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Tt was sometime later that they arrived at the edde of the forest. They
rode beneath the canopy of trees and their horses enjoyed the shade.
After a while they decided to distnount to rest the horses and to walk for
a while. They dazed at the hude trees and wondered how long they had
taket to drow to this size. Could this forest have been planted by people
or was it a natural phetotmenon? After a while they retnounted their
horses and rode on at a steady pace. They talked of traty things and
sotetitnes they sand. Occasionally they rode for a while it sifence. There
was tnuch about which to think. When they arrived at the town they would
be asked for hews of what was happeting elsewhere. Yet tnostly they
would be astked to write docutents!

Tt was late it the afterthoon when they left the forest. The edde of the
forest was not a sudden event, it was dradual. Gradually the trees had
becote less dense, then there were few, and then there was open



countryside. They were tow about half a tiile from the town. They
proceeded unhurriedly and arrived at the town in titne for a 4ood dinner.
They stayed at the sate int as where they had stayed on their previous
visit and, indeed as they had thought, were soon asked for hews of what
was happening elsewhere.

After dinner they received their first request to write. A tmath and his
wife wished to serd a letter to their daughter who was tarried and fiving
it a towh beyond the forest. Tt was arranded that they would alf tmeet
todether the next day.

Resting after the long journey of the day they sat looking out through the
witdow, loofing into the stmall orchard where several fruit trees were
growing. The trees were tostly apples, though there was a pear and a
dreendade. They were drowtn with pride by the inhkeeper.



They retnetbered the farde trees of the forest through which they had
travelled earfier it the day.




Tt was early the next afterhoon when they were approached by an
efderlg tmah. He explai‘ned that he had been a sailor ot a terchant ship
which had sailed to Greece and beyond. Now he had returhed and was
slowly travelling north to the village where he had been born. His sister
stiff fived there and he would fike a fetter written to infortn her of his
return. He looked sadly at the writers and explained that unfortunately
he had little tmoney and really needed what he had for food. The elder
writer interrupted hitn and offered to write a letter for hit free of
charde and, indeed, to carry it with thetn until the route of the letter and
their own route parted cotpany, whereupon they would try to pass the
letter to sote other person, a person whose jourhey would carry the letter
a [ittle further to its destination. The elderly tnan was delighted and the
letter was duly written. Before he left thetn he opethed a stnall bag which
he was carrying and produced a farde seed, a seed which he said he had



found beteath a larde tree when the ship had beet in harbour in a fland
beyond Greece. The seed was about twice the size of ah acorn, yet mostly
dark brown it colour and of a dif ferent shape. The elderfy tnat said that
he would fike the writers to have the seed, in the hope that they would
plant it somewhere and that it tight drow as a tnetmory of their kindness.
Graciously the elder writer accepted the seed and the tnah thanked hitm
adaih for writing the letter.

Their work in writing letters now cotrplete as far as they could tell, they
resolved to bedin their return journey the hext tnorning. Tt was, in fact,
sotnewhat unusual for thetn to returt so soot over a route, often they
jourheyed from town to town in a comtinuous jourhey, taking tnany
tnonths before arriving adain at the satme town. Yet this one town, the
town beyond the forest, was reached by just ohe route and so they heeded
to returt back over the sate route to the next town. There were a



nutber of travelling writers jourheying through the fand, yet few
travelled to this towtn, tany others considering that there was
(nsufficient work available here to tnake such a journey worthwhile.
Certainly the atnount of work here was stnall, yet it was work onetheless
and the journey here was pleasant and their welcotme always friendly. Tt
was, in a way, altost a holiday to travel through the forest to this town.

During their journey through the forest they decided to distount and rest
for awhile. When they were ready to continue, the elder writer opened
his bad and found the seed which had beet diven to him by the elderfy
sallor. The younder writer fooked at him and stiled. Todether they
walled sote fifty yards frot the road and, in a clear place, planted the
seed. They decided that there was sufficient space for a larde tree to
drow and, if the tree would indeed drow it this clitmate, it would be visible



frotn the road whet it drew farde and tnight well provide interest for
people journeying through the forest in future titnes.

They tnounted their horses and travelled orwards, sotetitmes dazing up at
the sty through the canopy of branches and fleaves. They discussed the
route which they should follow frot the ext town. There was a choice
of routes. There was the route to the east, which was the route frot which
they had arrived in that town before their jourhey to the town beyond the
forest, there was a route to the west and a route to the north-west and a
route to the north—east. There was no heed to retrace their previous
route, so they decided to choose one of the other three routes. They
resolved that they would decide which of those routes to follow wheh they
learned of ahy hews when they reached the town.



Thus they jourheyed, sotnetitnes in sifence and soteties talking,
sotnetitnes distounting and leading the horses for a whife so as to provide
thetn with a rest from carrying thetn upon their backs.

The younder writer started to sing,

T a forest
A seed is planted
Will it grow into a tree?
TIf it is successful
How spfe‘ndld it will bel

The elder writer thought, paused, then sang the words of the newly
cotnposed sond, thetr added sote words of his own.



A forest is a splendid thing,
With tnany trees indeed,
Tt is truly wonderful,
That a tree drows from a seed!

Todether they sang the whole song together. The elder writer stopped
and distnounted from his horse. He said that he would write down those
words so that they shall be preserved for the future. The younder writer
distounted and together they sang the song adait, slowly, a few words at
a titme so that the elder writer could write thet down.



