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1 am Isobel.” We stood Teaning against
there seemed to be undercurrents
I was about to search
draw back and wait.
obel, I thought,

tThat is kind of you.
the rock in silence. Calm as she was,

of sadness which 1 could not at first define.
d, but decided to

beneath the surface of her min
Diffsrent peoplg demanded varied treatmens and Is
would prefer to tell me-her own story.

< Tell me about yourself,” she said at last.

<« Well, 1 have been here quite a while—or a very §
do not know which.. Time has no e!”

¢ at an advantage? .

% Yes. 1 think it is. You see,
ay from

hort time; 1

and strain

there isno sense of hurr
] AUS

“ Are you happy here? ”’
rock and did not look at me.

. . Lo
' __?“ So haﬁpz that 1did not know such happiness existed 1
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ve all you desirg?
1 deserve.”’

« All. And far more than
« A%, she murmured, - how much do any of us deserve?”’ :
he beauty of this place speak to us of

« Very little, but does not t
the ‘ of the Father?”
“TDoes it? >’ she whispered.
<« Isobel ! * 1 chided. * You cannot
«“ No, no,”’ she agreed hurriedly, ¢ only it is hard, at first.
your life to want 2 thing, and then 2
else.”
« When you have seen the Lord,’
I felt that she was not far from Him), *
in His eyes, and then you will understand t

all the time.”
¢Oh, but I love Him now,” she cried passionately,
me so that I saw the tears on her cheeks. 1 put my arm ar

doubt the Father’s Love 1

her.
| am just being silly, bility.”
« Well,” I smiled, *“ are yo

of mine told me once that if peo

1 expect-——wanting an impossi
u sure it is an impossibility 7
ple fo icture fir

y hard to get

they see before them.””
¢ Yes, I see what you mean, but in this case—.”
¢« Suppose you let me see ¢ this case’ too ! ”’
« All right. When I was very small—I can only just reme
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jkes. Then,

no tearing of oneself aw
with Tniends, one can have endless time with them, if one will, going
deeply 1nto absorbing subjects that could only be touched upon on

earth.”
‘She was leaning her cheek against the

Al
¢ the end to have something
' 1 said in a hushed voice (for
¢ you will meet the love-light
hat you have loved Him

turning towards
ound

? A friend

at the truth. You see,

think a place will be like, it is ver
they go on looxing at their mental picture instead of observing what

mber— '

I used to i i
I vas eillo‘l::dwtl;hrmy grandfather on his farm. Ok, ;
un about among the am'ma'ls jus:‘. ® “ias glorious !
as I liked, so I

practically grew up with’
RV th hors :
is like on farms ! ,P 1 €3, p1gs, cats, chicke
. b ns—yc,u kﬂ ow What i
t

“Yes.”

‘“Then m .
happened th}; ngr?)x;(:fathcr died. Of course 1did
and took me on tou my mother came for me—shnOt know what had
house rooms and th r. After that, it was all travell": was an actress—
My mother trained € noise of the stage. No more mg, Stuﬁ:y lodging-
and I murmured “r;u: as a dancer, so I lived like t}'i"uﬁtry life for me.
s 1t must have been very hard, I atl.) , She stopped,
,» 1sobe .n 4

“It was. But ;

looking forw. ‘ SO_mthmg always kept
ooking ard, thinking it was wOrtI})I Vr:;fil:aplfz’, alwt:%:s kept me
: was the hope of

b
llly tullls tlllnklng tllat lf I WOlked llald alld Saved one day COUI
td I d

buy a holdin .
Oh, I used t 8 work it myself, and surro
“Did Youo? }’),ray so much about jt ! und myself with animals,

&CS. I USCd to te“ tllc deal LOId that I dld want to llve a OOd
g

I had Jjust b s in the end. I di
egun 10 save, and. then it al came 30 sudgenty son’
He is Love, N,o doubt H. 5 as I would have s l‘L cﬂlz—and I
J“ff-g-t e ammals. I did Ioe h?}sl a wonderful Heavgr? §2; II know
0 you had vour ve them so ! » . It was

“Yes, but yooearonceived picture oY s
up her eye:t you don’t mean——. > gﬁea%i; lill,oﬁ; .:mlcdl.

» n0pe ighting

13 You are co .
in mi ming along wi >
in mine. * Oh ong with me,” I said firmly, linki
think that He wiofxs](c)ibd’ as we started on our wa Y,“l inking her arm
and give us onl take our dearest dreams, i Y, *“ how could you
“It did 2 y ashes in return ! »if they were good ones
. CCm I3 >
plains ang valleys harfcil, she confessed, ““seeing all
mean that there a7 erij tl?nklng there were no fnixanal th}:)se rolling
“ m ry
You shall sec,” 1 chuiliiefisuPp ose? s here. You

“I do belie .
Again saying gravely. I, o) 5 s | And then I be
to men, even thoughyénu:Il:nLr a great joy, to unveil the FC::}?C Serious
(13 . al ?
You know only a litt;:\;s,fo little oneself.” s-—cr—SL—ﬂ‘i"

“Yes; but i
P H as we rise hi,
alls from the face of the Fr. ﬂgll‘::; ioo\:/,ar,ds the Light, so veil after veil

e.”’ : t

“ It must be
ve
colour as yours oncrzl’a;vgx}flerfm- Shall I wear a robe the s
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1 do like people to explain things to me, and much prefer it to
reaching out for information for myself. It is a legacy from earth,
1 expect.” ’

““ Well, theirs is a legacy from earth.”

