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Brotherhood
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BROTHERHOOD

Today, give a stranger one of your smiles. It might be the only sunshine he sees all day.
Gerald Ford




This story is about a beautiful, expensively dressed lady

who complained to her psychiatrist that she felt that her 3
whole life was empty; it had no meaning.

So the counselor called over the old lady who cleaned
the office floors, and then said to the rich lady, “I’m going

to ask Mary here to tell you how she found happiness. All
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I want you to do is to listen.”
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So the next day I baked some biscuits and took them to a neighbour
who was sick in bed. Every day I tried to do something nice for someone.
It made me so happy to see them happy. Today, I don’t know of anybody
who sleeps and eats better than I do. I’ ve found happiness, by giving it to

others.

TR, HRREET —op T %4 — MNRERIOAE . SR, RASREN
e, B LR ARREEREL R R, SK, RAREEAH AR
BiF . AR, BUREEA, RENTHE."




When she heard that, the rich lady cried. She had
everything that money could buy, but she had lost the
things which money cannot buy.
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A marvelous white sl

One time, investigating in the backyard of our house the tiny objects and
minuscule beings of my world, I came upon a hole in one of the boards
of the fence. I looked through the hole and saw a landscape like that
behind our house, uncared for, and wild. I moved back a few steps,
because I sensed vaguely that something was about to happen. All of a
sudden a hand appeared, a tiny hand of a boy about my own age. By the
time I came close again, the hand was gone, and in its place there was a

marvelous white sheep.
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The sheep’s wool was faded. Its wheels had escaped. All of this only made
it more authentic. I had never seen such a wonderful sheep. I looked back
through the hole but the boy had disappeared. I went into the house and
brought out a treasure of my own: a pinecone, opened, full of odor and resin,
which I adored. I set it down in the same spot and went off with the sheep.

I never saw either the hand or the boy again. And I have never again seen a
sheep like that either. The toy I lost finally in a fire. But even now, almost

look furtively into the windqw,

fifty years old, whenever I pass a toy shop,




‘I have been a lucky man. To feel the intimacy of brothers is a
marvelous thing in life. To feel the love of people whom we
love is a fire that feeds our life. But to feel the affection that
comes from those whom we do not know, from those unkp(;wn
to us, who are watching over our sleep and solitude, over our
dangers and our weaknesses, that is something still greater and

more beautiful because it widens out the boundaries of ur be-

ings, and unites all living things.




