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Eleven Pearls 
How To Get Everything You Want In Life

Have you worked hard for only small rewards? Have unkind people with far fewer skills than you held you 
back? Your boss perhaps or maybe or someone close pretending to be your friend. Things like this are 
common in today’s world. You’ve heard the expression many times: it’s not what you know, it’s who you 
know. And if you’re not willing to play some silly game, you find yourself on the outside looking in.

I completely relate to the feeling. I’ve never been comfortable with office politics or other pretend games. But 
I will admit, for a long time I paid the price for not being a follower. I often found myself on the short end 
because I wouldn’t pretend some pretender was a prince or princess. It was torture living that way. I found 
myself in one dead end job after another. I moved around a lot too trying to figure out who I was and what I 
was supposed to be doing.

Then one day while on a short country holiday I found a very old book and everything changed. I’d been 
hiking alone and came upon a broken down house set at the base of a shady hillside. It was sagging 
everywhere and part of the roof had fallen in. Ravens were roosting in the rafters. It was obvious that no one 
had lived there for many, many years.

The book was hidden away in a box in the basement of the house. It was in pretty rough shape. The only 
thing that kept it from turning to dust and falling apart completely was that is had been heavily wrapped in 
wax paper and placed inside of a tin box.

I carefully unwrapped it. As I did I felt different somehow. I know this sounds bizarre but it’s true. Something 
happened immediately. And though it was cool and dank in the basement of the ramshackle house, I felt I was 
able to actually breath for the first time in many years and it felt wonderful.

The first few pages of the book were missing but the title was printed at the bottom of each page. It simply 
read: 11 Pearls. Beside those words was a small crescent moon.

I took the book out into the sunlight. The pages were yellow and crisp as I carefully examined them. I knew 

2



there was something special about this book. I sat under a nearby tree and began to read. I became lost in the 
story.

It was the tale of a man, Caleb, who had suffered great persecution during the days of his youth. And even 
though the story was set in a time long ago, I felt as though I knew this fellow. He’d failed at many things. His 
neighbors laughed behind his back. As a young man he sometimes felt like taking his own life.

After leaving the place of his birth and wandering aimlessly from village to village for days, sleeping in horse 
stalls and living on little more than berries and grubs, he found himself at the steps of a stately inn deep in the 
country.

The innkeeper appeared suddenly shouting at him asking where he’d been and why was he so late. He called 
the lad Jonny. Caleb simply shrugged as the innkeeper tossed him a grimy apron and pointed to the kitchen. 
Franco and William, the inn’s two general all around helpers stood by and snickered as Caleb passed.

Something told the weary lad to go along with whatever it was the man wanted. He soon found himself 
scrubbing out cook pots, washing dishes, and taking orders from a cook who kept a bottle of brandy near at all 
times. Well after dark, when the guests were all settled in and the laugher in the adjoining pub had subsided, 
the innkeeper came to the scullery. He pointed to a stoop in the corner and motioned for Caleb to sit.

He gave the young wanderer a bowl of hearty stew, a chunk of hard bread and a cup of weak wine and 
motioned for him to eat. Caleb obeyed. As he absorbed the nutrition and listened to the innkeeper it was 
obvious the man had mistaken him for someone else.

A feeling inside, however, told him to remain silent. The innkeeper explained what Caleb’s duties were to be, 
where he would sleep and when he would have but little free time to himself. There was no mention of pay of 
any kind. As the older man explained these things Caleb decided to simply nod humbly and not speak.

When the innkeeper finished he pointed to a small loft shielded by a faded curtain above the scullery and 
said, “Them’s yer quarters. Be up by dawn if you know what’s good fer ye.” He left.
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In short order Caleb became accustomed to his new place in the world. Although the innkeeper was a hard 
taskmaster he was fair, fair enough at least. In time Caleb got used to being called Jonny. He’d also become 

somewhat fond of his situation. The innkeeper would occasionally appear, take Caleb’s apron from him and 
send the boy outdoors for a bit of peace.

During these times Caleb would walk through the nearby forest wondering what might happen next. Little did 
he realize, it was during his time working at the inn when Caleb would meet the man who was to become his 
teacher, his savior.

