identityofthenewcomer. TheMastertol dHgiMirza
Haydar-Ali,

whowasadvancedi nagewithhunchedback," Pleasegoandtak
e

goodcareof ourdearguestandmakehimcomfortablefort
henight."

Fadl,sittingonguardinthecoffeehousescann
ingeverycorner
forsignofdanger,lookedoutthewindowandsawanun
usualsight;

anol dhunchbackedmanwalkingfasttowardsthecoffee
house
followedbythedoorman. They sconappearedatthedoorway
where

theoldman, Hgi,gavethekeyoftheguesthousetothe
doorman,

andthenhecameandsatnexttoFadl. After preliminary
greeting

words, Hagji asked Fadl , "May | ask where do you come from 21
Theanswer w as"Najaf ." T hatansweritsel fwasenoughtoworry
Haji even more, becauseitwasthecenterofldamicactiv
ity.

"Whereisyourbirthplace?"

"Shirazll

What i syourreligion?"”
"Baha'i I1.

"Who taught you the Faith 7
'1

No one .I'

"Who do you know?"
"Noone.l'

"Who sent you here?"
"Mysdlf. "

"Did you ride or by foot ?'



"I walked all theway."
I

What is the purpose of your visit 7"

"1

To attain the presence of my Lord .I'

These abrupt answers did not satisfy Haji's interrogation and even
made him more worried and suspicious. Hgji took Fadl to the guest
house. That evening those believers who had been in Abdu'l-Baha's
house and had heard about this strange visitor, came to pay Fadl
avisit, but really for the purpose of further interrogation.

All they found was a cantankerous mulla quite dusty with unkempt
hair and beard from hislong journey. His answersto their
questions did not satisfy them at all, but they could not be rude
because of Abdu'l-Baha calling him our dear guest. This indicated
that Abdu'l-Baha knew exactly who Fadl was without having
physically met him. Soon you will know what | mean.

The next day after breakfast, Haji brought a clean outfit and hat
and instructed the attendant to show Fadl the way to the public
bath. After the bath, Haji told Fadl, "Make yourself comfortable.

I must ask permission for you to attain the presence of Abdu'l-
Baha." In a short while the doorman came and said, "Please follow
me.11 That morning the Mufti of Akka (mufti is a prominent
religioustitle) and afew of the divines had come to the presence
of Abdu'l-Bahawith their questions about successorship to
Muhammad. The Master was explaining the rightful position of Imam
Ali and the true successor to Muhammad. You like to know that
the Muslims of Turkish Empire, including Akka, were of the Sunni
sect who do not accept Ali and the Imams.

Abdu'l-Bahawas speaking to aroomful of people when Fadl arrived.
Out of twelve chairsin the room, eleven were occupied. The only
empty one was on the right side of Abdu'l-Baha. Fadl appeared

at the door not knowing what to do next. In that culture in such
occasions, one does not automatically go and occupy the only empty
seat, particularly the one on the right side of a prominent person,
asitisconsidered the seat of honor.

As soon as Abdu'l-Baha saw Fadl at the door, He interrupted his

talk and said, "Welcome, welcome. Y ou have come along way. Please
take a seat," pointing to the chair next to Himself. Well, friends,

if there is aheaven on earth that is where Fadl was. Tiredness

from hislong journey disappeared at once. Abdu'l-Baha continued
His explanation, when at one point Fadl quoted an appropriate verse
from the Qur'an. Abdu'l-Bahaturned to Fadl and said, "It istrue,
Jinab-i-Fadl,” (meaning your honor the learned) "but, unfortunately,
these people have not read their own holy book."

Then Abdu'l-Baha showered Fadl with generous praise. Well, you



can imagine the looks on the faces of the believersin attendance
who considered him a miserable agent. From then on everyone
addressed him as Jinab-i-Fadl. Abdu'l-Baha made some brief remarks
after that, then dismissing the crowd, hetold Fadl, "Y ou must

be very tired. Please go to the guest house and rest,” and told
Haji, "Our guest is your responsibility. Look after his comfort."
Asthe believers and Fadl left Abdu'l-Baha's house, they all
gathered around Fadl, who, until a short while ago, was thought
to be an intruder. Now everyone wanted to embrace and kiss him,
but Fadl, being quite uptight and upset with their interrogation
the night before, said with anger, "It is not necessary to kiss

me. '1

Thisisagood time to point out that it is very easy to judge
aperson's faith and sincerity from their appearance and our
premature impression. How often this could prove to be wrong.

