


The busy day nad come to an end ]

to the shelter of their homes, leaving thea]{éiittlllz Eiglzfnggtx}ﬁﬁgra\vn
wra‘r):ped in the chilly hush of nizght. Here and tllere; a lingering !
mer_c‘:ant made his way homeward or g late traveller plodded his wear
natila.long the quiet streets ang vainly sought shelter in the town'}s’
sme.. inhe.

Tic innkeeper stood in his doorway listening in the guiet of
t'ic evening, and tellinz all those who gsked that he had no morc rooms.
Jis inn was filled to capacity, and cvon though e would liked to have
talzen them in for the ni:tat, he was forced to turn them away. He wvas
losing a lot of money that way, ke thought greedily. 3ut then he
sarugged; he was making cnough with all his rooms full.

‘ The strects were descrted now, and therc werc no sounds to be
warde It was getting late and he shivered with the cold. e stepped
insiie gnd closcd the door bchind him, thankful that he was lucky
ennugil to have some tlace to get in out of the night.

As the innkecper warmed himsclf before the dying embers of
tho fire, another man lay shivering in the stable that stood behind the
inn. 2ut Recuber's shivering was not duc entirely to the cold; it was
also cezuscd by fright and by pain. Eis right hand tightecned its
grasp on the dagger he neld, while his other hand clutched at the blood-
sooked snmot on his jacket. The deep wound in hiis chest was paining
terridly and he was wea's from loss of blood, but he ground his tceth
and promised himseclf that he wouldn't die without a fight. His breataing
w28 slovw and tense as he heard them scarching for him in the stable;
once, a couple of them came closc to his hiding place bchind tho varti-
tion end he stccled himsclf to lcap crect and meet them, but they vasscd
by without sceing him. They drew farther and farther away until at last
they gave up the scarch end filed out the door, and as their voices
rcceeded in the darkness, Reuben drew a long sigh of relief.

Taen, following the first flonod of relief at his narrow ecscanc,
thorc came the raoelization of the gravencss of his predicamente Here
e vas, wounded, woak, unable to travel, witaout food or frisnds, and
hunted by the cntire countryside. It was nothing new to Reaben to bo
hunted by cneomies cnd to bs without food or friendse Indeced, he had
naver had any friends, nor scarcely eny monoy Or food cxccnt that
wnich he stolc. Tor forty ycars, cver since he had been a boy, he had
bcen stealing practicully everything he had cver hade Xec had beon.
hunted bvefore by his angry victims, but hc had alweys mznaged to kill
them Lefore they could kill him, or, if therc had bacn too many of them,
a2 had cleverly slipped avay in the dar'mess. The meny ysars ?f
practice had made him cxccodingly cunning, and he had left bohind him
throughout all Judace a long trail of victims, both living #nd decad.

for the first time, he was at a loss to ‘moir waat to

. N wack and could not
do. He was rounded this time, scriously; he ves me :
travel and it would teke a long time for the pound Soglenl i f0d V8 L
could not stav vhcro ho was,for ho Xmew thet vhen daylight come his
oncmics would begin & more thorough ssorch for hime That geRll e ih

Tacre could he hide? Was ho trapped, finally?

3ut now,



Then, abruptly, the vanic left him and in its place was a
burring anger and resentment tovard the girl. Ze failed to realize
that it had been his foult end not hers; after all, if she kadn't
scroamed »is pursucrs wouldn't have found him  Taat was ior name?
q2 strugeled to rememoer out gave it un; it didn't watter anyway.
Sac ves beautiful end thet was all that Reuben hed hsd to Yo,

e had scen ocauvtiful yirls beforc — many becutiful onos
that ad fascinated him, but ne had naver met one like tais onc. Mo,
woren vere notRinZ new to Reuben, tut tihiis one Tad ocen so @iffsrent.
Taet ves why he nad decided he must azgve hor; efter 211, ae thouzit
o il successfully shaen off Liis vurguers and coulé «fford to waste
o, 1ittle timee 2t sic ha? fought lilze & cornered 2nimal; Reuben
zingerly felt the long gashes on nis cinecks, gashnss madc by her
fingernails. And then shec had secrcamed, and that wes vhat had dbrougrt
his cnemics dovn upon him azeain, zll the angry, venzeful motley crew
of mecasants vmo were out to avenzge the murder ¢f ozc of their odrotiacers
taot efternoon. 4And tacy had almost caugat him, too. Ee had manazcd
to ¢t aray in the decpening twilizht, but not beforec onc of thom hed
3iver him thils ugly wound.