The gentleman appeared one day in a fine carriage. Caleb had been sent outside to help carry the man’s things 
inside. The stranger was tall and slender with fine white hair, an engaging smile and a flowing black coat 
made from fine linen. When Caleb finished carrying the stranger’s things inside he went back out again to 
tend to visitor’s ornate buggy. The man shook hands with the lad and slipped him a small silver coin saying, 
“Much obliged, Caleb.”

The boy’s expression was one of surprise as he turned to speak but the stranger held his finger to his lips in 
the sign of silence. He smiled and told the boy that they’d talk later.

And talk they did. The stranger made the inn his home for some time and with every opportunity presented, 
he and Caleb would talk. The first thing Caleb wanted to know was how the stranger knew his name. The 
gentleman simply smiled and said it wasn’t important. During the first few months of their meetings Caleb 
persisted with this question until the stranger told the boy that he was his guardian angel. That gave Caleb 
cause for deep thought.

When he finally spoke he asked in earnest, “Where are your wings iffin' you’re an angel?”  The stranger 
replied that not all angels have wings, yet they are very familiar with those they are watching over. He did 
mention with a mischievous tone that he had some pearls. But the comment seemed to elude Caleb’s attention 
as he was still in deep thought. The topic of angels eventually faded.

***

Caleb looked forward to their discussions. The stranger was also evasive on giving his name. He suggested 
the boy call him Uncle Beau. That was fine with Caleb.
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Over the following months the two would get together as time permitted and discuss life and how tricky it 
could be. Uncle Beau told the lad there was nothing at all tricky about life, that life was exactly what we want 
it to be. Caleb openly scoffed at this telling the gentleman his life was full of sorrow and pain and that he 
surely didn’t want those things.

The mysterious man smiled and agreed that no one wants those things. Then he asked Caleb if he were really 
ready for an exciting and meaningful life. He boy nodded heartily. The stranger told him that happiness and 
nice things must first live in your mind before they could be found in your surroundings. Again, Caleb 
expressed doubt proclaiming it takes more than thinking to bring happiness.

The gentleman agreed and said that goodness is born of goodness, just as sorrow is born of sorrow. He added 
that if Caleb really wanted goodness in his life he’d first need to place that goodness in his heart and his 
dreams. He said that no matter what was happening in his life, he needed to be conscious of good things most 
of the time. The stranger then produced a small bottle of ink, a sheet of fine linen paper and a quill pen and 
wrote out these words: 

Hold fast your dreams for they are the very seeds of your life.

The boy’s head dropped. With a trace of shame Caleb told the gentleman that he wasn’t able to read the 
writing. The man smiled a gentle smile and told the boy he was aware of that. He then pointed to each of the 
words and explained their meanings. This particular meeting occurred on the eve of a full moon. And during 
the time it took for the arrival of the next full moon the two continued to meet and discuss the statement.

Uncle Beau also continued with more reading lessons. Caleb was a student hungry for truth and wisdom and 
spent the time listening and absorbing what the gentleman had to say. This went on until the next full moon 
when the gentleman spoke of other things related to life. On their next get together he again produced ink and 
quill and wrote out the following statement on the same paper. 

Live your dreams in your heart and your mind for doing so brings dreams to life.

With some study behind him Caleb recognized some of the words and was eager to learn more. Uncle Beau 
explained that holding your dreams and desires closely and believing them was key to having them appear in 
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the world. He also explained that what we think is every bit as real as what appears to be right in front of us. 
He said that if our dreams are bright, our lives will be bright.

Caleb told the man it was hard to be happy when he was constantly subjected to toil. The man asked if his life 
was different now than before he’d left his village. Caleb agreed that it was far better than it had ever been. He 
then asked the lad why he thought that to be so. Caleb thought but couldn’t answer. The gentleman then asked 
if he’d ever longed for a better life. Caleb quickly acknowledged he thought of nothing else much of the time.

Once again the man flashed his characteristic smile and said it was those thoughts and dreams that had 
brought him to the inn. It was his dream of being better, of having happiness that was beginning to become his 
reality. And that if he wanted to continue to improve he should continue to be at peace while the sadness 
melted away. The boy nodded in agreement accepting the wisdom more in faith than reason.

Again, the moon went though its natural phases and when it was large and bright Uncle Beau wrote out 
another of the pearls. 

