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Once Upon




Long ago, before there were plants or animals, before
there was ocean or land, there was one thing:
Darkness. Darkness was rambling, it was consuming,
and it was quiet.

Darkness permitted nothing. Not even a speck of dust.
And the world was rather boring. It lacked contrast
and eventfulness, rhythm and joy. So, Darkness called
upon a friend. This friend’s name was Light.



Upon invitation, Light arrived with a subtle approach. It

began a tiny pinpoint and gently expanded into a bell.

The ball glowed brightly and found itself a spot to rest.

The bright bundle Light and Darkness shared the world
like old friends.




Darkness and Light determined a pattern of rotation so
that they would each be in charge, part of the time. It
was an amiable dance and goodness they offered one
another brought other good things into being — so much
goodness that a paradise was born.




With the new balance of Darkness
and Light, things that had once
been frozen began to thaw. Large
ribbons of the world that had been
black and icy turned blue in colour
and liquid in texture.
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A Spirit of the reef, a Spirt of the shoreline, Spirits of the hills
and forests. The Spirits were stewards of the new life and
each tended to its duty with care and reverence. They made
sure each new living thing in paradise had light, air and
nutrients. They made sure there was harmony. -




This wasn’t always easy, because

of one Spirit in particular, whom
the other Spirits called ‘May’, as in,
May we know your purpose? You
see, May was the Spirit of a
strange new thing. The things was
the size and shape of an oblong
ball. It was hard to determine its
purpose in the paradise




May the Spirit was also a little

~irregular. Unlike the other Spirits,

who tended diligently and
seriously. May was silly and

wanted to frolic and play pranks.
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stream with rocks so the forest

Spirits had to visit a rushing
waterfall to help their plants.




Another time, May swapped |
_the direction and location signs
the Spiritsthad put in place to
guide their way in the ever-
' changing landscape. May

turned each one around.
. Confusion abounded.«
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The Spirits were not amused;
while they were busy working,
May was up to mischief! And so,
the Spirits began to ignore May.









€elr paradise rorever.




As the pattern of Darkness and Light continued, days
passed into months, then years, then eons ... and along
the way, the land and water transformed.




N .\\\\\ :
Vij The plants bore fruit
| // e, and nuts ...



and the reef stretched for
miles. The waters swarmed

with life as sea creatures
grew to throngs of flush and
aquatic animals.



Immense trees, sumptuous grasses,
blossoms and vines covered the land, and
even covered up Mary’s sign.
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... and beneath them bugs and
insets created busy pathways.
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The Spirits watched
on contently ...



... until one day, a new creature arrived... Tall and two-
footed, it was curious and crafty, and it was hungry!
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The same creature shook fruit from the trees and
chewed it down.




And soon beside it stood more and more of the same
creature in all shapes and sizes.







They made rafts so they could occupy both the water
and the land.




It was thrilling for the Spirits, who
excitedly revealed to the two-
footed creatures all the features of
their paradise.




The two-footed creatures sensed the Spirits and
left little gifts for them. All the Spirits except May,
for May hadn’t yet shown the new creatures
anything to be grateful for.







One day, upon a raft, a great many two-footed
creatures arrived. At first it was exciting. The creatures
disembarked and greeted one another. There were
offerings of foods and merriment.




two-footed creatures were worried.




one had discovered May’s
secret gift buried in the ground;
May had received no attention
or special gifts. No one
appreciated her humour, her
nature, her zest.

So, May threw a tantrum,
commanding the elements to
produce a storm.




-
The sea life fled their.mees for the unknown,-

May’s rage grew until it was out of control,
“matchied,by the winds and the rain. N
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The two-footed creatures huddled in their
shelters. Together with the Spirits they watched
in pain as the greenery and flowers were
overcome with water, torn and strewn about.







When the storm ceased, the two-footed creatures and
the Spirits took store of their paradise. The isle had
changed dramatically. It was no longer a place of
harmony, richness, food or fish. It looked bleak. The
waters had overtaken the shoreline.




And the trees were naked.




Is to make a




The Spirits could see right away that it would
take many cycles of light and dark before
their paradise could be restored. With little
shelter and no food, the isle wasn’t going to
be a welcoming home to anyone. The Spirits

vork straight away. All except May.




May felt sheepish. She moped in remorse but none of the
other Spirits felt sorry for her. And it didn’t make them
feel better either.
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ere, peeking out, was an end a
strange object May had buried.
May watched on in wonder.
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Viay was in awe.
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tracted it from
olled it and _
cious smell of
cooked food. And then, the A
two-footed creatures feasted.










Renewed once again, the two-footed
creatures could set to work taking
care of the isle.




Slowly they helped the paradise,
and its Spirits regrow and
generate; the flora and fauna, the
fish and the coral ... and most of
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beautiful isle their hc->-r_ne.
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