
Then Salim smiled, and tuith his finger drew
f" ">? soft dust before his door, and said,O kmg, thy woi-ds are true, thy heart most wise.
Ihou also Shalt find peace, as Allah wills,
ihrough follotvmg bravely what to thee seems best.
wl}en any question, ' What is peace ? ' reply.
The shelter of the Gate of Paradise,

The shadow of the archway, not the arch.
Within whose shade at need the poor may rest,
1 he weary be 'efreshed, the weak secure.
And all men pause to Madden as they go.'

"

AndAkbar pondered Salim Chisti's words.
Tlien turning to lus ministers, he said.
Here will I build my capital, and here

rile world shall come unto a council hall.
And in a place of peace pursue the queit
Of wisdom and the finding out of truth.
That there be no more discord upon earth,
But only knotvledge, beauty, and good will."

And it was done according to Akbar's word.
I here m the wilderness as by magic rose
Futtehpur Sikri, the victorious city.
Of marble and red sandstone among the treesA rose unfolding in the kindling dawn.
Palace end Mosque and garden and serai.
Bazaars Md baths and spacious pleasure grounds.By favor of Allah to perfection sprang.

ThusAkbar wrought to make his dream rome truetrom the four corners of the world he brought
His master workmen, from Iran and Ind,
From wtld Mongolia and the Arabian wastes;
Masons from Baghdad, Delhi, and Multan;Dome builders from the North, from Samarkand-Lunnmg mosaic workers from Kanauj;


