











on." Then I smiled slightly to myself
saying, "Astara will get it for me, plus
all else I've asked for."

The elevator went from the basement to
the 30th floor. I walked in the door of
nmy employver of today and the lady said,
"B-, i1s that yvou?" I answered, "Yes."

- She said, "Come here, I want to ask you
something. Can you use this mattress?"

I got lost in the rest of her woxrds. I
became numbed because her mattress is
brand-new, almost: I must have given
some indication in the positive that I
could, but I cannot remember. I was only
thinking how quickly Astara answers some
prayers, and that now I would have a nice
mattress to sleep on again. Then, 1t
dawned on me that she was giving me not

only the mattress but also the box spring!
To me, this day has haEEEHEH_E_HTEEE§€T—“

I know that I have been trained by you
that these things would come to pass, but
try to imagine how I feel now...sS0 very,
very soft, aglow and happy -- thanks:

Within the deeps of Astara they have
recorded my need and intentions as 1T re-
ceived more than a bare existence.

I might take this opportunity to add
that even though I am at present alone in
a small hotel, on a bare subsistance level,
no one can understand how young I'm look-.
ing...always smiling, as 1f I have a secret
which I do -~ you, Astara! Now I guess I
will be smiling more than ever, (Smile.)

I only feel bad because there are so
many millions of people who have no con-—
tact with Astara and Zoser and the beauti-
ful White Pure Light of The Christ.

Goodnight darlings, B. M, B., NY CITY

August 1974











































