“ Hoy do you mean? ”’ _
People who have always thought of Heaven as a place where

they can rest, would not be happy if they were taken at once to one of
the other Halls. Of course, as soon as they shed their physical bodies

they shed their weariness also, but nevertheless the memory of it
jemains, They feel it would be perfect bliss to sitk down wnto a lopg
sleep, so—as ﬁcaven is fulfilment—this is given them first of all.

i 1 love that expression, ‘Heaven is fulfilment’.”” We journeyed for
a while in silence, and then T asked, * Is the sleep in the Hall similar

to earth sleep ? ”* Janet considered a moment. _

“ No, it is more than that. Here, there is nothing to distract, for here
all of the person sleeps.” -

“ Does not all the person sleep on earth?”’

“ Now Bernard, you must kirow the answer to that ! ™’

<1 suppose I do,” T confessed after reflection. *‘ You mean that
on earth a man’s body-sleeps while his spirit goes out to the Plane

Between, and is busy there.”

“Yes. On earth, each time of slee w.
During his sleep-time a2 man Tearns his way about the Plane Between,
learns to travel through the void. Sleep is a merciful plan of the
Father’s for it makes men familiar wit

Sonscious of it. 11 1t were not for sleep,
scarcely endurable.”
ow it is just like a familiar friend,” I finished.

When we reached the Hall T was immediately struck by the subdued
light. It was like a summer twilight, and into the air stole a profusion
of flower-scents, now one, now another, coming to caress the nostrils
and make glad the heart. Silently reaching out for the information
(for here, as little talking is done as possible and that only in a low tone,
that those who sleep may not be disturbed) 1 knew that the ¢ twilight »
was always here. How soothing to tired senses, I reflected, and how
familiar to those who fall asleep in their beds on earth and awake—
here.

As soon as I began to walk, the extraordinary nature of the ground
drew my attention. It was soft and springy, yet amazingly light to -
walk upon. Indeed, although it was possible to press the hand down
so that the wrist, too, was covered, every step was aided as though taken
from a springboard. 1 saw at once the double advantage of this for
not only could weary ones find walking easy, but they could lie down
anywhere and discover a couch with a natural spring.
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eath although they are not
the ordeal of death would be

In the subdued light, we saw man i
. : light, y sleeping forms. 1 -
tlcu'larly struck _with ‘the relaxed position ofgthcir bodit:s::,—;ts Il).l?:e
unlike the sometimes rigid attitudes of adults in sleep on earth I?Ier
they ress:mblt?d.young children or animals. They might ha..ve be o
dra:go?ﬂlcs drlf'tlng ona leaf down a lazily-flowing stream. Some ha.c;3 2
Sl'n‘l‘le just curving the lips as though in enjoyment of a happy dream
. These are the ones who will scon awake,” Janet told m mi.d
‘ for here the sleep is dreamless.” YRS
*“Yes. They do not have to i .
- d ! h bo tand learn in Heaven’ i
=" So_much more is tau hmﬂfﬁm‘m peo‘;)(l:::l ::;:izg-”
Janet continued to think into my mind as we walked on. ¢ Vllg’x
awake, Jnen often re - wisdt?m. They like to have a reason for
:}\::nrzrst:lmg, toS grasp thtihmgs with the intellect on which they pﬁde
ves.  Some things can never be seen clearl earth
onlzrr:ntth the extended Heaven-sight. There, they mzsto :cccpt tiliﬁgz
on trust at times. t ’si i i i
on trust at That 15 wﬁy, wﬂen man’s mtgllcct is slcepmg, wisdom
“How does that text go?” I thou
: ; ? ght back. °¢ That
ma\:k why he is sometimes wiser for ¢ sleeping on ’ a roble::ll(:u@(;;g
;‘fﬁc t}fth once . .. by a dream, in a vision by night, when deep sleep
thupo en and they are sleeping in their Mads. Then He
opg;c lt)hc. :;ars f men, and teaching, instructeth them >
Close beside us, as we walked, there was a movement and i
Janet stopped to kneel down beside the awakeningno’n:nd Il?s\t/va: -
ma.n:S He was stretching like a sleepy kitten. ‘ 0 e
*“ Stay with him,” Janet instructed me, * until I bri i
e ay ml 1 me, ** until I bring some fruit.
LR e m_awake in loneliness—we must welcome our
e travelled with incredi i
edible swiftness, her ste i i
Sh I p more like 3 flight
than a wa:lk, and with all her speed there was not a sound. I tu:ncd
g;ays attctxixtlorlx tglthe bs;eeper. He had finished stretching and his glance
casting lazily about. At last it rested i
ot maotain o ested on me. We smiled.
“* It is always like this here,” I explai
- A X plained.
What, always drawn curtains? Ho
W. ? w odd! Th
say it is very restfu!.” I saw that he did not realise wh:::cg }l:elw:uss;
xI'cfl:na.tncd silent beside him. After a while he said musingly, - Stra;1 e
eel so well. When I went to bed last night I was ill. In’fact 1 wis
not sure I would wake again on earth. Thought I might 'us,t nuff
out in my sleep, you know.”’ JE e
« }f'(ét: did,” I said quietly.
“T did—what?” Then he be
’ ¢ began to stare at me, at first startl
;hﬁcn slowly returning my §tpﬂe. We did not say a’ word for a tif:é
er that. I just sat smiling casually, as though it was the most
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