If you like to know what was the source for the numerous dreams

of Fadl, you should hear this. The next day Abdu'l-Bahatold

Dr. Yunis Khan, "We converted Fadl. Let us see how he compares
with your converts." Now we can easily see that Abdull-Baha had

his sight on that great man. Dr. Y unis Khan answered, "My Lord,
whatever you touch turns into gold, while ours becomes only copper.”

In four months of his stay in Akka, under the instruction of
Abdu'l-Baha, Fadl gave classes for the believers but in the mid-
course, he discontinued teaching because his philosophical concepts
were too advanced for the average people of Akka. Once Abdu'l-
Baha asked the believers, "How are you spending your evening hours
at the guest house?' meaning, "Are you attending Fadl's courses?’
No one dared to say that recently Fadl had discontinued his

classes, but Abdu'l-Baha knew it. After everyone was dismissed,
Abdu'l-Baha asked Fadl to stay and accompany Him for awalk.
The Master told Fadl the story of the learned man and the idiot.

He said once there was a learned man imprisoned in a cell with
anidiot. The learned man sent a petition to the king saying,

| beg of you to give me any punishment except the company of this
idiot." Then Abdu' 1-Baha comforted Fadl not to get discouraged
due to low capacity of the audience. Fadl remembered that gem

of advice for therest of hislife. Aswe shall see, much of his

life was spent teaching Arabic to the youth in Baha'i schoolsin
Tehran and Hamadan. Y ou can realize how this was less than proper
use of abrilliant man like Fadl, and how he kept it up because

of what Abdu'l-Baha had told him on that day.

There were a number of noteworthy events during Fadl's stay in
Akkawhich speak for themselves. Fadl states, "One day, with a
number of other believers, | was in the presence of Abdu'l-Baha.
Asthe Master was talking, it came to my mind that | wish | could



meet with the arch covenant-breaker , meaning Abdu '1-Baha s half-
brother, and help him to understand his delusion.” Suddenly
Abdu'l-Bahainterrupted His conversation, directed His blessed

face towards me and said, "After the Ascension of Bahau'llah,

| had a number of face-to-face meetings with my brother, and told
him how our purpose is nothing but the promotion of the Faith of
Bahau'llah. Such a purpose is best served only if we support each
other. Then | counselled him, showed extreme kindness to him, even
at onetime cried, but of no avail." The rest of the believers

present could not figure out why all of a sudden Abdu'l-Baha
digressed to that issue, but Fadl realized his mind was read by
Abdu'l-Baha, and being guided, he did not approach the
arch-breaker.

Another time Fadl had planned that the next time when in the
presence of Abdu'l-Baha he would ask Him to bless the soul of his
father who had passed away. The next day he attended Abdu'l-Baha's
presence at His home. After Fadl sat down, Abdu'l-Baha, while
gazing at the sea through the window, said, "Jinab-i-Fadl, asa

result of your embracing the Cause of Baha'u'llah, many people

have been and will be blessed.”

Fadl, in those four months had many other experiences which were
extraordinary and exciting. In the interest of time, | will share

only a couple more. Aren't these stories heart touching?

Now those precious days of closeness to the object of hislove

were drawing to a close. As close as the next day. Fadl made
awish that Abdu'l-Baha would write something for him in His own
handwriting. Y ou know that Abdu'l-Baha when having an audience,
would also be writing letters, and at times dictating another |etter

to a scribe. Well, the next day would be the sad day which Fadl
wished would never come. But the earth, to displeasure of Fadl,
continued its rotation, and the sun rose on the day of departure.

For the last time, He attained the presence of Abdu'l-Baha along
with a number of other believers.

