DANIEL AND JOSH

Daniel was startled out of his sleep by the sound of the telephone.
For a moment he thought panic alarms were going off in his cockpit sig-
naling incoming misciles. But then he realized once again he'd fallen
asleep in the old stuffed chair. He was becoming like his cat, except
he ate more and his naps were lasting through theenight. He reached for
the ringing phone and was greeted by a surprise voice.

"Daniel, it's Josh, your brother's work partner. How you doing?"
Josh spoke with an alertness and crispness.

"Fine," Daniel answered while rubbing the sleep from his eyes and

face. "At least once I wake up. You know us retired folk tend to sleep
a little longer and deeper." And they shared a laugh. "It's a surprise
to hear your voice," Daniel added. "Everything allright at the Center

and with my brother? Anything going on besides bigger and better pop-—-
corn!"

Josh chuckled and said,"You know there are so many projects juggled
around here,it's like we're the popcorn with all the plans and ideas
heating up around this place. Hey," he continued. "I'd like to get
together sometime. I have something on my mind that might interest you
and maybe challenge your professional expertise."

"Work!" Daniel exclaimed. "I don't know. The cat and I are getting
pretty set in our ways. What do you have in mind?"

"In a way it's something unique and imprtant enough to stir even you
with a sense of excitement. Something a little different than your
flying days, but then again not all that different. Something I heard
about through a friend. I'd like to meet and tell you about it." Josh's
final tone had a new sincerity that surprised Daniel. He wasn't used
to such serious tones so early in the morning.

"Okay. When and where?" asked Daniel wondering what could be so
different, yet much like flying. The flying had consumed him and left
him feeling old and wrung out. He wasn't sure he wanted to do anything
for awhile. He even considered sitting in regularly at the daily festiv-—
ities on the Temple Mount. Maybe he could find a spark or two there of
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