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HE WAS NOT unlike you or 
me. For the most part he was a 
solid part of the community. It 
has been said that every day 
people came to his restaurant 
to enjoy his wife’s home cook-
ing. Travelers sometimes 
asked to stay over at his home 
because, though it was made 
up of simple rooms, it was very 

1 clean. His family made its liv-
ing by housing and feeding

others. Business was always 
good.

I am sure his wife was a 
beautiful person. No doubt she 
was very intelligent and took 
great pains to contribute to the 
overall welfare of her family. 
Her husband probably recog-
nized her tremendous assets 
early in their married years, 
and thus their relationship was 
one of harmony and equality.

The community in which 
they lived considered him and 
his family to be pillars of



strength. He and his family 
had responded compassion-
ately on more than one occa-
sion; at least there are many 
stories told to that effect. For 
example, there was the time 
when, while the mayor was out 
of town, his pregnant wife had 
wandered deliriously into the 
restaurant and collapsed on the 
floor in labor. For two hours he 
and his wife struggled to de-
liver the baby. There was the 
time when the doctor’s daugh-
ter had run away from home 
and sought refuge from her 
parents in the back room of the 
family quarters. Assuming the 
position of counselor, he had 
spent eight hours convincing 
the girl that her father had 
punished her out of his deep 
love for her, resulting in her 
return home to frantic parents. 
There was the time when a mer-
chant’s wife was left without 
an income because of her hus-
band’s premature death. With 
no place to turn she was taken 
in by the family and lived with 
them for many months.

By all appearances you could 
say nothing of a derogatory 
nature about him or his family. 
However, we all have our little 
faults, and this man, I am told, 
was no exception. It was 
always the prominent persons 
in the community who received 
the help. In fact the only flaw 
in this man’s character was his 
lack of desire to reach out to

the less influential people of 
the community.

If a person with little means 
sought his help, he became cold 
and impersonal. In short, he 
really had not learned to look 
beyond outward appearances. 
If the person in need occupied a 
high financial position or had 
power in the community, he 
considered it his responsibility 
to do everything possible to 
assist the person in need. Yet, 
should the person appear to be 
below a certain standard of liv-
ing, he was ignored and con-
sidered a vagabond or low-life 
individual.

This quality supposedly did 
not set well with his wife. She 
continually attempted to make 
him understand that uncondi-
tional love is better than 
qualified love. It has often been 
said that she even warned him 
on several occasions that one 
day he might regret his actions 
toward others. Of course he 
would scoff at her reprimands 
because he had always con-
sidered her to be a romantic at 
heart and somewhat impracti-
cal in some situations.

Then one cool winter mid-
night when the wind was howl-
ing loudly and rain pounded at 
the window he had his appoint-
ment with life. For he was 
awakened from the comfort of 
a deep sleep by a knock at the 
door.

Many years later he and his



wife, both quite elderly now, 
sat by a crackling fire and 
reflected upon that night. 
Their lives had been fulfilling, 
and yet in light of the many 
changes in their community 
and way of life the conversa-
tion had returned to that one 
night many years before in 
which his inability to love 
seeming vagabonds had pre-
vented him from giving the

greatest of gifts.
“Husband,” she asked, “if 

you had it to do all over again, 
knowing what you know now, 
what would you have done?”

There was a long pause, 
much reflection, and as his 
water-filled eyes met hers he 
responded, “ I would never 
have sent them to the stable. I 
would have lovingly said, 
‘There is room in our inn.' ” 0

RESOLVE TO MAKE THIS
NEW YEAR BETTER WITH

UNITY MAGAZINE
UNITY Magazine is the magazine for

•  deepening sensitivities to others
•  heightening awareness of Truth
•  sharing experiences with other Truth 

students
•  broadening spiritual horizons 
Each month UNITY Magazine offers

several good articles by well-known Unity 
authors, a message by James Dillet 
Freeman, Director of Silent Unity, excerpts 
from the writings of Charles Fillmore, 
lovely poetry, delightful illustrations, and 
letters and comments from readers.

It is a magazine as practical as it is 
beautiful, as lovely as it is informative. Share 
it with someone you love this New Year. A 

subscription is just $3 for a year; each 
additional year or subscription on the same 

order, $2. Use the flap on the cover or write
UNITY Magazine, Unity Village, Missouri 64065


