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Do you have a story for “Finding Merlin”?
If you are familiar with the folklore surrounding Merlin, you may have discovered that he symbolises the help and guidance that is available, all around us.  One moment he might show up as an old beggar, the next as a young aristocrat and in one account, even as a dragonfly.  When we open ourselves up to possibility, help can come in any number of forms, especially from people we may have not considered.  Or, help might come from a book, a news story, a song, a film, a painting, the possibilities are endless.

All of us have stories to tell from our own experiences of Finding Merlin at different times in our lives.  Becoming aware of, acknowledging a challenge and putting it out there for others to hear increases the odds of getting the right help and the right time.  Those challenges may be big and life changing or small, yet enrich our life in some way.
We are looking for Finding Merlin stories to include in our book and would like to hear yours.  Please don’t judge your stories as “not unique” or “not interesting” enough. Some of the best stories are from normal daily life.  They might come from your childhood or any point in your life.  It will be helpful for us to know your approximate age at the time and the context in which your story took place.  
We can’t assure that we will include all the stories we receive but will let you know one way or the other as we begin editing the final manuscript with our publisher.  We will likely select 6-8 examples to place at different points in the manuscript. A “Finding Merlin” website is likely and we may publish related stories on the site. We may also do some editing but will test any final version with you before going to print.  To protect identities, we will likely use a first name and a role as the signature.  The stories need to be reasonably short so that we can include them as bracketed inserts.

Here is an example from my own life:
“You will soar…”

Years ago when I first took up hang gliding (hooking yourself up to a giant kite and taking off from a mountain top), I faced a problem common to new pilots: crossing the barrier from “gliding” to “soaring”.  There is a big difference between gliding down from a launch point and using that launch point to catch ridge lift and thermals and actually soar, gaining altitude and communing with the birds.  


I was standing on the ridge one day, looking a bit dejected as I’d once again been hiking up, then gliding down the ridge several times, unable to “catch” the lift.  It was now about 12 noon and the bumpy thermals were replacing smooth ridge lift and no one, especially a novice, was taking off.  It looked like the window for soaring today was over and I’d missed it once again.  It was then that Charlie called out “Hey, what are you waiting for? Get out there”.  


Charlie was a large character, both literally and figuratively.  Wearing a long white flying scarf, a leather “flying ace” helmet and a leather flying jacket, he sauntered up and said “Those folks don’t really know anything about flying. These conditions are perfect”.  I avoided making eye contact as I had been told by “Those folks” to stay away from Charlie.  He’d broken more bones flying than the whole club put together and gave “bad” advice.  However, when he asked “Do you really want to soar today?”  I knew the answer was “yes”. If this wild man could help, so much the better.  He sat me down on the edge of the ridge and asked me why I wasn’t going out.  I told him the conditions were very bumpy and that was it; no more flying for me today.  He next asked me to tell him what a “bump” was.  I told him that is was a bubble of hot air boiling up from the surface and, bumps could throw your kite sideways in a nanosecond. Shaking his head lightly, he said  “The problem is, you and these others guys see bumps as the enemy.  Actually”, he went on “they are your friend. They want to go up and so do you. So… instead of turning away from a bump, sense it and as soon as you feel it, treat it as a friend and turn into it. Do this with every bump that hits your wing, and, trust me, you will soar today”.  Trust Charlie…hmmm…why not.  I took his advice. To the critical gazes of the other pilots, I got into the harness and walked my kite to the edge of the ridge.  A few running steps and I took off, following his advice and his shouts of encouragement. Within a few seconds, the first bump slammed into my right wing and, counter-intuitively, I turned hard into it.  To my amazement my lift indicator went screaming.  Then came the next bump, and the next.  All alone above the ridge I soared. I not only soared but gained over a thousand feet in altitude, a near record for that ridge.  I watched below as the scurry began, one after the other they launched…and glided to the bottom.  Charlie became not only my hero that day, but a symbol for finding help in the least likely places and listening to the least likely mentors.
Ken Ideus
Once your stories are received, we will ask you to complete the appropriate releases for potential use within the book.  We look forward to hearing about your experiences! 

Please send your stories to keni@delta-partnership.com
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