Abdu'l-Bahawas writing and at times would speak to those thirsty
soulsin attendance. He finished writing atablet, folded it,

and put it in an envelope. Haji, the same blessed man who at Fadl's
arrival brought the key to open the guest house, was sitting next

to Fadl. Abdu'l-Baha beckoned Haji and told him, "Send this to
Fadl after his departure."” Haji returned back to his seat and

told Fadl, "This tablet was written for you, but will be sent to

you after your departure.” Many such tablets by Baha'u'llah and
Abdu'l-Bahawould not be given to the believerswhile in
attendance, but sent to them later. It is my personal feeling

that the reason was to make sure it would arrive safely through
acourier, as being robbed or searched during travel was not unusual



in those days.

The night before, Fadl was also meditating on all of the suffering

he had gone through, as well as his degree of learning and what

to do next. At the end of that last precious hour he spent close

to his beloved Master, AbduT|-Baha dismissed everyone else and
came to Fadl, put His blessed hand on his shoulder, and said these
heartwarming and assuring last words, "Jinab-i-Fadl, ask whatever
your heart desires and it shall be granted.” Fadl answered, "My

wish is none other than your well-being and pleasure with my
servitude to your threshold.” Abdu' 1-Bahasaid, "Marhaba ,"
indicating how pleased He was with the true understanding of that
great man of learning. After all, what could be higher than

humility and service. The Master Himself was the Exemplar of such
an attribute.

ThenHegaveFadlnineteenBritish pounds, agood sum of money,
andinstructedhimtouseanalternateentrytolra
nthroughRussia.
ThelastmovingsceneofthatfarewellwasAbdul-Baha
embracing

andkissingFadl. ThenHesaid,"Fi Arnanullah" meaning may
God

protectyou. Doesn'tittouchyourheart, imaginingthatlas
t

hour,thatlastminutewhenalover,finallyhaving
foundhi s

beloved, hastopart,withthemissiontogalvanize
theBaha'is

farandnear. Onlyifthatembracecoul dhavel astedali
ttle

longer !

Afterthatemotionalfarewellwhenhistearssto
ppedtoflow,he
askedHajiifhecouldlookatthetabl et Abdul-Bahahadj
ust
revealedinhishonor.Hereaditwithsuchconcent
rationasif

memorizingev ery word. So chargedw it hanunshakeableresolve
andcertitude,thatspiritualgiantreturnedto
Iran,notforthe

gloryof fameandwealth,butforthegloryofservit
udeinthe

pathof hisLord. Hestayedforawhileastheguestof
adedicated

believerinthenortherncityof Rasht.- Thelocal
assemblythere

senthimaroundasatravel-teacher. Agiantlikehim



couldnot
escapedetectionandhostilityoftheclergy.

Whenagitationofthepublic,fueledbythedivine
s,wasreaching
itspeakbeforeoutbreakofviolence,apromnentdign
itarywho
wasabelieversentamessagetothechidclergy saying
$hat

When agitation of the public, fueled by the divines, was reaching

its peak before outbreak of violence, a prominent dignitary who

was a believer sent a message to the chief clergy saying that

instead of all the clamour, it is more reasonable for you honorable
people to meet Fadl face-to-face in a public debate. They used

to hate that, knowing the outcome, but sometimes they were forced
into it or lose face. A few confrontations took place, one of

which was in amosgue. The truth of the Faith was publically proven
and established, and the divines were badly defeated. Fadl's

fame grew so much that on the streets people would point at him,
that he is the one who defeated the clergy. Of course, the public
having wished the opposite outcome began to show indications of
their annoyance and hostility. Before anything serious happened,

the local assembly asked Fadl to head for Tehran.

There the local assembly sent him to the fanatic city of Qum.
Asdiscreet as he tried to be in his teaching efforts in that

beehive, the obnoxious divines plotted his assassination but he
secretly slipped through their net. If you like to know what
happened, | don't mind sharing it with you. There he did not contact
any Bahais. Having a turban denoting his degree of ijtahid, he
went to the seminary and began to teach courses. With his novel
concepts, the students were highly impressed, and he became very
popular. They would openly say that they had never seen anybody
aslearned and interesting as this new teacher. Somehow from

the gist of histeaching, the more seasoned and clever divines
recognized his being a Bahai and intention to teach the Faith,

and plotted to kill him.

