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DEDICATION

To the Aquarian and the Capricorn.

Thank you.



“The plane of soul is but the ether of the spirit plane vibrating not so fast, and in the slower 

rhythm of this plane the essences of life are manifest.”   

Levi H. Dowling



ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

Compassion + Kindness

The unselfish attention to alleviate suffering,

and pure intention of helping others.
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TSBW 3878

MOTO TREND

Deep in an uncharted thicket lies a hauntingly beautiful secret—a forgotten graveyard of a rusted car or truck. As you step 

onto the moss-covered trail, the air feels heavy with history and the woods whisper tales of time’s relentless march. The 

vehicles, once vibrant icons of progress and freedom, now stand as quiet monuments to decay, their skeletal frames entwined 

with vines and draped in nature’s tapestry.

Far off in a field, a pickup truck with flat tires is slowly sinking and becoming swallowed by the earth, its shattered Far off in a field, a pickup truck with flat tires is slowly sinking and becoming swallowed by the earth, its shattered 

headlights resembling forlorn eyes. A convertible sports car still clings to the endless summer as fragments of elegance wear 

away; under the hood the engine compartment is a haven for a family of squirrels, and the cracked leather interior is a perfect 

nesting place for other small creatures.

There is also the origin of an eerie woodland graveyard that remains an unsolved mystery. Some say it was a dumping There is also the origin of an eerie woodland graveyard that remains an unsolved mystery. Some say it was a dumping 

ground, hastily abandoned after stricter environmental laws rendered it illegal to leave cars in nature’s embrace. Others 

believe the vehicles were left by travelers or thieves long ago, stranded by broken engines and an inability to return for their 

treasures. A local myth even whispers of a collector who chose the forest as his gallery, letting time and nature transform his 

prized possessions into living art.

As you wander deeper, the melancholy blends with fascination. Trees rise through engine blocks, roots snake through As you wander deeper, the melancholy blends with fascination. Trees rise through engine blocks, roots snake through 

shattered windshields, and the forest floor drinks the rust like a silent alchemist, fusing man-made invention with the 

rhythms of mother nature. 
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