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This is a somewhat revised opening paragraph - as the volume has
swelled from a few short pages to what you find in your hands. I'd like
to say a huge 'thank you' to all the contributors. Leaving my own
report out to the equation, I'm sure that you'll be as pleased with the
high quality of articles has I have been. The wealth of supplementary
material that I received was quite amazing; I only regret that I could
not publish it all. Thanks too to Karin, for permission to use some of
her artwork for the cover.
As event attendance is rather patchy for this year, it is particularly
important that we focus on the Newsletter,
as being our main
assembly point. Even if you can't, or don't feel drawn to, attend any
Gatherings, it's a useful way to stay connected to the Group, as well
as to share your own experiences and skills, as well as drawing from
the wealth of experience available within the Group.
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We are currently preparing for a stimulating Beltane Gathering at
Richard's. If you'd like to join us, but haven't been in contact with me
about this, please drop me an email or give me a call as soon as
possible.

All articles,picturesetc are copyrightof the authorand The GeomancyGroup.
Pleaseseek permissionbefore reproducingthem.

Contactthe EditorialTeam:
Editors:
Maria Hayden

Tel: 020-82414645

Grahame Gardner

Email: manahavden@blueyonder.co.uk
Tel: 0141-339 3554

Love, thanks, and blessings,

Mariaxxx

Email: grahame.gardner@btopenworld.com

Geomancy Group News

Pleasesubmitarticlesfor the SummerSolsticeeditionby:
Friday 3

June 2005

Personal News:
We would like to wish Oliver
Perceval much happiness in ,." •
his marriage to Sarah, the '
new lady in his life. As they
plan to marry in July of this
year, Oli will unfortunately be
unable to facilitate, or attend,
the Lughnasadh Gathering.

Upcoming Geomancy Group Events
The Geomancy Group - Beltane Gathering 2005
29, 30 April, 1 May
Venue: Beech Hill, Sussex
Theme:EarthEnergiesand EarthAcupuncture
Teacher:RichardCreightmore

The Geomancy Group - Lughnasadh Gathering 2005
29, 30, 31 July
Venue: TBA
Theme:TBA
Speaker:N/A
Facilitator:TBA

We send all our love and
good wishes to Karin. We
trust that she makes a full,
and speedy, recovery from
her recent operation.

The Geomancy Group - Samhain Gathering 2005
28, 29, 30 October
Theme:AnnualGathering

Venue: Peak District,
Speaker:?

Other Upcoming Even~s of Interest
Earth Energies Group Spring Meet
16 April
Theme:

Barry has recently re-located
to the environs of Dundee. He
is currently spending a great
deal of time on preparing to
launch a new business and
website, and we wish him
much joy and success with
the venture. For the moment,
he is available on his mobile
and by email.

Ryton Organic Gardens, Coventry

Talks by Jim Lyons, Peter Quiller Clark and Geoff Crockford.
Contact jo.cartmale@btinternet.com for further details

The Labyrinth Society European Region Symposium
21-22 May

Venue: Woodgreen Village Hall, Hants -

For further information, see http://www.qeomancy.orq/tisuk/
and Ksrin on 01458-825 818

or contact Sig
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first did almost 4 % years ago. Lone collected some of
the sacred waters to take with us on our journey to the
environs of that other sacred well - Bride's Well, though
unfortunately there is no longer any certainty as to the
location of the well, let alone the opportunity to
physically drink from it.
Led by Lone carrying Bride's Flag, we processed the
old ceremonial way towards the Mound. It was quite
distressing to see just how violated this part of the
landscape has become, as we passed by a bus depot,
coal yards, derelict industrial sites, farmland and, finally,
the sewage works which partially eats into the side of
the Mound. As public access is normally denied, Lone
had procured special permission for us to enter the site
which had already been the scene of a much large~
gathering of some 50 pilgrims earlier in the week. Even
so, it was apparently considered necessary for a
security guard to monitor our visit.
When we circled up at the brow of the Mound, Sig, Sue
and Lone filled us in on some of the history and politics
surrounding the site and indicated the areas that The
Fri~~d.seventually hope to procure, as well as a large
adjOining tract of land that is currently for sale, a
potential.~urchase for which they are currently running
a fundraisinq appeal. (Further details may be found on
The
Friends
of
Bride's
Mound
website:
www.friendsofbridesmound.com). It seems that the site
was at the gateway to Avalon, where pilgrims may well
have stayed overnight before proceeding on to
Glastonbury. Some of the legends connected with the
s~teare that St Brigid stayed here (leaving some relics,
since lost, behind her) - hence the name, and that
Arthur had a vision here that eventually led to his
conversion to Christianity. While little archaeological
work has been conducted on the site, it does seem that
there may have been an oratory, possibly dedicated to
Mary Magdalene. The Goddess Festival last year saw
the return of the Eternal Flame from Brigid's sanctuary
in Kildare, carried by two Catholic nuns of the
Brighidene Order of Flamekeepers (unlikely though that
m~y sou~d!), who made a great impression on Sig. You
might like to take a look at their website:
www.ordbrighideach.org

