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            Chapter 1

            Summer

         

         Austin sank deeper into his pillow because he was so tired. Austin had been working hard down the mine and there was so much tin to dig up that the village was enjoying a happy time. The smell of turnips and beef began to creep up the stairs from the kitchen. Austin’s wife Mary  was cooking pasties and the finest steak and pastry was creating such an amazing smell that Austin could almost taste it. Bert the dog woke up suddenly from snoring next to Austin and ran down the stairs hoping for scraps. Austin was not far behind and Mary smiled as her quiet peace was broken by two hungry boys.

         Sitting at the heavy wooden kitchen table, Austin enjoyed a cup of strong coffee and a saffron bun. Austin was thinking about the Morgawr, a giant sea serpent he had met only a few weeks before and who had rescued him and his friends when they were in trouble at sea. It was almost unbelievable; if he hadn’t experienced it himself he would never believe it. A sea serpent was actually real and more than that he had become a friend. Not a friend you could talk to or take to the pub, but a friend who would know when you were in trouble and come and help you.

         After packing up a baking hot  pasty from Mary in a cloth and popping it in his bag, Austin walked down to the village. The sun was bright and summer was upon the villagers and their lives. Everyone was outside, enjoying doing chores in the sunshine and children were playing in the fields, pretending to be pirates, or horses, or soldiers, or practicing Cornish Leg Wrestling. Sam Summers, a miner like Austin, waved at him. 

         “Hello Austin, can I join you on your walk to work?”

         “Yes of course you can, Sam,” said Austin. “I just need to pop along to the beach on the way, they are posting details of the ‘Pointy End Swim Race’ today and I want to make sure I have signed up.”

         “You won last year Austin, I’m sure you are the hot favourite again this year,” said Sam.

         “Well I have had some unusual swimming experiences lately but I  will do my best!” explained Austin.

         As they reached the beach a large hand written sign announced:

         
            Pointy End Swim Race Friday 2pm. All entrants please sign up. Course is from the beach to a buoy one mile out to sea and back again. Only strong swimmers please – P.S bring your own swimming shorts!

         

         Excited, Austin signed up immediately and picked up his race  number of Number 5. Sam Summers also signed up, taking Number 6, and Austin’s fisherman friend Patrick had signed up first and would be wearing Number 1.

         “Lets hope for good weather and calm seas” said Sam.

         “Better be prepared for anything I guess,” said Austin. “In my experience the sea can be unexpected!”

         Sam and Austin walked off to work along the cliffs to Wheal Coates Tin Mine, they enjoyed the sunshine  before entering the darkness of the tin mine tunnels for the day.
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