THE ALCHEMIST BOOK REVIEW
I am not an avid reader but of late I have been trying to read more books than I did before.I think for me the problem is
not reading a book but.

He sold all his cheep and sets sail for Tangier. Santiago is different. Where am I making my life worse than it
has to be? After meeting an old king who offers him some advice and some magic stones, Santiago embarks
on his journey to cross the Mediterranean and the Sahara to find his treasure and accomplish his Personal
Legend a concept equivalent to our purpose in life. Things have been set into motion, and going back is not an
option. The church is the same one where Santiago had his dream. On a random walk through the oasis,
Santiago has a vision that the Oasis is going to be attacked by other tribes. And I will tell you how to find the
hidden treasure. One commonality among extremely unhappy people is their lack of meaning and their
inexistence of a compelling future. For five years he had been working a certain river, and had examined
hundreds of thousands of stones looking for an emerald. Andrew Jackson is the man who initiated the 'Trail of
Tears'. This causes people to focus so much on themselves to the detriment of others around them. He lives
with his wife Christina, a painter, in Rio de Janeiro. Santiago tells the gypsy women about his dream. Weirdly,
Santiago is not devasted, he feels that he is on the right path. The ultimate goal for alchemist is the creating of
the Philosophers Stone. The Alchemist continues to travel with Santiago. Did you know you can read
unlimited books with a subscription to Kindle Unlimited? There two men find him and start beating him. In
the front of the pyramids, Santiago starts digging. There is always a bigger plan that we fail to comprehend.
Now I think twice before cursing my destiny. At first it seemed as if the conclusion had disappointed me, but
then, after a few moments of thoughts, I realized that the book managed to solve its purpose to make the
reader understand that having faith in your destiny can actually lead you to realizing it. But he had thrown it
with such force that it broke the stone it fell upon, and there, embedded in the broken stone, was the most
beautiful emerald in the world. The miner was about to give it all up, right at the point when, if he were to
examine just one more stone â€” just one more â€” he would find his emerald. From what I understood, an
alchemist is like a magician chemist who can turn any metal into gold. He gets duped, experiences love, loses
and makes money, learns a different language, meets different people, finds himself in pleasant and not-sopleasant situations. Who are we to be the arbiters of truth?