Pay no heed to those who would silence or quell the dream living in your heart. 

By now Caleb was studying a book the gentleman had given him by candlelight each evening. He was 
beginning to recognize even more words than ever. Caleb wasn’t yet able to understand much of the book but 
he made every effort to try. And all the while the two souls discussed the pearls under the large moon. 

Uncle Beau said that by now it was likely others had noticed a change in the boy and that it was also likely 
they might be uncomfortable with it. Caleb agreed and told him the cook was drinking more brandy and 
blaming him for petty things going awry in the kitchen. The cook would also chide the lad saying that a boy 
with such a pitiful lot in life had no business having such a pleasant manner about him. 

The gentleman simply smiled once again and told Caleb that some people have such little control over their 
own dreams, they try to discourage folks who do have dreams. He explained that the cook and others really 
weren’t angry with Caleb at all. They were angry with themselves because they didn’t understand the life we 
create on the outside begins on the inside. 
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He told the boy that it wasn’t any fault of the cook’s he was so miserable because he wasn’t fortunate enough 
for anyone to have explained these things to him. Caleb volunteered to offer the wisdom of having a dream in 
his heart to the cook. Uncle Beau told the boy it was better to wait until the dream became more fulfilled 
because then people would want to know what had happened. 

*** 

The seasons changed and the weather became stormy. This brought about a decline in the number of guests at 
the inn and allowed Caleb and the gentleman more time for their chats. Once again, the moon went through its 
changes. Only on this evening it served to illuminate a thick blanket of clouds giving the night an eerie 
radiance. 

The innkeeper was away taking care of a personal matter and the cook was sleeping off an afternoon of heavy 
nipping at his “nerve medicine.”  The two friends sat in the kitchen of the inn. Uncle Beau took out his writing 
implements and wrote the following. 

Turn a deaf ear to trouble and sorrow. Keep a smile on both your lips and in your heart. 

The gentleman explained that getting caught up in squabbles and sorrow only served to work against the 
dreams we hold. Caleb explained he was caught up in so many things that were beyond his control and so 
unfair that it was very difficult to ignore them. By now the lad actually expected the smile he received along 
with the answer. 

Uncle Beau said the only things that are real are the things we make real and that Caleb should simply go 
about his business doing all he can do and dismiss the rest as simple folly. He also said the boy should avoid 
trying to make a case against any particular injustice or unfairness. He added that he should only dwell on the 
fact that his life was getting better with each tick of the clock. 

Once again he encouraged the lad to simply look back briefly to his situation only a few months earlier and 
compare it to the present, where he had two good meals a day, a roof over his head, a warm place to sleep and 
that he was learning to read. He also suggested that if he became discouraged or weary to think about people 
who were really suffering and to concentrate even more on his own dreams. The gentleman again reminded 
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the boy that simply keeping the dream close would make it real and that doing so was truly using the power of 
his mind to change his world. 

Caleb was getting better at reading and asked the gentleman the meanings of some of the words he hadn’t yet 
mastered in the book he’d been studying . He also noted that the story contained in the pages he was studying 
had a friendly feel to it.

*** 

The two friends continued to meet and talk. They also continued to discuss Caleb’s reading. A few days 
before the next cycle of the moon the cook didn’t show up for the breakfast meal. The innkeeper was furious 
and sent Caleb to the man’s room on the second story to roust him out of bed. Caleb went as instructed and 

returned in a state of great distress. He’d found the cook hanging by the neck from one of the rafters in his 
room. 

The innkeeper closed the front doors to the inn for several hours while he and Caleb along with Franco
and William dug a grave, looked to the sky with a small prayer of remembrance for the departed cook and 
then buried him. It was a solemn and dreary morning that left Caleb quite unsettled. The innkeeper stepped 
into the cook’s position as he also maintained his regular duties. After a couple of days he was giving Caleb 
many of the cook’s responsibilities. 

On their next meeting Caleb and Uncle Beau talked about the cook and his troubles. Caleb was quiet and 
simply listened. When he finally spoke he expressed sorrow that the cook had no family, no one to grieve for 
him and no one who would really miss him. The young man became teary as he spoke. The gentleman was 
silent for a moment. When he spoke it was without his characteristic smile. He took out his writing 
implements once more and wrote out the following words. 

