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Caleb grabbed a banana and hurried to the door. Gla  ncing quickly at
his mother, he called, "I'm going out to play."

Squinting at the sun, he raced down the street to m  ake his secret
meeting on time. He slipped quickly in a side door and searched the
crowded room for someone he knew. Weaving in and ou t, Caleb
reached his friends just when someone shouted, "Her e they come!"

Caleb's heart beat faster as he waited and watched. Five young men
of large stature entered the room. Their clothes we  re of fine linen, and
the gold bands around their necks and wrists gleame d bright against
their suntanned skin.

The tallest stepped forward. His eyes squinted as h e bellowed a tight-
lipped welcome. "Greetings! | am Alma, son of Alma, the prophet. We
have come today to talk about the false teachings o f my father's
church."”

Caleb leaned forward, eagerly grasping the words of this strong,
young man. But all too soon, it was time to leave.

"You will hear of our next meeting through the sile nt password," said
Alma.

Suddenly, an elbow jabbed him. ‘What d' ya think, C  aleb?" asked
one of his friends. "Are you gonna tell your parent s yet?"

Caleb shrugged and turned to leave; the thought of his family made
him walk faster. As a young boy of twelve, Caleb kn  ew his parents
would not approve of him being here. He wanted tot ell them, but
they wouldn't understand. They had always warned hi m of the
danger in secret meetings.

Later that day, Caleb and his family heard a large  crowd gathering
in the street. Joining them, they heard a startling proclamation:



"All are requested to come to the
home of Alma, the prophet to witness
the power of God! Alma, the son of
Alma. has been visited by an angel.
Because of this experience, he lies
helpless before' you." The messenger
moved on to repeat the request
throughout the city.

Caleb couldn't move. What did this
mean?

His mother grabbed his hands. Her
face shone, and her eyes sparkled.
"Caleb, this day you will witness the
power of God! Come, let's gather our
things together!"




Standing among the multitude, Caleb could see Alma lying on his
bed. He looked so different, so helpless. Caleb tri  ed to sort out the
things that had happened that day, but everything w as too cloudy in
his mind.

For two days and two nights, the priests fasted and prayed together
when suddenly, the waiting multitude grew quiet. Ca leb looked and
saw Alma standing before them.

"Please, my friends, be of good cheer! | stand before you as a
witness of the power of the Almighty God! His love has cleansed my
soul from sin. | once was lost, speaking lies about the church and

leading many people away from God. Then an angel ap  peared to me.
With a voice like thunder, he caused the earth to s  hake beneath my
feet. The angel told me to stop destroying the chur  ch of God, or |
would be destroyed."

"Full of fear, | fell to the ground and could not m ove. My soul was
filled with a horrible, fiery pain as | saw my sins . For three days and
three nights, | wrestled with the memory of those t hings | had done."

"But then, | cried out for Jesus! Joy filled my sou | as | felt his
forgiving love wash over me. Now | am a new man, fo r | have been
born again of God!"

As Alma spoke, his face shone with a brightness Cal eb had never
seen before. His words were strong and pure... and good. This was
no secret message! This was for all people!

Caleb felt the fears and questions fall away as a w armth wrapped
around him like a blanket. He wormed his way throug h the crowd
towards Alma. Reaching him, Caleb threw his arms ar ound Alma.
“I've been to some of your meetings," he cried. "l thought it was
wrong, but | still went. But now, as you talked to the people, | felt
God's spirit, and | know you spoke the truth!"

Strong arms encircled Caleb. "I praise God that you've seen the
foolishness of my old ways!" said Alma. "I'll pray you'll continue
along the path of righteousness."

Caleb threw his head back and looked into Alma's ey es. When he
spoke, his words rang loud and clear. "I will be a witness of the love
of Jesus Christ, the Son of God, the Light of the W  orld."