Yos, it wos all the girl's foault; if she 2ed rnot screcamed
end trou ut them do'n on him, Lic would now be meny miles from here,
on uls vey to sowe distent cisy whoro he could safely make usc of thoe
ba;; full of moncy he nad netted from kis aftcrnoon's work. 3ut no-,
on iiccount of ner, 2o ves trapped in this foul-smelling steblee "Taat
oS e to do?

The ccldness of the night floated in uporn him through the
croct:s in the rude shwelter, ¢nd ke unrollad the blanket beside him
and snreod it over imsolfe Tt +-ns a fine blanket; the omer had
arooally beon very angrr +acen e found it was missinze Reuben oullad
it close eoround his sheulders ond ley stille For a long timo ac was
moticnless, trying to think of some veyr out of kis nredicament.

Finolly he sat up, rnlled up his blanct e#2in, »nd started
to crevl torord the doore FHe feolt somevhot strongar nov end -was
desverately going to try to moke his woy a forr milos ooy from this
olecae 1o-, vhile it vos still deri, he migiit be sble to clude ais

nomicse.

To rosched the door apd started to stend up, then sonk oack
asoin to his lmees as tha derimess scewed to g-im ground nim in circles.
“ic wes not ps stronZ as he ha? thougate 3ut the roslization only
drove him to furthor cfforts and he forced himself to stand arcct in
tne owun coorway, loeniny pininst tie well for & moment to stendy
himscl#f

Then suddenly he 1ifted his hoad and listencd. Tad he heard

] £ K¢
vhices? Instinct told him to run, but his logs refused to oboyrq :
Around tl.c corner of the stable there came a grou? of people, O?u o) 5
them corrying o torch. No time to run nOv; frantlcull?, ke dove back
& e -d o fow feot from the door where ho collapsod

into the stable end crawle .
in a lcnp behind the partition, Ho could hear the pcople cntering th?
door bohind kim, ond his breeth came in heaving gesps as he wetchod them

tarough » }mot-hole in the partition.



His first thought hed boon that it wag some of his cnemias
comirg back for another scrrch =ith e light, but =is mind -ns cuickly
st ot ccse on thot uccounte One of the men o rocoznizod :':s the o
coaner 01 tic nearby inn thom he keod seon ocarlior in the oveninz s
o e rrde hig stumbling way into tihe stevle. Tha other men 'r':.s o
trevellor, a measent judging from kis clothing, erd =ith him was o
womel, rebably his wwife. Tae women gppo~red to ba sick, for ior
husbend ed tis erm oround hor and wes heluing her to wollr. e 124
ar torerd e pile of strar snd YMelped er to 1ie down, «né then jwor
ovos closed and sie moznad slightly in pain.

"It von't be very ~orm hore, but it's the bost I con 4o for
you,! sxoid the innkeoper briofly as le gav the 1liszht to the othor man
and tvrned to 0. "Othors hove spont the nizht here, and rou might
nogsitly find thet they Love left o blanket somevhoers pround.M

The mon toolr the liclht and muttered iis thenizs, ond then
turncd te "is wifne Reuber -ntchad the innkesper leeve cnd then reloxed
on tlwe strosr ith o sizhe The men and the womene Could e zet to
tac foor end slip out ithout b2ing noticed? Corafullrs, e messured
the cdistance, ond -ns startled te see that the door cppersrsd to bo
antly revelving a ferr fcot befsars hils oyese Do tho rhele building
scomed to teko up the metion; ¢ dull buvzing smunded in ris seors, ond
ae fell lirmly beclz on the strew as o wove of dur’moss sweot over liim.

7o Jonxg ho lerid thore ho rould novor Live hoan eoble to tell.
tixorny s nothini; tacn, sroduslly, e thought ne bogan te
drecme T oscamed to be somemers +hare therc —erc sery poople; thore
=8 & "uw of voices ~nd throuzh it tunere porsistintly cut the -2il of

2 bobye The velces and $he sounds rosz in volumz but the ~ail continucd;
taen cverytiins olse oxeent thot died arer to o lo— murmur.
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Roubon ghoolr ils hocd ond nut bis kends to ris acrs in wrotest.
Tacn e ooenad lils cyes ond realized there o ~os. In e brief instent
10 remernonrad cverytaing, tlie mon, the woman, end - - tiie rail of tie
bty atill persistcde Fumbling in tho semi-@-ritncss, lo mrde lis wair
to ti¢ Mnet-iole o cain ond ponrad throughe Tic ~oman wes still lying
on thx bed of astros; besida ner sat the mon, numbly sterinz ot the 2ll
in frent of him; end neor them, in one of the mengers, ley ¢ tiny baby.

