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"A book 10 STIMULATE YOUR iMAGINATION I T
abour THe vasr possibilities of THe ETERNAL gLory..."

And the God of all grace, who called
you to his eternal glory in Christ,
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tinted ripples. Far across the shining waters the cele:tial
hills arose, with domes and pillared temples and sparkling
fountains perceptible everywhere. When at last I turned
from this entrancing view, I saw on the opposite wall, smil-
ing down upon me, the same Divine face that I daily looked
upon in my own room at home.

We descended the stairs without a word, then I could only

falter:

“ Only heaven co

tion 1n everything!

Was wiitten
inthe 18005..,
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A words, phrases, sentences,
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off of a correspanding page
of the book.
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rely on
Whoever lives in love lives in Gad, and
God in him. (1 Jn 4:16 NIV)




AUTHOR'S PREFACE.

The pages of this little volume contain no fancy sketch,

written to while away an idle hour, but are the true,
though

greatly condensed, record of an experience during days

when life hung in the balance between Time and
Bternity,  with

the scales dipping decidedly toward the Eternity

side. e

i
* I may be able to partly tear
the veil from
the death we so dread. and 3
show it fo be only an open
daor
info a new and beautiful phose

of .LIFE..

ibY:

PPED AB
THE FATHER S W HFUL CARE N e ER LOVE;
THE REUNION OF FRIENDS. ., THE SATISFIED DESIRES,
THE GLAD SURPRISES AND THE DIVINE JOYS,

FHON ALL HEARTS GAVE TO THE EBLE




VS AR HNORED LS ANAY FROH HOKE

" ANDFRIENDS, AND HAD BEEN VERY ILL FOR MANY WEEKS..,
| HAD TAKEN NO NOURISHMENT OF ANY KIND

. FOR NEARLY THREE WEKS, scincky EveN wae
~ AND WAS GREATLY REDUCED IN BOTH FLESH AND STRENGTH,
| AND CONCIOUSNESS SEEMED AT TIMES O WHOLLY DESERT ME.
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For the presence of my

dear distant ones; for the gentle touch of
beloved hands, and whispered words of love
and courage; but they never came...




- would help me to realize his £

All anxieties and cares
slipped away from me, as a worn-out garment, and peace, <
Christ's peacz, enfolded me. %







how faithful

THOU

to me has
nroved,




If only she could spend one hour

wlth me here, couldknq God’




Our hearfs were so en folded, our souls

so uplifted, owr sp,l.nts so0 exalted, our
‘whole being so pérmatcvd with His divi , ‘
that when we arose we left the place sulently

and reverently,
filled with ki

each bearing away a heart

Suffice

e i




Eye hath not seen,
nor ear
heard, neither have entered entared entered info the
heart of ) i
== things which God Imth prepured for
them that love him.




| heard the chimes from the siiver bell of the great city rlnglng an anthem
And its notes seemed to say “Holyl HolyI Holy! Lord God Almlghtyl

The notes seemed to “vibrate”... upon
The waves, producing a wondrously
Harmonious effect.

Language fails me-
I cannot hope to
convey to others

this experience
as it came to me.

_.UNTIL MY WHOLE BEING WAS
ED WITH THE DIVINE MELODY...
0. JOIN BWTH )







step The heﬁses as’ |
we approached and p&éed tthem Seemed
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supon my shoulder, while I rested my cheek caressingly upon

answering as best I could, we saw a group of four persons,
three women and a man, standing under the trees a little to
one side of the walk. The man’s back was towards us, but
we at once recognized the Master. The women were all
strangers, and one of them seemed to have just arrived. Her
hand the Savior held, as he talked with her, while all were
_Ttently hst.emng to his words. We regarded ‘the group in
silence as we slowly pmd not hoping for recognition from
him at such a time, but just as we were opposite to them,
“he turned and looked upon ” us. He did not speak—but
oh, that look! So full of tenderness a‘;l—d“en‘coﬁui;gan_ent and
Eﬁchtlon! It lifted us, it bore us upward, it enthralled

and exalted us; and as we passed onward, the clasp of our

hands s tightened, and rapture unspeakable flooded our he hearbs.

