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Chapter 12 "Nightmare Moon is inside you?! Rainbow Dash can only stare in silent shock, as if unable to
comprehend your words. Both Luna and you had agreed to wait to discuss what happened until after arriving
back in Ponyville. Unfortunately, that wait meant that when you got there, Rainbow was already waiting to
hear about the stay at the castle. Her words catch Luna by surprise, as she raises an eyebrow at Dash. Caught
in the moment," Rainbow mumbles, her ears drooping. Just think of what we could learn if we can get Anon to
develop a magical talent. The idea makes you instantly break into a cold sweat. Twilight raises from where she
sits, sensing your thoughts as she looks up at you with sympathy. Rainbow Dash and I were a little I hardly
even finished answering before we were here," you grumble, as she only grins sheepishly back at you. Both of
them stop giggling instantly, embarrassed by their actions. Abruptly, Luna curls her wing around your form
and pulls you next to her, quick enough that you nearly lose your balance. She will listen, and I promise she
will not jump to conclusions. Still feeling uneasy, you reluctantly follow her, with Twilight and Rainbow Dash
right behind you. With seamless grace, she descends the stairs to meet Luna, before turning her eyes to you,
then to your other friends. You do the same, albeit rather awkwardly. Your nerves flare up quickly. There have
been things that have That we found, I mean," you stammer. Luna is surprised but nods silently. Without a
word, she ushers your other two friends out of the room, the doors closing behind her. Turning back to face
Celestia, her face remains stoic and emotionless, as your anxiety begins to warp into fear. This is not a side of
Celestia you have ever seen before, nor one you had expected to see. You are speechless as you try to
understand what is going on. Celestia beckons you to follow her, as the two of you make your way up the
stairs to the throne. While she takes her seat on the bejeweled pedestal, you sit beside her on a large, cushy
pillow normally reserved for her aides. In your own words," she says. Just like the two of you can do. Your
link sounds much more intertwined," she replies, deep in thought as she put a hoof to her chin. Luna said she
had a theory it was possible because she thinks I somehow inherited some of her magic during our little Luna
also told me you have experienced Nightmare Moon firsthand as well during your time as her. I apologize for
doing that without permission," Celestia says. But comparing your world to theirs was likely an eye-opener.
The number of wars your kind has seen, the greed, the hatred. I do not know. Rest assured I have only minor
concerns if any with what you have told me today," she says, beaming with pride. Celestia lightly chuckles as
her horn glows, the golden aura of her magic extending out to the double doors on the other side of the room.
With a low groan, they open, as Luna, Twilight and Rainbow Dash all spill forward into the room, sprawled
out on the floor. Luna rises to her hooves quickly, taking a stoic stance as she puffs her chest out. My attempts
to keep Twilight and Rainbow Dash from listening to your private conversation were interrupted as you
opened the door," Luna says, closing her eyes. Without a doubt, Luna can feel the glares the other two are
giving her at this point. Shaking your head and chuckling at the absurd scene, you turn your focus back to
Celestia, while the other three make their way forward. Is there anything that can be done to get rid of it? Do I
just ignore the idea of it? Where do I go from here? Perhaps there is something that can be learned about our
own magic by working with Anonymous and seeing if he can tap into the magic reserves now contained
within him. Meanwhile, Luna silently beckons you to join her with a wave of her wing. Celestia nods in
approval, and you rise to your feet and head down the steps, the sun princess right behind you. Twilight steps
forward in front of you, while Luna brushes her wing against your back in a comforting motion. I would not
have brought it up if I did not think you were capable," Twilight says, her eyes practically pleading with you
to endorse the idea. Or risk blowing up the world. Or anything of that nature," you say, shrugging your
shoulders. There were a lot of questions about your world, but that was to be expected. Even after being here
for several weeks, the princesses were eager to learn all they could about the culture back home. With the day
nearly over, Luna teleported you and your friends back to Ponyville after saying your goodbyes. Rainbow
Dash left for home not long after, leaving you, Twilight and Luna lounging in your living room. As in, how do
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I even get started experimenting with this stuff," you ask, staring at your hands. Twilight is already buried in a
few books about beginner magic. But what else are you two planning on. What else do you know, Luna? I am
not sure if it will be possible for you to learn such things, so I think the next step will likely be illusionary
magic, which I excel at. I strongly doubt shapeshifting will be possible, though. Just surprised," you say,
scooting next to her on the sofa as you give her a reassuring hug. I despise the idea, Twilight," Luna replies,
scowling. Luna is reluctant to speak, her face cross with Twilight for even bringing up the idea. Twilight grabs
another book from the stack she has beside her, flipping through it before showing a page to you. The image
she shows you is some sort of serpentine creature, an odd marriage of eastern dragon and traits from multiple
other animals. Supposedly, he has changed, and is on our side," Luna laments, rolling her eyes. With
everything seeming to be squared away as far as plans for magic, your mind turns to the other I mean, yeah,
that was Twilight gives you a sheepish grin as you pull away, giggling uneasily. I should head home for the
night, Spike is probably wondering where I am. I know you care about her, and I do not take offense," Luna
replies, smiling as she wraps her hooves around you. Luna giggles uncontrollably as you ruffle her mane with
your hands.