Haiku for Spring Equinox
by

Maryrose Price

snow on March flowers
starlight sparkles on frosty nights
Equinox balances
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Recent Geomancy Group Events
Imbolc Gathering,
Bove Town, Glastonbury
30,31 January, 1 February, 2005
By

Maria Hayden
Guide: Lone Bang
Members present: Sig, Karin, Maryrose, Barry, Sara, Susie, Patrick, Shaun
and Maria
Guests: Ivan McBeth, Palden Jenkins and Sue Barnet
Friday

Friday evening saw us gather again at Bove Town, for a
weekend organised by Sig and Karin. We were
delighted to welcome back Ivan McBeth, who has
attended more gatherings over the past 18 months than
many full members, Palden Jenkins whom we had not
seen since Lughnasadh 2003, and Sue Barnet who was
joining us for the first time. However, I am sure that all
those who attended the MEG School will remember
Sue from our final weekend there.
~~ is our wont" we.circled up briefly (or more correctly
kidney-beaned', given the lay-out of the available
space), remembering those who could not be with us
especially Sarah Birrell who had been on the road t~
join us when she realised that she was not well enough
to make such a long trip, before adjourning for a multifac~ted and d~licious Thai meal, specially prepared by
Kann (chopping courtesy of Sig) to address our
numerous dietary requirements. Replete and grounded,
we gathered once more for our Talking Stick round and
to hear Palden's astrological weather forecast that we
needed to guard against 'unhelpful' digressions over
the weekend.

After.a brief, simple ceremony that included a sharing of
Chalice Well water, a gift of organic spelt seed and
some of the best cookies that we have ever tasted, we
made our way back in our own way. Maryrose, Ivan,
Shaun, and I took the trans-Wearyall Hill route, pausing
at the Holy Thorn, and passing "Camelot" and the "Lion"
and the "Unicorn" on our journey.
Returning to Bove Town, we had a light melange lunch,
followed by lots more of those wonderful cookies
before proceeding to weightier matters - "Demonology
101". With hindsight, we might well have handled the
topic rather differently. Firstly, as most people who have
been there would acknowledge, the energy in No 60 is,
~t best, challenging, though it did seem considerably
lighter than on our previous visit, so it may not have
been the best spot in the world to engage with such
matters. Furthermore, the Talking Stick method that we
adopted to consider the topic of demons only served to
indicate the fairly general lack of knowledge of the
subject, rather than enhance our skill-base and most

Sig was the main facilitator for' the weekend, and had
put together a Bride-centred package for us.
Saturday

On Saturday, Lone Bang, a Danish lady who has
become very active in The Friends of Bride's Mound
~i~ce moving to Glastonbury some five years ago,
JOinedus as our Guide on our Pilgrimage from Chalice
Well ~o Bride's Mound. We appreciated the opportunity
to briefly re-connect with the Chalice Well Gardens
before gathering for a blessing at the Lion Head as we
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people seemed more confused afterwards than before
an hour or so, we finally finished our packing, and got a
we began. It might have been more helpful for whoever
packed lunch together for our trip to Snowdrop Valley.
felt that they had something useful to offer to do so first,
Situated as it is in Exmoor, the drive took 1 % - 2 hours,
and then have everyone join in with questions and
serpentining through some wonderful Somerset and,
comments.
eventually, Devonshire countryside.
When we reached the car park, it was clear that we
Two interesting offshoots sprang from the discussion.
were far from bein alone in 0 tin to come and see the
Firstly, many of us identified with the concept of
'personal demons', which were considered to be a
rather different kettle of fish. An animated discussion
developed concerning the possibility of eradicating
people's
addictions/compulsions/weaknesses
by
clearing their associated personal demons, with one of
the party going so far as to volunteer himself as a
guinea-pig if anyone felt drawn to work on an area of
difficulty for him.