" We finished our walk in silence, and sat down on the
marble steps in the shadow of the overhanging frees. The
dear child nestled close against my side, and laid her head

it. After a time I whispered, half half to u\yaelf “ Was thm
ever such a look!” 2

Insta.ntly she raised her head and looking at me, said eag
ly: “You think so, too? I was sure you would. It'is
always just so. If he is too much engaged to speak to you
at the time, he just looks at you, and it is as though he had
ralked a long while with you. Is he not wonderful! Why,
why could we not know him on earth as we know him here?”

“ How long were you here before you met him?” I asked.
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beautiful fiowers. As I looked upon their happy faces and
their spotless robes, again I thought, “ These are they who
have washed their robes, and made them white in the blood
of the Lamb,”

Look where I would, I saw, half hidden by the trees,
elegant and beautiful houses of strangely attractive architec-
ture, that I felt must be the homes of the happy inhahitants
of this enchanted place. 1 caught glimpses of sparkling
fountains in many dircetions, and close to my retreat flowed
a river, with placid breast and water clear as crystal. The
walks that ran in many directions through the grounds ap-
peared to me to be, and I afterward found were, of pearl,
spotless and pure, bordered on either side by narrow streams
of pellucid water, running over stones of gold. The one
thought that fastened itself upon me as I looked, breathless
and speechless, upon this sceng, was “ Purity, purity!” No
shadow of dust; no taint of decay on fruit or flower; every-
thing perfect, everything pure. The grass and flowers looked
as though fresh-washed by summer showers, and n6t a single
blade was any color but the brightest green. The air was
soft and balmy, though invigorating; and instead of sun-
light there was a golden and rosy glory everywhere; some-
thing like the afterglow of a Southern sunset in midsummer.

As 1 drew in my breath with a short, quick gasp of de-
light, T heard my brother, who was standing beside me, say
softly, “ Well?” and, looking up, I discovered that he was
watching me with keen enjoyment. T had, in my great sur-

itself uporn me as | looked

breathless |

”‘?hpon this sceneiwasis
9 * b 23 A3 7
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blessedness must be




and the jogs of heaven grew clearer and dearer with ea

Heaven,
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CLOTHE NEXT THIMG
LKNEW LEWAS SITTING ..
UPON THE SOFTEST AND
MOST BEAUTIEUEL TURE OF
GRASS ... THICKLY




ed in my lapu..
kenly, for | was greaflg

j .

WITHER HERE, NOR FADE, BUT WERE
ALWAYS 'FRESH AND (D >
J ez t et

J /O 'W‘t.’]‘rj‘-

, f/c we ‘“

..And such a merry, “#
HAPPY company of young
people, | never saw before.
-1 could not help wishing
more than once that the
friends whom they had left
mourning for them might
look in upon this happ group,
and > how little they had
cause for sorrow.
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tmtednpplu. Far across t‘h@; i ﬂ’ Wat@IS the oelesml
hills arose, with domes and pillared temples and sparkling
fountams pc:mpnblc eV@ll‘yWhere. When at last 1 turned

s ="Only Heaven can give such perfection in:everything!”



FOLLOW

THE GLORIOUS MORNING * FULL OF holy Joy/
5 | /

i

AT LENGTH WE EMERGED... AND STOOD MUTE AND MOTIONLESS BvEFORE

TH E OVERWI—I ELMING

«OF THE SCENE
BEFORE US.

