The first thing to say about Ben’s adventures was that he wasn’t alone on the way.  Various companions joined up very shortly after he’d set out, and they were to have a profound affect on him.  For a start, all there horse’s hooves had to be re-shod, and this wasted a couple of days in there itinerary.  “Your going to hold us up,” he said.  “It’s winter, and the mountain will have it’s top covered in snow.  That in turn is going to effect our ability to complete our journey before dark.”

“It’s not my practise to ride after dark,” replied Fred.  “What’s the matter, haven’t you got your night-driving license?” joked Ben.  “Thanks for the complement,” replied Fred.

“Now look, give the difficult bit to Julie and I, and we’ll go ahead and set out markers, however if Julie and I don’t return by morning send out a search party.  You, her and them can easily cope while we’re gone.  Just check you’ve got enough potato’s.”

“If you need any extra aide, just say,” said Ben, “we don’t want to loose you.  Meantime, I’m leaving the kids toys to be cleared up, and the men’s weapons to be re-loaded.  There view is that their in for a rough time.”

“Well,” said Ben, “the bad weather kind of compliments the mood we’re all in.  Let’s hope it does’nt effect the outcome.”
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