The second spin-off conversation proved of immense
value to me personally, as well as addressing the
concerns of one or two others, and concerned a matter
of ethics and permission. The specific question was
what, if anything, we could ethically do in a situation
where a possessed person was having a seriously
detrimental effect on a large number of people who are
incapable of defending themselves, in my case mainly
children. Sue and Palden gave some fascinating
insights, based on long experience. Rather than
applying black and white rules, we have to look the
wider framework and consider whether not to act is a
greater wrong than to act. We have to be ready and
prepared to take the energetic, and possible physical,
consequences of whatever decision we take, and we
should, if called upon to do so, be able to defend the
ethics of our action before our peers.
By the time we had discussed personal demons, we
were already running a little late for our booking at the
restaurant and took the questionable decision to leave
the house as it was, adjourn to Gigi's for dinner, and
then clear the space on our return.

Lone Bang and Sig in Snowdrop Valley

snowdrops! (It seemed that half of Glastonbury were
there). However, while Sue and Sig sensibly journeyed
down into the valley by hopper bus, the rest of us
followed the steep, slippery, and exceedingly muddy
path down, a considerable walk in its own ri ht.
.

t·
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Dinner was a pleasant, sociable, and mellow affair,
washed down with the 'odd glass of vino. It would have
been ideal to have returned to the house and chilled out
for the evening, but instead we had to turn our attention
towards the energetic state of the space, which by now
was in really serious need of a major clean-up. I
seriously question whether it was appropriate for a
number of us, if any, to do the work at that time; there
were certainly some energetic cracks between the
floorboards that probably allowed some subsequent
weirdness to manifest. One person in particular had a
very difficult night staying in the house, and another
who stayed off-site was sick for most of the night.
Sunday

On Sunday morning, most of us rose early (well, 7-ish)
for a walk up the Tor to greet the sun. Arriving in perfect
time, those of us that had the energy and inclination
followed Ivan in The Dance of Life in front of the tower.
After a brisk descent and breakfast, we bade goodbye
to Patrick and Sara, both of whom had to leave us.
Having muddled around in a disorganised fashion for

The valley itself was lovely, lightly wooded, with a
stream flowing through that provided a perfect bathing
opportunity for a very brave Ivan. The rest of us were
satisfied with nibbling on our sandwiches and a stroll
along the valley floor, snowdrop-spotting. It was
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Monkton Wyld is a holistic education centre within a
in the Old Library, and talked about the history and
Victorian Gothic Rectory, set in 11 acres of grounds,
uses of the labyrinth, and about the particular pattern
and just 3 miles from the sea at Lyme Regis. The
with which we would be working over the weekend. As
building has been through many incarnations in its 160
we talked, more people joined us, and I was surprised,
years of life, and has been managed by a resident
as I began to lead the group in walking a labyrinth over
community since 1982. These days, over two thousand
the library floor to find that the room was pretty full! All
people a year come to Monkton Wyld to participate in
in all, we had 17 participants on the labyrinth-building
workshops and family weeks. I had spent a fun-packed
weekend, and two more people who would be engaged
week there with my two children several years ago, so
in making the clay pots, which would be placed in the
was looking forward to re-visiting, and being part of
centre of each goal.
something that would enhance the place for other
families staying there in the future.
John designed the labyrinth that we were to build, with
the Monkton Wyld terrace in mind. Its dimensions are
roughly 4 yards by 14yards (although we used no
We drove down to Dorset amidst some trepidation, after
all, it had been snowing all week; local schools had
numbers, only hazel rods to mark and measure). It is a
been shut only the day before, and it was far too cold
seven-goal labyrinth, the goals representing the seven
(in my humble opinion) to be outdoors all day digging!
chakras, and is created by a series of interlocking
As lan and I wound our way along tiny Dorset lanes,
circles, some large and some small, thus:
small flakes of snow glistened around us on the lanes,
Diagrams
the hedgerows, in the air. We met John and Paul
I asked John how he had come up with this particular
Barnet, who had come over from nearby Bridport to
design, and he supplied the following:
"My original thoughts of a labyrinth for Monkton Wyld
take a look at the proceedings, and walked around the
assumed a traditional circular pattern. Dowsing at the
terraced lawn where the labyrinth would be built the
following day. John had pegged out the goals amidst
site however soon disabused me of that idea. The
answer came firmly back to the formal terrace outside
the myriad of molehills that seemed to only be on this
the main building (rather than the community's football
particular stretch of grass, rather than the vast lawns
around!
pitch which I thought would be a great site!)
Coming to terms with a linear site required a bit of
mind-bending and definite 'thinking outside the circle' as
to what we wanted to achieve. The work that we'd done
previously at Townhill on the Chakra progression
proved to be the seeding for this pattern. We doodled
lots of ideas - including a outline of a human - Nasca
style (that didn't last long!) but the simpler interlocking
pattern of circles stood out as the correct pattern. "
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THE OLlTER CIRCLES

