THE TRUE KNIGHT. ' 11

8 answer for years, were answered, and problems
: Ewere solved and crooked things made straight.
i I the visions of the night it seemed as if time
were not, nor had been. I was with the Sons of
Ged and was even as one of them, free from
sorrow, free from care. My heart was filled
with Jove as I looked into the face of my Maker.
In lowly reverence I bowed my head to Him,
calling Him my TFather, even as I waorshipped
1Jim. So likewise did my companions. We were
supremely happy; joy filled our hearts; our
B Father's love burned within us, making us
Mbricht and radiant, radiant as the myriad stars

PRthat decked the canopies of Heaven. We did

M the wili of God. His will was our will; we were
St one with Him.
® Then, even as I wondered o'er the vision, the
‘ene was changed. The thunder roared, dread
«he to the blinding lightning flash, and as the
ariiness cleared away I was on earth. Earth.
res, carth; so it must have been, for fear filled
ny heart. God seemed far off, and was—I
ihought--no longer my Father: I was afraid of
giiim. 1 thought that I had angered Him and
_ﬁ,} aly 2 hazy recollection of that happy state
s:aved with me, and as I began to take interest
1 the world around me, that dim memory of
eaven faded, bit by bit, until T had lost it. My
m:pznions—for 1 was not alone—secemed
hanged as well. We pushed and jostled, mock-
znd reviled one another, and ¢ach one sought
o taite and hold what his fellow had: each ane
wnt to please himself and called him fool
‘ho «peke of another way. And so we lived for
v Gays, and every day my heart was heavi-
r. for I longed for and f{retted over something
seemed to have lost but could not remember
at. Then when my burden scemed heavier
;an T could bear, I found a Friend. or rather
e fourd me. So gentle and so loving did Ie
rove. but few, if any, seemed to think much
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of this Man, because He did not tell them how
to get gain but rather told them a story, that
to them was new—even that men should love
one another. And whilst I listened I took heart
again, for, piece by piece, came back to me that
furgotten vision of Fieaven, when the Sons of
God loved their Father and were at one with
Him, and whilst I beheld, He was known to me,
even as when one looks upon one appearing in
arcther shape. Yet whilst I behe’d I recognised
my IFather's face, and I knew I Nad found the
love that I had lost. But others knew Him not,
and were angered at Him and slew him, deem-
ing they had done some great deed, but even
whilst they rejoiced He lived again, armed with
Might and Majesty. Then men remembered
when they were the Sons of God, and wept forr
itlie evil they had dc e

The vision passed and whilst 1 lay, sorely puz-
zled 2s to what its meaning was, understanding
was given unto me, and I knew the truth, yes 1
kunaw what you and I “had been'” in the persons
of those before us, long ago may be, at the be-
giuming of Time perhaps—the Sons of God. I
saw the meaning of the “fall.” I recognised
what we had lost, the glory, the might, the
majesty. Did I regret it? Sorrow, which at first
possessed me, was turned to joy because I had
learred that God still loved men, even enough
to become one of them and die as one of them;
that He was the Friend who gave His life for
1lis friends, so as to teach man to become a Son

of God: bright and radiant as the stars, loving
and aderving his Maker, worshipping Him in
spirit and in truth. R. B.
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The Agent—“But there are hard wood floors
in the house.”

The Mick—"Thot’s just it! Shure, an it's bad
enough phwin me woife turns me down on th’
one we hov now.’—New York *“Journal.”

DRINKS FOR

Healthy, Pure and Wholesome. :

Root Beer or Lime Juice |

Nelson’s Extract of Root Beer,
Fruit Juice are above suspicion.

NELSON’S DRUG STORES

: 186 Cordova Street, Vancouver, B.C.
$01 Granville Street. cor. Robson - ’

Full line of Garden Seeds and Flower Sceds still in stock, also a few Catalogues.

THE MILLION |

Montserrat PURE Lime
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