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	DEDICATION


	This edition is dedicated to my wife, Pranom Jones, for making my life as easy as she can. She does a great job of it.


	Karma will repay everyone in just kind.


	 


	 




 


	INSPIRATIONAL QUOTES


	Believe not in anything simply because you have heard it,


	Believe not in anything simply because it was spoken and rumoured by many,


	Believe not in anything simply because it was found written in your religious texts,


	Believe not in anything merely on the authority of teachers and elders,


	Believe not in traditions because they have been handed down for generations,


	But after observation and analysis, if anything agrees with reason and is conducive to the good and benefit of one and all, accept it and live up to it.


	Gautama Buddha


	 


	------


	 


	Great Spirit, whose voice is on the wind, hear me. 


	Let me grow in strength and knowledge.


	Make me ever behold the red and purple sunset. 


	May my hands respect the things you have given me.


	Teach me the secrets hidden under every leaf and stone, as you have taught people for ages past.


	Let me use my strength, not to be greater than my brother, but to fight my greatest enemy – myself.


	Let me always come before you with clean hands and an open heart, that as my Earthly span fades like the sunset, my Spirit shall return to you without shame.


	(Based on a traditional Sioux prayer)
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	1 MEGAN GETS A CALL


	One afternoon while Megan was sunbathing in the garden reading a book on Welsh mythology, Jane, her best friend, called.


	“Megan, do you remember Will, the cyclist we rescued?”


	“Yes, of course I do, I’m not senile yet, it wasn’t that long ago. Why?”


	“I just had a phone call from him. He said that his ankle was perfectly healed now and that he needed to exercise it more.


	“His physiotherapist suggested some gentle horse riding, when she heard that his father had horses and he remembered his promise to us. What do you think?”


	“What do you mean, think about what?”


	“You can be dense sometimes, can’t you? Do you think that that means he fancies me?”


	“Will’s father promised us some horse riding for helping his son, and now that he is well, he is offering to fulfil that promise. That’s all I know.”


	“So why didn’t he phone you instead of me? Answer me that.”


	“I don’t know, perhaps he does fancy you, or perhaps he couldn’t remember my name, or perhaps he was looking through his phone directory and found your name first. ‘J’ does come before ‘M’ after all.”


	“You can be such a wet blanket too! I think he fancies me rotten. Anyway, I’m working on that assumption, so will you be going as well?”


	“Was I invited and do you want me to go with you?”


	“Yes, of course you were invited as well, and I would prefer that you went too... at least the first time. We’ll see how it works out after that. Maybe you could get sick after the first time and I’ll have to go alone.”


	“I would like to go riding, Jane, but just for the experience, I have no intentions on Will, or anyone else for that matter.”


	“No, neither have I, but it is interesting to know if someone likes you, isn’t it?”


	“Yes, OK, I’ll give you that. It can be interesting. Do you have any more details?”


	“Like what?”


	“Well, like, when for a start, but also what sort of gear, er, clothing will we need?”


	“No, I forgot to ask about those things. They’re just details anyway. The important fact is that he didn’t forget us. Don’t worry about things like that now. If we’re going, I’ll ring and ask him. So, are we on?”


	“Sure, whenever you like. If you arrange it, I’ll be there too.”


	“Thanks, pal. I knew you wouldn’t let me down.”


	“Mmm, just now I was a ‘dense, wet blanket’, but I’ll always be there for you, if possible.”


	“And I’ll always be there for you too. I’ll phone him now and get back to you very soon. See you, Megs.”


	“Bye.”


	Twenty minutes later, she received a text, I’ll see you in your garden in three, open the lane door’.


	Megan got up and unbolted it before returning to her blanket on the grass. Two minutes later, Jane was standing over her stripping to her bikini.


	“Move over. Hot, isn’t it? What’s that you’re reading?”


	Megan showed her the cover.


	“The what? Mabinogi?”


	“Mabinogi - it’s an old collection of even older Welsh fairy stories. Haven’t you ever heard of it? It’s a big part of Wales’ cultural history.”


	“No, I’m sorry, but, I’m not into history. I don’t mind fairy tales though. Can I borrow it after you? What’s the big interest anyway?”


	“Oh, it’s a long story. Mrs. Temchenko told me she had read Celtic mythology when she first came here, and I was setting up this garden at the time and wanted to see the fairies that were working here.”


	“Have you ever seen any yet?”


	“It’s not that simple. Fairies are just ghosts, or what most people would call ghosts, anyway... but no. I’ve never seen anyone tending my garden that isn’t ‘alive’. What’s the news anyway?”


	“Oh, yes, right... Well, we’re all set for two tomorrow afternoon. Will said ‘wear boots if you have them, otherwise strong shoes and a cycling helmet’, so, we’re all right there. He said we didn’t need jodhpurs, jeans would be fine. I’m really looking forward to it, aren’t you?”


	“Yes, it’ll be fun. Do you know anything about horses, Jane?”


	“They’ve got four legs and cowboys rode them.”


	“Ride them. That’s about all I know too, but there are still cowboys. They haven’t become extinct... and did you know that there were probably Welsh cowboys before America was even discovered? They were called drovers over here though. Driving the herd to market, and I don’t mean by truck, was the only way of getting them there. They had to walk, until the railways were invented 150 years ago.”


	“I’d never thought about it, but I guess so. I wonder why they don’t teach things like that at school?”


	“They probably do, if you stay there long enough.”


	“I suppose you’ll swot up on horses and riding before tomorrow, knowing you.”


	“Probably... I like to learn... there’s nothing wrong with that, is there?”


	“No, I guess not, but it is weird though... unusual, more than weird, I suppose. Most people wouldn’t be bothered, they’d wait to be taught... and, and, I don’t know, just enjoy themselves in the meantime, whereas you can’t wait to get in there and get a head start. It’s a good thing really, I suppose, but it’s still unusual. Don’t you ever just want to say ‘Stuff it! I’m going to have some fun’?”


	“Yes, but I do have fun learning about things first, then I enjoy doing them more. I don’t like not knowing anything about something that I’m trying to do.”


	“Yes, but you’re happy to learn it from a computer, whereas I’m looking forward to Will teaching me. I don’t want to spend time reading about it, when I can be doing this - soaking up the rays - and have Will teach me tomorrow. I like the ‘hands on’ approach.”
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