THE INNER CIRCLES

Terrace with markers
That evening the group gathered for supper in the
dining hall- I hadn't been in on how many people. would
be signing up to this workshop, but there seemed to be
a decent crew assembling around the table. After
supper, we gathered (or was it huddled) around the fire
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The physical work was to dig out the walls, which would
then be filled in with 50 wheelbarrow loads of flints that
the community had diligently gathered from a nearby
farm over the winter.

method out at Monkton Wyld. The evening before, Bill
had made a series of pots for the goals, and had invited
members of our group who felt inclined to have a go at
makin somethin themselves. These had been laced

We were divided into two crews, a green 'innie' crew,
and a blue' outie' crew. When one looks at the colour
coding (innie and outie) onto the final layout and it
shows that almost all of the lines belong to the green
'innie' crew. The blue 'outie' team were to be 'path
keepers' - ensuring that the green circles are opened at
the appropriate places to allow the energy to flow.
There are only a few lengths of blue arcs to connect
across the green circles.
So that meant we had a green crew team of wall
diggers, with the bulk of the digging to do, whilst the
blue crew were to be ready at the intersections to make
sure that the proper connections were made. John and
lan were to oversee the work, and ensure quality
control - after, all we had to be really precise to a) not
run out of terrace, and b) to make those lovely angled
turns look just right!
The main thing, though, as we emphasised, was to go
out and be co-creative, to work co-operatively, with joy
and good humour and to have fun!! We impressed on
our team that it didn't matter if we ran out of time, as the
community could finish up anything that was necessary
in later weeks. It looked like quite a task, so we really
didn't want to stress anybody out.

around the fireplace over night to dry. Now Bill and Amy
were making a 'clamp' within which the pots would be
placed and fired overnight, ready for Sunday. As we
dug turf out of the labyrinth walls, Bill and Amy used it
to build the walls of their clamp. The inside of the
structure was lined with bay leaves, and once the pots
were inside, the top was covered with a willow trellis
frame, placed under more turves. In theory, the
temperature inside of this clamp could reach as high as
700 de rees Fahrenheit.

We were to gather at 10am on Saturday morning in the
Old Library to get our focus and mentally gear up for
the day. At 9.30, as I walked the terrace outside, huge
fluffy flakes of snow were falling onto our labyrinth site.
Not an encouraging sign - we'd all been freezing
through the night in this vast Victorian Rectory, now we
had a day of it to get though without being soaked or
hypothermic!! However, as often seems to happen with
labyrinth building, as the group assembled outside,
raring to go, the sun came out, the snow stopped, and a
weekend of perfect labyrinth building weather began!
By 11.30, people were literally stripped off down to Tshirts (I almost expected John to get his shorts out!).
As the labyrinth began to take shape, Bill
Crumbleholme, the potter and Amy (a member of the
MW community) began their day's work on the pottery.
Bill has been exploring Neolothic/Bronze Age firing
techniques, and this weekend, he was trying one such

~
/
Whilst Bill and Amy diligently worked away at building
their clamp, something amazing was happening on the
,-.~-
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terrace. The complex series of paths and joins that had
seemed almost unattainable in the time we had, were
beginning to form and flow into each other at what
seemed an incredible speed. I climbed up onto a
sideboard in the Piano Room on the first floor to get a
good birds-eye view of the labyrinth unfolding, and was
spellbound to see this group of people, who the evening
before had been almost strangers to each other,
working so harmoniously that the labyrinth was literally
taking shape before my eyes. Everyone seemed to
know where to dig, and how to shape. The process was
so amazing, that the whole labyrinth was dug out by
lunchtime on Saturday, a mere 2 1/2 hours from when
the work started!! There was no doubt of the magic at
work amongst us.

could remain in place for many years to come (well,
until the archaeolo ists du
~