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Maybe even hop a boat to Nova Scotia, if she actually had a passport. Cut me some slack," she murmurs,
rubbing her hand across the barely visible bump beneath her sweater as she passes a road sign. Ten more miles
until the next town. So for all she knows, it could two in the morning but her body constantly feels tired, so
even her internal clock is on the fritz. The air is damp, causing the roads to shine in the moonlight and mist to
fog up her windshield, but she can still make out the sign welcoming her to Storybrooke. Resigned to her fate,
she unbuckles her seatbelt and gets out, shivering in the cool Maine air as she opens the back door and shoves
her belongings over. Grabbing a sweater from her bag, she pulls it over her head and drapes another over her
legs, cursing herself for not investing in a blanket yet. She groans and rolls over, nearly rolling into the leg
space between her back and front seat. But before she can voice these concerns, David is speaking again. I just
needâ€¦" she grabs her duffle bag, quickly unzipping it to make sure the blanket is inside, before pulling it
from the car. She slides into the passenger seat, an utterly novel thing. Did you drive all the way here? She
follows him up the stairs and pauses in the doorway of the room he leads her to, inhaling sharply. Trust me,
the twin bed is an upgrade. She moans and rests her forehead on her arm, utterly spent. And she finds that she
wants to tell him. She wants to open up to him, because carrying this burden alone is too much to bear,
especially so early in the morning. She had a social worker once who always told her fate would intervene. It
seemed like a bunch of bullshit at the time, but sitting on the cold tiled floor, she wonders. It brings her out of
bed and down the stairs, almost as if in a trance â€” like those cartoons she used to watch as a kid. The
question catches her off guard and she suspects she looks rather like a deer caught in the headlights. She steals
a piece of bacon and pops it into her mouth.
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Summary Analysis In the summer of , thousands of young German men were working on the enormous
Olympic stadium in Berlin. Nearby, other workers were building a huge limestone bell tower. Active Themes
To the south of Berlin, Germans were building facilities for the rowing competitions. In the late 19th and early
20th centuries, there had been many rowing clubs in Germany, some of which were exclusively Jewish, and
some of which allowed both men and womenâ€”but under Hitler, such clubs had been banned. In , workers
built a grandstand from which the most powerful men in Germany could watch the Olympic rowing
competition. At the same time, however, German society was becoming terrifyingly repressive, especially for
Jews. She was now working for another family, though the family was asking her to cook for themâ€”a task
she knew nothing about. Joe and Joyce also learned that Harry and Thula had taken to leaving their children at
home for days without enough food. Al Ulbrickson had not been fired, contrary to what many had guessed,
but he now had something to proveâ€”he had to get his team to the Olympics. To do so, he needed to make
better use of his ally, George Pocock. One evening, Ulbrickson asked Pocock to keep an eye on
Joeâ€”Ulbrickson needed to decide whether Joe was Olympic material. Soon after, Pocock invited Joe to
survey his workshop. He showed Joe his tools, and explained some of the techniques he used to build shells.
Confused but impressed, Joe nodded and left the shop. Ulbrickson had a personal stake in sending a team to
the Olympics: Ulbrickson demonstrated his talents by using all the resources at his disposalâ€”not least of
which was George Pocock. Pocock sized up Joe, and Joe seems to have had enormous respect for Pocock.
Around the same time, the Nazi Party staged a rally in Nuremberg. Leni Riefenstahl documented the event,
although she never assembled the footage into a feature film. At the rally, Hitler announced three new laws:
The so-called Nuremberg Laws signaled the growing plight of the Jews in Europe: When he had any free time,
however, his top priority was rowing. Sympathetic, Joe shook hands with McMillin, and admitted that he, too,
had worked as a janitor. Active Themes George Pocock continued to spend time with Joe; he asked Joe about
his family, and learned that he and Joe had a lot in commonâ€”they came from working-class families, and
their mothers had died when they were young. Ulbrickson made it clear that he would be mixing different
boats to determine the perfect combination. He combined the freshmen champions, now sophomores, as well
as the varsity and JV teams. Ulbrickson moved Joe between several boats, none of them first boat. For a while,
it seemed that Joe would never get his chance to attend the Olympics, given that Ulbrickson put him in a
low-ranking boat. Suddenly Harry announced to Joe that he was going to build a house for his familyâ€”one
where Joe would be welcome to live. Active Themes For much of the fall, Seattle experienced horrible, rainy
weather, and the crew team rowed in cold, miserable conditions. Leading up to the final days of training, Joe
got the news that his old friend and neighbor, Charlie McDonald, had died in a car crash. However, Pocock
now recognized his potential and continued to keep an eye on him, seeing that Joe at his best could be a
phenomenally talented rower. Avery Brundage represents the casual anti-Semitism of much of American
society during the s. Retrieved November 14,
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Yet the number of small boats that are stolen each year has been steadily increasing for several decades, to the
point where it involves several hundred thousand boats annually across the nation. The odds of running across
one of these has become uncomfortably high. The risk of the stolen boat being discovered is also increasing.
All over the nation, the legions of bounty hunters roaming the docks and marinas are also increasing. Thus, the
chance of someone who unwittingly purchases one of these boats of loosing it is fairly high. In the state of
Florida alone, which has about one million registered boats, based on insurance records, I estimate that up to
5, boats are reported as stolen annually. Some are stripped and destroyed, others are shipped out to foreign
countries, but the vast majority of stolen boats end up being altered in various ways and resold in other areas
or states. Stolen boat cases are often involved in insurance fraud. Unscrupulous owners who get in financial
trouble rather frequently will sell the boat for whatever he can get for it and, at the same time, report it stolen
and try to collect the insurance. Its a quick way to make a lot of money if they can get away with it. This scam
has become so widespread that both insurance companies and state agencies are very much on the alert. Many
state agencies have stepped up their review procedures of title and registration changes so that more and more
of these frauds are being discovered. The problem for the boat buyer here is that this greatly increases the
chance of his unwitting purchase of a stolen boat being discovered. When that happens, he may find himself
involved in costly litigation. Most people who purchase a stolen boat are never aware of the fact that they own
one unless its discovered by a state title agency, or the small army of bounty hunters commissioned by
insurance companies that are searching for them. The bad news is that even though one may have no
knowledge of having purchased a stolen boat, when it is discovered the new owner has to forfeit the boat,
usually with no recourse for recovery of his loss. Even worse, he may even find himself trying to fend off
criminal charges of conspiracy or being in possession of stolen property. As many as a half-dozen times per
year I run across boats that have anomalies in either the hull or registration numbers. In fact, most stolen boats
that are resold have only a minor change in the H. Because these numbers are only molded into the plastic of
the hull, it is a very simply matter to alter it. Hull numbers can be completely changed, or it may only have
one or a few digits altered. Either way, its a process that a thief can accomplish in less than an hour. One of the
above hull numbers was fraudulently altered. Can you tell which one? The center number was altered by the
builder. It is legitimate despite the ragged appearance of the impression. The number at left is not a bad
picture, but a number on a stolen boat. The tip-off is the indistinctness of the numbers that showed obvious
signs of alteration. But what about other identification numbers such as engine serial numbers, you may ask?