Rouben longed ot them for a long time, particulsrly =t the
boavryr, ¢nd tnen senk bock gualn on tie strose Thet wos Lo going to do?
do tricd to cover nis osors irnd drovrn out tie disturbini -2ils of the
boo tlhot o might thin’t more cleerlye HO ves not ablo to trovel; e
and convineaed himself of tuct nowe Mercly going to tl:e door ond back
12d ceuscd Lim to feint; Lo -nuld hove to stey ~here he vos.

ad supposed that the men and the
momen ~ould lonva in g for hours, but nor this == thoro —os ng‘lzct}liza
10" lon= thoy would stoy hore, end he -oﬂd hm;otoq]‘;iiigu‘iit“nd 'bo;m!
time, Thion, suddonly, he £21t 1like loughinZe &RO™ € i ho he :

y 4s enomics como brelx in tho morning
This ves just vhot ho ncedede If his cnom B
to lool: fgr him o -ein end found the man and r~omo.n and iim ‘;gzn ’:;.‘sngncc
20y cortainly -ouldn't disturd thom br sonrcaing for hime The p

Sut the boby. Bofore, he b



of the others would convince them that he wasn't herc.

Tq‘.m beby mas guiet nov, end Reuben raiscd himself to the Xnot-
aole to loo'z out again., ITis eyes focussed on the infont in the mc;n}’-cr
w10 ves veving a tiny fist in the sire Rouben looked ot the small ;aco
tant rea turncd in his dircction and rhich suddenly bro"xc ints a ‘
zurgling smilee The bnby scemed to be looking right at him, and from
farce of hobit he lorersd 2is heed swwiftly. Then he smilcd'"t his own
fonlisness, aond, realizing that he hed smiled, he smiled rzein. Thét
wes proocbly the first time he hed smiled in thirty yeers, .

Thirty years! Eis thouszhts went bacz to the deys lonz ego.
Yis fa.thier — — no, he wouldn't think ebout his fathar: the loss 1
rancitbered of him the better it —ould be. His mother — - it el been
o leng time since he had thousght of hiere In the years oftor sho iad
dicd rec hed thougnt of ner ofton, =—ith o lonely, cmpty fec~linz, Taen
10 wnad begun to live this hard lifc and he hed thought of her less
and less often. She ad been o good mother; whet weas it she hed alveys
told him? "Re o good boy, Rcuben, and gro- un to be a good men;
Johoveh likes good boys ond good men, but he doesn't like bed onesc"

He stirred ratnier uncesily, though hie could scarcely hove
told vhy. Porheps it wes e smell spark of liis conscicnce that nad
rovi-ined alive throu:h the yeurse Groy up to be & gzood mene 'Taat
a3 ¢ good man, anyway? Whetcver it waes, he was rcosonably certain
o vasntt it, and for somo recason tiie thought mede him uncesy. He
tried to recall something clsc his mother had told him end vhich he
nac not thougiat sbout for many, many ycorse Jchovak likes good boys
and good men; Jshovah — - 1t was something sbout Jchovah., Ah, that
ws ite Jehoveh con sec cverything you do end someday — — - Reuben
ghoolz ris herd engrily ond forced the thought from his mind, Thy
saould ho remembor suci: nonsense after 211 these yoors?

Je hacrd some sounds from the other sido of the partition
and reisecd himself to look oute The men was sitting beside his wifo
and unvrepping o small parcel. Reuben se~ thet it wos o pockoge of
food ©nd +ith the realization he stifled o lovr moan. Food! 2 hed
not erten anything since cerly morning ¢nd it was now past the middle
of tho night. Ke +=s so hunzry thet his stomach ccied end now the
si-ht of food olmost drove him to a frenzy. It vouldn't do to show
himself, but - ~ . His cyes narrored s he surveyed the peir before
him. The vomen wos sick end weak and the men had his back turned
toerd hime A fewr quick steps from the end of the nortitiorn rould
bo £11 he would noed to repch them. Eis hond closed on the aendle of
is %nifoe snd Me storfed to stond upe Then, cbruptly, ko stoppad,
»21d returncd to the kmot-hole as cnother thouzht came to nim. The
baby; whet —ould become of tho beby if he should i1l the prrents?
Azein he looked ot the tiny figure in the menger; he ros asleep now,
but there wesg still o holi-smile on the littlo foce. For o long time
Reuben 1ooced ot ta~t 1ittls free, and then he slovly sat do'm n~gaine
o looked ot the peronts cgein and saw thet the food =os almost gone;
taere wosn't cnouzh loft now to be rortl it,
si-licd queerly os the lest bite disappourcd.