The group gathered on Sunday morning full of
excitement and anticipation; again, the weather was dry
and sunny (if a bit of a chill wind was about, we weren't
daunted by it!). Bill uncovered his pots; unfortunately, at
some point in the night the fire had gone out, so many
weren't as robust as we had hoped. However, we
decided to press on regardless, and Bill would use
Monkton Wyld's kiln to finish the job later. We walked
the whole of the labyrinth in contemplative mode from
base to crown and back in single file, and I was gratified
to know that 19 people could walk it simultaneously,
without problem! We then circled up around each
chakra whilst the individual dedication ceremonies took
place. It was lively, and quite moving to hear how each
chakra resonated with each of its dedicators, and to
witness the variety of sentiments and celebrations that
took place. We had song, poetry, spoken word,
movement, as each chakra was awoken. Those who
felt moved to do so placed an offering (often a coloured
crystal, sometimes something that had been brought
from home) into each pot as we moved along. John
placed a clear quartz crystal under the pots at the base
and crown chakras as protective guardians of the
labyrinth. lan monitored the energy field of the labyrinth
by dowsing during the course of the morning, and by
the time the group had walked it and switched it on, it
was huge!! Over lunch, as we were sitting in the dining
room, several of us could feel the energy beginning to
pulse through the building; this was a good time for a
discussion about possible effects the labyrinth may
have on the community over the coming weeks with
residents Kathleen and John who had worked
alongside us all weekend.

After lunch, we began the task that we had
optimistically hoped we'd carry out on Sunday
afternoon: that of filling in the walls with flints. This
involved lining each of the paths with a semi-permeable
membrane to suppress weed growth, then hand filling
the walls with flints, in as best a fit as we could manage
to pack them tightly, and as close to ground level as
possible. Once the flints were in place, then sand was
poured into the spaces between to pack them even
more securely. This task took the rest of the afternoon,
and again was done with such good humour and cooperation; people taking turns to fill, or barrow, or to
walk over to Bill and Amy and observe and help with
their work on the clamp.
That evening, as we gathered for supper, there was a
definite feeling of euphoria amongst our team; no one
could have imagined as we focused together that
morning on our task ahead, that we would have
completed the whole labyrinth in just one day! What this
allowed was a whole morning to be devoted to
dedicating and preparing the labyrinth for future users.
We spent the evening session focusing on the seven
chakras, and according to choice, the group subdivided into smaller groups who would each dedicate a
single chakra. Each sub-group was to create a miniceremony for that chakra which we would all witness,
as we moved up the chakras until we reached the
crown. At the heart chakra goal, we would all have the
opportunity to make an offering into the earth
underneath the clay pot; this would be something that

We left some free time after lunch for individuals to walk
and use the labyrinth at their own pace, then finally
gathered in the Old Library to draw the weekend to a
close. To our delight, every single person who had
participated said how much they had enjoyed physically
working with the earth to build such a special labyrinth,
and without exception, everyone has asked to be called
upon in the future for other labyrinth building projects
we may become involved in. As we walked out of the
same labyrinth on the library floor that we walked into
on Friday evening, I brought up the rear, closing down
the ceremonial sacred space that we had worked in,

8

z: -

The Dragon's Egg - Geomancy Group Newsletter (14) - Spring Equinox 2005
and communicated a very heartfelt 'thank you' to all
are in a big valley, the Walton basin, with good horizons
those unseen energies, helpers and beings of light who
of hills in all directions. Sing the technique Jon and I
had assisted us in such a special, magical way. I was
used in Scotland at the ring cairns, of sighting across
quite unprepared for the magnitude of the rush of
the circle from one stone to another, I found that nearly
energy and thanks that came straight back into my own
all the major sun rises and sets can be seen from the
heart in response. It was so powerful that it took me
ring, though with the high hills I could not say exact
several minutes after everyone had left to feel 'back to
placings for this. These are big stones, around 10 tons
normal' again.
each, and yet one has been stolen away and put in Old
Radnor church, where it has been carved into a
So, once again, it has been an honour and a privilege
font. ...an attempt to take the power of the stones into
to be part of the co-creative process of building a
the "new" holy place? We dowsed to see where it had
labyrinth. It is a wonderful feeling to know that this
stood, and found that it had marked the north, which
particular one will be cared for by the residents of
was interesting given that I had found the alignments
Monkton Wyld's community, and even more, that it will
earlier, even though it is not there, implying that the role
be used by many of the two thousand visitors to the
of the missing stone was slightly different to the
centre each year. I know that children will be joyfully
others??? Of course, 5,000 years ago there was no
running through it at play, just as adults will be
convenient star marking north, so maybe this stone did
contemplating any number of life's mysteries and
just that, here at this site. Mike also found a ley line
conundrums. It will be fascinating to find out as time
here, going toughly north-south, towards Old Radnor.
goes on how it develops and matures.
So then the group moved on to Hindwell, or at least to
the lake/pond {SO 255606} that is the centre of the
Billhas a fascinating account of the pottery project on his website,
enclosure, but sadly there is nothing to be seen from
which can be accessed at:
the road, and lan Pegler, who had been before, said
http://www.crumbleholme.plus.com/bronzeage/
that there is nothing to see on the land which is a
Monkton%20WyldFeb05/monktonwyldfeb05.htm
private farm, so we decided to move on to the first of
the ancient churches.