When true sorrow appears embrace it until it grows weary and departs. 

Caleb was able to read most of the words and actually sound out the ones that were troublesome. The 
gentleman nodded and then read the statement aloud. Caleb didn’t understand why anyone would want to 
embrace sorrow. He said it seemed like a silly thing to do because sorrow was an unwanted feeling. 
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The gentleman smiled ever so gently as he began to explain the nature of balance in the world. He said that 
without sorrow there could be no joy and that tears were occasionally necessary so people could appreciate 
smiles. He also suggested that we should not let sadness consume us but to allow it to simply wash through all 
at once because in doing so it leaves sooner. 

He explained that it’s natural to miss a loved one and to grieve the loss but that it’s a mistake to mourn too 
long because no one ever really dies as long as their memory lives in the hearts of those who remember them. 

Caleb looked up and commented that there were only a handful of people who would remember the cook. 
Uncle Beau told the young man that it should be an honor to be one of the few to remember the man and that 
earlier on in his life he’d been a good father, a brave soldier and a gentleman. 

He explained to Caleb that his drinking had come about after the man’s wife died of the fever. He drank 
because he was never able to let go of the pain of her loss. Caleb was awash with tears as he listened. He 
finally said that he’d had no idea the cook had even had a family. 

*** 

A few days later the innkeeper called Caleb into his office and told him that he would be taking the cook’s 
job, his room and would be paid half of what the cook had received and more as he became accustomed to 
preparing the food properly. He also explained that he appreciated Caleb being such a good and loyal worker 
and that guests often commented on what a fine fellow he was. Caleb blushed and told the man he was happy 
to be working in such a fine establishment. And for the second time in only a few days he was teary. 

He then confessed that his name was not Jonny and that he wasn’t the person the innkeeper had been 
expecting several months before. The innkeeper laughed and said he’d known that all along but had a good 
feeling about Caleb so he’d given him a chance. And with a slight hint of mischief in his voice he added that 
if it were all the same to Caleb, he’d just continue on calling him whatever he damn well pleased. Caleb 
backed out of the room with a quick bow and thanked the man as he did. 

But his promotion didn’t bode well with Franco and William. Each of the two men began to shirk their duties 
in keeping the kitchen properly supplied. They’d also utter lightly veiled threats and cursed Caleb with every 
opportunity. At first Caleb simply went on about his business in the kitchen remembering what Uncle Beau 
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had said about feeding into grief and trouble. But in a short time the men elevated their harassment and at 
times became openly hostile. 

The innkeeper was aware of what was happening and let it go on to see if the two men would eventually grow 
tired of tormenting the young cook. He was also keeping a close eye on Caleb to see how he was handling the 
predicament. Things came to a head one afternoon when Franco deliberately pushed Caleb while he was 
carrying a heavy iron kettle of stew. Caleb dropped the kettle and stew splattered all over the kitchen. 

The innkeeper walked in just in time to witness the incident. He was furious and ordered Caleb to clean up 
the mess. He then turned to Franco and told him he’d be docked for three days pay for the incident and if he 
and William kept on with their dirty tricks and spiteful talking they’d both be out on their ears. Things settled 
down after that. 

*** 

Caleb and Uncle Beau met for what they’d begun calling their moon meetings. These get-togethers were 
special because the gentleman would introduce a new pearl each time and they would discuss it. But much as 
the cook’s passing overshadowed the previous meeting, this one was also convened with a measure of 
uneasiness. Of course, the gentleman was aware of what had been going on since Caleb had been promoted. 
The first thing he did was flash his familiar smile and congratulate the lad. 

Caleb offered a weak smile in return and thanked his teacher. The young man began to speak but the 
gentleman motioned for him to be silent. He then took out his quill, ink and the paper on which they’d been 
recording the pearls and handed it all to Caleb who had also been practicing his writing skills along with 
reading. The gentleman said, “Write this out, would you Caleb?” And then he slowly recited the following:

Show mercy and understanding to all beasts and men, especially to those who scorn you. 

