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I MISSED THE MANGER 
A Christmas play for an all-female cast 

By Jan Overton 
 
SYNOPSIS:  We hear a lot of buzz these days about the Fear Of Missing Out 
(FOMO)—social anxiety that we will be absent from rewarding experiences. 
The women in this support group unfortunately missed Christ’s birth. Mary’s 
mother missed it because she was afraid of what the neighbors would think 
about a baby born out of wedlock. Her friend missed it because she was too 
busy gossiping. A huge to-do list kept the innkeeper’s wife away.  The wife 
of a shepherd laughed in disbelief at her husband’s story of the angels’ visit. 
Wise man Gaspar’s wife wasn’t allowed to travel along on his business trip. 
Musical numbers accompany each woman’s monologue. Each woman’s story 
holds a mirror up to our own lives, and the presentation concludes with a 
thought-provoking question: “Will you set aside the busyness and let the God 
of the manger fill your heart to overflowing?” 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(6 female) 

 
NARRATOR (f) .............................. (7 lines) 
HANNAH (f) .................................. Mother of Mary (7 lines) 
JOANNA (f) .................................... Woman of Nazareth (7 lines) 
RHODA (f) ..................................... Innkeeper’s Wife (7 lines) 
MIRIAM (f) .................................... Shepherd’s Wife (7 lines) 
HASINA (f) .................................... Wise Man’s Wife (7 lines) 
 

(ALL LINE COUNTS ARE APPROXIMATE) 
 
DURATION:  45 minutes 
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PRODUCTION NOTES 
 
I Missed the Manger is written for five women and a narrator. The narrator 
may be either male or female, the host pastor or someone else. The women are 
at a support group. Each has missed out on Jesus’ birth for a variety of reasons, 
including shame (Hannah), unbelief (JoAnna), busyness (Rhoda), being lost 
(Miriam), and travel restrictions (Hasina). As the parts are mainly in 
monologue form, the cast may rehearse individually. Only a rehearsal or two 
is needed to pull the production together. 
 
COSTUMES: 
Hasina wears Middle Eastern garb—perhaps a turban and a robe that is 
slightly fancier or more exotic-looking than the others, with sandals on her 
feet. The remaining four wear typical biblical costumes of a robe, a length of 
cloth worn on their heads, and sandals. Rhoda’s costume has the addition of 
an apron. 
 
PROPS: 
An old wooden bucket or water pitcher for JoAnna and a broom for Rhoda. 
 
SET: 
Place chairs in a semicircle at Center Stage. The Narrator should stand off to 
one side at a lectern or podium. 
 
MUSIC: 
All songs are suggestions only. You may know of other songs you like better, 
or the music may be deleted entirely. “To a Maid Engaged to Joseph” was 
written by Gracia Grindal and Rusty Edwards, © 1984 Hope Publishing 
Company, 380 South Main Place, Carol Stream, IL 60188, CCLI #220700. 
“What Child Is This?” “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly,” “Gentle Mary Laid Her 
Child,” and “We Three Kings” may be found in most hymnals or collections 
of Christmas music.   
 
SCRIPTURE: 
All Scripture is taken from THE HOLY BIBLE, NEW INTERNATIONAL 
VERSION®, NIV® Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984, 2011 by Biblica, Inc.® 
Used by permission. All rights reserved worldwide. 
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AT START:  The setting is a support group. HANNAH, JOANNA, 1 
RHODA, MIRIAM, and HASINA are seated in a semicircle. When it 2 
is her turn to speak, each WOMAN stands, greets the others, gives 3 
her talk, then returns to her chair. The NARRATOR stands off to 4 
one side at a lectern. 5 
 6 
NARRATOR:  Welcome to our presentation of I Missed the Manger. 7 

As you will soon see, each of the ladies in this support group 8 
have a story to tell about why they missed the manger so long 9 
ago in Bethlehem. As each woman shares, we ask that you 10 
examine your own life. See if you’ve used any of these excuses 11 
to miss out on your own celebration of the Christ child’s birth.  12 

 13 
HANNAH rises. 14 
 15 
HANNAH:  Hello. My name is Hannah, and I missed the manger. 16 
ALL:  (Together.) Hi, Hannah! 17 
HANNAH:  I know what you must be thinking. How in the world 18 

could I, of all people, miss out on the most important event in 19 
history—especially when I knew about it ahead of time? You 20 
see, my daughter is Mary. Yes, that Mary, the girl that married 21 
Joseph. The girl that became the mother of the Son of God. I 22 
missed the manger, and it’s due to my own pride. 23 