The old churches of the area had been brought to my
attention by a fascinating article in The Cauldron, a
pagan magazine I take, which listed and described
around 15 churches around Old Radnor Forest. Four of
them are Michael churches, built to contain the last
Welsh dragon, supposed to be hiding in the forest.
Another interpretation of this is that the old religion was
very strong here and the Christian church had to really
try to show its strength by taking over these ancient
sites. Certainly, Discoed, {SO 276648} the first one we
went to, had been there long before the Christians
came, as the 5,000 year-old yew tree showed! This is
some tree, as you can see from this amazing picture!!!

A Visit To Hindwell
By

Ros Briagha Foskett

The discovery of an enormous circular enclosure,
bounded by 1400 oak trees of nearly a metre in
diameter, at the hamlet of Hindwell, was reported by
our last West Wales Dowsers newsletter, and so a
group of us decided to visit it, just after Spring Equinox,
March 23rd, 2005. We did some research into the area,
(see map of Hindwell Valley on P12) and found that
there ware a lot of interesting ancient sites locally,
tumuli, standing stones, many old churches built on
Neolithic mounds, and The Four Stones, a well
preserved stone circle, called a four poster as it has
only four stones... now!

5,000 yr old yew at St Michael's Church

Look at the size of the church door to get an idea of
scale. Instead of dowsing here, we ate our picnics, but
then some of the group did dowse inside the church,
and found blind springs and all sorts. Just outside the
gate of the church is a lovely well, also very old and
beautifully maintained. The Normans always knew a
good thing when thy saw it, so they built a motte and

We met up at the Four Stones {S) 246608} and started
to dowse around them. Several of us found concentric
circles of energy emanating from the stones ill the field
they are in, and wondered how these affected the
people in the house next door, and the road that runs
alongside the field and cuts into these rings. The stones
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bailey here, next to the church, with an old crab-apple
tree now the only sign left.

As we left this place, we stopped to walk on a section
{SO 270635} of Offas Dyke, a huge earthwork that was
built to keep those pesky Welsh out of Saxon lands.
This is still an impressive sight at this point, with a bank
20ft high and a deep ditch next to it, though other
stretches nearby have nearly vanished under the
plough. Right next to the dyke is Yew Tree Cottage,
with another beautiful old tree.

Relaxing into Landscape - Intimacy and
p am
. .m the E'nvironrnen t
By

Patrick MacManaway
I drove the hour and three-quarters over to High Reach
Farm last Wednesday morning, leaving the house a
little after six am. A beautiful morning to take a
delightful drive, and knowing that I would be working on
the farm the next two days, staying overnight and not
returning until the following evening, I was able to relax
into the anticipation of spending time with my friend
Steve, visiting and exchanging new ideas and
developing old ones whilst spending long days out of
doors engaged in the practical and satisfying work of
tree farming.

Next on our trip was Whitton, {SO 272674} where
Alfred Watkins found a ley line, stretching up the valley
to Bleddfa, and passing through several tumuli on the
way. Another ancient yew, around 2,500 years old, is in
the churchyard, with a very strong presence. Several of
us found Watkins's ley, about 8 feet wide and still
strong, guiding our eyes toward Bleddfa, and also
passing close to Nant y greos, where Or John Oee had
a house, and practised his arcane magicks! Again,
some of the group went in the church to dowse, and I
hope to squeeze a report on what they found out of
Mike, to put in this and our WWOs newsletter. For me,
the yews were the sites of power, and it was lovely to
sit with them and get charged up by their energy.

In a way, these visits - weekly when I can manage them
into my busy schedule - are an escape for me, an
escape from the office, from computer and telephone,
an escape from the responsibilities of my geomantic
practice and the focus and demands of working with
clients, an escape from the bustling urbanization that
spills southwards towards my office from our nearby
city of Burlington.

From here we went on to Old Radnor, {SO 250591} a
major site in the valley, and with a great view of where
the Hindwell enclosure is, though there are no visible
marks, and also the Four Stones, which are on one
edge of the enclosure. The church mound is huge, at
least 100 ft across and 40 ft high, with the 1 century
church on top. Inside is a gorgeous Green Man carved
on the wall opposite a lovely coiled dragon. These two
are just down from the high altar, where several of us
dowsed two blind springs, as well as various lines of
energy. This is an amazing church, even to a heathen
like me, full of antiquities and beauty. There is a nice
bench outside where locals sit and watch that timeless
view.