Caleb took the time to deliberately write out the sentence stopping twice and asking the gentleman to repeat 
it. He was able to get all but one word down without asking for help. When he finished he again began to ask 
a question of his friend but again he was asked to be silent and to write once more. This is what followed: 

Nurture your dreams as they appear in your life. 
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He was able to get that all down without having to check with his mentor. Then the discussion began with the 
gentleman speaking. He told Caleb that the two men weren’t really angry with him, they were angry with 
themselves and were expressing that anger through him. Caleb asked why they would do that. Uncle Beau 
smiled and said, because those poor men have no dreams. 

He told Caleb they have very little passion in their hearts and that they live dismal lives, lives with little love 
or joy or happiness. They express these shortcomings by being angry with you and others. Like the poor cook, 
they have almost no control over things because they never understood that they could have any. They accept 
everything at face value. But as you are learning, nothing in the world is as it appears to be. These two poor 
men are both sick inside. 

They are filled with jealously and self-loathing. Unless they wake up to the true nature of things as you are 
doing, they will die lonely and bitter. Caleb simply listened. After a short pause he said, “Uncle, are you really 
my guardian angel?” 

The gentleman laughed out loud. “What brought that question about?” Caleb sat for a moment thinking and 
finally told the man he felt blessed in a special way to have met him. He went on to say that he was certain the 
good things happening were a result of his mentorship with the gentleman. Then he asked why some people 
can keep the dream alive and let it grow while others aren’t even aware they can do it at all. 

The gentlemen smiled warmly, reached out and mussed Caleb’s hair. He told the young man that people 
awaken to find the dream within on their own schedule. He also said there are no mistakes in the world and 
that there was really no time either, at least as humans define it. 

He said that everyone eventually wakes up to their dream when they are ready and that they have all of 
eternity to become ready if it’s needed. He added that Caleb had been ready for some time. Then he changed 
the subject and addressed the second of the two pearls he’d asked Caleb to record. He asked the young man if 
he understood what it meant to nurture your dreams as they appear. 

Caleb said he thought he understood. He spoke of how different things were from only a few months before. 
He said that he hadn’t really done anything special other than change the way he looked at things. He added 
that he was too busy working at the inn to worry or fuss. He also told the gentleman he found it hard to 
believe how much things had changed simply because he made a small effort to imagine a better life. 
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The word nurture was new to Caleb but he thought it meant he should take care of his new life, and to 
continue doing the things he’d been doing along with thinking and acting as he had been. He ended by saying, 
“More of the same will bring even more of the same, I reckon.” Uncle Beau’s smile grew as he listened and 
commented that more of the same of anything will bring the same, whether it be good or evil. 

As Caleb finished he saw the man with a grin from ear to ear. He then added that there was something about 
the gentleman that just made him feel better, more comfortable and confident. Simply knowing he was near 

gave him some of the faith he needed to keep his thoughts healthy. Then he again posed the question as to the 
gentleman being an angel. 

And again the man smiled and simply said that all people are angels if they choose to be. He also 
acknowledged that the young man had expressed a perfect understanding of nurturing his dreams. 

*** 

The days passed quickly as Caleb grew into his new position as cook. The innkeeper actually visited the 
kitchen several times each day to praise the young man telling him the guests were quite pleased with the food 
he prepared. Word had reached the nearby village that the young cook at the country inn was a natural bor
chef and business was picking up. The innkeeper also brought on a new boy to help with the work in the 
kitchen. 

Although things were going well Caleb began to have doubts about his new position in life. There were times 
he thought the whole experience was a dream and he would occasionally feel unworthy of all the good 
coming his way. During these days he made several attempts to speak with the gentleman but both had been 
too busy to make the time for it. 

But the moon finally completed another cycle and the two friends again met. Caleb was more serious than 
before and expressed doubts about all that had happened over the recent months. He told the gentleman he 
sometimes found himself feeling undeserving of the good fortune that had come his way. 

And again the man listened with a smile. Caleb asked what he might have said that would result in a smile. 
The gentleman spoke. 

He said the feelings Caleb were experiencing were natural and that he had just the thing to address them. He 
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took out his quill, paper and ink and directed Caleb to write. The young man was actually becoming quite 
capable at both writing and reading. Caleb wrote these words as the gentleman spoke them: 

Extend the hand of kindness when you are low in spirit. 

Caleb though for several minutes and finally told the gentleman he didn’t feel in a very kind or generous 
mood. Uncle Beau burst into great laughter at the statement and told the young man that his off color mood 
demanded he extend kindness. 

