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CHAPTERS & & 6:-

BPITED AND (LLUSTRATED BY

TAMAR SNOW MAN
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Arthur = - big, handsame,
charming : Sdme have a
i_mgdorm ant pnysical need.. ..
they need a soff shoulder and
SO body © squeeze a bit
But Ar-+th‘ IS _really unusual.
Theres a definite ‘spiritual
n there, and Nhe is
Sensitive, or” psychic enough to
Know hlmsqﬁ: Yrat his ed [
is t physical or purel
mgg_i, bit spiritual ! Y
= : ] 1

%
R

But he has a much much dee need;
there's a very deep-seated fear in his
eyes, and all the rest is a Sudve
cover-up. But he really senses
Eave something. The is something,
ere that he “doesn't know what it™is
but he's feeling. He’s trying 10 find out
what it isT ==

There are different kinds of bait o
catch different kinds of fish... don't
make Fhe Fhrt part the fore mast,
Look deep TnfS his heart and that
can _sober you ard” also give you
confidence. You have He® Answenr |-
F.F needs the Lord, and you have

i ! :

. Arthur is ... searching! Very deep '°
infto my eyes. He_aoes"a% really Know

why, bu e suspects there s ‘
Something, he has a feeling the S M
iS5 saome ‘a'md of an ans wcr"ﬁwcn: DON'T DISTRACT . ./
He "has been searching me———/HiM Too MuUcH HONEY.

HE woulLP APMIRE You
MORE FOR YOUR DEVOTION

fram e begfnnirﬁ& He's Telt
there’s somEthing~an
aftraction in ocur~spirit | To THE FLAME BECAUSE
_ He's hungry... he's naot really _HE's FASCINATED BY
hapE He gﬁ:os hungers. There’s Hhar— !

Qchi spirmtual void Hhat only God can y
Fill, bt he doesn't know what it 1s, or wh
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I The qucsﬂcns were erdless!
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7 AR (1A E AL RY
keeps watchin w ; ‘
back and forth before
ha.s eyea and he's almost
at d, by ! He wants
b now the secret behind
Founhln-- me—-—und e wants fo
foste and see it #his Fountain will
slake his +hirst. He has b:’e.n
seeking, seeking — \ry make
> T himsElf hop by h.':lla-.

Hame as i+ movés 4
the flame! He's looking af a “, -
hlmsel‘F la no

uI dlrnenlr is f posgble,
and just be hopp with

he ho

huris story:):
I used to frequent a ballroom dancin
studio in a l:ns city arnd i+ was an enj yog .\‘
place to go 3 meet people as well as Sef

easurable exertise. I was approachin
?P.'nr{-y years old and unmarﬂgg J éoFngNEl

Even though I lived alone and had all
the modern comforts, there was an
emptiness in my life ‘which had cnused
me pain and heartache and left my
life ver cmpfy ina lot of ways, the
cure r which T had never
been able to discover:

I wondered often, what woas £i S/ | W / A GOD<.....
ife all about? why were we I
TRUE LASTING

here on this Earth ? wWas there
o God ? What was the truth ? HAPPINESS ¢

What was the Biple 7. ...

.. IS THERE
?

T loved fermale com any
ard enjoyed sex, but 5:\
me Hwérg hod o be a
deeper bond between
man aﬁa wormar, Hhanm
just o night en two in
bed lear”ming about each
other. The had 1o be
Sornei'hing deeper, a

witual ® i ':n’]
understan ing, but in my
restlessness, Y1 would rever
allow anyone 1o get uc:.:ae enough

fo me o find ou¥ how I reall ,“'.
was inside, deep down in 515§ Lo
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Not one person I Knew in my Circle
of friends and chuu]nh]n(:esy was
‘h::'rQHy }_"‘}V_ggp_y wait'| ——— Trhose two
pecple from, the dance studio !
They were foreigners and
were always Smih'r\%! I had

never seen two pedple as
hOPP)’ all the time as the

were ! “They always seemed |
o tg a )j -
h

e Ee.p;’r .Srﬂmu on his Lo

lap and running her Ior-c'_}
slim, unpolished™ fingers *
through his hair, kiss Ir‘k_j
hirm Whenever the 4
chaonce preserred
itself !, much to the
\_J'Fe-.:muSles anrnd
rustrations of the rest
of usthere!...... He
erjjoyed ever mirute
of it an lodked as if
it was his way of life ! : X
His mname was Dovid. B . B
: 3
armnd her name was ° \
Maria !

There was ;,g%p‘lg about
them thot was ditterent. T
took me some weeks 1o
uite understond what it
was and Hen I understood.
It wos in Hhe eyes! Yes,
that was it | ———The eyes!
Those windows to the
soul ! ... Hhe t=litale
witness to the inner
Hhouqghts |
I %C:uld relate o those
eyes so well becouse wihen
T ‘was with her on the dance
fHoor and she looked up at
me and stroked the bock
of my hand, it made me
purr with inner delight and

oy !

J Y'['hese. twa people had these
really soft warm eyes. They
me,iZeol as L, looked ot 'Hhem.
They were eyes that spoke
A to'you. They seemed to say,
« we |ove N e e b

T wused o really f‘.rn‘:}lﬁear‘
my chances 1o Ciznr‘n:.e wiith

her, but she wou ldn?

OI%gays dance with me even
whern I was close by. .. L

wasn’t used 1o thig _
treatrment —— I wantec every

dance id ... I fell in
love !




