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BAHA VALAD AND KHODAVANDGAR

From breaking with the worldly attachments of the ‘self” to breaking
the link with the self itself was an amazing, dangerous and formidable
path that helped his Balkhi emigrant to the land of Rum ascend from
the stations of renunciation step by step up to union with God; and this
he did in a lifelong course not going past sixty- eight years, while
incurring some arduous and life consuming spiritual practices without
getting supercilious and conceited by attaining such exalted stations.

He had started this spiritual ascension from childhood- from flying
up into the world of angles, world of the spirits, and world of the stars
which had made his childhood years warm, lively and fascinating. In
those years, dreams which raised his soul to the threshold of God’s
throne opened his inquisitive eyes in an indescribable light that
drowned the angles’ ethereal bodies in a glaring halo. In the house, in
the trees that were in full blossom, he could see the angles embodied
as smiling flowers. When the restless butterflies were flying over the
dancing garden grass chasing one another, what the older people at
home called the spirits, the boy saw as stars dropping down from the
sky.

The angles, coming down from before the stars, kept ascending
from the roof top in the company of the spirits that were hanging
around the house; days and nights, whispering in his ear, they were
preparing him for his sublime destiny: flying into the sky- flying to
God.

Longing for flight over the clouds had already begun to grow in the
mind of this child of the Balkhi preaching family from his early
childhood. At Balkh, his birthplace, the family’s house was, like an
old temple, full of spirit, thronged with angles, and brimming with
spirituality. The child’s name was Mohammad but at home they
respectfully and lovingly called him jala-al- Din, Mawlana. His father,
Baha’—al- Din Valad who was a great orator at Balkh and a renowned
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preacher and religious teacher there, designated him son
Khodavandgar, out of love and great esteem for him. The son
embodied all his father’s hopes and dreams. Though he had another
son, Hosayn, from his other wife — the daughter of Qazi Sharaf- Baha
Valad looked, with a different eye, at this newly arrived boy whose
mother Mo meneh Khatun, coming from one of the jurist families and
religious nobility [sadat] at Sarakhs, was styled Bibi Alavi in the
family circle.
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For Baha Valad, who was, in those years, suffering from all the old
age pains, the young Khodavandgar was the embodiment of all his
joys and wishes. The rest of the family, like the aging preacher of
Balkh, regarded this smart, thoughtful, gentle and emaciated child
with great interest. Even Khatun Mehina, Baha Valad’s mother, whom
the household called “mami”, a bad-tempered, foulmouthed and
peevish old woman, felt no grudge against this lanky and sweet-
tongued grandson, in spite of hating his mother.

Baha- al- Din Mohammad b. Hosayn- e Khatibi who, outside
home, suffered the jealousy and rivalry of the town’s religious
scholars and the belligerence of the ruler and religious judges, hardly
worried at home over what had made Balkh like a prison for him. In
the privacy of home, his thought was nearly always drowned in Allah.
The serenity and tranquility provided for him at home was holy,
sacred and godly. He was closely intimate with Allah; he sat in
privacy with Allah, and conversed with Allah. Although, his life at
home, even in those years of senility, was not quite free of some
anger, passion and commotion, he spent most of his time there in a
spiritual atmosphere. Even the troubles caused by his neighbors, such
as Haji Sadiq, Omme Sho’ayb and their kids kept the old man
disconcerted, they neither distracted him from remembering Allah nor
prevented him from feeling in the company and union with Him.
Without this intimacy with Allah, without the loving confidence he
had in Allah, how could he tolerate the out —of- home life which was,
because if the Sultan’s despotism, full of numerous sorts of trickery
and aggression, and contaminated with crime and encroachment?
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WATT

Mr Hackett turned the corner and saw, in the failing light, at some
little distance, his seat. It seemed to be occupied. This seat, the
property very likely of the municipality, or of the public, was of
course not his, but he thought of it as his. This was Mr. Hackett’s
attitude towards things that pleased him. He knew they were not his,
but he thought of them as his. He knew they were not his, because
they pleased him.

Halting, he looked at the seat with greater care. Yes, it was not
vacant. Mr. Hackett saw things a little more clearly when he was still.
His walk was a very agitated walk.

Mr. Hackett did not know whether he should go on, or whether he
should turn back. Space was open on his right hand, and on his left
hand, but he knew that he would never take advantage of this. He
knew also that he would not long remain motionless, for the state of
his health rendered this unfortunately impossible. The dilemma was
thus of extreme simplicity: to go on, or to turn, and return, round the
corner, the way he had come. Was he, in other words, to go home at
once, or was he to remain out a little longer?

Stretching out his left hand, he fastened it round a rail. This
permitted him to strike his stick against the pavement. The feel, in his
palm, of the thudding rubber appeased him, slightly.

But he had not reached the corner when he turned again and
hastened towards the seat, as fast as his legs could carry him. When he
was so near the seat, that he could have touched it with his stick, if he
had wished, he again halted and examined its occupants. He had the
right, he supposed, to stand and wait for the tram. They too were
perhaps waiting for the tram. For a tram, for many trams stopped here,
when requested, from without or within, to do so.

Mr. Hackett decided, after some moments, that if they were waiting
for a tram they had been doing so for some time.
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