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The Miracle of Saint Columba - 565AD


Columba, the Irish missionary had travelled from his native land in the year 563, and accompanied by his twelve disciples he had begun to spread the word of Christ throughout the Druidic lands of the Picts. A powerful and imposing man he had soon won the respect of the heathen and often savage tribes of Scotland. His reputation grew steadily, his word spread and the masses turned away from their old beliefs and embraced Christianity. 


His ministry was a success, but little did the future Saint Columba know that a single act, recorded in ancient texts, would mark the beginning of a myth that would become famous in every corner of the world.


The year was 565AD, two years after his arrival in Scotland. Columba and his followers came upon a group of Picts burying a fallen comrade beside a river. The man had been attacked, savaged and drowned by a fearsome water monster that reportedly haunted a stretch of the River Ness.


Columba, secure in his faith and divine power had instructed one of his followers to enter the water and swim across the river. Immediately the beast appeared and moved to attack. Columba had stepped forward and demanded in a loud and commanding voice that the water monster must stop, and leave.


As though dragged by ropes the creature had instantly backed away and fled, obeying his order. Of course the leader of the Picts, and his followers, saw this event as a miracle and gave the highest praise.


Over the following centuries many rumours arose concerning a beast that lived in the loch fed by the River Ness, but it wasn't until eighteen hundred years after the saint's death that the beast rose to fame again. From the late 1800's to the early 1900's there was a flurry of sightings due to the construction of a new road that ran alongside the loch. Some reports were explained as hoax or misidentification, but there were a few that couldn't be so easily explained away. 


And so a myth first established by an Irish missionary was given a name that would be known around the globe.


The Loch Ness Monster.


Aka – Nessie.
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“Susan Dale?” The girl from reception questioned quietly as she approached the breakfast table.


Susan looked up and nodded as she quickly swallowed a mouthful of toast. The receptionist smiled and handed over a sealed envelope.


Well this is unexpected she thought as she turned the hand written white envelope over in her hand as the receptionist walked away. No stamp, which means someone just dropped it off and left, so why not hand it to me in person.


And besides that, no one except the guys in the office know that I'm here. So who could be writing to me.


Susan was alone in the world, not that she really let that worry her. She had been orphaned at an early age and her adoptive parents had passed on the year that she'd graduated. She had been devastated of course, but always a pragmatic girl she had looked to the future rather than dwelling on the past.


So no one should be sending notes to me she told herself as she slid the slim handle of a fork under the seal and carefully opened.


Inside was an invitation on headed paper. 


“The management of Crannog Hunting Lodge cordially invite Miss Susan Dale to a weekend of relaxation and pampering.”
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