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			Lenore Stanley spent most of her younger years growing up with her family in the same house that her father grew up in, Lyttelton, New Zealand.

			It was at this time that Lenore became aware of her spiritual visitors, which were mostly at night.

			International Psychic/Medium Lenore, who now lives in Christchurch, New Zealand, has over the last 40 years helped people globally with insight into their future pathways with her spiritual work.

			Lenore enjoys meeting new people and loves to give reassurance and peace of mind to those who are going through difficult times.

			She finds giving confirmation helps to heal those that are struggling with questions that cannot always be answered.

			Lenore feels it is good to have an open mind and listen to your intuition, as the more you trust, the happier that you will be in yourself.

			As Lenore always says:

			Remember, this journey is ALL ABOUT YOU…
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			To all my loved pets; they certainly make a difference in our lives.

			One of my cats is Mr Spockles, an amazing cat who has just turned 18. He has mostly been at my side while I sit with my clients and is well-known for putting his paw out to shake hands to say hello.

			Thank you to my son, Daniel, who gave me lots of

			inspirations allowing me to write these stories.

			I appreciate the support from my hubby, Roy.

			A special thank you to Terri Morehu for being such an awesome friend. xx.

			

			Daisy awoke to the sound of a motor with a paw tapping her lightly on the nose; it was Mr Spockles wanting his morning cuddles.

			“Good morning, Mr Spockles,” Daisy said as he held out his paw.

			He always liked to shake hands. “Oh, I love you, Mr Spockles,” Daisy said as she cuddled him.

			Just then, Shelby decided it was her turn for cuddles; she was not missing out as she leaped up beside them, tail wagging flat out, thinking she was very clever.

			“Oh, you are so naughty,” Daisy said as she tried to stop Mr Spockles from jumping off the bed. He was not happy with Shelby joining in.

			“Come on then, Shelby, let’s go and get your breakfast and see if Daddy has made my omelette.”
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			As Daisy came into the kitchen, her daddy was being silly. He said, “Look, Daisy!” as he flipped the omelette over.

			Shelby jumped up to him in all the excitement and the omelette went flying onto the floor.

			Daisy laughed as Shelby and Fluffy quickly cleaned up the mess before Mr Spockles had a chance to help.

			Daisy sat at the table telling Mr Spockles not to worry, she will give him a piece of her omelette; it had ham in it, he loved ham.

			“Thank you, Daddy, for cooking such a yummy breakfast. You are such a clever cook, I love it when you make me omelettes.”

			[image: ]

			

			Daddy asked Daisy if she would like him to take her to school today. 

			“Oh yes,” she said as she rushed to clean her teeth and get ready.

			Daddy taking her to school, wow, that was going to be fun. She could show Daddy her teachers and her new friends.

			“Come on, Shelby, off my bag. Daddy and I have to go. I will play with you when I get home.”

			“Bye Mummy,” Daisy said as she kissed her goodbye. “Your soul smile looks even bigger today, maybe there are two babies.” 

			Mummy laughed and said, “Off you go, I will pick you up after I have been for my scan then you will be able to see your new sister or brother.”
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			Daisy went through the gate; Annie rushed up to see her. Daisy felt
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