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Well, it w a s coming up to m y b i r t h d a y , 
a n d d e a r Becky h o d phoned twice a l r e a d y , 
b u t I h a d a l m o s t forgotten al l a b o u t her- . 
She s a i d s h e h a d s o m e t K m q f o r m e f r o m 
M a r i a , w h i c h was a beaut i fu lSove letter a n d 
a t y p e d letter with a n ink sketch of a r a m 
o n a m o u n t a i n , The letter w a s a n 
o b s e r v a t i o n of my n a t u r e a n d t h e 
t e n d e n c i e s of Aries people, a n d 
I couldn ' t believe_ how a c e u r o t e 
it w a s ! W h a t o b i r thday p r e s e n t ] 

I a s k e d Becky if I could t a k e 
her o u t to d i n n e r , b u t I h a d t o 
w a i t a w e e k b e f o r e s h e c o u l d 
rnanaqe it ! 

S h e w a s m y ideal w o m a n ! 
She w a s very in te l l igent , w a s 
b r i g h t , a n d h a d a S e n s e o f 
h u m o u r ! Wow! I knew t h i s 
wos t h e one! Some- th ing 
inside m e told m e th is w a s 
the o n e ! 

S h e looked b e a u t i f u l ! The h e a r t of h e r 
beauty w a s , and is , in h e r e y e s ! 

We w e n t to a r e s t a u r a n t , t h e n drove -to t h e 
p a r k t o look at the lake in t h e m o o n l i g h t . . . 
t h e n chat ted a n d kissed a n d 
S p e n t a m o s t w o n d e r f u l n i g h t 
in e a c h o t h e r s a r m s ! as 
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I have 
. s o m e t h i n g 
Spec ia l f o r 
you Xrom 

M a r i a ! _ 
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o l love you 
So m u c h A r t h u r , 

. . a n d i t s O 
^ G o d f e love!! 
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These two Amer ican g i r ls b o t h h a d s o m e t h i n g t h a t only o n e o t h e r b e d - m a t e 
in m y e x p e r i e n c e h a d h a d — they w e r e lovinq a n d Ki'nd a n d g e n t l e a r i d , 
a n d . . . <k~ 
a n d s h e 

w o r d s fa i led m e ! I w a s s o i n c r e d i b l y h a p p y i We d a f e d r e g u l a r l y 
: S t a r t e d to lk inq a b o u t h e r p h i l o s o p h y for l i fe a n d w h y . s n e w a s p h i l o s o p 

w i t n n e r t o t n e 
o u t . . . i t w a s rea l ly d i f f e r e n t f r o m a n y p lace 
h a p p y I w e n t w h e r t o t h e y o u t h c l u b d i s c o w h e r e s h e h e l p e d 

" a m a n y p lace I ' d b e e n t o b e f o r e ! 
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I 5<aw lots of people kissing and hugging 
each other inducting men! ! ! Most s t ro r i ae 
I -thought! J u s t w h o t a r e these peap le \R -
Then Becky cpve me a leaf le t ca l led 
"{ ton Quixote " a n d on t h e f r o n t 
coven was t h e n a m e " M o s e s Pavid 
Moses Pavid . . . I s t a r e d in 
amazement a n d t hen s t u d i e d 
the p o e m . I t was t h e s a m e 
techniaue a n d r h y m i n g t h a t 
Pavid u s e d in a pa raphrase 
of a p o e m I ' d w n t t e n f o r 
them. Whew !!! Moses Pav id . 
. . . . Pavid !! The whole, t h i n q 
fitted'. Wow. I thought , so 
that 's what he wr' i fes I Moses 
Pavid! . . . " C o p y h q h t e d by 
the C h i l d r e n o f t rod ? I had 
never h e a r d o f t h e m ! I 
aslced Be^ky w h a t i t w a s 
all abou t , so we werrt" 
home a n d s h e t o l d m e 

all wel l m o s t of 
what I w a n t e d to know. 
She told me all of her beliefs 
and a b o u t her love, o f Grod ! 
She was so ser ious, t h a t l _ f e l t 
the s a m e way ! 