 24 
 You see, every girl in Israel grows up with the idea that she might 25 

be the one—the one chosen by God to become the mother of 26 
his Son. But soon enough, a boy from the village sends his father 27 
to talk with her father, and a marriage is arranged. Then the 28 
hopes of that particular Jewish girl change to include a home 29 
with her new husband, as well as a baby. Her husband’s son, 30 
not God’s Son. I had hoped to be the chosen one myself, but 31 
deep down I knew it could never happen to me. Something like 32 
that happening is too wonderful for an ordinary girl from 33 
Nazareth like me. The Scriptures tell of one who would bring that 34 
Baby into the world, but it couldn’t be anyone I know… (She 35 
stares off distractedly, then, collecting herself.) And as I said, it 36 
wouldn’t be me. Young Joachim’s father approached my father 37 
to ask for my hand. A year later we were married, which meant, 38 
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of course, that I was out of the running. Pretty soon my own 1 
babies started filling our small house.  2 

 3 
 Every good Jewish household hopes for a boy, and we were no 4 

exception. We were overjoyed when we had first one son for 5 
Joachim, then a second. With our third child, finally—a daughter 6 
for me! My Mary. A finer girl never walked this earth! She was 7 
the very essence of goodness, as beautiful on the outside as her 8 
heart was inside. Why, she set the example for all the other girls 9 
in Nazareth! When other girls would misbehave, my Mary’s 10 
behavior would be held up for the inspection of those girls!  11 

 12 
 A person might think that the other girls would have been 13 

jealous, that they would despise my Mary, but that wasn’t the 14 
case—she was quite well-liked. And—if I may say so—the boys 15 
of Nazareth noticed Mary too. Ah, there was much speculation 16 
around the well in Nazareth’s square between us women, 17 
wondering which of the boys would win the hand of my sweet 18 
Mary. After all, she could have her choice—any sons of the 19 
leading families would be fortunate to win her! My head nearly 20 
swam with excitement as I contemplated the wedding ceremony 21 
that would be hers as she was wed to one or another of these 22 
young men. Would it be the Rabbi’s son? Or maybe the son of 23 
one of the wealthy families. Oh, the possibilities! 24 

 25 
 (Sadly.) But alas, that wasn’t to be. Mary’s heart wasn’t set on 26 

the Rabbi’s son, Matthew. And it wasn’t set on any of the wealthy 27 
families’ sons on the south side of town, either. Instead, Mary—28 
my Mary—who could have her pick of any of the young bucks in 29 
town, didn’t want any of those boys. She set her sights on Jacob 30 
the carpenter’s son. The young man’s name was Joseph. He 31 
was a nice enough young man, but still—this is Mary we’re 32 
talking about! I had wanted something so much finer for her. A 33 
good home, nice clothing, and money to buy things in the shops 34 
like she deserved. But no, Mary chose Joseph, a young man 35 
who had nothing. Nothing at all except love for Mary. 36 

 37 
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 And he did love her! I still remember how nervous he was when 1 
he came to the house to see my Joachim, even though his father 2 
had already made the arrangements. He trembled so much that 3 
I was almost afraid for him to sit on one of our chairs, even 4 
though I knew that if he broke it, he would mend it good as new—5 
Joseph was a very good carpenter. As I said, young Joseph was 6 
so tense that he could not even look Mary’s way except when 7 
her gaze was elsewhere! Oh, I had no doubt of the love Joseph 8 
felt for our Mary.  9 

 10 
 That’s why Joachim and I were so careful with the two of them—11 

they were never alone together, even after the betrothal. No 12 
Jewish girl of good reputation was ever allowed to be alone with 13 
a young man not of her family until she was married to him, good 14 
and proper. I guess that’s why I was so shocked when Mary 15 
brought me the news that all mothers of girls fear the most. 16 

 17 
 My Mary, expecting a baby? She was just betrothed—the 18 

marriage vows had not even been exchanged yet. Scandalous! 19 
What would the village gossips say? They always thought I was 20 
so haughty, so proud—and I was!  I had a lot to be proud of! So 21 
when I heard the news, I went and hid—hid from them all. How 22 
could I hold my head up in public with the shame of it? 23 

