The waves lapped up to the shore in a surreal manner, oblivious to the girl slumped against the palm
tree. Hugging her knees tightly, she gazed blankly into the vast horizon, pondering on life and its
mysterious nature...

Three months later, this lady introduced herself to me as Lena. We met at 4pm for her consultation. The
manner in which she carried herself was gallant, dressed in a smart manner with an air of confidence
about her. Despite the facade she played, | could sense an inner reservation which barred others from
truly appreciating her. Commencing my session, | requested for a moment of silence to re-examine her
chart set out before me, to ascertain what her future entailed.

Her Moon inhabited the 12" House of her
chart — symbolizing an emotional setback,
which lead to much disappointment for her
while she was growing up. Venus in her 6"
House caused her to experience love as a
heavy chore as she could hardly indulge in
love by consistently carrying it as though it
was her cross to bear. Decidedly, | looked
at her and began my analysis. “Lena, this is
what | am picking up from you and your
chart. For starters, when you were born,
you encountered a very big disappointment.
It concerned your family somehow,
emotionally and became a very traumatic
event for your family and you. Since Venus
had some play in this drama, happiness and
love expectations were not met, and this
has bothered you much throughout your life. This has impacted you so much so that whenever you are
involved in a relationship, you consider yourself not worthy of your partner’'s love. This affects your
relationships, thus you can’t seem to “seal the deal” with love.

Driven by my words, she clutched the handle of the chair she sat in. “Roy, you are on the mark. Well
there was this...” Raising my hand, | kindly smiled. “Sorry to interrupt, but there is more that | have
seen, and | would like to make this known to you because | sense that this is important as well. When |
am done, | would like to hear your thoughts thereafter, if that's okay with you?” As | got her assent, |
continued.

“Because Moon rules water, and Venus — Love, you found life so disappointing that you attempted to
drown yourself, but as you are before me, you did not succeed. This was because Saturn was in your
Ascendant; even though it posed much difficulty in your life, it does not indicate an end, but some
hurdles you will need to cross at this present moment of time.” Nodding my head to indicate her turn to
speak, she leaned her body closer, her knuckles whitened from gripping the handle intensely while her
eyes gradually widened at the end of my prediction. “How did you know?”

Looking at the chart | had before me, her eyes flickered with some sense of respect before leaning back
into the chair and relating her life to me...

In the delivery room, her mother heaved and cried in pain, doing her best to listen to the doctor's
instructions and breathe accordingly. She could see her husband by her side, looking down at her with
his eyebrows knitted together. It felt like the birth was taking forever, until her moans were replaced with
the scream of life. Quickly, her doctor nodded to both parents before lifting the newborn up. Bringing the
child to her father, her mother smiled. At last, a firstborn child...

“Is it a boy?” Without feeling, the father’s question encased the operating theater in silence. To stem the
awkward moment, the doctor interjected. “Does it matter? She’s healthy and beautiful. You should be
pleased.”



“Not good enough.” That one sentence broke his wife’s heart.

Lena closed her eyes in memory of
being told that story by her relatives,
who had visited her mother during
her stay in the hospital. “I understood
that it was the traditional mindset that
made my father act out like so, but he
affected my mother deeply with his
ways. As though she had failed to
bring a jewel to the family, a protector
and name bearer who could carry on
his heritage. For as long as | can
remember, my mother acted as
though she had committed such a
great wrong that she spent most of
her life making it up to him.
Especially after he was rendered
wheelchair-bound in a car accident
soon after, which relatives informed
me was due to stress of my birth.”

“Because of this, | always felt unloved. When | found a boyfriend, | tried to give all | could but | ended up
disappointed in the end. | found myself restarting again, and again. This year, it came to a point
whereby | had had enough. On a cold winter’s day, | recall walking into the sea, trying to cleanse myself
from all the pain and heartache | have had to live with for far too long. As the water leveled about my
chest height, | was ready to succumb my soul to divine providence when a huge wave slapped me right
back to shore. | contemplated a second try as | sat under this huge tree, overlooking the sea when |
decided that I still had to achieve something in my life. It was a week later from then when | got myself a
new job. Sad to say, my love life is still in tatters. So Roy, | plead with you, tell me what you can see
from my chart, and let me know what | need to know.”

| took a long look at her chart before running through with her what | saw. “Right now, you will be
coming into what | know as the “Golden Triangle”. This is influenced by the 2" 6" and 10" House.
Saturn and Dragon’s Head is involved in this relationship. This indicates a big change in your life
relating to location, work and hints at you securing a property which will enable your stability. Saturn,
which is Lord of your 7" house, now resides in your 2" House — which puts you in a good position to
find a partner for marriage or even business. You have a good chance of achieving this within the next 3
years, between 2009 to 2011.”

She was ready to leave, having a renewed sense of achievement when | noticed something. “Lena, your
father wants me to tell you that he loves you very much. He recently appeared in your dreams because
he feels the need to let you know of his love for you.”

She could vividly remember that dream which happened a few days after her father had passed on. He
was embracing her in such a fatherly manner, showing her with warm hugs and kisses — and telling her
how sorry he was and how much he truly loved her... At that memory, her tears just fell relentlessly...

| was wrong. | was loved. Thank you, father.

Lena turned away, muttering something about making a future appointment with me before leaving the
room hastily.
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