How do thieves alter these numbers? It is a very rare instance when insurance surveyors or bounty hunters find
boats on which the engine numbers have been changed or removed. That means that the engine numbers
remain as a means of positively identifying a stolen boat. And if its discovered, the owner will surely loose it.
Fortunately, its a fairly simple matter to follow certain procedures to make sure that the boat you are
contemplating purchasing is legitimately owned by the seller. Consider the following important points. Be
extremely wary of a hull number that appears to be obscured in any way. On the other hand, this may have
been an intentional act to make the number impossible to read. Regard any hull number that is not perfectly
clear with great suspicion. If a number is completely or even partially obscured, do not accept the explanation
that this happened during repainting. Assume the worst until proven otherwise. Be wary of any hull number
that shows any sign of having been altered. Hull numbers can be changed by grinding out the old and molding
a new number in place with new gelcoat. Because gelcoat material fades and changes color with time, this
operation may make the presence of new gelcoat rather obvious if one is looking closely. There should be no
ripples or waviness around the numbers. Be suspicious if the molding surface is not smooth and the numbers
very clear and distinct. Check closely for signs that any number has been altered. Examples are turning a 1
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into a seven, a 5 into an 8, and so on. Alterations on smaller boats are sometimes laughably crude. It happens
rather frequently that builders change the numbers on their own boats. Many state laws allow a builder to
change a number of a boat that has been in their own stock from one model year to another so long as it has
not been sold. Frequently, these number changes look very suspicious. Call the builder and ask about it. They
are usually very cooperative in this regard. Many states have a provision in their titling law that allows for the
reassignment of a hull and registration number. This is called the "homemade boat" provision which provides
the opportunity for a great deal of mischief. I could apply for a new title under the homemade boat provision
and be assigned an entirely new hull number and title. In Florida, the new number assigned would have an
FLZ prefix that indicates a homemade boat. The problem here is that stolen boat artists can do the same thing
with any stolen boat. Therefore, any boat with an FLZ prefix should be viewed with great caution. The
problem with this registration number is painfully obvious - its got one too many digits. The "1" between the L
and 4 is not a stick-on number but the residue from a number that was removed. Here, the adhesive was
blackened with crushed pencil lead to make the missing number show up. The original number was but had
been altered to Another tip off may come from evidence that stick-on lettering for state registration numbers
have been changed. Sometimes the hull finish will have faded and the old numbers can be seen. In other cases,
the remaining gum residue of the old letters may be apparent, or can be shown up by rubbing a little dirt over
them. The dirt will stick to the nearly invisible adhesive and be shown up more clearly. Because a number is
supposed to remain for the life of the boat, unless its been moved from another state, there is not likely any
good reason for the change. I have discovered several boats this way. More stolen boats are discovered
through inconsistencies in the paper work than any other means. Federal law requires that when state
registration numbers are assigned, that number remains with the boat unless its reregistered in another state.
And herein lies yet another means for thieves to try to legitimize a stolen boat. Transference of registrations
and titles from one state to another provide a much easier means for the thief to provide false proof of
ownership. Buyers should be extra cautious when looking at an out-of-state boat in their home state. The
owner is a person who never appears and is always represented by a "friend". Beware of a boat that is totally
devoid of the little things like useless junk in drawers and so on. The boat appears to be economically beyond
the means of the seller. A boat buyer can perform his own investigation by following this procedure:
Immediately be suspicious of any hull number that shows the slightest sign of not being exactly right. Obtain
from the owner as much paper work as possible. Find out how long he has owned the boat and get copies of
all prior registrations. Examine all official documents for any sign that they have been altered. You would be
amazed at how many thieves simply alter numbers on titles and registrations. Be wary of any seller who has
owned the boat for less than a year. Be wary of freshly painted or refurbished boats. Be wary of any
inconsistencies. This can be done by phone in most states. Ask to see the title and registration before signing a
purchase agreement or giving a deposit. If there is more than one owner, such as a husband and wife, ask to
speak to the other party. For federally documented vessels, use a professional documentation service and make
sure that they obtain and provide you with a copy of the document abstract. Do not complete the purchase
until you have thoroughly reviewed this document. Make sure that all liens have been settled. The odds are
high that there is a problem. Watch out for boats that have been recently brought to your state from another.
Examine all official documents carefully for evidence of alteration. Accept only originals and not photocopies.
The odds are extremely high that the boat is not legitimate. Examine the hull sides on the bow for evidence
that registration numbers have been removed or altered. Frequently changes will be visible by gum residue or
the outline of numbers against faded gelcoat or paint.
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In many ways, Joe and his peers were putting Seattle on the map. As a consequence of the popularity of
rowing, Joe and his teammates at the University of Washington had an opportunity to bring tremendous glory
not only to themselves and their college but to their city and their state. Active Themes By April of , the Dust
Bowl had wreaked havoc on the Midwest, meaning that migrant workers were coming out to California and
Seattle. And yet the vast majority of Americans ignored the dark news from Europe. The passage contrasts the
cautious optimism of Joe and his teammates with the overall mood of despair in America at the time. Active
Themes Ulbrickson prepared for Poughkeepsie. This announcement made Joe and the other sophomores train
even harder. Ulbrickson raced the varsity and JV teams against one another; often, the JV team won. The JV
and varsity teams continued to compete fiercelyâ€”forcing both teams to try as hard as they could. Ulbrickson
seems to have fostered a rivalry between his athletes in order to ensure that both boats would be at the top of
their game for Poughkeepsie. Active Themes One of the most challenging aspects of rowing is that the faster
the crew rows, the harder it is to maneuver the boat. A high stroke rate usually results in sloppier technique.