You like to know that Fadl had an impressively large build and
astern look. Unfortunately, a good photo of him was not available.
His photo on the insert is taken from a group photo of teachers

in Tehran Bahai Schooal, in hislater years.

With his charisma and unmatched knowledge, he was best of the Bahali
teachers, and also defense against the abusive and ruthless Islamic
divines. When teaching in Bahali schools, he wore a hat, but when
teaching the Faith in firesides or debates he wore a turban denoting

his Islamic rank. Whenever the Faith has needed or will need people

of such caliber, God recreates those worthy of such aprivilege.



Fadl-i-Qaini, Mirza Abu'l-Fadl, and this Fadl are some examples
of the Will of the Almighty at work.

Fadl received a number of tablets from Abdu'l-Baha, but the reunion
in his mortal life never took place.

WEell, couple more interesting events, and you have heard the whole
story. Let us give each one atitle. The first will be 'The Hopping
Mulla," and the next, 'The Fighting Cock who Turned into a Pitiful
Mouse." | know you are imagining some wild scenes. Well, continue
to imagine, but meanwhile afew words about his personal life.

A tablet from Abdu'l-Bahainstructed Fadl to make Tehran his
headquarters and to do travel-teaching. Therefore, he settled

in Tehran and got married. During the day he used to teach in

full curriculum Bahali school, and at night he taught the seekers.

He had one son and two daughters. Later on, under the instruction
of the Assembly of Tehran, he and his family moved to the city

of Hamadan. There, his wife became the principal of a Bahai school
and Fadl kept up the same schedule. As a Muslim, he could have
been a professor of atheological college, but he patiently taught
Arabic to the young folks, way below hislevel. As said before,

the story of the wise man and theidiot in prison told by
'‘Abdu’l-Bahain Akka never escaped his mind, practicing the
patience needed by all school teachers. This may have been one

of his greatest tests because by nature he was a tense person.

Y ou should also know that he was very humble and detached.

Now the story of the wretched hopping Mulla. Oncein Tehran,

Fadl was confronted by two Mullas who were cousins. One was older
and more learned so he did most of the talking. In the course

of discussion, the senior Mullasaid, "I wish | knew why a person

like you has become afollower of Bahau'llah. Give me agood
proof." Fadl answered, "Proofs are many, but the greatest is His
revealed words which flow like a spring downpour.” Mulla asked

for an example. Fadl recited part of the Tablet of Ahmad which

he knew by heart. "Well, well," was the Mulla's answer, "if that

isal, | can do thesame." Fadl'sretort was, "Go ahead and

reveal right now so | become your follower." Inthose days
particularly, Muslims used to sit on their knees. Chairs have

been considered by Muslims a decadent Western influence. The same
for eating utensils. Sitting on the floor and eating with right

hand is righteous for a Muslim, but don't ever dare plunge your

left hand into the main dish if you want to safely get back home.

Left hand is considered dirty.

Sorry for the digression. So Fadl said, "Go ahead and reveal ."
The mulla straightened his posture, cleared his throat a few times
and stroked his beard and said a certain common verse meaning
salutation and praise be to Muhammad and his descendants. Such



averse is multipurpose and heard commonly in Muslim countries.
It wards off evil aswell as attracts bounty. How can | forget

my travelsin Iran from one city to another. Anytimethetire

of the bus would hit a pothole which was often or the overloaded
bus dightly tipped, the whole crowd in unison would shout that
verse which surely would wake up the driver. That is a protection,
isn'tit?

Unless you know these details the story has no spice. The mulla
said the special verse loudly and waited and waited. No revelation
descended. Most likely that spot was jinxed so he put his two
hands on the floor and hopped a couple feet away. Got settled,
cleared throat, stroked his beard and said the verse ...again no
sign of any revelation. While Fadl was amused by the show, he
kept watching the act with interest. The mulla hopped for the
second and third time and went through the whole routine. On
the fourth trial the other mulla could not contain his giggle any
longer. He began laughing loud and said "Dear cousin, you seem
to have no control over the revelation coming to you, but at least
you could stop saying so many loud praise verses."