...From our very feet sloped
downward toward the shore a golden
strand many hundred feet wide, and extending
on either hand far beyond the limits of our vision. This
strand caught and radiated the morning light until wherever
it wasvisible it gliiened and glimmered like the dust of

di ds and other precious stones...
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Streets of M and ﬁ“l\l

UPLIFTING. { NEVER COULD GROW SUFFICIENTLY
FAMILIAR W!TH {T.TO OVERCOME

WITH WHICH IT INSPIRED ME

























o Y T o ) el e

see LdbbU LIEC JECUI L U LIIC (L




..ONE GREAT UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD WHOSE
HEAD IS Chirist AND WHOSE CORNERSTONE

T e W S O Gy
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GF THAT VAST MULTITWOE ASIEVERY:VAICE
JOINED (N THE GLORIDUS ANTHEN,

*Crown Him Lord of Al



PERUSING




At length we emerged from the forest upon a vast plain
that stretched out into illimitable space before ug, and far
away we faintly heard the th‘mder Of the breaking waves of

that iMoo r €t al

of which I had heard o much but had not

yet seen. But for their faint and distant Téverberation yp,

g = about us was intense. We stood a moment upon the
verge of the forest, then as we advanced a few steps into

the plain [ became aware that immediately to our right the
ground rose into quite an elevation; and, as | turned, a sight
broke upon my bewildered eyes that the eternal years of
earth and heaven can never sfface. Upon the summit of this
gentle slope a Temple stood, whose vast dome, massive

whose great mullioned windows shone a

that swallowed up the golden glow of the twilight and made
it Its own. I did not cry aloud nor hide my face, as at former
- ——— =
revelationg; but | sank slowly to my knees, and, crossing
my hands upon my breast, with uplifted face, stilled heart
and silent lips, lai in ship at | =t
"who gitteth upon w long I knelt thus

0

e.

v Even imamostal life scemmed lost
greatest of celestial mysteries.

At length my brother, who

had been silently kneeling beside me, arose, and, lifting me

to my feet, whispered gently,"Come."

I felt rather than saw that his face was colorless with the

depth of his emotion, and I yielded to his guidance in silence. A

long flight of low, broad steps, in gradations, roge from

page 92

before that
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+s EXCLAIMED WITHA
HAPPY LAUGH
TS THE HAPPY

CSHURCILE OF OUR
BRI T ED LOVE
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1 did not dream that even caven
could hold SUEH Fapw. -
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“.HE Wil NOT BS
FULLY HIMSELF UNTIL THE

D HAVE SWEPT THE QouD5s
FROM HiS BRAIN"
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FLOODED THIESKY:

was cauo]ﬂ up and reflected in the waters:
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all hearts W1t11‘s>ong.
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After a period much longer than our longest earthly day, this glory

mellowed and seftned until it hecame a glowing twilight . .+ ¢ oo e

cnfg; a xml‘futl Jc_rlming c_f the g,l"c:‘q.
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0''G ROSE AND SWELLED
TRIUMPHANTLY
AS THE vasr MULTITUDE CAUGHT IT UP,
AND
THE SURGE OF THE WAVES msdc A DEEP

UNDERTONE TO THAT
increased
1¢°s solemnity,

a..'ml' THEHGAT »= ™M o =5 4 =
THAT FELLABOUTUS WAS = - - —
£ F SF F BN —

THAN IT HAD EVER BEEN BEFORE.
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FATHER'S HOUSE

“We shall Know each other there!”
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COMETO THE FLER BROTHER

q foto ﬁrep.are a place for yous .that. where 9 am there y'e may - BE., also’?




Swepf over me that ' W
my face into my hands, and
burst into uncortrollable and
very human weeping. -

"COME, 1 WANT TO suow Y ou‘um BRIV

...and in some places 1saw the flowers blooming placidly down into the depths,
among the many-colored pebbles with wich the entire bed of the river was lined.




