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p high in the
clouds, lived a
young Colt. He

played all day with his
friends, and they marveled

¥
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One day, he peeked
below Thr‘ou_?h an opening in
the clouds. There he saw a
bustle of activity, and man
unusual noises caught his at-
tention.

He leapt down, and

landed in the middle of a
busy field. "Don't just stand
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Our children's section has suffered for lack of appropriate
material. So imagine our joy when we found out about Lilly Wolfe,
whose inspiration to write children's books came directly from the
Ringin§1 Cedars of Russia material. Not only that, but she let us reprint
one of her very charming books, fun to read over and over with an
eager little-one, offered right here on these pages for you in condensed
form. Come to think of it, never mind the little ones, [ myself would
LOVE someone to read this story to me before sleep every single night -
lest we forget! Lilly's second book, What is Tiny, What is Great? and Lost
and Found are available at www.dachaproductions.com. They are great
ways to share these profound messages and are great gifts, too. SgL

~ Before long, he earned a
bigger paddock, more hay,
and was even given the privi-
lege to be ridden.

This delighted him tem-
porarily and encouraged him
to continue working fire-
lessly to receive an even big-
ger paddock.
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ated to the Beautifu
hildren of the Earth,
ho will teach Love

there! Grab a harness, let's
pull fogether," came a sharp
voice from behind.

Colt turned to see an old
horse all harnessed up,
pulling a heavy cart.

Studying the situation
briefly, Colf grabbed a rope
and began helping his new
friend; Old Horse.

Time passed, Colt grew
up into a fall handsome Stal-
lion. Although his saddle
sores and whip marks did
not fade, he wore them like
badgres for his achieve-
ments.

~ One day, Stallion saw his
friend, Old Horse, still
pulling the same cart.

After a day's work, Colt
followed his new friend to
the stables. He was given a
small box stall, some hay,
and water.

"Work hard and soon
ou can have what he has..."
|ld Horse whispered, nod-
ding to a large paddock with
sofT shavings and two kinds
of hay. { ! /
“Yes, I shall work extra ¢ J
hard tomorrow,"” thought
Colt, as he closed his eyes
from exhaustion.

The next day came, and
the one after that.. and
Colt always did his best to
fr’”” the strongest, and work

he longest.

"I am so jealous of you
Stallion . . . here I am in the
same place as when we met,
and look at you, how far you
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have come..."

_Stallion thought to
smile, and walk with pride...
but somehow a lump in his
throat formed.

He just stood there,
looking at his friend.

"Tell me,” Old Horse
continued, “how much hap-
pier you are now than you
were before. Whatever did
you do up in the clouds any-
way?"

Stallion stood motion-
less, and then the most sin-
cere smile crept across his
face.

"I laughed, I played, T
VED." J Py

With one swift motion
he shook off his saddle, his
golden bridle, and his many
awards.

He leapt into the sky...
...back into the clouds!

His childhood friends

were frolicking nearby, all

rown up and majestically
oned.

Without skipping a beat
they welcomed him and car-
ried on as before. "What
kept you down there dear
brother?" asked one of

them as he pranced about.

"I had to spend time
working for my food and
shelter,” came the puzzled
reply.

"Oh dear, have you for-
gotten? Everything is pro-
vided for us from the
beginning!" said a joyful foal,
laughing and galloping of f to
play.

Still confused, Stallion
muttered as if to himself,
"What is there to do then?"

"Create beauty, and
enjoy the process! How won-
derfull” Replied a magnifi-
cent Mare as she jumped in
Joy.

"Yes, that's it! How
could I have forgotten the
most basic thing in the
world, our reason for being!
Perhaps the clouds do not
allow us to look very far, or
perhaps I just did not make
The time to think about what
I was doing and why. Thank
you for reminding mel!"

Stallion ran of f after
‘rh(ei Mare, delighted to no
end.

Dear Readers,

We are united once more in
a story that reminds us of our
pristine past. Join together to
create the most spectacular
planet in the galaxy!

I look forward to creating
with you, my brothers and sis-
ters of this magnificent dream.

Resplendence to All,
Lilly Wolfe

www.dachaproductions.com

SOL Classifieds

co-housing /& ecorhalic

We are 'ci'ealing a Space of Love based on
the Ringing Cedars of Russia
www.eco-chateau.com

L LR GRS For Entrepreneurs
Change Your Life. Serious About

A Home Business >
That Is Changing Being Part of

The World A Positive Global
Shift
www.BeHome2.ca

Ringing Cedars-San Diego, CA
Kins Domains project in beautiful
North San Diego County.

Gathering a community to create
kins domains in North San Diego area.

Join us for far fetched adventure!
Contact us at naraatita@gmail.com
or nhakobyan@hotmail.com
Phone: 760-477-7370, 760-536-2078

Help start a kin domain in Kaitaia,
New Zealand. I invite everybody who is
willing to invest, live, and work on the
land, which I own. I am also looking to
start a preschool there based on Anasta-
sia principles. For more info, please
contact Buryl at buryl@buryl.com

KinsOases CommUnity Foundation
A Kin Domain Reality for Birth of Man
Forming a Kin Settlement in Australia
Please see our Treatise of Intention
www.kinsoases.org
Phone: + 61 2 6842 4778

Incubating Intentional Community
In North Idaho you will find 15 Acres

devoted to Nurturing the Earth and Mod-
eling Cooperative Community. Year-
round creek, Greenhouse, Garden space.

To learn more about this vision and
participate: ne4peace@gmail.com

Contact Ken at 208-550-3134

At this time there is a space for two
mature couples.
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