1o told himself, and nc



_’

Reuben felt tired and suddenly ver
: ¥y olde Ho lay dorm eagai
with the rolled-uv blen%et under his hesd gnd did not movg g‘o\; aofgng
timc. Finellw he heord o veice from boyond tie pertition,

"Joscph, it's very cold,"

Tith en offort, Reuben ngoin reiscd himself to the hole.
Tae bety vos still asleep but ves now lying in its mothor's arms. The
men ves still sitting thore lookinz ot them. As the women spoke, he
30t to iis feet rotiicr uncertainly.

"The innkecemner scid soricone nmizht hove left o blenlzet lving
cround," he said in o hopeful tonc.

Reuben could hcar him looking oround the steble but he found
nathin:’ ond in a for moments he come back.

i'eybe the innlecper hes somathinge I'11 soc."

Before Joscph cven took tho first step toord the door,
Recubdben znetwr e rouldn't find enythinge All tho innkccper!s rooms
were fully he had many gucsts and all his blankets would be in usece.
Furthermore, it wos now very late ond after being cuickened et this
anur Lie vould not be sufficicntly sympethetic to meke a very whole-
hecarted sceorch.

A1l this Rouben knc~ in an instant., He felt sorry for thae
ocople, porticnlerly for the buby; it wes so little ond so helpless.
Then he Aid something viilc.. even he could not hovo cxpleinede He
yicked up his blanket vhaick e had oeen using es o pillow and lifted
1is crm to throw it toward the doore Ho hesituted for 2 momant, os
aother thougiit occurrad to hime These people ozviously did not have
mach moneyre  Swiftly ho pulled tac fot little be.g from his poclzet and
stuffed it betw-cer the folds of the blanket. All tais took but an
inatent; then ke tosscd the blonket toward the door vhere it fell in
tho somi~A~rtnoss.e Te~rily, he loy do-n ogein, dimly conscious of
the cxclemetions of the men os he picked up the blanket end hurried
becl: to the -somen ond the beby with it. They wera saying somataing,

but Recuben wrs too tired to listene

It must hove been a long time — it seemed like hours - before

e beerre conscious of his surroundings agein. He listonad and heard
many voices. iere thacy coming efter him cgoin, before it wos cven
1i;t? Iic roiscd himsclf and looked oute There were more mon in the
stotlc: 1o cnuld sce throce Their clothing ond their long stoves

tcld him thnt thoy were shophordse Thot wes good; thoy erc not searcihing
for kim then., 3But vhet were they dning there; porncps thoy moont some

erm to the baby? The thought modo Rouben suddenly growr tense, &s he

reelized thet the parents hed no woy of putting up a defensc ~nd that

7 o the knifo
MC ves the ohlw onc who hed o wespon. lils hand closed on
aondle pagein, at the seme time that he dimly wondered rhet he oxpoc1t0d
t5 do in his wmeakoned conditione He didn't kmow, but he fclt that he

mugt do somothing.



Then he relaxod his hinld on the knife and tis ecyss ~idoned as
o witnessed a strange thinge The shepherds suddenle: got domm nn ;h ir
knocs bafore tlic baby as if they were "orshipning hi;u Reﬁ’oo:n starcg
That ves this strange thing thet ves talxing ploce bhofoarc him? o .f.—sl;-'
as if e could hardly belicve kis cyes. Zut thon he S cv;’;n m:;‘c :
surnrised and startled. Thoe shephacrds -erc t2ing sut 2ifts and
oresernting them to the b2by. o couldn't guite sca ~het thev -oro ot
lecast not all of them, but he did cateh o 2limpsc of gold. vGoldJ .
Gifts tn o oaby! Thot did it mean? '

Rcuben felt he must be dreominge Ic loy dorm wxzein and -oited.
Berkops hen e looked agein tihers would be just ths man, the woman,
and thc bzobye But cven as Lic loy there with thot med thougiht running
tarous): Lis mind hc 'mew that rould net be, for ho could still henr the
lo murmur of thcir voicose Ticy weras tulking verv softly end indistinctly,
almest withh a tone of ewce 2nd revercnce, he thoughte Ho could not heor
all thoet wos said, but e did ccteh part of ite

"Angels," onc of tie sheniierds mas seyinge "Angels — heavenly
ciorus — glory to God in thc highest - cn carth, peace, good 17ill among
mMen. !