The best teams are often the most diverseâ€”on the other hand, if the oarsmen are all light and introverted or
big and aggressive, then the team will be at a serious disadvantage. One could say that rowingâ€”as with so
many other sportsâ€”is a metaphor for life. Perhaps the one underlying quality that all good oarsmen must
have in common, however, is concentration: After many weeks of training, Ulbrickson announced that the JV
team would return to its varsity status, and the sophomores would row JV. The train ride out to Poughkeepsie
was uneasyâ€”there was still a hot rivalry between varsity and JV. On the other hand, Ulbrickson, feeling
paranoid, wondered if Ebright had forced his team to lose to Washington early that year to lull Ulbrickson into
a false sense of security. Ulbrickson rowed the JV and varsity teams against each other, and the sophomores
lost by a humiliating eight boatlengths. Active Themes On the morning of the regatta, some thirty thousand
people showed upâ€”less than had been expected, probably due to the heavy rain. The first race of the day was
the freshman race, and the Washington team defeated Cal by four lengths, for an even faster time than the
freshman team last year had posted. Next was the JV race. They started off in fourth place, but gradually
surged into the lead. By halfway through the race, the sophomores were rowing beautifullyâ€”they went on to
win the race easily. Ulbrickson realized that he could win all three races at Poughkeepsieâ€”something no
coach had ever done. Joe and his peers succeeded at Poughkeepsie because they had something to prove.
Active Themes The final race of the day, the varsity race, began at six pm. As the race kicked off, Washington
gained a narrow lead. Gradually, however, Cal and Cornell were catching up. By the halfway mark,
Washington was still ahead, but not by much. In the final mile, Cal pulled ahead, and Washington fell behind
by almost a boatlength. Then, Cornell pulled ahead of Washington, pushing Washington into third place. In
the end, Cal won the race in record time. Ulbrickson embarrassed himself, the passage claims, by switching
the sophomores into JV even though, one might think, winning two out of three national titles is still pretty
impressive. The chapter ends on a note of suspenseâ€”after the regatta, it seemed possible that Ulbrickson
would be kicked off the team. Retrieved November 14,
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The learned admit that in the manuscripts of the New Testament alone there are no less than one hundred and
thirty thousand different readings No one can tell whether even one verse of either the Old or New Testament
conveys the ideas of the original author. Just think, , different readings in the New Testament alone! Hugh
Nibley charges that "there are more than 8, ancient manuscripts of the New Testament, no two of which read
exactly alike! But what about the text of the Bible as we now possess it? Is that text necessarily free from all
mistakes of every kind? Some slips of the pen doubtless crept into the first copies made from the original
manuscripts, and additional errors of a transmissional type found their way into the copies of copies. It is
almost unavoidable that this should have been the case. No man alive can sit down and copy out the text of an
entire book without a mistake of any kind A Survey of Old Testament Introduction, p. Bruce further clarifies
the matter: It is easily proved by experiment that it is difficult to copy out a passage of any considerable length
without making one or two slips at least. Fortunately, if the number of MSS increases the number of scribal
errors, it increases proportionately the means of correcting such errors, so that the margin of doubt left in the
process of recovering the exact original wording is not so large as might be feared; it is in truth remarkably
small The New Testament Documents: In a footnote on page 55 of the book, Our Bible and the Ancient
Manuscripts, we find this illuminating comment: Hort, whose authority on the point is quite incontestable,
estimates the proportion of words about which there is some doubt [in the New Testament] at about one-eighth
of the whole; but by far the greater part of these consists merely of differences in order and other unimportant
variations, and "the amount of what can in any sense be called substantial variation Mormon leaders claim that
the Catholics conspired to alter the Bible. In the Book of Mormon we read: And all this have they done that
they might pervert the right ways of the Lord, that they might blind the eyes and harden the hearts of the
children of men. Wherefore, thou seeth that after the book hath gone forth through the hands of the great and
abominable church, that there are many plain and precious things taken away from the book, which is the book
of the Lamb of God. Joseph Fielding Smith, Jr. If any scripture seemed to endanger their viewpoint, it was
altered, transplanted or completely removed from the Biblical text" Religious Truths Defined, p. Peterson
casts doubt on the reliability of the Bible: The Mormon contention that "after the book [the Bible] hath gone
forth through the hands of the great and abominable church The many copies of Old Testament manuscripts
which we now possess do vary in minor mattersâ€”the spelling of words, the omission of a phrase here and
thereâ€”but there is no evidence whatsoever that any major sections of Old Testament books have been lost.
