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Once upon a
time in a land far away lived a donkey named Aristotle. Now
Aristotle spent his days grazing and lazing about in a town called
Nazareth, the place where our story begins.....
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Aristotle had a
master named Joseph, who was a carpenter and who was going to be
married to a beautiful maiden named Mary. Joseph usually spent his
days working with his wood, saws, nails and hammers making
furniture and anything else he could put together to make a good
living. Aristotle on the other hand wasn't as hard working and
preferred lazing and grazing about, and tried every now and then to
sneak off with a carrot or two from the nearby vegetable cart.
Every now and then Joseph would call upon Aristotle to lend a hand
carrying a heavy load of wood, which Aristotle was quite happy to
do.
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One day while
Mary was collecting water from the nearby well, an angel named
Gabriel appeared to her. Mary got such a fright she dropped the jar
she was carrying, which crashed to the ground with a loud bang.
Aristotle who was nearby quickly ducked behind a bush to hide from
the Angel. Gabriel spoke to Mary soft and gently and she soon got
over her fright. Aristotle now also feeling calmer appeared from
behind the bush and began listening in wonder at what the angel had
to say. Gabriel said that he was a messenger sent from God, and
that his mission was to deliver a wonderful message of hope and
joy. Mary was to become the mother of a very special child, who
would one day become King and whose name was to be called
Jesus.
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Many months
passed from the time that Gabriel spoke to Mary and the time for
the baby's birth drew near. One day a message arrived in the
village that instructed Joseph to take a trip back to his hometown
Bethlehem because the ruler of the land had decided to count how
many people there were living there. Mary couldn't walk far, so
Joseph called on Aristotle to carry her. Aristotle who was now very
eager to see the new baby boy, rushed over to offer his help.
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Now Bethlehem
was very crowded at this time because of all the people that had
returned there to be counted. Mary and Joseph looked everywhere but
could not find any place to rest as all the local inns were full.
Finally, late that night they found a stable to spend the night in.
It was on that very night that the baby Jesus was born into the
world. Aristotle was so happy to see the precious child that he
jumped for joy. This caused the other animals to come closer to
look at what the commotion was all about. There was no bed in the
stable to lay Jesus in so Mary wrapped him in cloths while Joseph
cleared out the feeding trough, lined it with hay, and placed Jesus
in to it to sleep.
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When Jesus was
asleep, Aristotle wandered outside for some fresh air. As he stood
staring into the night sky, he suddenly saw a bright star coming
towards him. The star
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