The other incident is dlightly scary showing the courage of Fadl
not thinking about his safety when the defense of the Faith was

at stake. Tehran used to have a section which was known for being
fanatically religious. Its name was Sangilach. | remember from
my youth yearsin Tehran there was alarge field in that section
called Sangilach square. Every dawn and sunset during the fasting
month of Ramadan, a cannon would be fired there for millions of
inhabitants of Tehran to know when to stop or start eating. |
cannot figure out if choosing that section for firing the cannon
was really afavor to the faithful Muslimsin Sangilach or not.

We could clearly hear the blast in the opposite end of the city.

Two of the notorious divines of that section continued in their
preaching to bad mouth the Faith and the believers. Repeatedly
they called for public debate but such a confrontation did not
appear safe and wise to the Bahai assembly. Finally, aBahal
teacher was appointed to respond. Before the debate began, the
clergy and their entourage and the crowd intimidated that teacher.
He decided not to debate. This added fuel to the fire of their
attacks. The walls of the streets were covered with grafitti

that the best Bahai teacher proved to be empty and was defeated.
The snowball effect of their vicious attacks, riling up the maob,
became dangerous, but still the Local Assembly for protection of
the believers decided against another confrontation.

That spiritual giant with hisimpressive appearance could no longer
stand the abuse and put hislife on the line. He and two prominent
believers, one an officer, decided to arrange a meeting date at



the home of the chief clergy. These three did not wish the risky
outcome to reflect on the Tehran Assembly. The appointed day
arrived. Before noon on that day, Fadl jotted down his assets

and debts on a piece of paper. After lunch, he kissed his baby
daughter and said goodbye to hiswife. The three Bahaisjoined
each other and began to walk towards Sangilach. The two divines
had announced in the mosque about such a meeting. The peoplein
that area were so riled up and sure of the defeat of the Bahalis,

that they planned to literally tear them apart after the debate.

In such tense situation, the three continued their walk in the
narrow, dusty and dirty streets of Sangilach. Hostile and curious
women crowding the streets peeked through their chadors. No doubt
men were inside sharpening their tools for the slaughter. Barely
having any room to walk, passing through the masses of onlookers,
would be enough to change the mind of an ordinary man, no matter
how brave. But Fadl leading the trio was not an ordinary man.

He was a determined lion resolved to clear the name of the~ai th
once and for all. They reached the house of the senior divine

who was not at home. Possibly at the mosque giving hisfinal
instruction to his deputies. Y ou can realize this was not another
bee hive. It was a serpents den.

Whether we like it or not, they were in the den. In the guest

room, the younger divine who also was the brother of the chief
was seated with afew Muslims and four armed soldiers. The junior
divine was seated on the floor on one side of a special cushion
denoting the seat of honor for the chief. Fadl assternasa

tower of strength went and sat on the other side of the cushion.
After exchange of afew formalities, the mulla began the debate

by questioning Fadl on certain aspect of Islam trying to discredit
the Faith. Fadl rebuffed him severely on every point. You
remember by custom they were all sitting on their knees. The
mullafound himself at a dead end and brought book after book.
Fadl used those books and pounded the mullawith proofs from his
own books. Mullain desperation was getting louder and more
rude by the minute. He constantly was jerking his head, arms and
body and on his knees was inching his way towards Fadl. We don't
know if these jerky movements were involuntary spasm triggered
by the tension or voluntary moves trying to intimidate Fadl, but
we know one thing for sure, and that is, Fadl's moves were quite
voluntary trying to neutralize such gestures of that vicous and
miserable enemy of the Faith. Fadl also began to inch his way
around that special cushion towards the mulla. A few times they
came knee to knee after resuming their original seats. The
attendees, particularly the soldiers, were fascinated. The soldiers,
highly impressed by the charisma, strength, and knowledge of Fadl,
had to warn the mulla a few times when he was stooping to
obscenities. This encounter lasted about one hour when that junior



cock wastotally defeated. Now his honor the chief clergy entered
and everyone in respect stood up until he sat on that special
cushion. The Muslims were anxiously waiting for the chief to give
the fatal blow because he was their best man.

