
Day 5: Tuesday, August 20, 1912 

      

Mahmúd writes: 
Among the friends visiting the Master was Fred Mortensen, a youth who, prior to embracing the  
Cause, had been a fugitive from justice but was now very humble and tranquil. Despairing of seeing the 
Master, who had not made known His plans to visit the West, he traveled from Minneapolis to visit Him. 
Because he could not afford to pay the price of a ticket from Minneapolis to Green Acre, he had ridden 
the rods under the train and in this way reached Chicago and Green Acre. He explained  
everything about his journey to the Master, who then told him, “You are my guest.” Each day the  
Master bestowed kindness upon him and a few days later He gave him money to pay for his journey 
home. Unknown to anyone, the Master paid for many such expenses. Twice He sent a speaker from New 
York to Chicago and adjacent cities and on each occasion, although the person was rich,  
`Abdu’l-Bahá gave him more than enough money to defray the expenses of his journey. In addition, He 
liberally contributed to the poor and to the churches (in which He spoke) in every city. 
 After speaking with the friends, He went to Miss Farmer’s temporary residence (in Portsmouth).  
When she saw `Abdu’l-Bahá, she fell into such a state of rapture that every heart was moved. After 
comforting her and the others, at Dr. LeRoy’s request He went to see places of historic interest, including 
a yard where battleships were being built (the Navy Yard in Kittery). This activity did not please the 
Master. On His return He said: 
“While the Manifestations of God are still alive, the people do not appreciate their value, they curse and 
execrate them; but after their ascension they worship them. Such is the case with these tent- 
dwellers who live outside Green Acre. Even Columbus and some ancient philosophers like Socrates were 
made to suffer but after a time the people took pride in praising them.” 
This afternoon, under the Persian pines and cypresses of that lovely plain, three hundred people heard 
`Abdu’l-Bahá draw a picture of the vista of everlasting life, its spiritual stations and eternal blessings. He 
then went to the “Bahá’í House” where we were all His guests. Following His walk after supper, the 
Master stood at the front hall of the house and spoke. People were even standing in the street to listen to 
Him. He spoke so beautifully about the relationship of the East and the West that passersby stopped to 
hear what He had to say.  

 



 

In the evening there was musical entertainment and dancing in the hall of the Inn. `Abdu’l-Bahá said, 
“Such gatherings and practices are the cause of the corruption of morals.” He also said this evening, “My 
thoughts are wholly absorbed by this journey. I can think of nothing else because the outcome of this 
journey is so great. Up to now in the Cause of the Blessed Beauty a development as great as this has not 
occurred.” 

    

Fred Mortensen’s Account of his Arrival at Green Acre 
The Boston and Maine Railway was the last link between ‘Abdu’l-Bahá and the outside world . . . and when 
I crawled off from the top of one of its passenger trains at Portsmouth, New Hampshire, I was exceedingly 
happy. . . . My heart beating double time, I stepped onto the soil of that to-be-famous center, tired, dirty, and 
wondering, but happy. . . .  
Arriving at the hotel I found quite a number of people there, on the same mission, to see ‘Abdu’l-Bahá. Being 
one of the last arrivals, I looked around, to make myself comfortable, when someone exclaimed, “Here he 
comes, now.” Ahmad Sohrab did the introducing and interpreting. When Ahmad introduced me to him, to 
my astonishment he looked at me and only said, “Ugh! Ugh!” not offering to shake hands with me. Coming 
as I had, and feeling as I did, I was very much embarrassed. After greeting several others and when about to 
go to his room, he suddenly turned to me and said in a gruff voice (at least I thought so), “Sit down” and 
pointed to a chair—which I didn’t care to do, as elderly ladies were standing. But what was I to do! I meekly 
obeyed, feeling rebellious over what had happened. Such a welcome, after making that difficult trip! 



. . . It seemed but a minute until Ahmad came down and said, ‘Abdu’l-Bahá wishes to see Mr. Mortensen.” 
Why, I nearly wilted. I wasn’t ready. I hadn’t expected to be called until the very last thing. . . . He  
welcomed me with a smile and warm hand clasp telling me to be seated, he sitting before me. His first words 
were, “Welcome! Welcome! You are very welcome,”—then “Are you happy?—which was repeated three 
times. I thought, why do you ask me that so many times? Of course I am happy; didn’t I tell you so the first 
time? Then, “Where did you come from?” Answer: “From Minneapolis.” Question: “Do you know Mr. 
Hall?” Answer: “Yes, he told me about the Cause.” Question: “Did you have a pleasant journey?” Of all the  
questions I wished to avoid this was the one! I dropped my gaze to the floor—and again he put the  
question. I lifted my eyes to his and his were as two black, sparkling jewels, which seemed to look  
into my very depths. I know he knew and I must tell, and as I answered I wondered what Ahmad thought—
if I were a little unbalanced. 
I answered: “I did not come as people generally do, who come to see you.” 
Question: “How did you come?” 
Answer: “Riding under and on top of the railway trains.” 
Question: “Explain how.” 
Now as I looked in to the eyes of ‘Abdu’l-Bahá I saw they had changed and wondrous light seemed to pour 
out. It was the light of ‘love’ and I felt relieved and very much happier. I explained to him how I rode on the 
trains, after which he kissed both my cheeks, gave me much fruit, and kissed the dirty hat I wore, which had 
become soiled on my trip to see him. 
When he was ready to leave Green Acre I stood nearby to say goodbye, and to my astonishment, he ordered 
me to get into the automobile with him. After a week with him at Malden, Massachusetts, I left for home 
with never-to-be-forgotten memories of a wonderful event—the meeting of God’s Covenant. . . .” 

