
Angel Story Hercules 

Approximately twenty years ago I was in Menorca on holiday and each morning I was mesmerised by 

the sight of a beautiful black horse being ridden along the track outside our apartment.  The horse 

was so beautiful and proud and the man who rode him seemed so at ease with his fiery steed with 

loose reins which did nothing to impair the outline of the horse.  I decided that one day I would like 

to own a horse like that one. 

 

Years later having made a journey with Angels and Masters of Absolute Truth Divine Love Light and 

Integrity I found myself looking for a dressage horse.  One that would have mild manners but the 

ability and fire to do the work and give the feeling of presence and elevation a dressage horse needs.  

Upon making lots of enquiries and taking the advice of my dressage instructor I set about looking for 

my perfect Andalusian.  Upon further investigation I found that the price of any Andalusian that “did 

it for me” was far beyond my reach.  Two years into my search I decided to ask my Angels to help 

me. 

 

Some two months later I came across an advert for an in foal mare and I thought I would follow it up 

as I had the facilities to keep both.  When I telephoned the seller she told me that the mare had 

been sold.  Some two weeks later my Angels prompted me to telephone the seller again to enquire if 

the sale had actually gone through.  She told me the horse had not gone yet but the person 

definitely wanted her, then I told her about my disappointing search and she told me about a foal 

that had just been born.  She sent me photo’s of Hercules and both his parents and I just knew he 

was the one.  Without going to see him I told the lady I would like to buy him and upon receipt of 

several more photos I sent off the deposit and Hercules became mine.  It was only after I had been 

to collect him and was exchanging emails with her that she learned what I do i.e. work with Angels.  

She asked me if I could explain a strange phenomena she had photographed in Hercules’ field.  Of 

course I could explain it, my Angels had been searching for the right animal for me, they knew me so 

well they knew about that black horse in Menorca and they matched me perfectly with my heart’s 

desire and having purchased him I asked them to watch over him and teach him – that was why the 

phenomena was in his field. 

 

From car parking spaces to searching for my dream horse to sorting all life situations they are always 

there to assist. 