 24 
 We—her father and I—naturally assumed the child was 25 

Joseph’s. But then a bigger surprise—Mary said it wasn’t 26 
Joseph’s baby, but Yahweh’s, blessed be his name! She tried to 27 
convince us that this was the Promised One—the Messiah! I 28 
wanted to believe her, really I did! But as I said before, the 29 
Messiah wouldn’t be sent to someone I knew. 30 

 31 
 And when the time came that my Mary and her loving Joseph 32 

had to go to Bethlehem to register for Caesar’s hated census, I 33 
was glad to see them leave—to be gone for a while so the talk 34 
could die down, and I could hold my head up again. So, yes—I 35 
missed the manger. I missed it because I was so ashamed that 36 
my Mary’s baby was born too soon, and all my neighbors would 37 
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think I didn’t raise my girl to know right from wrong! (HANNAH 1 
takes her seat.) 2 

 3 
SUGGESTED SONG: “To a Maid Engaged to Joseph” 4 
 5 
JOANNA:  (Rises from seat. She holds an old wooden bucket or 6 

water pitcher.) Hi. I’m Joanna, and I missed the manger. 7 
ALL:  (Together.) Hi, Joanna. 8 
JOANNA:  I know that Hannah has already talked to you. Now, I’m 9 

not one to talk, but I don’t believe Hannah’s story. I want to tell 10 
you my side of this story! 11 

 12 
 Now, don’t get me wrong. Hannah and I are friends—best 13 

friends! We’ve known each other all our lives. Why, we were girls 14 
together right here in Nazareth, and our children grew up 15 
together—first our sons, then our daughters.  16 

 17 
 Nazareth is a small town. Everyone knows everyone else’s 18 

business. And we know there are some villages and towns 19 
where people move away and new people move in, but not here, 20 
not in Nazareth. Nearly all our four hundred residents have lived 21 
here all their lives, and their parents before them. We aren’t ones 22 
to move about—not us! 23 

 24 
 Now, where was I? Oh, yes! My friend Hannah and her daughter 25 

Mary. Ah, Mary. Hannah had such high hopes for her girl! And 26 
to tell you the truth, even though I didn’t let it show to Hannah, 27 
whose head was already big enough, she had good reason to 28 
be proud of her girl. Has a prettier or kinder girl ever walked the 29 
streets of Nazareth? 30 

 31 
 My Sarah, now, such a sweet girl! Never gave her father and me 32 

the slightest bit of trouble, that girl! But no one ever called her 33 
pretty or held her up as a role model—not like Hannah’s Mary. 34 

 35 
 Like my own family, Hannah’s firstborn was a boy. You see, here 36 

in Galilee, the best a father could hope for was a good number 37 
of sons to work the fields while the father was alive, but not so 38 
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many that when he died the inheritance would be spread too 1 
thin. And the right number of girls to take care of the housework 2 
while the father and boys were out in the fields, but not so many 3 
that you couldn’t pay the dowries to get them all married off.  And 4 
of course all families want to get the girls married off, because 5 
an unmarried daughter could be a drain on the family.  Boys 6 
could both earn more and cost you less, so sons are really 7 
valued in Galilean families. 8 

 9 
 Now as I said before, I’m not one to talk, but when Hannah came 10 

to me with her news—and who else would she go to with such 11 
news, I ask you—I was nearly speechless. For one thing, I 12 
couldn’t imagine that Mary would be so foolish as to act in such 13 
an immoral manner! Why, if my Sarah had told me she was 14 
expecting a baby when she was unmarried, I would have fainted 15 
dead away on the spot! But not Hannah, oh, no! She tried to 16 
make excuses for Mary by saying that the baby would be the 17 
Messiah! Hah! As if that was possible! Everyone knows the 18 
Messiah is to be born of a virgin, but surely everyone also knows 19 
that virgin isn’t anyone we know—especially not in Nazareth! 20 

 21 
 Anyway, I’m not so sure myself that Hannah even believed her 22 

own story. Oh sure, she said some kind of messenger from God 23 
appeared to Mary and gave her this news, but I ask you now, 24 
have you ever had an angel bring you some news? Well, neither 25 
have I! I didn’t believe Hannah for one minute, but I sure didn’t 26 
let on to her. I just listened while she rattled on.  27 

