STING

A great sense of relief and calm swept over Daniel as the taxi sped
from Tel Aviv International towards Jerusalem and his little apartment.
The familiar sights and sounds gave him revived strength and great comfort.
He realized his own involvement in the power conflict was costly, at a
personal price. But after returning to the land of destiny, he knew
the cost was really minimal for the payback. Indeed he was already
willing to give everything and more.

The neighborhood, the flights of stairs, sounds of the children, all
were a delight to Daniel and refreshing. As he entered his apartment the
cat came scampering towards him like a little kitten. He picked it up
and sat in the favorite chair stroking the fur. Tears of release formed
in his eyes and rolled down his cheeks. The stresses of the last weeks
had been crushing. And he wept freely. Now at last the final task was
at hand. He wondered if he could possible survive the confrontation.
With the security in and around the Complex so tight there would be
"hell to pay" with the assassination of Europe's Man. But Daniel could
only focus on what would happen if nothing were done and these egomaniacs
were left free to pursue the lusts for power and control. "Yes!" he
thought. "That would be real hell on earth!" And he wiped his cheeks.

Daniel thought of the paperback in his pocket. He grabbed for it
and opened the section that spoke of Israel's history in light of prepara-
tion to receive the Messiah and his revelation to all the world. A hunger
was awakened deep within him and somehow this small book was satisfying
it. He poured over the remaining pages and took to heart what was written.
He finally was beginning to understand what Joseph and Julie were going
through. All the excitement and vitality of these Messianic gatherings
in so many of the cities of Israel. Their joyful presence at the Temple
festivals. Their impressive solidarity in the face of pressure from
the Orthodox politicians and vengeful, jealous rabbis. They claimed
they were experiencing the beginning of the presence of the Spirit of
the Messiah in the land as preparation for his actual return as hailed

by the ancient misunderstood prophets. It was all real! And suddenly
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Daniel felt revived and strengthened; he was greatly encouraged. He
grabbed the phone and dialed Joseph's number. With gladness the brothers
greeted each other. Joseph eagerly awaited Daniel's visit. Plans were
made for that very evening.

Just then there was a light tap on his door. Daniel went over and
opened the door and said a cheerful hello to one of his special grand-
mother neighbors. He had given her a key and she was concerned about the
trip and his well-being. When she offered to hand his spare key to him
he assured her she might need it again. After the warm exchange she
started to turn away and them remembered something. She told him of the
telephone repairman she let into his apartment the other day. And then
she headed off. Daniel cringed inside. The security people had tapped
his phone and bugged his apartment. He would have to be extra careful
in what he said and did even in his small sanctuary. He was grateful
nothing was ever said to Joseph about the project.

When Jospeh met Daniel later on, he could see something different about
his brother. It was his eyes! Yet new lines and wrinkles were on his
face. More gray was blended into his hair. Daniel had certainly weathered
in a short time. Joseph openly questioned the value of working for the
corporation. He was more than concerned, especially when Daniel slipped
him a note secretly and Joseph read it. The note explained a need to
watch what they say and do because they were being watched and listened to
by unfriendly people.

His brother's countenance had changed and Joseph was visibly upset.
During a brisk walk along the streets of the 0ld City Joseph tried to
convince Daniel to quit his position and to take a job with him at the
Ag Center. A verstatile research post was his for the taking. Daniel
could say very little but assured him he would seriously consider the
change once the Euro project was on line. Daniel was disappointed to
hear Julie was out of the country with the kids on some kind of short term
college exchange program to Australia. A good will program to offset
antisemetism involving music, art and the universities. Daniel wanted
to talk to both of them about the small book. He had many questions.