He said that when people begin to have doubts and fears the best thing to do is to step outside themselves and 
help others. He explained that doing so was not only an act of returning goodness to what he playfully called 

the “kindness pool,” but that seeing others in need of help also served to show the giver that perhaps he wasn’t 
in such a bad way after all. 

He added that what he called the kindness pool was like a bank and that everyone living makes both deposits 
and withdrawals from the bank. He added that some people are very much overdrawn while others have 
plenty of goodwill on tap. 

Caleb was silent for several minutes and then a smile came upon him. He said he knew exactly what to do. 
The gentleman asked what that might be but Caleb told him he wanted it to be a private matter for the time 
being. 

The gentleman then pointed out that the simple thought of reaching out to someone else had done wonders for 
the young man’s mood. Caleb laughed a hearty laugh and agreed. The gentleman then asked if Caleb was 
ready for another pearl. Caleb eagerly took up the pen again and wrote out the following words as the 
gentleman spoke. 

Give thanks to the heavens and stars for your breath and your heart. 

Caleb became tearful as he thought about what he’d written. Thoughts of the recent months swirled in his 
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mind as he recalled the wretch he’d been and the man he’d become. With tears of joy he told the gentleman 
that he felt very blessed to have fallen into the path of such good fortune. 

The gentleman was uncharacteristically still and listened. He nodded and acknowledged that he knew Caleb 
was grateful and told the young man there were no accidents in life and there were no mistakes. He told Caleb 
that as he expressed thanks while nurturing his dreams miraculous things would happen. Caleb was again 
tearful as the man spoke and then thanked him for all he’d done. 

The following day Caleb prepared a large basket of food he’d purchased with savings and walked several 
miles into the forest until he came upon a rundown cottage. The place was occupied by an old couple who 
gathered mushrooms and herbs and sold them to the innkeeper. This was their only income. 

Caleb had often noticed how the two people seemed to be humble while still maintaining pride in the fact 
they were able to support their simple lifestyle. They also appeared to care very much for each other. He was 
glad they were not present when  he left the basket as he feared they might not have been comfortable 
accepting the gift. Upon leaving the basket by the front door of the couple’s modest home Caleb experienced 
the feeling of powerful emotion, a mix of joy and uncertainty and wonder and exhilaration washed through 
him all at the same time.

*** 

Time passed rapidly as the inn continued to prosper. And once again Caleb and the gentleman met for their 
talk. Caleb had looked forward to these meeting but somehow knew they would one day end. 

The gentleman noticed Caleb was in far better spirits than before and asked how things were. Caleb told him 
things were going very well. He said he’d been blessed with a great gift, one he had long dreamed of. He told 
the gentleman the innkeeper was to retire within a few months and was leaving management of the inn to 
Caleb. If the young man so desired he would have the opportunity to assume ownership of the property and 
business on terms that were very favorable, not just favorable, nearly unbelievable. 

The gentleman asked if such an arrangement was a surprise. Caleb responded that it was a surprise and at the 
same time it was not really a surprise at all. He explained that as he worked and learned to read and got used 
to the idea there was a far different world for him waiting somewhere, he imagined owning a place like the 
country inn. 
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He told the gentleman that only a week before, the innkeeper explained his proposition saying he wanted to 
travel back to his homeland to spend his final days in the place of his youth and be close to old friends. He 
said the inn had been very prosperous and that he’s saved far more money than he’d need for the few years he 
had left. And since he had no close kin and no really dear friends nearby, he offered Caleb a generous 
proposition in acquiring the business. 

He told the young man that he couldn’t quite put his finger on it but knew Caleb was a special person 
deserving of good things. His generous offer was his expression of thanks for Caleb’s consistent hard work, 
honesty and positive outlook. 

The gentleman listened. He then told Caleb that he too would be leaving soon for an extended stay in London. 
He told the young man there were only two final pearls remaining. He said his leaving was not an ending but 
a beginning and that the two friends would be as such for all of time. He also said they would remain in 
contact by writing often. 

Once again Caleb was tearful. He thanked the gentleman for all the time he’d been given and all of the 
wonderful things he’d experienced in the last year. The gentleman told him that when he’d been a lad his life 
had been much like Caleb’s until he met his own “guardian angel.” 