With o stert, Reuben suddenly rcalized that hiis mind nd been
sondering and that he hed 12id there in a semi-conscicus statc for
some time. A1l wos cuict in the stedle now and ~hen he raiscd himself
wit: ¢ great cffort, ho sor thet the shicpherds hed zonce The woman
105 aslecp, vith the man sitting near her, end he also was eslacpe Tac
2oy ves still lying in its mother's crms but it vas ride evnke eond
and its cyes vide copen, 2nd egein scomed to be lonking diractly at
Reubene  The thougnt was unncrving, somanow, ond the wounded wen lay
do'm ¢.¢ein so e could not scec.

Hor long had it been since the shepherds hed laft, he +nndered?
1 risksd he had horrd nore of ~het thay 2 sedd; meybe Le +ould have
been stle to lesrn something of vhat thoy 2od beon telking cbout. As
i vos, ho had horrd only o mutbling of vords, just encugt to eonfuse
him 211 the morce.

d them say? “inscls — honvenly
?

Twat wes it he had hel ol 1
chorus." Thet on orrth did that mean Thet obout angels? Tant rind
"Glory to God

o9f o .or wenly clorus? it nonsense S this, cnyvoy?

in the Vighest - on oortin, vococe, gnod will amon: mene! Thaat mado_
about ¢.s ruch scnso as the rast of it, end yet - - and :fct.‘:fhat? e
corteinly didn't und:rstend vhet it meont, but the words did have a

. Yo found imself saying them over and cvor };o

sod in the highest; zlory to God in the Rishost;
r1orv to God in tho hichest; ond on crrth, pence, Zood rill onong men ;
z70d. vill pmong men; good will cmong mcfm," The 1r>rds carr}fg .tuid o
thugiits boer agein te his mother end tac meny things s:,hcczl ;11 ; o'.‘w.—
S0 long, g0 Good ~ill emonsg ricne Tha"c sceried to remind fim O z 50
thing, Tor o moment le couldn't place it, then meny mcxporioskcamb )
floocing badc in a painful rus-. On the day thet his sister had };\,111 b
txien cnd — = no, he ~ould not think of that c.aine On"thg;;pdfgd el
run gobbing to is mothor and oskod the guestion, "hy? S < avely

pcculicr rhytix ard
himself. "Glory to



wiped nor tecers and had told him o story, a story of somcthinz that
mas Zoing to happen somedeye She hed said that a Great ¥an r:ulzi
coirc vIo vould stop all those evil things. He was zoing to destroy
tacsc cnemies of tlhieirs and they would live in pcace and nheppincsse

Rauben hed remembered thot stary for 2 long time. He Mad
boon only o 1littlo ooy ct tho time, Hut he ho? thought of trat Great
Mon roany, mony times; it Lied been a sort of refuge from his troubles
and misericse But then es tho years vent by he had gradually started
tr asl: tiie cuestion, "Then?" erd rvhen thinzs still went oa as they
had before, tixe stary had graduclly been forgotten.

Stronge that e should remember it no~ ofter all thesc
yeorse =at e rememberad it ell; as hiec clesed his cyes, ¢ could
avorr se his mothor tellin: it to hime MAnd we +-i11 live in veacc and
happiness.” His nnthoer dissppeered from before his eyes end hic scemed
to asoc thie shephords a-aine "ind on eerth, pscca, 3003 +ill arvn; mene!

Sudcicrl;r Rmuben wes cfreid; he 4id not ‘me of -het, but
wos efreid.e Eo ras scized ith o strange urge, the Zcsire to pray aos
nis pothor ad teught him so lons azo. Eo Mewr it s silly and very
stringe, but nhe nad slroedy donc onovh ctiicr strange tida s that
rigtt; this tras cortainly a queer nigit in ks life, hie tolé himsclf.
Mrst, no had heositated to kill two peapls far same food; that had bean
beceuse of thie babye Tacn hie had given thor 2is blarkzet ard monsys
and thet tad beqn becouse of tihie baby, tone And no— hie felt 1litwe -
oreying s wos tiils oalso toceuse of the baty? Porheps; e mesn!t quite
surc.