The manuscripts found among the Dead Sea Scrolls, generally dated from about to 50 B. As far as New
Testament manuscripts are concerned, the oldest of which go back to the second century A. The variations that
are found in these manuscripts There is no indication whatever that any large sections of material found in the
originals have been lost. Most of the manuscript variations concern matters of spelling, word order, tense, and
the like; no single doctrine is affected by them in any way The Four Major Cults, [Grand Rapids: The Book of
Mormon plainly states that the changes in the Bible were made after the time of Christ and after the formation
of the Catholic Church: Book of Mormon, I Nephi This scroll is dated at about B. Also it should be
remembered that this scroll is a Jewish production, and the Book of Mormon claims that the Jews had the
Scriptures in their "purity. The Catholic Church certainly was not in existence prior to the time of Christ, and
even President Joseph Fielding Smith, had to admit that the Catholics did not become the "ruling power in
religion" until after "the beginning of the fourth century" Essentials in Church History, p. Such a piracy of
Holy Scripture could not have occurred later than A. At the time M. Lamb wrote the above statement there
was still a substantial gap between the original manuscripts and the earliest copies known to scholars. Since
the turn of the century, however, the situation has entirely changed, for papyrus fragments have been found
which virtually close the gap and prove that the Scriptures have not been rewritten by a "great and abominable
church. Filson says that "the text of the Gospels previously known from manuscripts of the fourth century and
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later agrees substantially with the text which we find in these third and second century fragments second
century fragments are admittedly rare and small " The Biblical Archaeologist, February , p. Sir Fredric
Kenyon, who was the director of the British Museum and a well known authority on Bible manuscripts,
concludes that "The interval then between the dates of original composition and earliest extant evidence
becomes so small as to be in fact negligible, and the last foundation for any doubt that the Scriptures have
come down to us substantially as they were written has now been removed. Both the authenticity and the
general integrity of the books of the New Testament may be regarded as finally established" The Bible and
Archaeology, , p. Because of recent discoveries of papyrus manuscripts Mormon writers are faced with a
serious dilemma. Anderson, of Brigham Young University, is undoubtedly one of the top authorities on Bible
manuscripts in the Mormon church. Anderson seemed to be warning his people against the idea that the New
Testament has been drastically altered: In studying a particular author in antiquity, the classical scholar
typically works with a few principal manuscripts, together with a few more extensive fragments or portions of
manuscripts. The New Testament scholar, however, faces the wonderful but impossible prospect of attempting
to comprehend a text preserved in about 3, manuscripts Nor is sheer quantity most impressive, for the
antiquity of his manuscripts should be the envy of all ancient studies This process of uncovering the major
papyrus manuscripts of the New Testament has largely taken place not only in our own century, but in our
own generation Almost the whole New Testament is represented in the papyrus fragments. The only two
exceptions now are I and II Timothy. The real achievement, then, is that the antiquity of the text has now been
pushed back almost another century Every one that is of the truth heareth my voice. With such an early
collection, the question naturally arises how the text is different from the traditional one. Differences lie in
numerous details, but the outstanding conclusion is that there is little, if any, significant change Only within
the last decade have come what are in many ways the most important papyrus discoveries yet for New
Testament study Among the Bodmer Papyri, the greatest treasures are the copies of the Gospels dating back to
the end of the second century. The original publication took place in of a manuscript enumerated P It is a
practically complete copy of the Gospel of John, which the editor dates about A. It is easy to get lost in debate
on details and fail to see the overwhelming agreement of all manuscripts to the historical record of the New
Testament For a book to undergo progressive uncovering of its manuscript history and come out with so little
debatable in its text is a great tribute to its essential authenticity This survey has disclosed the leading textual
controversies, and together they would be well within one percent of the text. There is more reason today,
then, to agree with him [Sir Frederic Kenyon] that we possess the New Testament "in substantial integrity"
and to underline that "the variations of text are so entirely questions of detail, not of essential substance.
However, greatest changes would logically have occurred in writings more remote than the New Testament.
The textural history of the New Testament gives every reason to assume a fairly stable transmission of the
documents we possess Major losses might occur by elimination of whole books rather than alterations of those
admitted as canonical. Nor do subsequent changes have to be based on open changes of the writings. The
forces of evil are more effective at changing the meaning of true terms and concepts than removing them
Fourteenth Annual Symposium of the Archaeology of the Scriptures, Brigham Young University, , pp. These
statements will probably come as a surprise to Mormon writers who claim that the Catholics conspired to
change the Bible, especially since they come from the pen of one of their most noted scholars. Before Mormon
writers accuse Christians of altering the Bible they should take a serious look at some of their own revelations
published in the Doctrine and Covenants. If the churches that preserved the Bible these many centuries had
altered it at the same rate that Joseph Smith changed his revelations, we would be lucky to have anything the
same as it was originally written. Actually, the Inspired Version of the Bible has been the source of much
embarrassment for Mormon church leaders. In Emma gave the manuscript to the Reorganized Church of Jesus
Christ of Latter Day Saints and it was published the following year by that church. This statement by Brigham
Young seems to throw in question the revelations given by Joseph Smith, for Smith claimed that he was
commanded by God to make this revision of the Scriptures. In a revelation given January 10, , we read:
Mormon scholar Reed C. God had commanded him to make that Revision. The command from God was
reason enough, the knowledge gained from the above revelation conditioned his soul to better understand that
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command. To the early Church members this work was considered to be an important and an essential part of
the restoration work, whereas, in the present day, the Revision work is too often thought to be a lesser work
not essential to the work of the Lord p. When the Reorganized Church printed the "inspired revision" in ,
Brigham Young was very much opposed to the idea of members of his church receiving it from an "apostate"
organization. Apostle Orson Pratt, on the other hand, wanted to accept it and this caused some conflict
between the two men. Joseph Smith accepted the Bible as far as it was translated correctly but felt that many
errors which should be corrected had crept into the work of the copyist and translators This was not fully
completed when he died, but his manuscript exists in the original and in copies, and has been published by the
Reorganized Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. It is a remarkable evidence of the prophetic power of
Joseph Smith. Madsen, of the Brigham Young University, has assured that "the recent New Corrected Edition
of the Reorganized Church, which book many interested Latter-day Saints have acquired, is faithful to the
original manuscript and a most accurate printing Before Joseph Fielding Smith became president of the church
he claimed that he wanted the church to publish its own edition of the "inspired revision. We do not feel,
however, that any president of the church will allow this book to be printed because it would tend to embarrass
the church and to show that Joseph Smith was not a prophet of God. On the other hand, if they were to print
the revision and fully endorse it, they would be faced with equally unsurmountable problems. The contents of
the "inspired revision" actually contradict doctrines that are now taught in the Mormon church. Therefore, the
Mormon church can neither fully accept nor fully reject the Inspired Version of the Bible. They claim that
Joseph Smith was inspired to translate, and then turn right around and use the King James Version. Joseph
Fielding Smith stated: Since the Mormon leaders cannot come right out and say that Joseph Smith made
mistakes in his Inspired Version, they have devised another excuse to keep from fully endorsing it. They claim
that Joseph Smith never finished the translation. Joseph Fielding Smith wrote: The revision of the Bible which
was done by Joseph Smith at the command of the Lord was not a complete revision of the Bible. There are
many parts of the Bible in which the Prophet did not change the meaning where it is incorrect. He revised as
far as the Lord permitted him at the time, and it was his intention to do more, but because of persecution this
was not accomplished Doctrines of Salvation, vol. In fact, in the Doctrine and Covenants In the Church
Chronology, by Andrew Jenson, we find the following under the date of February 2, Williams, the following
statement is found:
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Excerpt: Chapter 12 Research and Shopping for a boat can be very time consuming, so unless you have an idea of
where and how to look, it's easy to end up wasting a lot of time. The following are some tips on how to refine and target
your efforts.