 28 
 Hannah may be my friend, but let’s face it—she finally got her 29 

come-uppance, she did! She always thought she was so high 30 
and mighty because Mary was so perfect. Now where does she 31 
stand? Her “perfect” daughter had a baby on the way before the 32 
marriage vows were even exchanged! And Hannah pretending 33 
to me that the baby was the Messiah—wasn’t that just to take 34 
the heat off Mary and Joseph, the carpenter’s son?35 
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 Yes, I missed the manger! As I said before, I’m not one to talk—1 
but it was really good that Mary and Joseph had to take that trip 2 
to Bethlehem for the census. They weren’t even in town when 3 
that baby came—a little too soon, if you know what I mean. If I 4 
were one to gossip—which I’m not—there’s a tale I could tell! 5 
The Messiah? Hah! Who would even believe such a thing? 6 
(JOANNA takes her seat.) 7 

 8 
SONG: “What Child Is This?” 9 
 10 
RHODA:  (Rises from seat. She holds a broom.) Hi there. My name 11 

is Rhoda, and I missed the manger. 12 
ALL:  (Together.) Hi, Rhoda. 13 
RHODA:  Whew! Let me just dry my hands off and catch my breath! 14 

(Dries hands on apron.) Do you have any idea just how busy an 15 
innkeeper’s life can be? Even during normal times my life is 16 
busy—cooking meals for all our guests, cleaning their rooms, 17 
washing their bedding, cleaning out the stable where all the 18 
animals stay—and that work doesn’t even include what I have to 19 
do for my own family, which in itself is enough work to keep all 20 
the women in the village busy!  But during feast days and other 21 
special times, there is so much more travel, which means more 22 
guests, which means more work for me!  23 

 24 
 It wasn’t so very long ago that Caesar—the one called Augustus, 25 

cursed be his name—called for a census of all the people. That 26 
swine wanted a reason to increase our taxes. Again! And you 27 
should know that we Jews do not like to be counted—not since 28 
we got into such trouble when a census was taken during the 29 
reign of King David. Regarding that time, God told Moses, 30 
“When you take a census of the Israelites to count them, each 31 
one must pay the Lord a ransom for his life at the time he is 32 
counted. Then no plague will come on them when you number 33 
them” (Exodus 30:12.) It was up to God to command a census, 34 
and if David counted, he should only do it at God’s command, 35 
receiving a ransom to “atone” for the counting. We have been 36 
very careful since that time to take no count that was not ordered 37 
by Yahweh, may his name be kept holy! 38 
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 1 
 But to get back to the census that caused our recent increase in 2 

business, this count was ordered while Quirinius was procurator 3 
of Judea. This, of course, was not the only counting of the Jews 4 
by the Romans. It was merely the first of a series of countings—5 
and the raising of our taxes! 6 

 7 
 The way the Romans worked a census, the head of each 8 

household, usually the eldest male, had to provide details of his 9 
property and who lived on it, including family members, 10 
employees, lodgers, and slaves. The name, age, and 11 
relationship to the head of the household was provided. As you 12 
can determine, the number of people traveling at that time could 13 
have been much higher than it actually was. After all, what if 14 
every single person had to travel to the city of his origin? But as 15 
it was, the roads were clogged with those traveling to be 16 
registered, and the inns throughout the country were filled to 17 
overflowing with guests who didn’t want to be there—and 18 
innkeepers’ wives who were worked near to death! 19 

 20 
 Ach, here I am, running on—I get so little time to visit with 21 

people, I tend to talk too much! Anyway, the time of the census 22 
was very busy for us here at the inn. The first of the travelers to 23 
Bethlehem filled our inn entirely. We then gave up our own 24 
personal rooms for the travelers—my husband isn’t one to turn 25 
down the chance to collect another denarius, no he isn’t! After 26 
we ran out of rooms, we started charging for latecomers to bed 27 
down with the animals. As I said, my husband isn’t one to turn 28 
down coins!   29 

 30 
 Ach, it was so hard to turn away the travelers—they all looked 31 

so tired. They had been traveling for days to reach Bethlehem, 32 
the city where King David, the king we Jews hold in highest 33 
regard, was born! It was the city where Augustus—curse his 34 
name—decreed David’s descendants should be enrolled in his 35 
cursed census! 36 

 37 
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 One evening when it was quite late, a poor couple stopped at 1 
our door. When I answered the door, the man greeted me. “A 2 
small room?” was his request, but sadly, there was no room 3 
available. I turned away to get back to my workday—one that 4 
never ended during that time—but then my husband came to the 5 
door and told the couple there was a little space in the stable out 6 
back. Did I tell you that my husband never turns down the 7 
chance for another denarius? (She shakes her head slowly.) 8 
When last I saw them, they were slowly making their way to that 9 
tiny, rundown stable. It was then that I noticed the woman—she 10 
was very near her time! But just then a guest came up asking for 11 
more food, and I turned away to get back to my work.  12 

