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            Many years ago, when my husband was attending 
university, I visited him on my way to the States to 
see my family. He was renting a room in a house 
that only had a single bed, but we were both very 
slender and enjoyed the need to be close. 

 
Someti   Sometime during the night, I awoke to discover a full 

moon shinning down on my face.  I’d had a vivid 
dream about painting a very large portrait of a couple, 
but it was bizarre in a number of aspects. The female 
was central and in the image of the Celtic triple 
goddess representing the maiden, the mother and the 
crone.  She had a dolphin straddling her from knee to 
knee and a cat seated on her lap! Above her head was 
her partner who was in the guise of a hare leaping 
“over the moon”.  I recounted the dream to my 
husband the next day as we headed for the train that 
would take me to the airport. 

 
          I didn’t think about the dream until I was seated in my friend’s vehicle on the way to her 

home from the airport. She told me that she wanted to introduce me to a couple who 
had recently come into a considerable fortune and wished to have a portrait done. 
Always looking for work, I readily agreed to meet them and then told her about the 
dream that I had whilst staying with Michael. It just seemed such an extraordinary 
coincidence! 

 
          I met with the couple for lunch the following day and my friend introduced the idea of 

the portrait by saying that I’d had this dream about it. I recounted the dream, but I was 
sure that they were going to reject it as been just too weird! While we’d been chatting, I 
was drawn to the man and felt that I’d met him somewhere before. It was making me 
distracted until I remembered that while a student at the University of Michigan, I was 
heading for my classroom, which passed through student accommodation. One of the 
doors was open and I saw a booklet on the desk that was part of a course that I myself 
had taken on the Kaballah. The instructors lived in England and it was one of reasons 
that I eventually became a resident. I cut through the conversation to ask if it was 
indeed he who had taken the course and of course, it was!  Then, I knew that this was 
no coincidence and that the dream had guided me to this couple. I never got to see my 
family as I spent the entire three weeks painting the portrait. In the years that followed, 
they commissioned a number of works and we remain good friends.  
	  