That was what Giovanni had thought until he met a young boy with a Pikachu. He had never even seen a
helicopter before today, and normally he probably would have been ecstatic, but he was way too nervous to be
excited. He could see Cinnabar Island in the distance. He knew that his mom had always wanted to take a
vacation there, but he could still see smoke from the explosion that morning, and multiple boats absolutely full
of people were quickly retreating from the island. And he was headed straight there. He had felt completely
fine before they left. Ash had only started feeling weird just before the helicopter had taken off, when he had
heard shouting outside. Ash had been uncomfortable during the shouting, but then somebody had screamed,
and he had been scared. A few moments later, Giovanni had come into the helicopter, and they had taken off.
Giovanni had seemed as calm and in control as he had ever been, and that had scared Ash even more. The man
was usually really distant, but Ash had never felt like he was mean. Koga had always been really patient with
Ash, no matter how long it took him to learn a new move. Koga was nice, but Ash had never gotten all that
close to him. Whenever Ash had been with Giovanni, he had always felt like somebody was watching him.
Sometimes, out of the corner of his eye, he saw Koga standing there. Ash had never seen or felt like Koga was
around when he had been with Sabrina, Janine, or Lt. Surge, only when he was with Giovanni. Something
weird was going on here, and he wish he knew what. The helicopter flew right over the part of the island that
looked like it was where people usually were, and went right towards all the smoke. Ash was surprised at how
empty the other side of the island was. There was plenty of room for them to land. Ash looked out the window
as they landed. A lot of smoke was coming from one of them. That must have been where the explosion had
happened. Ash also saw a bunch of people running around, some of them in white coats, some of them in
some kind of uniform. Before Ash could think twice about who those people might be, Giovanni put a hand on
his shoulder and lead him outside. A bunch of them looked like scientists, but why would a bunch of scientists
be near where an explosion had happened just a few hours ago? Were they trying to figure out what had
happened? He remembered that Lt. Surge had mentioned some work that Giovanni had on the island. Did all
of these people work for him? Giovanni raised an eyebrow at him, impressed. He just nodded and put Pikachu
on his shoulders. It had been a long time since Persian had been a temporary part of his team. Giovanni went
to his workers, or whoever all those people were, and Ash went in the other direction. If Giovanni wanted him
to be out of the way of the work they were doing, he would go somewhere else. He wanted to see how much
they had improved in battle. Butterfree began to flutter around. Butterfree liked wide open spaces. Pidgeotto
stretched his wings and joined Butterfree in the air. Maybe it was too much to ask that they suddenly became
friends when the last time they had even seen each other they had been fighting. In his relief, he had nearly
forgotten that he had another rivalry with him at that moment. Why did he feel like he had something to
prove? He just wanted them all to get along with each other. They both looked excited to have a willing
opponent to show off to. If he knew their fighting styles, he would know what strategies they would work best
with in a battle. So Squirtle and Charmeleon were just going to battle like they would if they met in the wild,
and Ash would watch and pay attention. Squirtle and Charmeleon used water gun and flamethrower at the
same time. Ash watched Squirtle and Charmeleon go at each other in this way for awhile. He shouted words of
encouragement and occasional bits of advice, but otherwise left them alone. Ash usually had to keep them
from picking fights, so it was nice to be able to just let them do what they wanted. Ash looked down at
Bulbasaur and frowned slightly. They seemed completely evenly matched, which made him think that they
were just holding back on each other. One of them had to have slipped up at some point, and if it was a normal
battle the other surely would have taken advantage of that. Maybe neither of them wanted to finish the battle.
Pikachu seemed to get tired of just watching a battle. He wanted to be part of the action, so he went to bother
Persian. Persian was too fast to let himself be hit by the attacks, but it served as good practice for Pikachu.
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They both looked scared about something. Bulbasaur had run off after them because he had wanted to make
sure they were safe. Even if they were flying, Bulbasaur would have noticed that they had turned around and
followed them, so where was he? Something must have happened to Bulbasaur. That left just Charmeleon.
Besides, they could really use his fire-power if something was wrong. It looked like the whole crew was on
board. Butterfree flew just ahead of him, in case he lost sight of Pidgeotto. The terrain was not good to run on,
and a couple of times the only thing that kept Ash from tripping and falling flat on his face was Persian
snagging the back of his shirt and pulling him back to his feet. It took them longer to run on the rocky ground
than it did for Pidgeotto and Butterfree to fly there, but eventually they got closer to the cliff, which must have
been where Bulbasaur was. As they got closer Ash was able to see that the cliff wall had caves in it. If Ash had
to guess, he would say that Bulbasaur was somewhere near one of those caves. Maybe there had been a
rockslide and he had gotten trapped. Whatever the case, he might need their help, and they needed to get there
soon. Charmeleon seemed to realize this at the same time as Ash did because he sped up and ran ahead.
