Part 2 - Protecting The Future - Elemental Grace Alliance

PROTECTING THE FUTURE - THE SECOND ROUND FOR THE ELEMENTAL
GRACE ALLIANCE COUNCIL

Before we continue, | am being guided to share my experiences of the last few days.

My last communiqué, ‘What To Call The Next Set of Discourses,” was written two days before
| went to Michael’s Mount in Cornwell to complete the triangulation alignments with Sue and
her American group tour of the Sacred Sites of Scotland. This, you may remember, was
mentioned as part of this Elemental Grace Alliance as mentioned by Archangel Sandalphon in
His Communiqué with me on the 18th of May. Today as | write, is the day after that grounding
and alignment of the next Cosmic Energies that have now woven themselves throughout the
tapestry of the ley lines throughout and around the planet.

| have been doing this type of work for many years now, travelling to many places where
specific power nodes exist upon the planet, and yesterday had to be the most powerful | had
ever experienced to date. | cannot speak on Sue’s behalf here as | have not been able to
converse with her about her experiences yet. | hope to do this next Monday upon the
completion of her tour and her return home.

Michael’s Mount is a Power Nexus Point of the planet that has two pairs of Ley Lines that
crisscross one another at the castle. the Archangel Michael / Mary Magdalene Line and the
Apollo /Athena Line. These are both 45 degrees off north and travel around the planet
connecting other Power Nexus positions along the way. | am not going into any of this
information here as there is plenty on the net if you are interested.

The activation took place at 11:11am, and the Principal download began to wane to a lesser
intensity at 11:22am. At that time, | personally had finished my work and detached from the
result until I am next called to go somewhere or to connect to another place or time, perhaps
to be given further information that relates to what took place.

Again, | personally never get much informational feedback, sometimes nothing, and if | ask, |
will get three forms of confirmation that would tell me what took place was real as an actual
Earth event.

The only thing | did receive was a message from a daddy Longlegs spider. As | came to after
the download, at 11:22 precisely, | felt this very light sensation of something on my skin
between my left shoulder and the base of my neck. My response was that | very slowly turned
my head, and as | did this, the daddy Longlegs came into my vision. Instantly | knew he came
with a message, and so | thanked him, and he continued to disappear over my back



somewhere. | left him to his journey and never saw or felt him again. Yet | sensed that my
journey was about to take a brand-new direction. That was all | knew until | searched for the
Spiritual meaning of the appearance of a daddy longlegs in one’s life on the internet.

Here is the message that | gleaned from the information | was led to.

The daddy longlegs spider’s most prominent message is all about weaving the deeper aspects
and virtues into one’s relationship. For me, as | read this, Sue came into mind, and | instantly
felt that the time we had spent apart these last 11 days had allowed both of us to expand
within our own individualities and resonances.

Because the daddy Longlegs has long legs, they appear to move very gracefully and again, |
felt the connection to the Elemental Grace Alliance for this Divine Virtue of Grace is most
definitely an inner weaving of deeper relationships, both within ourselves and those who may
read or connect at a later stage and the outer relationships that we have with the outside
world.

So, the Grace here has great significance for me, for it is this Grace that is the foundation
Stone for all that is being woven within the unfoldment of the Elemental Grace Alliance
Council and its Discourses. | feel that | am being asked to take this opportunity to grasp this
new prospect of an even deeper relationship that | have already and take a leap of faith. Like
the Fool in the tarot who leaps off the edge of a cavernous abyss, trusting that all is well and
that no harm can come to him. beginning with myself and Sue and then spiralling down within
the depths of Greater Knowledge and Awareness with the All That Is. Something new is being
handed to me, and | just need to be open to become cognizant of what it is.

The daddy Longlegs has, like most insects, multiple lenses that enable them to see in all
directions, so | am being asked, and all who are reading this are being asked to look in every
direction at the same time on many different levels of awareness. This, for me, is about Being
Still and Knowing That 1 AM’ God! Not an easy thing for me, so maybe there is a new
opportunity within the event horizon of my/our next now moment?

The daddy longlegs is about trusting what we perceive and taking the course of actions that
complement the thoughts and feelings. When we do this in a constructive and positive way,
we can indeed expect new understanding about the creativity of new ideas as they flow in,
through and around us. ‘Go deeper’ is the message as a surprise is waiting.

| also wanted to see what the connection was to the place that the daddy Longlegs was seen.
Upon my left shoulder/clavicle and in Annette Noontil’s book ‘The Body Is The Barometer Of
The Soul,” she describes the metaphysical meaning for each part of the body. In this case, the
left shoulder is telling me that | am still holding guilt that is stopping me from taking deeper
responsibility to gain for myself so that | can simply be myself. It says that | am the only one



who can understand myself to be myself. And the left clavicle is asking me to raise my
consciousness through learning from being positive about my experiences.

