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Publisher’s Note:
These stories of los were told by 'Abdu’l-Bahd’ (1844-1921) to Lua Getsinger and were later
transcribed from memory by May Maxwell and published in Star of the West (Vol. 13, pp.

182-184) in 1922.
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los Meets the King

Ios was a shepherd boy who looked after his flocks in the valleys and on the sloping
hills of Persia. He was poor and simple and the only life he had ever known was
looking after his sheep. There was only one thing he wanted in his life — he had a
great longing to look on the face of his King. He had heard wonderful stories about his
greatness and goodness, and los was sure that if he could only once behold the King’s
face he would live content and die happy.

= One day los heard that the King and all
Q’;‘.}) his retinue would pass by on the highroad

not far from where his sheep were grazing.
Overcome by his good fortune and shaking
with the intensity of his love for the King,
los left everything and went to wait on the
roadside.
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At last the Royal Procession appeared — musicians on horseback, soldiers and
buglers glittering and splendid in their uniforms, banners flying bravely in the breeze,
courtiers in magnificent clothes of silk, gold and silver, their jewels sparkling in the
sunshine, and finally, bearing the object of all his longing, the Royal Carriage of the
King.

los gazed on the approaching throng, his eyes searching for the King. With flushed
face and throbbing heart he watched for the face he had waited and longed for all
his life.
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The King was amazed at this ardent
look.

“Who are you?” he asked.
“los, the shepherd boy, my King.”

“What favour do you seek from me?”
demanded the King.

los replied: “O my King, all my life |
have wished to see you. My greatest
longing has been to look on your
face, and now | have achieved my
heart’s desire. Happy and content,
| can return to minding my sheep,
forever blessed by having seen you!”

The King was greatly moved and
looked long and earnestly at the
boy before ordering the procession
to continue.
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los returned to his sheep and tended his flocks in perfect contentment and happiness,
the memory of the King's face always fresh in his mind’s eye.

The memory of his meeting with los stayed with the King, too. He had never before
seen such love and devotion. All those who surrounded him continually benefited
from his favours and generosity, but this shepherd boy had wanted and asked for
nothing and was happy to live and die with just the memory of having seen his face.
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los and the King's Treasure

The memory of los haunted the King and his longing
for the devoted shepherd grew so strong that at last
he sent a messenger to summon the shepherd boy
to the Royal Palace.

Unable to believe the good news, los came to the palace
with eagerness and joy. Trembling with happiness he
presented himself to the King.

The King was very pleased with los, because los wanted
nothing but to be near him.The King soon made him the
guardian of his treasury, a position of great honour and
responsibility.
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But others who lived at the court of the King were jealous of the favour shown to los.
They plotted together to try and find some fault with los so that they could destroy the
King’s trust in him. Day and night the courtiers kept watch on los and soon they found

what they were seeking.
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Each night, when everyone else was asleep, they would see los creep out of his room,
stealthily wind his way through the corridors of the palace and climb the stairs to a
small room at the top of one of the palace’s many towers.

“Aha!” they whispered to themselves, “he is robbing the King’s treasure and storing
it away secretly for himself” And with glee, they hastened to take the news of their
discovery to the King.
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The King was angered and saddened
at the news.

“I cannot believe this terrible thing you
say of los,” he cried. “Before | believe
you | must see for myself if what you
say is true”

That night the King watched with the
jealous courtiers. Sure enough, just
as they had reported to him, los crept
from his room and found his way to
the small chamber in the tower. With
sorrow the King followed and threw
open the door of the little room with a
mighty crash!
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The room was completely bare and empty, except that on the wall hung the simple
shepherd’s coat which los had worn when he first met the King and the shepherd’s
crook he had used to tend his flock. Los was sitting on the floor gazing at them.

“What is the meaning of this, los,” exclaimed the King, “why do you creep so quietly
about my palace in the middle of the night, arousing my suspicions when | have raised
you up and put my trust in you?”

“O my King," replied los, “when | first set my eyes on you | was a poor and ignorant
shepherd boy. | have risen to this high position only through your bounty, favour and
generosity. | wish never to forget what | was and from where | came so | may always
remain humble and grateful to you. So, each night, | come here to think of what | was
and what you, in your goodness and kindness, have made me.”

And the King marveled at his fortune in having a servant as loyal and devoted as los.
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One day the King held a great
feast and, as was the custom, invited
many guests and plied them with all
kinds of beautiful food and luscious
fruit.

At last everything had gone except
one specially ripe and delicious-
looking melon. Just then los, who
had been away on important
business for the King, returned.

Many of the guests started to
murmur among themselves:

“Just you see, the King has been
saving that delicious-looking melon
and will give it to his favourite, los.”

los and the Melon

22
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Sure enough, the King, seating los by his side, ordered the melon to be cut in pieces
and gave one to los, saying:

“You too, my faithful los, must share my feast. | have saved this melon just for you.”
los ate the slice of melon with obvious relish, and the King gave him another and

another, until, seeing the pleasure with which los ate, took the last piece himself,
saying: “l must taste for myself a little of this splendid fruit!”