Pikachu and Squirtle tried to do the same, but Charmeleon had longer legs and was faster than the two of them
were. Mere moments after getting to Bulbasaur, Charmeleon let out a furious roar and ran into the cave.
Pidgeotto used whirlwind to blow a strong force of wind, and Butterfree used stun spore into the whirlwind,
which made it look strange. Ash looked at their combined attacks for a few moments as he thought about what
they could be trying to tell him. There was a wind like force," Ash guessed. There was something weird about
it, right? He had to set his pride aside, at least for the moment. Bulbasaur was safe, which meant now he had
the room to worry about Charmeleon. Ash continued on and on until suddenly Persian dashed in front of him,
stopping him in his tracks. I have to find Charmeleon! Persian put his paw up in front of them and rested it on
an invisible barrier. This was psychic power at work, and the one who was responsible had to be nearby, and
Ash guessed that Charmeleon was too. The barrier just threw him back. Charmeleon was fighting back. He
could hear sounds of battle, and they were coming closer. They were taking too long, and Ash was getting
concerned. Before he could call out to Charmeleon again he heard another sharp cry of pain. It was as though
Charmeleon was being forced back by some kind of psychic force. Just like Pidgeotto and Butterfree had said,
it was like a strange looking wind. Ash barely had a moment to think about this before Charmeleon was
thrown against the psychic barrier. Ash flinched at the impact and felt his legs grow weak. That had to have
hurt. He was down, and the purple glow was only coming closer. Persian growled and lunged at the barrier. He
was their trainer, and he was little more than completely useless. Ash had heard much the same thing nearly
every day these past few months, but it sounded
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Start studying Chapter 12 & 15 Growth & Change / North & South. Learn vocabulary, terms, and more with flashcards,
games, and other study tools.

On another note, YAY for public holidays! Hope you like it! You guys are the best! Anyway, we finally made
it to Hogwarts! My inner child is squealing with excitement! So if you hear that noise in the background,
please feel free to just ignore it and keep reading. Can any of you guess which people Harry is going to make
friends with? No, I do not. Do I make any money from writing this story? But cheers to J. K Rowling and
associates? It was the theme song to pretty much all of my childhood. Excitedly, Harry reached up and took it.
He was really doing it! And both his newfound friend and Godfather would be right there with him! The
Hogwarts Express The lustrous red train engine gleamed, coiled in the mass of shifting smoke. Harry peered at
it with wide awed eyes, and his tummy filled with an unnameable sensation: The riot of tumultuous feelings
making him almost giddy. As Harry took in the rest of his surroundings however his anxiety began to swell.
The raven haired boy pushed back closer to where his Godfather stood, and felt a flare of happiness when
Severus reached out and briefly rested his palm on his shoulder in response. Harry glanced back at his
Godfather. The tall dark haired man was like an immovable pillar in the sea-like crowd, unbuffered by the
movement. Harry edged closer with relief, instantly feeling comforted where he stood. Feeling more confident
again, Harry turned to once more watch the bustling crowd. They were both silent for a moment, then Severus
spoke. I might not b-be. Four pairs of eyes had swung to focus on him, and Harry shrunk back, heart
thrumming like a hummingbirds. No one had ever wanted Harry around. So, why would they be any different?
A warm hand clasped his shoulder "Harry, look at me please. The hand pulled him closer until strong arms
wrapped around his shoulders. The only thing I hope for Harry, in regards to this topic, is that you do yourself
and your House proud. Draco, who had been standing to the side some-what awkwardly during the
conversation , leaned forward to nudge Harry. Besides," he grinned like a cat with a canary "If you are in
another house we can trade secrets on the different dormitories! Harry huffed a quiet laugh, his smile lopsided
as he turned back to his friend. It was an expression he had learnt quickly around the Malfoy family, given
they frequently used it both in jest and in seriousness. As the two boys went off on a tangent, the adults looked
to each other. Lucius nodded in thanks. Frustratingly, at least for Severus, they were still getting hundreds of
letters a week from multitudes of obnoxious, busy-bodied, imbeciles. Of course, this would all change once
Harry arrived at Hogwarts for the sorting ceremony. Though they might wish otherwise, the notice-me-not
charms would be broken and have to be dropped for the remainder of the school year at Hogwarts. Severus
quickly caught the Harry and Draco, before they scurried off, and renewed the magic currently keeping them
concealed. Unaccustomed to goodbyes, Harry struggled awkwardly for the words to say. Narcissa beamed
softly at the small shy messy-haired boy before her, then stepped forward to quickly encircle Harry in a hug.
Harry stood rigidly, uncertain how to respond, but slowly Narcissa felt him relax and then melt into the
embrace. She gently pulled away. Harry tilted his head up to her. He turned to focus on Harry, who smiled
shyly at the tall blonde. Harry reached his own hand forward to clasp it. Harry face illuminated, and he
beamed at the elder Malfoy. Both Narcissa and Lucius had insisted some weeks ago that Harry call them by
their first names, though this was one of the few times Harry had been brave enough to attempt it in public.
Lucius nodded, and Harry was soon after dragged away by Draco towards the gleaming red train carriages. As
they approached an open carriage door Harry felt excitement bubbling in his stomach. Soon he would be
learning magic in the same rooms that they had. Tugging Harry along, Draco ducked into a train compartment.