She inv'tted me to a m e e t i n g , a n d 
there i t was I me t Josh, who read a 
MO let ter ca l l ed ** Que Serd, S e r d ! " 
He m a d e m e feel very ins ign i f i can t a n d 
no th ing ! All eyes were o n h i m and I On the way home I was really 

m e a n to Becky! I wos really upset 
a n d st i l l shaking f r o m the ef fect 
t h e meeting had on m e ! Becky 
Star-ted to tell me h o w m u c h the 

Lord loved m e o n d how X 
Could feel t ha t love j u s t by 
p ray ing a n d ask ing t h e 
Vara to come into mv hear t 

n d help m e t o ge t r id of 
th is j ea lousy . Ousf then , I 
h a d two really c lear 
vis ions in my m i n d . One 
was a long tunnel a n d the 
light f rom ' ' the for e.nd was 
really br igr i t yellow. We 
dozed off a n d the next 
mo rn ing I d is t inct ly 
rememDered ano the r 
vision. I t was a steel 
a r m o u r guor t t l e t -g loved 

h a n d point inq s k y w a r d , 
bur ied j u s t below the elbow 

in a d r ied a n d cracked hollow, 
like an eno rmous d r ied -ou t 

w a t e r hole. I cou ldn ' t w a i t to tel l 
Becky a n d she w a s So exci ted ! 
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^ "Peqres f Pad a n d Maria , 
Arthur asked rn& if I had 

ever hypnotised anybody, because I w a s 
hypnotisino h i m . He s a i d , 

"BeckyY you've done someth ing -to m e . I V e 
got you under my sk in ! I couRin' t hard ly 

any w o r k , b e c a u s e I was th ink ing 
a b o u t you-1 I like you because 

I you have -such a p e a c e ! I 've never 
r b e e n -so happy for s u c h a long 

h'me! " I d i d n ' t expect afl this 
to happen so qu ick ly ! I know the 
Lord wfll l ead , b u t i t you have 
a n y sugges t i ons , I 'd really 
apprec ia te theno. He m u s t sense 
there is Something t h e Same 
a b o u t you and m « — the Spir i t ] 
He asked m e 'if we w e r e related. 
I f only he knew how closely 
r e l a ted we real ly o r e i n W\e 
S p i r i t ! I kept t e l l i n g h i m how 
m u c h I loved you a n d Maria 
a n d t h a t i t w a s y o u r love t h a t 

h a d h e l p e d a n d ' c h a n g e d m e . I 
t o l d h i m t h a t the love I h a d f o r 

h i m was frtom you. I to ld h im the 

feoce I h a d in my h e a r t w a s 
ecause I really h a d faith in God! 

Pea rest Becky! 
You re going to have h i m 

solidly hooked before he finally finds o u t 
w h o the f i sherman is a n d what a kettle of 
f i sh he's gotten h i m s e l f in to! He's so 
f l i pped over you t h a t he j u s t c a n ' t live 
w i t h o u t you r k ind of l o v e — w h i c h o f 
course is o u r Kind of love a n d a l l 
t he Lord's l o v e ! So t h i s s h o u l d " 
all fo l low a l o n g very na tu ra l l y 
far you t o l e a c r h i m closer into 
your life, work a n d to know your 
f r i ends a n d -faith. To say t h e 
least, i t wi l l be a g o o d tes t of 
his love f o r you , and b r i n g h i m 

T ^ q d e c i s ' i o r y a s ~ter whe the r he's 
going t o b e w i l l i n g to accept t h e 
r e s t as w e l l l i t s 'time to e i the r 
catch y o u r f i s h o r let h i m ge t 
away. He's go t to leQrn t h a t you 
belong t o t h e Lord and the ki'ds a n d you 
w o r k a n d even m e , a n d t h a t you're only 
l o a n . . . he c a n ' t have you f u l l - l i m e f o reve r ! 
only way he c a n keep you even p a r t - t i m e o r b e 
wi+h you even more , i s to j o i n you in y o u r w o r k ! 