Eo fclt a breatih of cold, nizht air sweep in on him 2nd samw
taat & board mes nissint from tic wall of the steble, me loped that

tiae beoy was carm under iis fino blanlete Tac baby; it vas the baby
thot ed mede 2im do thosc otlier thingse Tas it the seme tiny irnfant
taet no- mede 1im vant to pray? Tac thught stoclwed :zim; he, Reuden,
eated ta proy! Mo smiled o little ot his fonlishnsss, but e could
not lougi: Aff thie desiree Tith vhat little remaincd of liis fest—waning
strensth, Mo crossed his i'ands on his cheste 4an odd theu;ht ren tarough
ais wrind; ko should -nesl if he vwas join: to praye Then he shoo't ais
ased; te vas ton tired and voalk; he vould heve to pray the oy o wes.

v ]
nOn Gnd," the tacughits came slowly ond ~ith dif :f‘chulty,1 Oh
God, I o not a (wod mene If you see cverything we do, tlien you lmow
tact I om not o 2094 man !

e hositstod and frownod os o souné caugat %“isl c.?.rs. ;1}01 :
o H ; ~ o eny that he has cver heer
scorec Taan sic, strange ~usic, unli%ze eny
o o HonENLE v gother, meny boautiful

baforc. It vas as if meny voices vore singing to
voices.

'y motlicr warnod

hand I should have been & £00d man, t00e ye

o somedey — Sonicdoy = =
me meny, many yairs of0. She seid that somcdey y

The vnicos again; they merc sotting loudere He strcéincg ;cils
2 ‘ o = al
3ars to hear the vords they wers singing, but 2c could not undcorsta

tliem,



fhen
«hen that Somedey comes, ok God, heve merey on meit

lo conld elmost understa h 3 . .
nnt Qu?t(ze S1n 1y turniny his ;Z:gdtcv)if'dt}t:‘icv?fl);gs,.:z;f Sj.:«:,:lng, but.;
stept 1n MO nim, he saw thot it «os bezinning to “row Zi-;; C'>1d.a.1r
The cemp nists vere rising from the fieclds, end the sk in‘:th Ol\ltmdc,
a2d o foint red enlore He sar tant there were ;ﬂary ro:rb: A thc “?St'
they rero gatherinz from mony dircctions and wore .pnilntinz & (z: {i?,'
asngs tremselves.  They rere atherin: te seorc: for him ’”;’P“ aleing
would i1l him if they found im, but, strmn:fel" he ;'os ;,i;¥,1n.ﬂ TIS{
ther enymorce [, he vas not aven onary ot ~tjm":girl vho HoR gﬁ;zim:d
It :z¢ not been hoer foult; e hod been rronge It h’rd‘bo« his f e
cverythiing —as his fault. . N B

Iis oycs closed and still he hcard the voices singing. They
-'gz'o getting closer now, end lsuder, increcsing 21l t-e timg i; o R
m}: t;7, srvellin:: chorus, ond at last he could Zoor the ~ords they wore
sinzinge "Glory to God in the highest, end cn corti, peace 'r;)od l
7ill axrong men ! =

Eis hard, tired face relaxed into & hedpy smile, and tiien he
‘soo,r\c:d te be itk the many voices, singing vith theme The Greet Man
1d cere, and the ords they were singing had come truc.
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"Toolz: for instance at the story of the Mawi: those
scholars of the ancient world, turning from their
abstruse calculations and searchingz of the lieavens
nedause they saw a new star. ard driven to seelzr along
fresh paths for a clue to the mystery of 1ife. That
ther found docs not scem at first sijht vhat we should
now call 'intellectuall;s satisfyinz.! It was not a
revelation of the Coumic ¥ind, out a poor little
family party; et there they werc brought to theilr
nees——becausa, lie the truly wise, they were really
mumole-minded--before a little, living, srowing
thing. The utmost man cun achiceve on his ovm here
capitulates »efore the uns yalzable and mysterious
simplicity of tho method of God; ¥is stooping dowm

tc us, His solf-disclosure at the very neart of life.
After all, tie shepherds got trere long before tho
Veoi; and even so, the animals were alrcady in
position when the hopaords arrived. 4

——Zvelyn Underhill, The School of Charity



