Afterword - Occult Express

| have been asked how | can find the time to writel ahave to
agree that it can be quite a challenge fitting it iruatbthe “day job”,
as well as my numerous personal and family commitmemtse short
answer is that | prefer not to watch the televisiom fact, | find it
impossible to ignore and therefore impossible to dohamytelse other
than watch the box when | am in the same room.

In the evenings, after dinner, | like to find a quiet spahe house,
far away from the clatter of the TV — the consermate a particular
favourite — and type away for an hour or so. | do notgd write
very much — sometimes | just fool around with words lehalready
written — but | almost always wrimmething.

This is the first story | have written in the voisea member of the
opposite sex. | certainly found this quite an intergsthallenge,
although | have had another attempWindmills of New Amsterdam .
As for the inspiration, | was sitting in the car irtraffic jam outside
one of those mini-supermarkets with names like, yes;co Express,
and wondering where a Wiccan would do his or her shopping.

Perhaps | should just add that | know next to nothing abtcihes
and Wicca, so any or all of the details | have includey well be
completely inaccurate. So, for any Wiccans out thplegse accept
my apologies for my ignorance.
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