Before s Spr ad o [okedY smoot as
X ﬂome
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and far
far away,
acraoss its
shining
waters

arose the

domes and . ' . §
-'Glory and honor!’ sang
the child voices.
% . 1
"Db;rinion and Power!"
.answered thevoices of the
We stood upon the margin of the lake, and

my cheeks were tear-bedewed with emotion. vast multitude tuyether.

spires of

what seemed

to be a

mighty city



There are none of us who have not
much yet to learn of this Wonderful country.

o If LEN bee aday of
. & e Y iR >
b isuch onndéﬁul rest ~
G and' bleasure.
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of Heaven.
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“ Ah, ves!” said my brother, * that is just it. How little
we know! If only we could realize while we are yet
mortals, that day by day we are building for , how
different our lives in many ways would be! Every gentle
word, every generous thought, every unselfish deed, will

become A niflar of
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tenderly dwelt upon. Then the heavy curtains back of the

platform parted, and a tall form, about whom =1l =he
QF HC&V(‘H seemed to center, emerged from their folds and

advanced toward the middle of the platform. Instantly the

vast concourse of souls arose to their feet, and burst forth as

with one voice into that grand anthem in which we had so

often joined on earth:

“ All hail the power of Jesus' name,
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all,”

o

Such a ™04 chorus of voices, such unity, such harmony,

such volume, was never heard on earth. It rose, it swelled,
it seemed to fill not only the great auditorium, but heaven
itself. And still, above it all, we heard the voices of the
angel choir, no longer breathing the soft, sweet melody, but
bursting forth into pzans of triumphant praise. A flood of
glory seemed to fill the place, and looking upward we beheld
the great dome ablaze with golden light, and the angelic
forms of the no longer invisible choir in its midst, with
their heavenly harps and viols, and their faces only less
radiant than that of Him in whose praise they sang. And
He, before whom all heaven bowed in adoration, stood with
uplifted face and kingly mien, the very {God of earth and
heaven. He IERIRETES BN «0d 2 divine
surrounded him that was beyond compare.
As the hymn of praise and adoration ceased, all sank slow-
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" BRYOND ALL POWER: OF EXPRESSION

AND IT SEEMED TOD

l=-ug'E‘|==M uolyl" ns'run
‘HAD EVER BEEN BEFURE

...l sank

into the...



.| SCCMEN 10 Nave héei lifted to

to have druni ﬂgg-‘pgr_ droughts from...




I found its Iovclxncss unfolded to me hkc thc slow opcnlng of
re flowet. Delightful Surpnscs mecl me

atl every turn

= TGN &

The
clear revelation

some

—

only partly understood in Ilfe

o

though eagerly sought for,

would stand out oledr
and strong before me
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The Master's ;

21

UNFOLDED TO MI
MYSTERIES OF THE SOUL-LIFE

wand knew that moming
~love's morning-- ;
had dawned for me = v INEFINIT e

STRPRLS &




upon entfering
the room was

leautlful

alas o o ra U de s
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Idesired ic co remsin u&n my me

OF THE THT STREANS WHEEH

IG3UED TROM THE FOUNTAIN

BENEATH THE ALTER, | BEGAN
T0 UNDERSTAND..,




ure to others




UPLIFTED FACE,

N %
2 >

J ;
S WITH SUCH A LOBDR OF SELF-FORGETUI
ADORATION AND LOVE AS MADE HERSELF
TRULY DRI )

eout in 2 momenk iTHE MASTE nun;.};.r.[.n.gu 3doring eyes
——vmim.nm:m  Joving recognition.

Sealggaan

As ! looked upun mmnws FORM before us
clothedin all the Majesty of the Gedhead
my heart tremblingly asked:
"Can this indeed be the Christ-man whom
pilate condemned to die an ignominious
death upon the cross?" Feguldiot™

NeHthe Savich egat bl emeak ; ‘ © HGCeptit it seemed impossible that any

and the sweetness of His Voice : | man, however vile, could be blind to
was far beyond the melody of e o Ty .
S e e ‘ /' the divinity sa plainly revealed in Mim

[FRI b LS L0070 0 SN (s AR 0 Rl s ). § I




distance in Heaven? We come an

I

* B

at will,




is wholly inadequate _fg me to do’so.

| Where were So MuaEny I Fikerss

so many teachings far beyond anything that in this life we have ever known,




OOD = itwen

ALL i could utter
over and over, was:




ST TH RS
FILLEID WEX FE A L L2 Ed<Tr L8 S
CTECOILIED, WAS LI I FFAE LD B
A R E E IRCO WS <O F

sparkling
| fountain

..in the center of the platform an immense alter of gold arose



u TN e
S0 R HEARTS WEREEITED 1 'm 1:]1 H\l ONS
& SUCH AS ONLY LY THE SCENES OFHEAUENCAN__GNL.,

I answered, it is inde



eady y Not all the archangels ean tell
THE DAY WAS... B/ 1 The joys of that holiest place,
Where the Father is pleased to reveal
The light of His heavenly face.
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25 she tuaed ber Fddd e again toward ad
the lovely fields beyond.




the Master, too, came
rds of comfortto h




gorated:

s

..As | wandered on, jeasting my eves on

As | wandered on, feasting

about me, | was particularly pleased by che appearance of
an unusually auouse. Its broad verandas almost

overhung che waters of the [ake, the wide Jow steps running
on onz side of the house quite to the water's 2dge. Several
wans were [eisurely dnfting about wich the current...

T

i

_ There were many larger and more imposing villas near,
P but none possessed for me the charm of thisi;yeet home, ;




_..aND ) WAS THAT ON WHICH 1 LOOKED. .}

far beyond the limit of my vision,
--.Stretched this wonderfull sward
of pErrect grass and fTlowers, and
out of it grew equally wonderful
trees, whose drooping branches

i found myself thinking of St.john;s
vision in the Isle of Patmos and

were laden with exguisiie blossoms
and fruits of many kinds.

Benedth ihe trees, in many
happy groups, were little :
children, laughing and ph&*iﬂdj
running hither and thither in
their joy...



, the

such w




ONE O tAE SweeresT

FOR w5 s, :
that e so often find
in this LIFE the:thiigs
which: gave us hnppiness
lrefos. Thie more unexpeceed

this is, the greater JOY it Grings.




B PACE 18

st BEAUTIFUL riacsoisiisno

ME
I ASKED AS WELL AS MY EMOTIONS WOULD ALLOW. \ ,./

ot ook : A e y ™

LOOR OF THE
O00M WERE

TILL OF THAT
EXQUISITE LIGHT
h:nnv MARBLE...

'POLISHED TO THE
'GREATEST LUSTRE.



"Some day," we say, and 1l
Some day, some fime,
blossom, flower-like...

our eyes
shull see
the faces
kept in
memory...




entrance "Wltlun the Walls.-"






.He took me by the hend end led me vp the low sieps

onto the broed veranda, with its besutiful iniaid floor
of rere and costly marbles, end its massive columns...

‘We p;uu.et'{a m.om.en.? heke,

 that 9 might see the cﬁatmin;y

i
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oy



ALL.... THAT IN any
WAY HELPED TO

,‘.‘.Q —
- THE PURER THE THOUGHTS

THE NOBLER Tﬂ& AMEBITIONS,

THE LOFTIER THE ASPIRATIONS

THE HUMAN MIND
; OR IMMORTAL SOUL.
‘i-nn‘za _’.k

I G AINED SUCH EXTENDED AND ELEVATER




...| caught in the near distance the !rimphm notes of the angels”... song:

"He is Risen!
Hear it ye
~Heavens,

T wnd
ye sons

of
earth!”







t what wi{a's_

... FOR VERY GLADNESS

THAT SHE HAD GOME AT LAST.
OH, WHAT A FAMILY REUNION

WE HAD INSIDE THE WALLS

OF HEAVEN! AND HOW BLISS
WAS HEIGHTENED BY THE SURE
KNOWLEDGE --NOT THE HOPE--
THAT THERE SHOULD BE NO
PARTINGS FOR US HENCEFORTH
FOREVER!

as she i‘was full

with

and the light of youth@her tender eyes.