Sometimes too my farm trips can offer themselves as
an escape from domestic concerns and from the
difficulties and struggles that offer themselves in the
growthful and challenging arena of marriage.

z"

As I headed east down the interstate, the sun rising
between Vermont's green mountains, a heavy, steamy
mist was rising all down the valley from the ponds and
from the rivers winding their way to lake Champlain,
and I felt my own spirits lighten and anxieties and
emotional burdens lift from me like the water vapour
rising up and dispersing into the morning.
The road to the farm is for me an almost mythical
journey into a rural innocence, passing gradually into
more and more beautiful and sparsely populated
landscape, on smaller and smaller roads until the last
nine miles from the nearest grocery store become
unpaved dirt road through the ubiquitous regenerating
forests that cover eighty percent of Vermont's
landscape, dotted and interspersed with the dairy farms
that keep the remaining twenty percent of the land open
and grazed.

Finally on to Llanfihangel nant Melan, {SO 181582}
where the ring of 1,500-year-old yews was planted
round a stone circle, of which one stone remains,
embedded in the base of a tree. The energy here is
lovely, with the yews still holding a lot of power. As we
arrived a churchwarden was leaving with a pile of yew
logs in his arms, freshly trimmed from one of the trees,
and he happily gave two of our group a piece each, on
condition they signed the visitors book. This is a tiny
church, but poky, as are all the sites in this mystical
valley. We had a great day out, and I hope you have
enjoyed reading about it, and may visit here yourself
someday!!

It strikes me very much on this particular morning that
the nearer I get to my destination, the more my body
relaxes. No office worries or anxieties of outstanding
papers to push around my desk for sure, and of course
I am aware of the pleasurable anticipation of seeing my
friend, but I also know that we are now late in the
season for the harvest of native trees that Steve digs
from his woods and sells wholesale to landscape
architects up and down the state, and the work is likely
to be heavy - some of the trees in their burlap root-balls
weigh three hundred pounds, and we will be digging
and moving these around by hand between the two of
us. Heavy, sometimes gruelling work that can leave
muscles exhausted and aching and bring a person to

There is a book out with lots of aerial pictures of
Hindwel/; I will try to get the ISBN if anyone wants it>
RBF
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be happy just to sit motionless for an hour at the end of
energy field and accompanying emotional availability in
the day and then take an early night.
that situation are literally "held back".

Even knowing that the work today may be hard and
heavy, I feel a peace and serenity move through me as
I arrive on the farm, and realize that it is a familiar
feeling, and not one that can be put down simply to
putting myself beyond the reach of my fax machine.

For Steve, his farm is a shamanic landscape. Intimate
with each of his eight hundred acres, his farming
strategy is to balance the human ecology with a thriving
and vital land ecology. Logging is performed in a
fashion that improves the habitat for deer and
songbirds. His organic, ecolcqical, and environmental
practices have brought him state-level award and
current status as "tree-farmer of the year". Much more
profound than these outer practices however, is the
intimate relationship that he has cultivated with the spirit
of the land through meditation and inner journey, and
through mindful presence in every minute of his work. It
is this which guides his outer practices, and it is this
level of intimacy and consciousness that has led him to
engage in a deep healing of the spirit of that land.

I recognise it clearly as the gradual deep release that
comes when I am working with geopathically stressed
land or buildings.
My work as a jobbing geomancer both in Scotland and
New England is a delightfully varied practice working
with places very large and very small, domestic and
commercial, public and private, pre-design and postbuild. Labyrinths, healing sanctuaries, shops and
schools, estates and gardens, energy mapping and
balancing in buildings sick and sound, and in homes
both happy and sad.

Although I have been visiting his farm for fifteen years
and talking healing and geomancy with Steve until long
after the cows came home, I had never quite put those
two pieces together for myself - the relaxed intimacy
that I felt when on that land and the fact that he has
given it so much healing attention at the level of pure
spirit as well as in outer, material forms.

The bulk of my bread-and-butter work is with Geopathic
Stress, working with places where the energetic
relationship between people and place has become
toxic, often with a great deal of associated emotional
trauma and dissonance held in the energy field, with or
without the presence of disturbed and disoriented
spirits. This energetic soup of trauma and dissonance
can be very disturbing to attune to, as one must as a
dowser and healer of place, and I typically know how
bad the problems are by how tightly I feel myself
contract and tighten as I arrive on the site. The tension
that develops in my body, most noticeable in and
around my gut and abdomen, gives me a feel for how
the people resident in that building feel most of the
time.

