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1. I HAD NEVER SEEN TWO PEOPLE AS
HAPPY a l l the time as they were!
They always seemed to be happy. They
always seemed to have something s e -
cret to be happy about. What did
they have in common? I ' l l t e l l you!

2. IT WAS THE LOVE OF GOD shining
through t h e i r faces to the miser-
able world ou ts ide , God's love r e -
flecting off their faces for all to
see. That's what i t was with these
two strangers I had met the pre-
vious Christmas. Well let me te l l
you how i t was...

3. I USED TO FREQUENT A BALLROOM
dancing studio in a b ig c i ty and i t
was an enjoyable place to go to
meet people as well as get p leasur -
able exerc i se . I was frequently
down in the dumps in my personal
l i f e . I was approaching 30 years
old and unmarried.

4. I HAD HAD PLENTY OF GIRLFRIENDS
but I never seemed to find anybody
tha t was on qui te the same wave-
length as myself. I went to the
dance s tudio for the f i r s t time
about three years previously to the
Christmas I re fer t o , mainly to
boost my self-confidence with the
female species of the r ace .

5 - I TENDED TO BE A VERY RESERVED
SORT OF PERSON before tha t time and
had r e l i e d a lo t upon my personal
family (which numbered three s i s t e r s
and two brothers and a lovable mo-
ther and a highly respected and
loved father) for my personal con-
tac t and friendly cha ts . We were a
very close family pa r t ly because
we had moved around the country a
l o t following my f a t h e r ' s job and
par t ly because we were bonded by a
family love fostered by that of my
mother and fa ther .

6. SO EVEN THOUGH I LIVED ALONE
in a tastefully furnished flat and
had all modern comforts including
fancy car and clothes, there was an
emptiness in my life which had
caused me much pain and heartache
and left my life very empty in a
lot of ways, the cure for which I
had never been able to discover.

7. EVEN THE DANCE STUDIO HAD LOST
ITS ATTRACTION the year before thaT
l a s t Chris tmas, and I used to seek
so lace mainly a t work which had by
t h i s time taken the place of wife ,
family and home and had become a l l
these th ings to me in i t s own way.
I used t o r e a l l y love my work, de -
signing plastic machinery and allied
equipment with the added satisfac-
tion of being able to physically
work at bringing the designs into
reality.

8. MY SIX-AND-A-HALF-DAY WORKING
WEEK was the only thing tha t
stopped me going off the r a i l s . I
had worked from shop-boy to general
manager over 12 years with the same
firm and was in fact due to become
a p a r t n e r in the firm. Over the
l a s t four years of working there I
had not had a hol iday , and j u s t as
many days off as you could count on
your f i n g e r s , so as you can see my
work was my l i f e .

9 . IT DROVE ME TO INDULGE in a l l
s o r t s of d ive r s ions , even poe t ry .
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One Sunday morning when I was wall-
owing in se l f -p i ty eating my break-
fast before my journey to work,
goodness how miserable I f e l t , how
low, how lonely!

10. YET I HAD EVERYTHING I was
supposed to have deserved. I was
fancy free, could do as I pleased,
had plenty of money, and time on my
hands i f I had wanted i t .

11. I TRIED EVERY SPORT you can
imagine and s t i l l managed to get in
a round or half-a-round of golf on
occasional evenings and Sunday
afternoons, but even that los t i t s
attraction.

12. I WONDERED OFTEN. WHAT WAS
LIFE ALL ABOUT? Why were we on t h i s
Earth? Who or what was i t t h a t con-
t r o l l e d us? I used to imagine the
universe and how small the Earth
must have looked from a m i l l i o n
miles away and then how small the
people would look and why?—Why?—
Why?

13. THE QUESTIONS WERE ENDLESS.
Was there a Big Brother? Was there
a God? Why were the p e o p l e s o f the
Earth a l l d i f f erent in t h e i r choice
of gods? Were they d i f f erent? The
questions were e n d l e s s , and eventu-
a l ly a f ter fr ightening myself with
the p o s s i b i l i t y of what was the
truth, I used to again r o l l back in-
to my dull routine l i f e .

14. MY WORK AND MY FAST CAR were
my t h r i l l s in l i f e . They were the
two things that I enjoyed most and
could control . My very nature made
me r e s t l e s s and my b ir th s ign was
often the reason for my l o n e l i n e s s .
I was born an Aries and had a l l the
untrained, uncontrol led a t tr ibutes
of the typ ica l Aries Ram.