 13 
 I missed the manger that night, what with my work that never 14 

ended, even when the day was done. (Shaking head again, 15 
RHODA takes her seat in the semicircle.) 16 

 17 
SONG: “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly” 18 
 19 
MIRIAM:  (Rises from seat.) Hi, my name is Miriam, and I missed 20 

the manger. 21 
ALL:  (Together.) Hi, Miriam. 22 
MIRIAM:  Yes, I missed the manger, but you really couldn’t blame 23 

me. After all, if your husband had told you the cockamamie story 24 
my Jacob told me, you wouldn’t have believed it either! 25 

 26 
 You see, my Jacob is a shepherd. Jacob takes his work very 27 

seriously, he does. Most people of Judah look down on 28 
shepherds—some actually believe men become shepherds only 29 
because they cannot get another more important job. But not my 30 
Jacob! 31 

 32 
 You see, my Jacob loves his sheep! And he knows them, every 33 

one. Why, it is said of him that he was once able to call the 34 
names of each of his fifty-one sheep as they entered the 35 
sheepfold, and was then able to pick out each one’s lamb, which 36 
was then restored to its mother. This feat would have been 37 
wondrous in the light of day, but my Jacob did this in the 38 
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darkness of night! Such knowledge does my Jacob have of his 1 
sheep that he can distinguish one lamb from another—from their 2 
bleats!  3 

 4 
 And oh, the love this man has for his sheep! He is constantly 5 

caring for them, checking them, and counting them. It is so very 6 
important to him that not one sheep is allowed to stray away from 7 
the flock. Each one is valuable. Jacob sees to it that none of 8 
them get injured or lost. Silly sheep! They have no sense of 9 
direction, you know! So my Jacob has to be constantly on the 10 
watch, doing for them what they cannot do for themselves.  11 

 12 
 Why, do you know that those silly sheep would die of thirst 13 

before they would drink from a fast-running stream? It’s true. So 14 
my Jacob, he leads them to a place where the water is quiet and 15 
still, and they drink their fill.  And Jacob knows where the grass 16 
is very tender for his hungry charges. Those sheep are very 17 
blessed to have him as their shepherd, they are! 18 

 19 
 And the lambs—how many times have I glimpsed Jacob out on 20 

the hills, carrying a lamb on his shoulders?  We have been 21 
married only a short time, Jacob and I, and have no children of 22 
our own, but I know that he will make a very loving father one 23 
day, when Yahweh blesses this household with a child. 24 

 25 
 As much as I love my Jacob, I cannot bring myself to believe the 26 

story he told me. It seems that one night, a night when he and 27 
the other shepherds were out on the hills with their sheep, 28 
something happened that affected all the men. Jacob says they 29 
saw… something! At first, the men couldn’t tell what the vision 30 
was. The only explanation they came up with was that it was a 31 
messenger of Yahweh’s, may his name be blessed—an angel! 32 
The apparition spoke to the men, but the men couldn’t speak 33 
back because they were standing there open-mouthed. 34 
Wouldn’t you be too, if some—some being made of light 35 
suddenly appeared up in the night sky and spoke to you? 36 

 37 
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 I naturally asked Jacob what the being said, and he told me that 1 
this—this angel told the men that a baby had been born in 2 
Bethlehem. (She laughs a little, remembering.) Well, I couldn’t 3 
help myself—I burst out laughing! How many times each year 4 
does a baby get born in Bethlehem, I ask you? It is a common 5 
occurrence, is it not? But Jacob took offense at my laughing, and 6 
I had to cover my mouth so he could go on. He said the angel 7 
told them this baby was special—the Messiah we Jews have 8 
been expecting for so long—and that the men were to hurry to 9 
Bethlehem to see him for themselves. 10 

 11 
 I asked Jacob how they could possibly pick out that little one 12 

from the other babies in the village, but Jacob had an answer for 13 
that, too. The angel had told the shepherds they would find the 14 
baby wrapped in his swaddling clothes—(Incredulously.) lying in 15 
a manger! Now, have you ever heard of such a thing? I ask you, 16 
would the promised Messiah have to use a lowly manger for a 17 
bed when he comes to this earth? The King of kings? I could 18 
stifle my chuckles no more. Why, I had to sit down, I was giggling 19 
so hard! And my Jacob—his feeling were hurt so badly by my 20 
laughter and disbelief that he left our little cottage and returned 21 
to his sheep. 22 

