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[t wras sometime latet’ that thet_.] ar’t’iued at the edge of the
forest. They rode heneath the canopy of trees and their
l'mr*ses enjot_,]ed tl'le shac]e. After a mlﬁle theg l:]ecidec] Lo

c]isrnount o rest the lmr*ses and to walk for 3 wl‘lile. Tl‘leg

gazec] at the huge trees and wondered hour long theyhad taken
to grow to this size. Could this forest have heen Planned th_.]
PeoFle or was it a natural Phenornenun? After a while theg
remotnted their horses and rode on at a steady pace. They
talked of many things and sometimes thel_.] sang. Uccasionallt_.]
theg rode for awhilein silence. There wras much about which
tothink. When theg arrivedat the town theg urould he asked
for news of what was haPPening elsewhere. Yot rnostlt_.] thet_.]
would he asked to write documents! It was late in the
afternoon when they left the forest. The edge of the forest
was not a sudden event, it was grac]ual. Bradually the trees
had hecome less dense, then there were feus, and then there

was DIJEI'I countr’gside.
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