 “When a Soul Meets the Master,” Star of the West, 14, no. 12 (March 1924), 366 

”Fred Mortenson, hearing that 'Abdu'l-Baha was in Green Acre, and having no money to make the trip, had 
ridden the bumpers to His Presence. He came into the meeting and sat down and was very unhappy when 
the Master, pacing back and forth as He talked, took no notice of him. But no sooner was the meeting over 
and the Master upstairs in His room than He sent for Fred. Fred had said nothing to anyone about his trip 
on the bumpers - but minute he entered that upstairs room the Master asked smiling and with twinkling 
eyes: "How did you enjoy your ride?"  Then He took from Fred's hand his soot-covered cap and kissed it. 
             — Juliet Thompson 
 
 

 
Dr. Edward Cowles’ Sanatorium 

 



From Green Acre on the Piscataqua:  On August 20, ‘Abdu’l-Baha also visited Sarah in Portsmouth and 
together they viewed places of historic interest including the Navy Yard in Kittery.  When they arrived at 
Green Acre, before alighting from the car, He kissed her on the cheek.  This occasion must have been 
particularly poignant for Sarah, who had not been to Green Acre since 1909. Several of those present during 
the week of the Master’s visit remarked on the special connection between Sarah and ‘Abdu’l-Baha.  
Margaret Klebs later recalled: The great genius of Sarah J. Farmer, with her unconquerable devotion and 
will-power, prepared the way for the appearance of our Holy Master. . . . Never to be forgotten is the 
picture when the Beloved One held her in His arms driving slowly around the Greenacre fields.  Blessed are 
we who could witness it. (42) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Abdu’l-Bahá told Mrs. Kinney to tell me that He would give a Feast in our house on Tuesday afternoon at 
three o'clock. The weather was perfect and there were about 100 people on the verandah and on the lawn, 
and even across the road.  ‘Abdu’l-Bahá gave us a beautiful talk. – Ella Robarts 

About the 19 day Feast (August 29, 1912)  by Ivy Edwards 
The Charles Rogers House, where I lived for one year was where the talk was given by ‘Abdu’l-Bahá at 
Feast of names on the piazza of the Rogers house, Aug. 20th, 1912. This Feast was given to all the people of 
Eliot as well as those at Green Acre. I shall always remember and treasure the great power emanating from 
the Master as He walked back and forth on the verandah, to where I was sitting on the rail at the entrance of 
the house, talking to the people who covered the grounds into the road across to the waiting station 
(entrance to Green Acre). Everyone seemed transported at the time into the world from which He was 
giving us profound spiritual truths. 
 



 
 

I shall always remember and treasure the great power emanating from the Master as He walked back and 
forth on the verandah, to where I was sitting on the rail at the entrance of the house, talking to the people 
who covered the grounds into the road across to the waiting station (entrance to Green Acre). Everyone 
seemed transported at the time into the world from which He was giving us profound spiritual truths. 

—Ivy Edwards  

   
 

     
 



 

 
 
From Green Acre on the Piscataqua:  
Later, on August 20 at the Green Acre pines, over three hundred people gathered to hear ‘Abdu’l-Baha’s 
address.  After dinner He hosted a unity feast from the porch of what He called “Baha’i Home” (then Eliot 
House and now Staples Cottage).  We have only a few sketchy descriptions of the feast.  Alice Tobey 
Cummings remembered the round peppermints that Ella Robarts had brought at “Abdu’l-Baha’s request for 
the refreshment table at the feast, some of which she and Louise Thompson saved and for years distributed 
to the friends on special occasions.  She also remembered Abdu’l-Baha saying that He had left enough spirit 
at Green Acre to bring dry bones to life. (43) 
  
Questions: 
 

1. How did Fred Mortensen get to Green Acre?  
a. First class American Airlines flight 
b. Skateboard 
c. Luxury sleeper car on train  
d. “riding the rods”— below train cars 

 
2. The Master 

a. Reprimanded him, saying one shouldn’t spend such wealth on luxury 
b. Reprimanded him, saying he shouldn’t be a free-loader 
c. Beamed upon him, gave him fruit, and kissed his dirty hat 
d. Refused to see him until all of the wealthy society people had their time with Him 

 
3. What word describes the state Sarah Farmer fell into when she saw the Master?  

 
4. What was part of ‘Abdu’l-Baha’s Unity Feast?  

a. round peppermints 
b. lemonade 
c. scones 
d. an elaborate dinner 

 
5. According to Alice Tobey Cummings, at the Unity Feast 

a. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá spoke about the Tablets of the Divine Plan 
b. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá said that He had left enough spirit at Green Acre to bring dry bones to life 
c. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá gave everyone gathered a new name 
d. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá asked the fortune tellers to predict the future of Green Acre 

 
 



[Special video of some of the treasures in the Eliot Archives, thanks to Rosanne Adams] 
 
If time allows, Green Acre segment from Luminous Journey: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0jf8iI087mM&list=PL8UeksV3yCUakRFym5727NRFImDCU-
N9x&index=17 