 23 
 It was a long time before Jacob came back to the cottage. He 24 

was very upset that I had the nerve to laugh at him! You see, he 25 
and the other shepherds had gone to Bethlehem that night to 26 
see for themselves the baby that was lying in a manger for his 27 
bed. And it was just as the angel had said. A baby. In a manger! 28 
What is this world coming to, I ask you? And my Jacob—he 29 
believed. He believed that the baby really was the Messiah. But 30 
not me. I just could never believe that Yahweh, the Creator of 31 
this whole world, bless his holy name, would let his son be born 32 
in a smelly stable. He would never let his son sleep in a lowly 33 
manger. It just doesn’t make sense!  34 
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 After that, things were different for Jacob and me. He wanted so 1 
badly to talk of his experience out there on the hillside that night, 2 
and later on in the stable. And me? I wanted no part of it! There 3 
is no way I could believe that God would send Israel a deliverer 4 
and then let him be born in a stable.  5 

  6 
 So yes, I missed the manger, for whatever that’s worth. I became 7 

like one of Jacob’s “lost sheep.” I didn’t intend to leave the “flock” 8 
that was made of the other shepherds and their families—the 9 
ones that believed what God’s messenger told them that night. I 10 
just kinda drifted away, as a sheep does while looking for 11 
greener pastures. I just don’t think Yahweh, bless his holy name, 12 
would allow his Son, his Messiah, to be like one of us! (She takes 13 
her seat in the semicircle.) 14 

 15 
SONG: “Gentle Mary Laid Her Child” 16 
 17 
HASINA:  (Rises from seat.) Greetings! My name is Hasina, and I 18 

came to say that I missed the manger. 19 
ALL:  (Together.) Hello, Hasina. 20 
HASINA:  As you can see from my dress, I am not from here. My 21 

home is far, far away from here. In fact, travel from my home to 22 
Bethlehem takes many weeks—and is not an easy trip! 23 

 24 
 You see, my husband is what you call a “wise man”—one of the 25 

scholars from the East who has spent a lifetime studying, 26 
studying, studying. He studied the stars and planets. He studied 27 
the ancient writings—those of Persia, where we live; those of 28 
Arabia; those of India; even those of Israel. Did you know that 29 
the language used in Israel’s writing, Aramaic, is also the 30 
language used by my own people? And I’m willing to wager that 31 
you also didn’t know that the very art of writing originated in my 32 
homeland, the land between the rivers, due in part to men like 33 
my husband!  34 
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 My husband, along with men from other lands who, like he, have 1 
made their studies their life’s work, spent much of his nights 2 
scanning the dark skies, watching and recording the movement 3 
of the stars and planets. I personally don’t know much about 4 
such things, but they know—they know where each star will be 5 
next week, next month, next year at this time. Other men before 6 
them in Babylon, called Akkadians, had learned how the stars 7 
move around in the heavens nearly two thousand five hundred 8 
years ago! Well, with all that knowledge, you can imagine their 9 
interest when a new star appears that they were not expecting—10 
and that is exactly what happened! 11 

 12 
 Oh, the excitement that was expressed! Gaspar—that is my 13 

husband’s name—immediately sent messengers to men who 14 
study as he does in India, Arabia, Ethiopia, and other nearby 15 
lands. And in the next few weeks, strange groups of men made 16 
their way to our home in Babylon. They came to view the new 17 
star they had all seen, and to place it on the charts each of them 18 
had by their side. They made their little squiggles on the 19 
parchment that they could read, but I could not decipher at all! 20 
They performed their mathematics and something they called 21 
“physics,” and talked to each other endlessly about the meaning 22 
behind the appearance of this star. 23 

 24 
 Let me tell you, my house was truly international at that time! 25 

They came by every conveyance you could imagine—and some 26 
you could never dream of! There were graceful horses from 27 
Arabia, gigantic plodding elephants from India, and beautifully 28 
painted carriages from Ethiopia. Our courtyard and stables were 29 
filled. The servants had their work cut out for them, trying to be 30 
certain all the animals were well fed and cared for. 31 

 32 
 Of course, the servants in the house had the care and feeding 33 

of the men who came with those animals. There were some 34 
strange requests for food, too—you can be certain of that! It was 35 
all the servants could do to keep the household running the way 36 
Gaspar liked it! 37 

 38 
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