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I’m always hungry for adventure, so
when I was approached to be part of an
invisible dream that stretched me way
outside the box, I said why not? It will
soon be summer whether I help re-
search a 1000 + acres of land or not.

We started troubleshooting the seem-
ingly impossible notion of where the 3
or 4 million bucks would come from.
That would have immediately shut the
door on our dream a few years ago. This
time we kept creeping along until we
got to the front gates of our conscious-
ness and pronounced our willingness to
trust and let that money unfold as it
would. With that in the background, we
opened a window of possibility, as the
Vancouver Island property beckoned
us to come and explore its magic!

I chuckled as I signed a Right To
Access form which allows us to have
closer looks. If nothing else came of
this, that in itself was such a powerful
personal statement for me. Finally I was
ready - to expand outside my own
predefined and limited box.

At first glance, the neighbors ap-
peared as diverse as the cultures of the
noble mushroom. On our first visit an
osprey’s brown speckled wing span kept
in stride as I gunned up the VW van,
keeping up with me for at least 200
yards. There are red and blue shotgun
shells nearest to the waterfall and inner
echos of wildlife calling to be protected.
My heart sings and weeps in the same

beat. On the centre of the property there
are burned out fire circles with char-
coal galore, 90 year old stumps - mossy
ones, stumps begging for attention.

In the forest, I found it difficult to
hear  the “YOU can’t do that because”
and focused on the ground beneath our
bicycle tires. It is SO grand a size but
what of the $$$$ ? Pushing that aside
allowed us to press uphill.

Logging roads are separated by
green and pink and blue surveyors’
tape hanging on the bushes, masked by
creek access pounded over dipping
warrior trees setting the pace for devel-
opment nearby. The vision of a wire-
less-communication-global-Eco-Out-
door-Learning-Centre re-surfaces. This
is too big to ignore.

There’s room, room for horsetail
committees, and existing local associa-
tions. What if a few of the numerous
potential land partners, or inventors
who’ve been dreaming of ways of har-
vesting hobbies into professions, knew
about THIS dream. What if we pooled
our resources...What if ! What If...

Now that I’ve uncovered the poten-
tial locked in ‘the imaginative realms’
I feel quite prepared to pursue ‘the
reality’. If you are a peacemaking type
who can imagine a new community
concept and want to grow into this idea
with me, call me. My name’s Janit
you’ve got my number! 250-331-3335

Suduko Help Line . . .

-  I M A G I N E  -   .....
. . . dreams unfolding as they should . . .. . . dreams unfolding as they should . . .. . . dreams unfolding as they should . . .. . . dreams unfolding as they should . . .. . . dreams unfolding as they should . . .


