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Colm overcame the temptation and turned his back on the
restaurant.

He stopped at a restaurant that served the poor and got a meal
there at a low cost.

He wanted a dessert, but he didn’t have enough money to pay
for one.

He didn’t have enough for a lodging either.

He would have to head to a hostel for homeless people.

He headed to the hostel, but when he reached it there was a
sign in the window saying that it was full.

He returned downtown and sheltered in a shop door.

He curled up in defense against the cold, but in spite of that his
limbs got cold.

After a while he dozed off.

He woke with a start when he heard a van engine sputtering at
the end of the street.

The van stopped next to him and a man and woman came out.

They walked over to him.

“How are you?” asked the man.

“Cold!” answered Colm.

“We have soup. Will you drink a bow!?”

“Yes, certainly,” Colm said to him. “Who are you?”

“Servants of Francis,” said the woman.

She went to the van and returned with a bowl full of thick,
tasty soup.

The man gave a spoon and a chunk of bread to Colm.

They waited patiently until he had eaten the soup and bread.

Then they took the bowl and the spoon from him and put them
back in the van.




