
Once upon a time, there was a young juggler named Jacob. 
He wandered from place to place, to entertain people with his stunts. 
But one day he had enough of it. He longed for peace and security. 
Dancing and vaulting had not become repugnant to him, but the 
commotion had.



One day he wandered through 
a bright valley and came 
to a monastery.



“I would like to stay here,” he thought. And he begged for admission 
into the community of the brothers. The abbot agreed to it.