Yet again, Spirit has an amazing way of giving us messages that really hit home when we are
ready. You see, although | may appear outwardly to be very positive and responsible for all
that | am doing by sharing my experiences, |, in truth, still judge myself more than | care to
admit. | do still hold onto a guilt of self-judgment in a way that | feel that | am not doing all |
can to be the person | came to Earth To Be. My guilt of not being perfect, not knowing more
than | do, not sharing what | know on a larger scale (right now, that means to tell another
person about what | am doing). No one knows about my experiences with the Melvadek
Alliance and Archangel Lucifer, it is all something | have kept to myself as no real opportunity
has come along to indicate it needs to be told. | am very much a Spiritual Hermit, yet | also
know that this has been for reasons | can’t go into here. But | have promised God and My Self
that | will be the Very Best | Can Be in this lifetime, and so, the journey continues, one step at
a time. More work to do! LOL!

As | was looking for Annette’s book in our library, | was reminded of my first confirmation.
The daddy Longlegs was the first. Meeting a Scottish Angel was the second.

| had arrived early to Michael’s Mount as | was told by My ‘I AM’ Presence, in no uncertain
terms, that | had to walk across the causeway, at least one way, to ground through the
Elemental of Water and the Earth (the mineral Kingdoms of salt and other trace elements).
The crystalline Nature of our world. The last time one could walk across the causeway due to
the tides was, according to the tide charts, 8:35am. | knew the activation was at 11:11 am,
and so arrived at just on 8 o’clock. The tide was already lapping the stones, and by the time |
got to the causeway, the water was calf deep. So, | took off my shoes and socks and waded
across through the incoming tide.

Time was plentiful that morning as | was the first of the public visitors to arrive. There was a
lot of staff and island workers rushing around preparing for the day, but nothing was open,
no place for coffee or anything else. | found out that the castle was not open until 10:30, and
so | milled around the place and was promptly the first one to arrive at the castle doors.

The entrance was dark, and from out of the darkness boomed a Scottish Voice, “Welcome to
Michael’s Mount Castle, you are the first pilgrim of the day to walk throughout this Treasure
of our Cornish Coast.” This gentleman gave me the biggest smile | have ever seen, followed
by a long introduction to the castle. Visitors, other pilgrims, were lining up behind me, and
they could not pass, for we were blocking the entrance. Then he realized and smiled again
and wished me a magical day! Most interestingly, however, was that | noticed that his
demeanour instantly changed, still very polite and inviting, but the shine that he was sending
my way had diminished from his personality. It was as if he recognized me at another level
and shone his true colours as a gesture of His Divine Qualities. They were most Brilliant



indeed! | do not believe he was consciously aware of it, but | found it very interesting just the
same.

| bumped into this same guide several times throughout my visitation, each time with a
Beaming Radiant Smile. Then, as | walked to the exit of the castle to leave, who was sitting at
the desk to bid the pilgrims a fine farewell upon their journey, but my new-found friend. No
one was behind me, and we shared some brief stories, and | told him what | had done in the
castle, and he just took it all in his stride, Shining His Smile all the while. He invited me to buy
a couple of raffle tickets for the National Trust Lottery, and so | did and had to write my
surname down on the ticket stub. As soon as he saw my name, he asked me to turn around
so that he could see my Angel Wings. | told him that they were invisible and | didn’t let anyone
see them. | told him | was in disguise, but | could see his, they were large and full of Light,
and they were flapping with such excitement it was somewhat surreal. We laughed together
like little children, and there was an exchange of such a beautiful and Loving Energy. He said
Michael is here today! And | replied | KNOW!

This was my second confirmation for what had transpired that day was real, and so, | left the
island in Peace and feeling the Grace from Michael and His Guardian Angel, | never did get His
Name! | gave thanks and gratitude to All, especially my Scottish Angel friend. | promised him
in all our frolicking and jovial exchanges that if | win the lottery, then | shall be back to share
it with him 50/50. His being Scottish was the third confirmation as Sue was in Scotland
anchoring the Light upon Mt. Scheihallion. How Perfect, Indeed!

| just had a thought that | would ask Michael to come forward now and share His experiences,
Knowledge and Wisdom of what took place yesterday, but then immediately after was told
that Archangel Michael shall be asked to Address the Gathering as a Guest Speaker in the next
round of Discourses. So, | shall now wait for that to unfold as it will.

So, onto the next round of discussions - ‘Protecting the Future’.

It was St. Germain Who made His ‘Presence’ Known to me and that He wished to open the
Discourses for this next sequence of informational flow.