15. I LOVED FEMALE COMPANY and en-
joyed sex , but for me there had to
be a deeper bond between man and
woman than jus t a night or two in
bed learning about each other and
enjoying each o t h e r ' s bod ie s .

16. THERE HAD TO BE SOMETHING
DEEPER, a s p i r i t u a l bond, an under-

standing, but in my r e s t l e s s n e s s I
would never allow anyone to get
c l o s e enough to me to find out how
I r e a l l y was i n s i d e , deep down i n -
s i d e . I don't think even my family
r e a l l y understood me. They thought
I was some kind of a nut, always
at work:

17. WHY DON'T YOU GET MARRIED?
Why don't you have some time of f?
— E t c . , e t c . Was i t that I could not
face up to the respons ib i l i ty of
marriage? No! I considered myself
to be quite a responsible person
and s t i l l do. Was I happy alone? No!
I was the most unhappy person around
underneath.—Was I? Why? Why? The
questions I asked myself were end-
l e s s in my search for the truth.

18. WHAT WAS THE TRUTH? I had been
a church-goer from the age of seven
when I was a choirboy in the Church
of England denomination, and I had
never been again s ince the age of
15 or 16, apart from a couple of
weddings. But even when I went I
had never been aware of the God I
was worshipping, our Lord who had
sent His Son to Earth to save the
peoples of the Earth from a fate
worse than death.

19. WHAT WAS THE BIBLE? Who had
writ ten i t ? What was i t rea l ly a l l
about? I t was so long ago I hardly
remember what my fee l ings were at
the time. I remember quite a few
sec t ions of the Bible and the prayers
that we used to chant, e t c . , but had
never rea l ly looked into the Bible ,
never studied i t at great length,
but had been aware of i t s content
both then and l a t e r at school .

20 . I HAD UNDERGONE A RENEWED IN-
TEREST when, at about the same time
as I s t a r t e d at the dance s t u d i o ,
my dear s i s t e r gave me a New Testa-
ment and Psalms, because at about
that time she had been saved and
accepted Jesus Christ as her
Saviour, and at the time I wondered
j u s t what sor t of rubbish t h i s was
that she was t a l k i n g of!
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2 1 . SHE SPOKE OF HAVING THREE DE-
MONS dr iven from her body and know-
ing t h a t Jesus was in her h e a r t and
was h e r s t r e n g t h and s a l v a t i o n . What
a l o t of r u b b i s h ! . . . B u t i t neve r the -
l e s s l e f t me with many doubts in my
own mind. Here was an i n t e l l i g e n t
young g i r l who had a l l these p rob -
lems and miseries t ha t no one had
known about or l i s t e n e d to and had
had them cured by the acceptance of
a Spirit-being into her heart.

22. WHAT IS A SPIRIT?—I WONDERED.
Surely t h i s was nonsense! Who
needed s p i r i t s and Gods? How could
they influence o n e ' s l i f e ? How
could they have an e f f e c t on one ' s
l i f e ? One's l i f e was o n e ' s own, and
one could con t ro l i t i f you had the
self-discipline and the strong con-
trol that I had. One could control
one's l ife as one saw f i t .

23. WHAT WAS THIS that the Lord
had given us this l i fe by His will?
I managed quite nicely: I was heal-
thy, I had a good job, plenty of
money, my l ife was complete, I was
happy . . . I was happy . . .

24. NO, I DAMNED WELL WASN'T
HAPPY! I was one of the most miser-
able sods around i n s i d e . Sure I was
kind and happy and joked with peo-
p l e and made fun of myself and l ived
l i f e to i t s ful l in my own way. But
happy? No, I damned well wasn ' t ! I
knew l o t s of happy people l i k e my
family. They were—no they weren ' t !
They were as miserable as I was!

25 . NOT ONE PERSON I KNEW in my
c i r c l e of friends and acquaintances
was t o t a l l y happy. They were i n -
volved in the hus t l e and b u s t l e of
t r y i n g to make a l i v i n g , dress b e t -
t e r than t h e i r neighbours, have fan-
c i e r fu rn i tu re , colour TV before
t h e i r fr iends and new cars t h a t took
their financial to l l on their in-
come at the expense of their bel l ies
and their peace of mind.

26. IN OTHER WORDS, every one I
knew was quite the accepted normal
person, accepted by other normal

people as being happy and pleased
with their lo t , but not one of them
could really say they were happy or
normal.—No!