This truly was THE "-v.i"i:'tbdr‘v over death"”

b!oom

so surely pro

thirty“:ye”a»rs ago,

eemy heartivas fullot o

Sstrangextriumphant joy !

h‘ealtth upon her face,
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s in any language that I have e known, 1 s e e o o e :

‘C;M.‘ this shining glory o r h
R Y :

NDOWS OF THE TEMPLE.., 4

3 }&1\'_?. Ao 3 TATAGH

Ah, the people upon the shore! “ Numberless as the sands
of the sea,” they stood, far as the eye could reach, far as
stretched the shore of that illifitableyf ¢4, a great mass of
beautiful souls clad in the spotless garments of the redeemed.
Many among them had 1 harps and various instruments
of music, and

held aloft, all of the golden instruments would sound, and
the vast multitude would break forth into the triumphant
song of victory aver death and the grave.







-.-but oh, what ey BINLELE ©) <) Al UNSPEAKABLE

...THEN

AryCANncy

filled and overmastered me ! ...was this
indeced but another phase T(] ME

of immortal life?

PANORAMA | WAS ATTRACTED BY THE SOUND

PERFECT
ME RESTING IN

---AND SUCH VIVID YET DELICATE COLORING MORTAL EYES
NEVER RESTED UPON.... THECOLORS BLENDED IN SUCH RARE
GRADATION OF SHADES AS TO MAKE THE RAYS SEEM ALMOST
INFINTE, OR THEY REALLY WERE SO; | COULD NOT DECIDE WHICH.






> >>made joy even in Heaven!
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-—-and beautified the giver! . As a gl;eﬁi ‘
enrthly always SHINES through the

MR T ?
face and elevates the ivhole character of the one

who loves:, Mis 5

g e
« e
VI IPY-2

S0 uch
to wlth joy
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WARBLE WOUND.
GRACEFULLY DOWN FROM
THIS TERRACE TO THE
LAWN BENEATH THE TREES.
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ENLIGHTEN
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...How often I would have to pause and consider if I
reveal this truth or paint that scene as it appeared to me,

VERY HEART

VT #5720
" Lo

I was attempting to describe, because
I found I dared not reveal its §Jacred Secret.

: 4 iyt o I i : s | am forced

hat | had: hoped

T SN S
reatest Thing in the world

the truth



As | found it...

there was...

SOLUTE "REST"
for both mind and
body in that Blissful
repose that on|y

Heaven can give.




appear

to our
friends when
we meet them
oven there
just as they
saw us here,
only purified
and rerfe cT.




. That will M A M E
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The sweet face grew surpassingly radiant as i
she talked, and | began to dimly understand 1 d
the wonderful power of the Christ among ;
the redeemed in Heaven.

—m-NOW ¥N - ]
‘THis BLESSED LIFE
COUNTED

.. THME PRIVILEGE OF
LOVING CHRIST




...the waters of 1t

in a most M} & ' manner,
as you have seen.

1 g’ﬁnt is tée ﬂe//... fa the city azcross T






it was the source of the magi alipiver that flowed through |
the gardens of heaven and bore from us the last stains of
death and sin.

Nothing living, beside ourselves, was within the Temple

except two persons who knelt with bowed heads beside the
altar-rail upon the farther side; but

angels one upon either side, dressed in flowing garments of
white, with long, slim trumpets of gold uplifted in their
hands, as though waiting in expectancy the signal for their
trumpet call. Long draperies of silvery gossamer hung in
heavy folds back of the altar platform. Suddenly, in the mo-
ment that we looked, the draperies tremble and glow

until

. *“ Splfﬂﬂo
b sy 7|

ar midday

shone through them, and the whole Temple was “ filled
with the glory of the Losd” We saw, in the midst of the
luminous cloud that filled the dome, the forms of angelic
harpers, and as we dropped with bowed heads beside the
altar-rail and hid our faces from the “ brightness of His com-

ing,” we heard the trumpet-call of the four angels about the
altar, and the voices of the celestial harpers as they sang:

“ Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea.
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty,

God in three persons—blessed Trinity. Amen!"