Harry stood awkwardly in the entrance, patting self-consciously at his shirt. Draco turned around when he
realised his friend was missing, eyes scanning the group for Harry. The blonde frowned in consideration as he
saw the raven standing alone, awkwardly in the entrance, as though unsure if he were allowed to join the rest
of the group. Draco walked back over to his friend, silently entwining their hands and leading Harry over
towards the rest of his friends. Harry tensed uneasily, as the majority of the rooms occupants froze in shocked
surprise. Only one of them seemed unphased by the introduction and moved away from the group, one of the
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tallest of in the compartment. Harry watched warily as a pale boy with slightly curled brown hair stepped
forward. The boy stretched out a slightly chubby hand, which Harry timidly accepted. My names Gregory
Goyle. That seemed to break the ice because the younger girl bounded forward soon after, peering at Harry
with undisguised interest. Harry edged closer to Draco nervously, worry growing about what she was going to
say. Harry managed to unfreeze his mouth enough to mumble out a response. Draco laughed and puffed out
his chest as he heard what Pansy said. Blaise, noting Harry discomfort, huffed out an exasperated breath. The
dark skinned boy turned to Harry, and flickered a tilted smile. Ignore this lot, they love messing around with
each other. Pansy hurried to sit beside Gregory on the opposite side of the compartment, twisting impatiently
to face Draco. Draco drolly raised a pale eyebrow at the girl, smugly folding his arms across his chest as he
settled in his seat. Vincent turn inquiringly to Harry "Hey, Harry. He could only keep secrets until they were
uncovered, as soon as someone else got a whiff of them his resolve crumbled. With a quick wary glance
towards the door, Draco leaned forward "Our Godfather, Severus, told us that they have some kind of magical
object that assesses us at the welcoming feast. Vince and Greg looked thoughtful, Pansy queasy, and Blaise
unconcerned. Vince sniggered, having been a spectator to that particular argument. Pansy whirled on him,
jabbing him half-heartedly in the side. Vince edged away warily from any more attacks, stifling his chuckles.
Harry winced, shoulder hunching uncomfortably at the attention. She edged her way further into the
compartment, thrusting her hand towards Harry. She pumped the hand which Harry had reluctantly extended
vigorously. Looking at the raven disbelievingly. Without another word, she rushed out of the room, the door
sliding shut behind her with a click. Pansy turned and dropped down down on her seat, a frown still marring
her pale brow as she scowled at the doorway. She turned to Blaise "Please tell me you know some kind of
locking charm to prevent that" she waved her hand broadly at the doorway "from happening again. Draco too
was scowling at the doorway angrily "That was incredibly rude! Gregory turned to Harry "Er. Harry looked
around at everyone else, and felt a sense of relief and gratitude seeping through him. After a while their
compartment returned to normal, and they began with a definite air of excitement discussing their hopes and
speculations for the first term at Hogwarts. After an hour or so a lady knocked on their door pushing a food
trolley. We can share them all together then? The idea was quickly approved, and Harry watched as the other
five ordered their favourite treats Harry helped pay for some of them before the lady moved away again.
Room was quickly made between Harry and Draco for the small pile of sweets. Pansy and Blaise were arguing
quietly about who had chosen the best treat, whilst Draco, Greg and Vince were animatedly describing to
Harry the different foods. By the end of their train ride all six of them were slightly sugar high, playing an
increasingly loud game of Exploding Snap on the floor, and surrounded a an assortment of empty wrappers.
There was a quick, unorganised rush, as they all scrambled to change into their robes ten minutes before
arriving. Then, as the train pulled up to the station, the group bundled closely together out onto the platform.
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It was early evening and they were in his room. Jughead was sitting on his bed, leaning against the wall, and
Betty was lying down, head resting on his lap, as if it was the most natural thing in the world. And it felt like it
was. He loved spending time with her. He wonders if she feels the same. He hopes she does - He thinks she
does. He leans down and kisses her softly on the lips. Now she was counting down the days, a lighter, brighter
version of the Betty he first met. Suddenly the world has been lifted from her shoulders. Do people really
spend that much money just to brush off a problem? Could there be more to this than met the eye? What if
Polly really did have a problem - or there was another reason her parents had sent her away. What would
happen then? How would Betty take it. This is about her. It was totally on my bucket list. He wrapped his
arms around her and pulled her in to him. She was not ready to address that yet. She stopped short, and then
spoke softly. Every other day unless I have a particularly good excuse. I prefer it here anyhow. He shuddered
at the thought. Will you be joining us? I should be getting back as my parents are expecting me. Thank you so
much for offering, perhaps next time. Please Betty, call me Julia. She wondered what Julia made of her
propensity to be at her house so often. She was a little embarrassed to have been caught there again. It was
lovely to see you. And just let me know when you want to eat Jug. Betty pursed her lips. Jughead nodded
once, equally reluctant to relinquish her company. She picked up her school bag, and put her books,which had
been discarded hours earlier, back into it. He kissed her lightly. There was nothing particularly unusual about
this, but her expression was more serious than normal. There was a pot of coffee on the table, and a box of
doughnuts. His suspicions were aroused, and he tensed. Was he going to be sent back. She poured the coffee
carefully into them and he could see that she was considering what to say. He started to feel sick. He might be
angry at his father, but he should have known that this was coming up. It gets a bit harder when people areâ€¦ I
mean, if. If he were to be sent to jail. Not in front of Julia. Not because of him. He destroyed their family. Julia
watches Jughead closely, her eyes full of concern. A few moments passed with neither of them speaking.
Jughead continued to stare at his coffee. Julia continued to stare at him. Eventually she broke the silence. And
if you want to talk to someone else, we can organise that too. He nodded slowly, accepting what she said. She
understood why, of course. She squeezed his arm. And whatever happens you are welcome here. Jughead,
And we will be here to support you. I want you to know that. Julia smiled at him, sympathetically but not in a
patronising way. It seemed stupid to think that he was lucky, given the state of his family. But all things
considered, he was. He felt more at home with the Millers than he ever had at Southside. This was a life he
could have never have imagined himself in. But now, for the first time, he was starting to feel like he had the
tools to forge his own path. There was an alternative. She knew when to push buttons and when to back away.
It was yet another thing to be grateful for. That always cheers you up. The tension had dissipated. And, he
realised, despite everything that was going on, there was something occupying his mind more than it should
be. Can I ask your advice about something?
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