pie, which was another of Charlie’s favorites. Dad, may I be excused, [ can’t wait
to get back to my new book, 1 found at the library today. I want you to look at it
too, and tell me what you think; ok son, your mom and I will be up in a little while.
Charlie hurried up to his room, almost tripping on his cat Tiger as he rounded the
corner at the top of the stairs. Come on Tiger let’s see what we can learn from this
new book I found at the library today, ok? Tiger purred softly as Charlie rubbed
his soft fur, and gently scratched around his little pointed ears. Charlie’s mom and
dad stopped by his room to see the new book before going off to bed. They found
it to be a revelation of Biblical history that seemed to be very, very interesting.
Son, exclaimed Charlie’s dad! I want you to know how proud your mom and I are
of you for your interest in God’s work, and the history surrounding it. 1 believe
you just may teach us something from your studies. Don’t stay up too late son,
said Linda as she kissed him goodnight; ok mom, dad, goodnight.

After more than four chapters, the book slipped from Charlie’s hands as
sleep overtook him in mid sentence. Charlie then began to relive in his dreams the
saga that was so fresh in his mind. It began.



