
I will relate an incident to which I was not a witness but was told
me by one who saw it. It seems that she was occupying a room in 

the Inn at the same time that ‘Abdu’l-Bahá was there. She was
dressing and happening to glance out of the window she saw 

‘Abdu’l-Bahá pacing up and down dictating to His secretary. An 

old man, wretchedly clothed, passed the Inn as she watched. 

‘Abdu’l-Bahá sent His secretary to call him back.

The Master stepped up to him and took his hand, smiling into his face
as though greeting a welcome friend. The man was very ragged and
dirty. His trousers particularly were filthy and barely covered his limbs.
‘Abdu’l-Bahá talked with him a few moments. His face a smiling
benediction. He seemed to be trying to cheer the old man and finally
there did appear the trace of a smile, but it was rather bleak. 

‘Abdu’l-Bahá's eyes swept the pitiable figure, and then He laughed
gently: He said something to the effect that the old man's trousers
were not very serviceable and that we must remedy that lack.

It was very early in the morning and the street deserted. My friend,

watching, saw ‘Abdu’l-Bahá step into the shadow of the porch and He
seemed to be fumbling under His Aba at the waist. Then He stooped.

His trousers dropped to the ground. He gathered his robe about Him
and turning handed the trousers to the old man. "May God go with
you," He said, and turned to the secretary as if nothing unusual had
happened. I wonder what that man thought as he went his way. I like
to think that this glimpse into a world in which someone cared
enough for him to give him his own garb rather than that he should
need, marked an epoch in his life, and transformed the "brass of this
world into gold by the alchemy of the spirit," as Bahá’u’lláh says.

- Howard Colby Ives, "Portals to Freedom”.
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