
answver for years, were answered, and problemis
%vei'e solved and crooked things mnade straiglht.
Inriltht visions 0f the night it seemed as, if tie
,,vçcre not, nor had been. I was with the Sons of
(;'d anù 'vas even as one of them, free froi
sor-row, free fromn care. My heart wvas tilled
-with love as 1 looked into the face of my 'Malier.
In low',ly reverence 1 bowed my head to Hlm,
ralling Hinm my Father, even as I worshipped
ilmrr. St) likewvise did imy companilons. WX.e wvere
siiîremely happy; joy filed our' hearts; or
Father's love burned within us, nialzing.ý us
briflîlt and radiant, radiant as the nlyriad staxs
tunit deelied the canopies of H-eaven. We did
the %vit! of God. His %vil1 was our -%vill; w.Ye woîre
:11 une %%Ithi Hlm.

Then, even as 1 %vondered o'er tlut' viin the'
%vu ias changed. The thundtn'ruae dread

he, to the blinding liglitingz flash. and as the
larîjnest' cleared away I iras on earth. Earth.
.e.arh so it must have been, for fear filled
1.1 h*iart. God seemed far off, andi ias-I
iitughit--xîo longer my Father: I -irýas a.fraid of
Gin. I thought that I hiad angccred Hinl and
111V .1 Iîazy recollection of that happy staite

:ayu ith me, and as I began te take interest
si the' world around mie. that din ineoc ofn
-. arrn fade<1, bit by bit, until I haît lost it. My
iizP,.P. ions-for I iras not aloneck-seenio-d

~hntdas veell. 'tV"e pushed and j'istled, miocli-
et ,aid reviled one, anotîxer, and c-acli one souglit
û take and hold .vhat lis felloir lad:, each oine

"udtte please himself and called himn fooi
-lit e-peke of another way. And so>we lived for-
îanly <iyand every day iny heart iras hieavi-
r. for 1Ilonged for and fretted over sonietlhing--
st-o:yiced to have lest but could net rcmniber

'bat. Thien îvhen my burden seenieil heavier
lan I could bear. I found a. Friend. or rather
It- fourd me. So gentie and se loving did He
l'ove, but few, if any, seemed to think muct,
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of this Mani, because He did not tell them hxv
to get gain but rather told tbern a story, that
te) tliemi was new-even that men should love
one another. And %vhilst 1 listened I took heart
again, for, piece by piecle, came back to me that
fiun.gotten vision of 1-eaven. whien the- Sans of
God 3oved their Father and 'ivere at one w'ith
BHlm, anG w'vhilst I behield, H-e was known te, me,
ýýe as -whlen one looks upon one appearing in
a-Cthex- shape. Yet %vhilst I beheld I reeog-nised
iiny F-àther's face, and 1 knew- I 1%iad founci the
love that I liad lost. ]But othe2rs linew HifiL fot,
and were angered at HM and slew imi, deem-
in-, they lîad done somne great deed, but even
w1hiIst they rejoiced He livt:d again, armled -with
11iglt, and M'ýajesgty. Then men reniembered

whnthey were the Sons of Goci. and wept for*
zlw (evil tlley had dC 'e.

TIu- vision passed and wvhilst I lay, sorely puz-
r.< c o what its meaning vras, understanding

wa: iven unto mie, and I knew the truth, yes 1
kuiew what you and I -had been" in the persons
of ihi'.- beforeo us. long ago niay be, at the be-

oiiin f Tinie perhaps-th? Sons of God. I
muw theC meaning- of the "fali." I recognised.
,wliat wc. had Iost. the glory. the might, the
inajestY. Did I regrliet it? Sorr-o%. which- at first

nieredm, 'ras turnof-d to mvy because 1 had
learred that God stili Ioved llen, even e-nough
t() become one- of th,-ni and (lie as orie of them;,
Ilhat 13e %vas tUic Fric-nd who gave His life for
ilis friexîds, se as to teachl man to. become a, Son
of <o:bright and radiant as the stars, leving,
alla rdexing- ]lis alr, oripigHlm. in
spirit and in truth.R.B

Trhe .Agent-"]3ut there are hard Wood. floor7s
In the b*ouse."

The M;Niclt-"Thot's- just it! Shure. an it's ba.d
erî-oughi phiwin nme woife turns mne down on th'
Gne we Iîov now."- Nrew York "~Journal.."