After exchanging some words, both he and Fadl realized that in
acertain classin the holy cities they were classmates. Maybe

it was not a pleasant surprise for the chief, since he realized

the caliber of the opponent. Anyway, after a chilling silence,

the chief asked a few questions about what had already been
discussed. To the embarassment of the defeated junior, Fadl said,
"We aready settled that question.” Everyone, including the junior
mulla, positively nodded their heads. Who wanted that scene
repeated?

The chief brought up subjects which to himself were decisive blows,
but each one was precisely answered by Fadl and rebuffed. This
second round lasted three to four hours and was conducted in a
more courteous atmosphere. After there was nothing more to say,
Fadl looked at the people and said, "Y ou be the witnesses," and
then looking into the eyes of the chief, he said "And you concede
to your defeat. Y ou have no right to bad mouth the Faith or the
believersin your preaching or on the walls of the streets." The
two mullas were quieter than mice hearing the roar of that mighty
lion. Fadl got up and said goodbye and with the company left that
center of oppression. Fortunately, he returned home without a
scratch. The proceedings of this encounter was written to
Abdu'l-Bahawho praised Fadl in aletter.

Y ou recall before these two exciting experiences, you were told

that he was teaching the youth in Baha'i school of city of Hamadan
where hiswife was the principal. After three years due to
inattentiveness of the youth and lack of maturity of some of the

adults, he was discouraged and returned to Tehran. Whilein

Hamadan the news of the Ascension of Abdu'l-Baha reached him which
undoubtedly broke his heart.

According to the writer of the history, Fadl's greatness was only
realized by the elite in the Bahai community. To others, he

was just another learned believer with anice title from
'‘Abdu'l-Baha, oblivious of what it took to deserve such an honor.
He was not adequately appreciated during his life time, neither
was Socrates, the Father of Philosophy, or that musical genius,
Mozart.

On that celebration of the 9th day of Ridvan in 1935, when this
narator was only alittle four year old Zoroastrian boy, Fadl gave
along speech at the Tehran Baha'i center called Haziratu'l-Quds.
He was 72 years old....does age 72 ring abell? Do you recall



when in his early twenties during his out-of-body experience he
was foretold about age 72 specifically? Well, his age wasright,
and he had perfected his qualities to the best of his ability.

The hour of departure was fast approaching.

Following that speech, Fadl fell ill and was bedridden for four
months. Against the advice of his physicians, visitors from al
walks of life were pouring in. They had to see their Fadl and
show their appreciation even though it wastoo late. One night
Fadl told hiswife, "I will be your guest only for afew more
hours." After comforting her with assurance, he asked for the
children. He kissed them and sent them to bed. Having never
missed his obligatory prayer, asweak as he was, recited the long
obligatory prayer whilelying in bed. How could he miss hislast
opportunity. Hislast breath had to be used only to praise the
Lord for the bounty of recognizing Bahau'llah and testifying to
his deep certitude and faith. Y ou recall, that prayer was the

first Bahai writing he memorized while still aMuslim, not knowing
the Author. Now as a believer, thiswas hisfinal preparation for
his departure. One hour after he finished his prayer, he serenely
closed his eyesto this mortal world and ascended to that |ofty
station beyond words promised to him.

The Guardian, in histelegram about the passing of - - Muhammad-
Shaykh

Ibrahim-i-airazi, known as Fadl-i-airazi, stated Fadl's services

shall not be forgotten with the passage of time.

May this humble contribution help to keep his memory alive.

What you heard in thisinspiring and eventful story was edited

from the biography written by Azizu'llah-i-Sulaymani in Persian.
According to the writer, parts of it were directly spoken to him

by Fadl himself, and the rest is from the written biography provided
by Fadl's wife of many years, Naw-Zohur -

Khanum.

— Fadl-i-Shirazi: Guided By Dreams (Used by permission of the curator)