24
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However, no sooner had the King tasted the melon than he threw it down, exclaiming:

“This fruit is bitter as gall! How could you eat it, los? Did you not find it bitter to your
taste?”
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“Yes, indeed, O my King," los replied, “it was bitter and unpleasant. But as | have
received from your hand so much that was sweet and pleasant, how could | refuse a
little bitterness? Indeed, seeing that it was your hand that gave it to me, the melon’s
bitterness became sweetness itself in my mouth!”
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los and the Box of Jewels

Several years passed, and the King decided to go on a Royal Tour of his kingdom.
Preparations started immediately and within a few days the magnificent procession
was ready to leave. The ministers of the King’s government, ambassadors and
diplomats, courtiers and men of importance, soldiers and bandsmen, all splendid
in their finery, set out to accompany the King. And, of course, the faithful los rode
alongside his beloved Master at the front of the throng.
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Each evening the splendid party made camp and the wonderful imperial tent was
erected for the King. This tent was the most beautiful and precious tent you have
ever seen — woven from the finest silk, it was decorated with hundreds of jewels and
precious stones, which so shone and sparkled in the lamp-light at night that the light
of the moon and stars seemed to pale in comparison. Each night the King and his
companions feasted and sang. Each morning, when the tent was struck, the jewels
were collected and put in a box in the King’s carriage.
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Thus it was that the Royal Procession went on its way, the King looking contentedly
at his peaceful and prosperous country, his followers happily riding and conversing
during the day, and feasting and singing at night.

Then, one day, as the King and his retinue were making their way through some
especially beautiful countryside, the King remembered that he had passed this way
before. It had been on this very stretch of road, years ago, that he had first glanced
upon the adoring face of his faithful los.
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In gratitude for that meeting, the King - seized of a sudden impulse - took the box of
jewels and cast them on the road. As the procession went on its way the King looked
back to see all his followers, all except los, forgetful of their duty, scrambling on the
ground in great confusion trying to gather up the precious stones.

“Look at los,” they muttered to each other, “see how proud he is, he even despises the
King’s jewels and makes no effort to pick them up.”

A
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“How isitlos,"the King asked him,“that
you do not join the others to gather
up my jewels? Are they not precious?
Do you despise the very things that
were mine?”

“O my King," replied los, “never in my
life have | despised the least thing that
is yours. But to be near you and gaze
on your face has always been more
than sufficient for me. Why should |
leave your side to scramble for what
you have thrown away?”

And the loyal and steadfast los rode
on by the side of his grateful Master,
his gaze never for a moment leaving
the face of his beloved King.
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The Passing of los

The thing which the King prized above all his other many splendid possessions
throughout the length and breadth of his kingdom was the Royal Garden. This garden
was vast and very beautiful with trees and flowers, still lakes, clear-flowing streams
and fountains. Within the bounds of the garden every living creature was safe and
protected, for it was forbidden for anyone to kill anything in the garden.
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Now the King so loved and trusted los that he made him the guardian and custodian of
this Garden of Life and Beauty, the highest honour the King could bestow. los guarded

his trust faithfully.

The King's son was the only one throughout the realm whom the King loved more
than los. The young prince was the apple of his father’s eye and in his father’s sight he
could do no wrong. Despite this, the prince was jealous of the trust and love which the

King showed to los.
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One day, as los was walking in the garden enjoying its beauty and ensuring that
everything was as his royal master would wish, the young prince crept up stealthily
behind los, and taking his bow, swiftly shot an arrow and as swiftly fled. The prince’s
arrow, true to his aim, struck down one of the royal swans. The blood flowed down the
milky white breast into the clear water of the lake, and the swan swayed and drooped
and died.
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los stood horrified and grief-stricken, gazing first at the swan and then at the bow
which had been thrown at his feet. As he stooped to pick up the bow one of the royal
gardeners chanced by. Seeing los with the bow in his hand and the dead swan with its
blood pinkly colouring the lake’s pure water, he hastened straight away to tell the King

what los had done.
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The King summoned los to him.
“What have you done?”he demanded.

los bowed his head and remained silent.
“Speak!” the King commanded. “Who killed the
swan?”’

But los, knowing the King’s love for his son, would
not answer. Then, with a breaking heart, the King
sternly exclaimed:

“Your silence condemns you. You have failed my
trust. If you do not explain why you have done this
terrible thing, | shall banish you forever from my
presence.

Silently, los lifted his eyes and took a long, last look
at the face of his beloved King. Then, he meekly
bowed his head, went out from the presence of the
King and went alone into exile.
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Time passed and the prince’s conscience gave him no rest. He saw how his father,
the King, grieved for los, and he observed that his father’s love for him was in no way
increased with the departure of the former shepherd boy. Then the news reached him
that los was dying of a broken heart in his lonely hut far away. Full of remorse he went
to the King and threw himself at his father’s feet.

“Forgive me, father, for the wrong | have done you and los,” he cried. And he confessed
all that he had done.
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The King in great grief sprang to his feet and cried out: “Take me at once to los!”

s
\Oz\//

In all haste the King sped to the lonely, far away hut, and found los dying. Rushing to
him, the King clasped him in his arms while the tears flowed freely from the royal eyes.
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“O los, my beloved servant and friend, you must not leave me: you are my most loved
and trusted servant, you have sacrificed your happiness and life for the sake of me and
my son!”

los, resting in the arms of his dearly-loved Master and gazing once again on the face of
the one he loved so much, exclaimed:

“O my King, my master! Never have | sought anything but your pleasure. Now, having

gazed once more upon your noble face, | die happy and content in Paradise!” Saying
which, he passed peacefully away.
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