27. WAIT!—THOSE TWO STRANGE
PEOPLE from the dance s t u d i o ! They
were fo re igners and were always
smi l ing . They always looked happy.
I ' d never seen Americans c lose in
my l i f e before , never ac tua l ly took
one i n my arms and danced with her
before , as i s the accepted th ing
whi l s t ballroom dancing. But I got
qui te close to these two and they
were always happy.

28. GOODNESS! WHAT A FLURRY they
had caused at that quiet l i t t l e
studio! They were a very odd couple.
They broke all the unspoken rules
of the studio and looked as though
they didn't give a hoot either.
She kept sitting on his lap and
running her long slim unpolished
fingers through his hair, kissing
him whenever the chance presented
itself, much to the jealousy and
frustrations of the rest of us there
who would just love to have had her
sitting on our laps and running her
fingers through our hair in public!

29. HE ENJOYED EVERY MINUTE OF
IT. He looked as though i t was h i s
way of l i f e . He was a d i f f e r e n t
looking b loke . He looked o ld enough
to be he r fa the r with a few years
to spare, h is hai r brushed care-
fully back. He used to wear the
same tweed jacket and trousers
every time I saw him, his well-worn
but cared-for shoes as ever highly
polished. His whole presence was of
calmness and unhurried humour, h is
face constantly creased with a smile.

30. SHE WAS MY ENGLISH IDEA of a
typical nice American g i r l , her long
ha i r usually combed in a natural way
hanging down her back, her midi-
length or super-short clothes a l -
ways se t off with simple shoes and
very leg-flattering dark tights or
stockings. Her whole bearing was
clean and simple, but, as with him
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a l so , she had something about her
tha t was d i f fe ren t .

31 . IT TOOK ME SOME WEEKS to
qui te understand what i t was, and
then I understood: I t was in the
eyes! Yes, that was it!—The eyes!
Those windows to the soul , the t e l l -
t a l e witness to the inner thoughts .
These two people had these rea l ly
soft warm eyes. They melted as you
looked at them. They inv i t ed you
to look in to them. There were eyes
that spoke to you. They seemed to
say, "We love you!"

32. I COULD RELATE TO THESE EYES
so well because when I was with her
on the dance f loor and she looked
up at me and stroked the back of my
hand ins tead of gripping i t with
icy claminess as i s the usual thing
and as the s t i f f ballroom dancing
protocol usually demands, i t made
me purr with inner del ight and joy
to be with a warm-hearted person who
was pressed against my body and with
whom I f e l t completely at ease .

33. AS WE MOVED AROUND the dance
floor her smile looking up at me
made me glow with inner pleasure and
excitement. She was, as I used to
c a l l her , my beaut i fu l smiling por-
table e g o - t r i p . She was so sweet!

34. I FELL IN LOVE WITH HER! She
was l ike a l i t t l e s i s t e r , simple and
happy, clean and br ight and a con-
s tan t joy to be with . Unfortunately
for me, there were at l e a s t 10 to
15 other men there who seemed to
have the same idea and wanted every
dance with he r .

35. THE THIN-HAIRED OLD MAN I
thought was her fa ther was so happy
to see her enjoying he r se l f with
a l l the men. I think I would have
gone green with envy i f a l l these
d i f fe ren t men were dancing with my
g i r l , but he d i d n ' t seem to mind,
and in fact he seemed to encourage
her to leave h i s lap and to mix
with the other men.

36. HE WAS SO KIND. He was in
grea t demand himself from the older

women, but i t was common knowledge
tha t he had a hear t condition and
could not move around too quickly
or dance with too much exert ion be-
cause of i t . But none the less he
had a r ea l ly good time himself and
enjoyed a closely embraced shuffle
around the f loor with a great v a r i -
ety of women, making them rea l ly
happy with h i s deep-voiced murmur-
ing and chucklings in t h e i r recep-
t ive hungry e a r s .

37. HIS NAME WAS DAVID AND HER
NAME MARIA, although a t t h i s time
she in t roduced h e r s e l f by another
name. When s a i d with an American
accent her name r e a l l y had an un-
p leasan t harshness about i t which
was not at a l l the s o r t of g i r l she
was. She was so sweet and sl im and
fairy-like.

38. I USED TO REALLY ENGINEER my
chances to dance with her , always
making sure I was in the v ic in i ty
when a change of par tner was cal led
for, but she wouldn't always dance
with me even when I was close by.
She wanted to keep a l l her friends
happy . . . I wasn' t used to t h i s so r t
of treatment—I wanted every dance
I c o u l d . . . b u t she had her way. Ha!


