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he truth is that once we weren’t children
any more we never did believe Grandpa's
story, not really, much as we might have wanted
to. It was just too improbable, too fantastical.
We still loved listening to it, though. Christmas
nights would never have been the same
without it.

We'd be out there on the hillside, all of us
together, keeping watch over the sheep by night.
That’s where he'd been on the first Christmas
night all those years before, the night it happened

or that's what he told us. We'd be wrapped in
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our cloaks and huddled round the fire, the sheep )
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shifting around us in the darkness, and we'd be 1
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ready and waiting for the story to begin. That's < Y, .
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just how it was last night. Grandpa poked his Y .0 = lambs the night before, to a wolf maybe, or a

shepherd’s crook into the fire and sent a shower jackal. So no one was singing around the fire

ﬂir EIJEITLZE J'T*-'ing uph mto the IIiL{hI sk, that ni:__tht. No one was even tu!king. I remember

[ was stabbing at the fire with my crook, making
When I was very little.” he began, ‘I remember stars of the sparks, as [ loved to do. Then

| used to think all the stars were made out of it happened.

s Instead of flving up high to join the stars
sparks like those, sparks that went on for ever, : ying up-fig J '
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: . then arrangine themselves into a figure, a human
been nine, or maybe ten years old, something el il oLt

qui . - ioure, that was bathed in sudden glorious light,
quite wonderful hi][-"‘PL'ﬁi:d. Father and Uncle 7ac figure, that s bathe 5 en g &)
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