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	Believe not in anything simply because you have heard it,
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	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 THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS BEGIN



	 


	"I'm really looking forward to school today, Mam!" said Megan at breakfast.


	"That's nice, Megan... because it's the end of term?"


	"No... well, that too, but mostly because of the Carol Service and the special meal we get. I love Christmas pudding and custard, and I love mince pies".


	"You get them here..."


	"Yes, I know, but I can't get enough of them".


	"You've never told me that before. I could make them anytime".


	"Mmmm, thanks, but I don't think they would taste the same in March or June... They invoke the festive spirit somehow".


	"Yes, I know what you mean... like hot Crossed Buns in September... Why is that?"


	"Yes", she smiled. "I don’t know. Anyway, I'd better get off to school. See you later, Mam". Megan picked up her satchel and ran out of the door slamming it behind her. Suzanne was waiting for it, but that didn't make the noise any less irritating.


	 


	∞


	 


	Megan was enjoying the end-of-term Christmas Carol Service at school, she always had done, but for the first time in her life, the words of some of the hymns bothered her. She had always considered herself a Christian, she had never had any other alternatives presented to her, but, phrases such as "Onwards, Christian soldiers...' bothered her. She was not a soldier, not violent, and not anti-anyone or anything, as far as she knew, and she didn't want to sing that she was. She marked it down in her mind as something to as Wacinhinsha one day.


	Lunch was sumptuous by everyday standards, but what topped it off was having the afternoon off. She had forgotten to mention it to her mother, but that didn't matter - she had a key, and her mother was usually at home anyway.


	As she, Jane and Grrr sauntered down Park Crescent from school, Jane suggested a coffee at Mr. Mill's shop.


	"Sure, why not? Mam's not expecting me home for hours and I love to watch the world go by".


	As they were drinking their milky coffee and eating Christmas cake, their thoughts were on the holidays.


	"Have you got any plans, Jane?”


	"No, not really. Mum and Dad haven't said anything except that they'll be having a party on Boxing Day, but they usually go to lots of parties over Christmas and New Year, which means that I'll probably be stuck on my own for most of the time... as usual. What about you?"


	"Oh, you sound so sad..." she replied reaching out to touch her friend's hand. "You know that you can come around to our house at any time".


	"Your mother doesn't like me much though, does she?"


	"I wouldn't say that... She just worries about me..."


	"She thinks I'm a bad influence".


	"Your ideas are a bit progressive for her, that's all. She's worried that I'll copy you..."


	"Charmed, I'm sure!"


	"Oh, you know what she's like... a bit old fashioned and you're not".


	"No, and don't want to be either! Your mother is positively Victorian... I don't know how you put up with her".


	"Because she's my mother, and I know that she is only worried about me".


	"Rather you than me. Anyway, what are you doing this year?"


	"Nothing... just hanging around... same as every year. Eat too much, wear a silly hat and watch television. Do you think it'll snow?"


	"Yes! At least I hope so


	 They are predicting it. Dad put a bet on it being a White Christmas. £100 at five to one. He promised me and Mum a hundred each if he wins. Have you finished in work?"


	"Yes, last week. The Civic Offices closes on Friday until after the New Year. Have you got all your presents yet?"


	"Yes. You?"


	"Yes, me too".


	"It's going to be a long two weeks, isn't it?"


	"It looks like it, unless we can think of some way to spice it up a bit".
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