They’d met under similar circumstances too. With each meeting the gentleman had received the pearls just as 
he’d shared them with Caleb. And one day, after a remarkable transformation had taken place within the 
gentleman, his benefactor was gone leaving only a letter and an address where the gentleman could write him. 

Caleb asked if they’d maintained contact and the gentleman said they still kept in touch with long, thoughtful 
letters. Hearing this helped to ease the young man’s mind. 

The gentleman took out the writing tools and handed them to Caleb. He then spoke the following words. As 
Caleb wrote tears fell to the paper and mixed with the ink. But the message of the final pearls was still very 
clear: 

Continue tirelessly living your dreams in all your thoughts, words and deeds. Accept nothing less in  
your heart or in your world. 
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Let the chain not be broken. Pass these 11 pearls on to one or many in order to preserve your new  
power and wisdom. 

The two friends talked of the past year with joy and laughter. Caleb expressed concern that he’d not be able to 
maintain his new life without his mentor near. The gentleman simply smiled and told the young man that he’d 
always be near even if only in memory. He also explained that Caleb had been an eager and willing student 
and had absorbed the message of the 11 pearls well and that from this day forward he need only to keep what 
he’d learned dear to his heart and his life would continue to be blessed with joy and wonder. 

___________ 

The book ended with the two friends embracing and saying joyful goodbyes. I’ve often wondered if the story 
was true and have done a great deal of checking with old bookshops and noted bibliophiles. No one seems to 
have an answer. I don’t need any confirmation that the pearls hold a great deal of wisdom. They’ve changed 
my life just as they did Caleb’s, the gentleman’s and, no doubt, countless others. I treasure the old book and 
keep it among my most prized possessions. 

I’ve shared the pearls with others over time. I suppose many weren’t ready. Uncle Beau explained that 
to Caleb several times in the story. People are most often ready for the pearls when they have 
absolutely no other choice. That very accurately described where I was when I found the book. As I’ve 
mentioned, there was a very unusual, almost magical feeling that came over me just touching it. Caleb 
also described similar miraculous feelings several times throughout the story. 

Now I’ve passed the story to you. Do I believe Uncle Beau was Caleb’s guardian angel? I do. Perhaps not an 
angel as most people think of them, but as a wise and kind person who appeared at just the right time with just 
the right message.

Do you believe in angels? I know I do. Your guardian angel is probably much closer than you think. Thank 
you for getting this far. Please share 11 pearls with others as we can never tell who is ready for them.
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The Eleven Pearls

1) Hold fast your dreams for they are the very seeds of your life.

2) Live your dreams in your heart and your mind for doing so brings dreams to life.

3) Pay no heed to those who would silence or quell the dream living in your heart.

4) Turn a deaf ear to trouble and sorrow. Keep a smile on both your lips and in your heart.

5) When true sorrow appears embrace it until it grows weary and departs.

6) Show mercy and understanding to all beasts and men, especially to those who scorn you.

7) Nurture your dreams as they appear in your life.

8) Extend a hand of kindness when you are low in spirit.

9) Give thanks to the heavens and stars for your breath and your heart.

10) Continue tirelessly living your dreams in all your thoughts, words and deeds. Accept nothing less in your 
heart or in your world.

11) Let the chain not be broken. Pass these 11 pearls on to one or many in order to preserve your new power 
and wisdom.

If you enjoyed this story, be an angel and pass it on to others...

If you would like to leave a review or 
purchase the Kindle Version please Click Here

Visit 11 Pearls.Org
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	The boy’s head dropped. With a trace of shame Caleb told the gentleman that he wasn’t able to read the writing. The man smiled a gentle smile and told the boy he was aware of that. He then pointed to each of the words and explained their meanings. This particular meeting occurred on the eve of a full moon. And during the time it took for the arrival of the next full moon the two continued to meet and discuss the statement.
	Uncle Beau also continued with more reading lessons. Caleb was a student hungry for truth and wisdom and spent the time listening and absorbing what the gentleman had to say. This went on until the next full moon when the gentleman spoke of other things related to life. On their next get together he again produced ink and quill and wrote out the following statement on the same paper. 
	Live your dreams in your heart and your mind for doing so brings dreams to life.

