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“There was no doubt about it, I would have to go back’'. In sheer panic, with 
adrenalin surging through his veins, Roger swiftly made his way back on the 
route he had walked that morning, a perplexed George by his side, desperately 
hopeful that he could find it. As he anxiously marched down the sun-drenched 
beach, he was hopeful his 4-legged friend could sniff out his only remaining link 
to Mary, but with the stuffy warm air enveloping him, the odds were stacking up 
against him. 
 
The day had started as usual. ‘Come on George’! Roger yelled, as he prepared 
for his daily stroll along the half-moon shaped Oxwich Bay beach. Before he 
departs he always slips his memory-drenched wallet, which contains his beloved 
late wife’s wedding ring, in the pocket of his trusty walking trousers; oh how he 
misses her. After a long, sweltering walk on what was a scorching summers’ day, 
he returned home to his secluded countryside residence, just in time for lunch. 
After lunch he reached into his pocket, at this point it became apparent that 
something was missing…his wallet! His heart started pounding as he frantically 
searched his other pockets. 
 
After a whole hour of tireless searching the snaking, golden sandy paths under a 
blazing, sapphire clear blue sky, he began to lose all hope. Suddenly! George 
started sniffing and barking giddily, ‘Bingo!’ Roger exclaimed in excitement. He 
frantically rushed over to George, as he cast his eyes to the ground in 
excitement, hopeful that his wallet had been found! However, it was not to be, 
instead there was a brand-new mobile phone lying on the sand. He picked it up to 
hand in to the police station, where he could also enquire about his missing 
wallet, if his search ended in misery. After shaking off the disappointment of the 
false alarm, they searched on, feeling drained and demoralised, from head-to-
toe, with his sweaty socks resembling sandpaper as they rubbed on his shattered 
feet, but it wasn’t to be and they left the blistering, bustling beach empty handed. 
 
Later that day as he was preparing to journey to the police station, Roger heard 
an unexpected rapping on his door, to his surprise it was the police! An honest 
gentleman called David had found his wallet and handed it in at the police station. 
By sheer coincidence, David turned out to be the same man that had lost his 
phone on the beach, which Roger happily handed over to the police officer, in 
exchange for something that meant immeasurably more to him, his wallet! Roger 
was so grateful he rewarded David with a gift of £50 for finding it! David was 
equally as shocked and delighted when he answered the knock on his door and 
was informed that Roger had found his phone, which the officer happily handed 
over to him together with Roger’s gift to him for finding his precious wallet.  
 
Little did they know they crossed paths each morning on their morning walks. 
 


