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	DEDICATION


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


	Karma will repay everyone in just kind.


	 


	 




 


	 


	INSPIRATIONAL QUOTES


	“I do not seek to walk in the paths of the wise men of old, I seek what they sought”.


	Matsuo Bhutto


	 


	------


	 


	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)


	 


	 




 


	 


	ACKNOWLEDGEMENT


	Thanks are due to the artist who designed the cover for me, 


	Jacqueline Chavarria, and GetCovers who produced the end result


	 


	 




 


	 


	
1 MEGAN AND THE MAYORESS



	Sam Jones’ article in the local paper, ‘The Herald’, about how Megan had found the mayoress' cat, caused quite a stir in the local community, although Megan was only aware of it in as much as it affected her at school on the Friday following its publication on Thursday afternoon.


	Sam had reported honestly what Megan had said, so she didn't have a problem with that, but she was glad that it came out at the end of the week, so that she had all weekend to work out how to deal with her new-found particular form of fame, although no-one had said anything bad about her or the article so far.


	Her close friends were all mellow with the situation because she had been talking to most of them about her beliefs and supernatural powers for six or seven years already. Some had even said that they were capable of them too, although none of them had proved any ability to Megan, not that she thought any the worse of them for it. 


	She realised even at that tender age of thirteen that some people had to conform and that some that may have had a glimmer, might have had it knocked out of them as her mother and grandmother had tried to knock it out of her.


	She did not condemn her friends for that, but she did feel sorry for them despite Wacinhinsha having said that all is Karma, so pity was irrelevant. 


	None of the teachers mentioned the article either and nor did her mother when she got home from school, although she could see that she had read it, because the paper was lying on the table open to the article.


	She was glad that Fate had taken a hand in outing her as a psychic person, she was not ashamed of it, quite the contrary.


	Her mother’s face looked as if the world had caved in, but she was battling with inner demons of her own making, or possibly of her own mother’s making, but obviously she had not been strong enough to stand up for herself.


	Megan had though, and still had to. Even at thirteen she knew what she believed in and she knew that none of her friends, family or school teachers thought the same way. She was beginning to realise that it might not be a good idea to tell everyone what she believed in straight away, but on the other hand she was not ashamed of it either.


	Her main problem was that she had no Earthly friends that she could talk to about her beliefs, although her dead friends were taking up the slack admirably.


	She had no fear of people who might ridicule her because she had already had that all her life from her mother and grandmother. Megan was actually excited about having her father know about her, because at least he seemed interested in a positive way and so did the mayoress for that matter.


	In fact, within the land of the corporeal, Mrs. Williams was her closest ally and Megan was looking forward to getting to know her better. She was not in awe of the mayoress'’ station in life after meeting her, because she had been such a friendly, kind lady. She was like the grandmother that she had never had. 


	Her father’s parents were very good to her, but she rarely saw them as they lived a fair distance away in West Wales, near St. David's. Not only that, but she had no idea what their beliefs were. She could see from her father’s Aura that he was open to the suggestion of Spirit and perhaps even more than that, and he may have got that from his parents.


	He had defended her since the time she had outed herself to the mayoress and thenceforth to the town and possibly even the world.


	Her father read the article at the tea table while Megan was sitting opposite him, but Suzanne was still in the kitchen.


	“It is a fascinating story, Megan, could we have a chat about it later? What say we do a spot of gardening after tea?”


	“Yes, Dad, that would be fun, I haven’t helped you in the garden for ages, have I?”


	After tea, Megan helped her mother clear the table and put things away, while her father changed his office clothes for his gardening gear. When he came back down, he said:


	“I think I’ll do an hour of gardening, Suz. Now that the Spring is really here, there are a few things to do to give the garden a good start. Do you fancy giving me a hand, Megan, when you've finished helping your mother?”


	“Sure, Dad, if Mam has nothing else for me to do.”


	“No, I just want to put my feet up and watch some TV. You go ahead.”


	Megan and her father went to the garden shed where they exchanged their shoes for Wellington boots.


	“Have you read the article yourself, Megan?”


	“Yes, Dad.”


	“What did you think of it?”


	“It is what happened. It's what I told Sam, the reporter, so it is accurate.”


	“I see. Has your mother or anyone else spoken to you about it yet?”


	“No, Dad, but it only came out this afternoon, didn’t it, so no-one at school had read it, as far as I know. I don’t know about now though. Maybe I have a few messages, although I’m not expecting much. All my friends know what I’m like and have done for years.”


	“Yes, I suppose so, but have you ever thought about the consequences of telling everyone what you are capable of?”


	“No, Dad, I can’t say that I have ever given it much thought. I have known for years that Mam was not happy with it, and I suppose that I just carried on, but stopped telling her about what I was doing.”


	“Yes, but now that you are a little older, aren’t you at all worried that people will laugh at you or think that you are, er, strange?”


	“No, Dad. I may be, or appear to be different from most people, but that is only because I talk about it. Lots of people can do what I can do and everyone is capable of it. Many people can do a lot more too.


	“A lot of it is just a question of practice, and the confidence that people won’t laugh at you.”


	“You say that a lot of people can do what you can do, but how many do you know? Name one.”


	“Mmm, well, no-one you know, Dad.”
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