His is a landscape without pain. A landscape without
either an underlying note or chord of dissonance buried
deeply, or of pockets of trauma and woundedness to
stumble into. It is literally safe to allow one's spirit to
expand there, knowing that the edge of one's aura will
not suddenly encounter psychic razor wire or emotional
land mines.
How rare this is, and how little we notice - so much of
our time we are in landscapes of place and of people
that are woven with pain and fear, anxiety and hurt. We
may notice the initial contraction, but once pulled in to
ourselves, we no longer notice how small we have
become - we have simply adapted to our environment,
and in our adaptation, defined limits to our energetic
and emotional availability - literally limits to our
preparedness to be intimate there.

As my work proceeds on site and the healing process
goes along however - earth acupuncture easing chi flow
and restoring vitality, psychic intervention allowing the
release and easing of long-stored hurts - the pain,
dissonance and trauma are gently brought to a
harmony of peace and balance, and a state of grace
often descends upon the place. The way I generally
notice that my work is taking effect is that my body
starts to relax and my mood to lighten. This is for me a
most interesting phenomenon, and one that is so
repeatable that it has become predictable. I never know
which stage in the process of healing is going to bring
the energy field into peace and balance, but I know that
creeping feeling of ease that accompanies it, almost
like the relaxing warmth of easing into a hot bath.

When encountering a new environment, our own subtle
energies naturally expand outwards - until they meet
trauma or pain - and then they contract a little, and stay
there. The further out they go before meeting such pain,
the more relaxed and alive we feel, and the more
intimate we become - the more open we are, literally to
the energies of that place and the other people who are
present there.
The healing of pain and trauma in place allows the
experience of intimate invitation and enchantment that
draws us out of ourselves to be rewarded and fulfilled,
rather than leading to the disappointment and
disillusionment that we all too often experience, and
that leaves us feeling restless and unsatisfied.

The piece that has caught my attention this morning, is
that while I am intensely aware of the tension and
contraction that occurs when arriving at and entering a
disturbed energy field, after quite a short time my
attention shifts to interacting with my client and then
beginning to assess the nuts and bolts of the situation
and commencing on the work of the healing process. I
am no longer conscious of the tension as I go about my
job, only of the feeling of relaxation as the atmosphere
actually lifts. Although no longer conscious of it, my

For enchantment and intimacy and expansion to go on
and on and on, we need to create safe landscapes for
ourselves, landscapes without pain and hurt to our
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subtle senses just as we would create a playground for
At the book launch, Gordon joked that one of his earlier
small children without broken glass to create pain in
books has sadly gone out of print, as he has just sold
their bodies.
the remaining copy - after 18 years! That earlier work is
'Christ and the Cosmos', and this new book is based on
I have realized that anywhere in my life that I feel
that work, updated to reflect changes in Gordon's
contraction is calling for my healing attention, calling for
thinking over the last 20 years. But don't imagine that
me to re-engage with compassion and intimacy.
this is a straight reprint; there is much new material,
presented in an easier and more confident style than
I have arranged therapy for my fax machine.
before. Gordon's wry humour is evident throughout.
Solomon's temple to the Pythagorean
inspirational stuff.

Doubtless, this revised title will appeal to the 'Da Vinci
Code' generation; indeed Dan Brown does get a tip of
the hat fairly early on in the proceedings, and the
publishers have made sure to mention The Da Vinci
Code' on the rear jacket!

Book Review
By

"The Bible's

Comma, this is

Grahame Gardner
Hidden Cosmology"
- Gordon Strachan

Floris books, ISBN 0-86315-479-4,

price £14.99

Jacket blurb 'Patterns appear again and again throughout the Bible,
influencing festivals and belief systems, but what are
they based on? Are they incidental or deliberate?
By returning to the principles of ancient cosmology, that
is, how the biblical writers viewed the universe, Gordon
Strachan reveals a new understanding of the Bible. He
uses the disciplines of music theory, astronomyastrology, numerology, and sacred geometry to uncover
hidden wisdom and allow the ancient secrets of the
Bible" to shine through.

Geomancy Group Website and Portal
These can be found at
http://www. geomancygrou p.org/

What connects Jesus to the Age of Pisces? And what
clues are hidden within the Bible to alert us to the Age
of Aquarius? Traditional Christianity has often obscured
the importance of Christ's relationship with the cosmos,
and biblical translators have constantly overlooked or
ignored references in the text which might explain
previously-held beliefs.

http://portal.geomancygroup.org/

Please contact
difficulties.

Grahame

This book is a compelling whirlwind through the
imagery and metaphor inherent in the Bible, giving the
reader a deeper understanding of ancient wisdom
traditions and a new respect for the implicit coding of
the Bible.'

Hindwell Valley Map (refer to pg)
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