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Ages rolled away,

until they attained

their consummation in this,

the Lord of days, the Day

whereon the Day Star of the Bayan

manifested itself above the
horizon of mercy, the Day
in which the Beauty

of the All-Glorious

shone forth in the exalted

person of ‘Ali-Muhammad, the Bab.

— Bahd'u'llih, Gleanings from the Writings of Bahd'u'lldh, p. 145 #=




Written by Jean Gould
Illustrated by Jaci Ayorinde
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i\ oﬁfhs earller his search for'
‘Bushihr on the Persian Gulf.
elt the footsteps of his Beloved. But

irresistibly north, like a MAZHEL, [0 gt B

Y ng the city dwellers out51de the gates. They had come to
Tmoy the fresh evening air and the natural views. s
X ‘Mulld Flusayn, however, was restless and waiting and -

strangely alert. “Something draws my‘h’eart into the city,”
“to his two companions. He instructed them to go to
_house the MaSJld-l-Ilkhan}, ;md wa,u_for him.
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It was a few hours before suhsqt when a certain Youth
appeared and gently insisted that he come to His home in the
city. He was so kind and welcoming that Mulld Husayn mistook
Him for a disciple of Siyyid Kazim. Still, perhaps Mulld Husayn
thought it odd to be following a stranger through the streets of
. an unfamiliar city at twilight. They soon came to a modest home
where a loving and devoted Ethiopian servant opened the door
for them. This seemed to Mulla Husayn a very good sign. So did
the words the Youth suddenly spoke with quiet power and
majesty: “Enter therein in peace, secure.” Instantly, Mulla
Husayn felt a great joy flood his heart. Surely, in this house, the
_terrible longing and anxiety of his search would come nearer
. to ending.

" Confidently, Mulla Husayn said his evening prayer in the

resence of the gentle Youth. “I have striven with all my soul, O
God,” he said, “and until now have failed to find Thy prom-

; sed Messenger. | testify- that Thy word faileth not, and that Thy

S - i promise is secure.” -

' i It was then that the Youth began His enquiries: Whom

after Siyyid Kazim, do you regard as your leader?” Mulld Husayn

explained that Siyyid Kazim had appointed no one as leader

- after him. Instead, he had commanded his followers to begin

their search for the Promised One.

_____
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“Has your teacher given you any detailed indications as
to the distinguishing features of the Promised One?” Mulla
Husayn replied that He was of pure lineage and descended
from Fatimih, the daughter of Muhammad. He was more than
20 and less than 30. His knowledge was innate, not learned.
Furthermore, He was of medium height and free from
bodily deficiency.

There was a pause. Suddenly, vibrantly, the Youth spoke:
“Behold, all these signs are manifest in Me!”

Mulla Husayn was amazed. He had thought to get nearer
to the goal of his quest in this house, not to actually find it.
Politely he said, “He whose advent we await is a Man of unsur-
passed holiness, and the Cause He is to reveal, a Cause of
tremendous power. . ..”

Instantly, Mulla Husayn was seized by fear and guilt,
which he could neither hide nor explain away. He could,
though, soften his tone and open his heart. The solution to his
problem was simple. He had two standards with which to discov-
er the truth of the Promised One. One he had written himself.
It was a document concerning some of the hidden teachings of
Siyyid Kazim. The other was a request to comment on the Surih
of Joseph, a chapter from the Qur’an about a story from the
Bible. This commentary must be delivered without hesitation or
thought. Mulla Husayn had already asked Siyyid Kazim to do
this, but he had refused. “This is, verily, beyond me,” he said.
“He, that great One, who comes after me will, unasked, reveal
it for you. ...”
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\ Mulla FHusayn was thinking intently about these m
EF , : things when the Youth said again, “Observe attentively. r_—' I\
: _ Might not the Person intended by Siyyid Kazim be 1 .
g' ' none other than I?” At once, Mullda Husayn decided l
to plunge ahead with his plan of proof. g !
“Will you,” he asked, “read this book of mine?” = \
The Youth took up the book. He merely / :

glanced at certain passages and almost immediately
closed it. He then proceeded in a few minutes to ;&

unravel its mysteries and resolve its problems.
Then He added certain truths of His own which \
Mulla Husayn found to be refreshing and
- powerful.
All along, the Youth had been kind and

1\; Char‘ming, but now He said, “Had you not been
- . ‘ k My guest your posmon would 1ndeed have been

,.I\

:.. God has saved you. It is for God to test His ser-
ants 'and not for His servants to judge Hlm n
dance with thelr deficient standard‘ :
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Before Mulla Husayn could say another word, his Host o Y Ay A - _ * € ’t
spoke again. “Now is the time to reveal the commentary on the 5 ;fg i g
Surih of Joseph.” He did so with amazing speed and grace. As 3 4%

A
His pen raced powerfully across the paper, His beautiful voice :i
intoned the words. Not once did He falter or hesitate. He B
stopped only when the entire first chapter was completed. All %,
the while, Mulla Husayn sat captivated by the majesty of that
Voice. He realized that his long anxious search was over. It was
2 hours and 11 minutes after sunset.

“This night,” the Youth declared, “this very hour will in
the days to come, be celebrated as one of the greatest and mos}
significant of all festivals. Render thanks to God for having gra—
ciously assisted you to attain your heart’s desire. . . .” 7 y

There seemed nothing left for Mulla Husayn to do but vy
leave this strange and wondrous house. Slowly, reluctantly, he -
rose from his seat. The Youth, the Promised One, smiled :
delightedly and insisted that he be seated once more. “If you *y '
leave in such a state, whoever sees you will assuredly say:
‘This poor youth has lost his mind.”” Mulla Husayn : "
sat down and continued to listen, entranced. ST

L,



The B4b: The Declaration of the Bab




	SBK_Bab1_cvrpg.pdf
	Pages from The Bab Book1-19.pdf