The voices softly died away; the last notes of the golden
had sounded; “ and there was silence in heaven.”

We knew that the visible glory of the Lord was, for the




nechanting!" I cried, ¢as
¥ the pleace.

We entered a gryly,
beautiful house, built
of the purest white granite..

e passed through several d’ ighth

floor and, ascending the stairway,

" anxious that I should'see. - _
1 stopped on the threshold

with an exclamation of

U o delight..
ose So 3 : ' : T

enchanting o

view of the broad
smooth river below,
that again | caught my
breath in defight.

A thousand exquisite #its from the heavens

above were reflected upon the tranquil waters...



alone, but carried in their depths a pity, a Lovi,n‘g, com’aaA,A,Lon,

which I had never noticed there before...







A SOFT TOUCH RESTED U

<P2NERCH

have I not saic truly, ‘though
he were dead, yet shall he live'?
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STED IN WATCHING
DURSELVES JOINING
SONGS OF REJOICING...




AR T T o5

(50 o a1 e o el

pasn rugh mortal 1ife..

N THAT WONDERFUL TEMPLE FILLED y
B

WITH THE GLORY OF 600, THE FATHER, FOUR ANGELS WITH UPLIFTED




in the ... Many Mansions prepare

Mansion vpon which my
longing heart looks back? B & . n., ook

forward to them, for we have the Savior's Promise that..
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EMNCE A NTIMNG SCENE
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& and with uplifted faces radiant with joy, eyes filled with
§ happy tears and voices trembling with emotion, we all joined
in the glad anthem:

; Glory be unto the Father, and unto the Son!
Oh ’ Glory be unto the ever-blessed Three in One!
W h at a No more sorrow, no more parting, no more grief or pain;

Christ has broken death’s strong fetters, we are free again!
Heart to heart and hand to hand,
Meet we on the golden strand,
Glory, glory to the Pather! Glory to the Son!
Glory be unto the ever-blessed Three in One!
Amen!

Roapturous

moment l
was that 2



ON ONE OF MY WALKS...| CHANCED UPON A SCENE
THAT BROUGHT TO MIND... THE SAVIOR'S LGVE
FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.

I found Him sitting beneath one of the

flowering trees upon the lake shore. with !
about a dozen children of all ages clustered HE SEEMED To BE TELLANG THEM
around Him... g : e I TR N ardH i VERY ABSORBANG STORY... 4




0 sweet and country,
The home of God's elect!

0 sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect!

OT long after this my brother said, “ We will go to § ,

e R T L W 5 All jUbli&st with song,
the erand auditorium this morning; it will be a
day even here.

And Bright with many an angel,

It was not the first time we had visited this great audi-
torium, although I have not hitherto described it. It stood
upon a slight eminence, and the mighty dome was supported
by massive columns of alternate amethyst and jasper. There
were no walls to the vast edifice; only the great dome and
supporting columns. A broad platform of precious masrhles,
inlaid in porphyry, arose from the center, from which the
seats ascended on three sides, forming an immense amphi-
theater. The seats were of cedar wood highly polished ; and
back of the platform were heavy hangings of royal pusple.
An altar of solid pearl stood near the center of the platform.




A Ao s s s

..,@n[g one picture hung wpon the walls, and

that was a life-size portrait of WHE

o m;;: e

It was Nl @ T an artist’s conception of the human Chnst,
bowed under the weight of the sins of the world nor

yet the thorn crowned head of the cruclfled
mankind;

but the likeness of the li:ving Masler,

ot Christ me Victorious, ef

wonderful eyes
tly and tenderly
own, and the
pronounce
benediction of

lips
the
peace.




nsition’!

quoted,
iling

!
No wonder We feft her singioy -

~ Glory to Him who this marvel hath wrought,
Filling my spirit with joy and delight!

Lo, in my blindness I safely have walked

Out of the darkness into the light!
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