
It was sometime later that they arrived at the edge of the
forest. They rode beneath the canopy of trees and their
horses enjoyed the shade. After a while they decided to
dismount to rest the horses and to walk for a while. They
gazed at the huge trees and wondered how long they had
taken to grow to this size. Had this forest been planned by
people or was it a natural phenomenon? After a while they
remounted their horses and rode on at a steady pace, sometimes
quite quickly. They talked of many things and sometimes they
sang. From time to time they rode for a while in silence.
There was much about which to think. They knew that when
they arrived at the town they would be asked for news of
what was happening elsewhere. Usually they would be 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 gradual. Gradually the trees had become less dense, then
there were few, and then there was open countryside.
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