Another note instructed Joseph to say nothing about any package for
Daniel, but to make a casual, hidden exchange when they finally said goodby.
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Daniel motioned for Joseph to follow him and they moved out rapidly in
a sequence of moves Daniel had learned from his early covert training.
When he was sure they were not being followed they ducked into the rear
of a very busy and very loud restaurant. Through the skylights they
could see the sky above clear with a few stars visible inspite of the
city lights and general glow they caused. The night air was crisp and
clean. It was certainly a special time. The brothers laughed and gasped
a little, Joseph being out of breath. The brothers loved each other and
were free to express their deep bond. Daniel reached across the table
and placed his hand on Joseph's. "Euro security people are following me
because of the project, Even my apartment has been bugged! This project
in Brussels is unusual and holds a key for them. They're pretty on
edge about it all including those of us working on it. Anyhow, I've read
the book you gave me and I'm beginning to understand!"

Something within Joseph leaped. He remained quiet for several moments
letting the words settle in his mind and heart. His voice then quivered
as he said,"I saw something different in your eyes; but your face has

" Then his voice

aged in just a little while. And you've lost weight...
grew excited. "That's it! Your eyes are windows and I can see something
good happening inside of you. But outside you're carrying such stress!
Yet inside a lightness and freedom is about to give birth. Daniel, do
you really understand who Israel's Messiah really is? Do you really want
to experience Him!"

"I don't understand very much," Daniel happily answered. "But I now
know that only Yeshua could be our Messiah. His historical birth and
sufferings fulfilled the ancient writings I listened to for all my life
at the synagogue, His death fulfilled the requirements of the Covenant of
Moses. He is what our ancestors yearned for and even now symbolize
in the Temple practices. Somehow he became our, Israel's Passover Lamb!
And I know in my heart He is the One who is to come again to finally
establish a true Kingdom on Earth and in Jerusalem. Moses, David and
the prophets wrote about Him often in great detail. The Gentiles received
the truth long ago. But many of them confused and distorted the purity
or the Word even as our own teachers did over the centuries leading up
to His first coming. Yet, I now want to receive Him into my life."
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Joseph excitedly responded, "Do you really begin to understand how
Gentile churches treated Yeshua as we traditionally treated the Torah
for many centuries? Things done in the Name of Yeshua over the generations
most often were done by men for men and not by God. All the selfish
divisions and confusions reflect the ambitions of men and women who
refused to bow in their hearts to the Living God. Jew hating by so<called
christians in the past as well as our own generation distorted the purity
of the Word and confused many of us. But the Lord Himself has the last
Word in all of this. The seed of hypocrisy can influence even the best
of them; Martin Luther for one championed his people in their faith but
failed in loving the Jews right in front of his face. You know,'" Joseph
went on. "I've been studying the writings of the great Jew Paul of Tarsus.
His heart would break if he were here now witnessing what has become of
most of the Gentile Church he helped pioneer! But he also would rejoice
at the wonderful move of God's hand throughout the world Jewish communi-
ties and even here in Israel. You've seen the joyful gatherings con-—
stantly at the Temple Mount! And the numbers are growing daily."
Then he noticed something else in Daniel's face that puzzled him. "What
else is going on, brother," he asked sensing more than just wearines
draped over a tiny new spark of life.

Daniel paused, then slowly began to speak. "It's a lot of things.
The white triangle people and their insidious movement. The "New Age
Enforcers" with their aggressiveness. And the Euro Community yielding
more and more collective power to their false hope, their Peace Ambassador.
I'm troubled by our country's dependence on Europe backing up the Peace
Treaty with us and our double-minded neighbors. Having traveled recently
and sensed the moods of various leaders, something's brewing. It's like
their giant, collective ego is swelling and heaving for more room and
power. I have an ominous, gut feeling." Daniel hesitated as he made
sure Joseph was following him. "Our nation really needs to raise our
own guard again. I think as a country our will to fight outside threats
has been compromised and completely seduced. Look how defenseless we
were when the Soviets made their move! Thousands of our people died too
easily!" Joseph nodded agreement as Daniel stopped to take a drink of
dark, rich coffee diluted with an Irish liqueur. "Maybe it's the military
blood in me, but I feel more strongly than ever our nation is being set
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