
flowerbeds of the Kirk, and an empty casket twelve 

of the earth, who were currently converging on the 

departure suddenly upon her death, as the 

Yet he allowed his children the grace of mourning, as 

funeral party were imparted with foods to nourish 

tends to excite the tastebuds, as if the inclusion of 



position of the back seats of the car, he held her as if 

strenuously placing the refreshment down on its 

subject in which this tale hopes to 

decrees that the old man did in fact 

of time had been as eagerly stripped 

length away from him at the far 



conformed in her cheeks, as if time 

the aging of this woman. For that is 

his wife. He had read too many ghost 

clearly see, not enough to be deterred 

expected from an unholy apparition 

seemingly dissipated in the many 

hours in which the gentleman 

much so it seems that he was 

ultimately comfortable enough with 

Many who were to graze against his 

presence in the coming days would 

share anecdotes of a man whose 

correspondence with death had 

developed into a way of life. His 

if every breath was being painfully 



his body were progressively 

residence in his sleeping quarters 

he beckoned her to him, and every 

mention to anyone, lest he be 

the same illness which had lured his 



tree grieved more for his wife than 

release of silent lightning from its 

contained the woman of which that 

Struggling to 

of the urn, as it 

seemed to have its 

outline drip and 

contort as if made 

again made aware 

of her presence. 

the bulges of the 

outline was no 

more discernible 

than when she had 

been seen 



darkened corner of 

night, for he had 

never once been 

surveyed by the 

now come to the 

convincing 

delusion that she 

was an apparition 

extension of his 

loneliness, 

contorted through 

photographs and 

camcorder footage 

he’d been subjected 

to in the run up to 

To say he fell 

falsehood. He 

didn’t fall asleep, 

against its 



Morning no longer 

came with a 

shining promise of 

sunlight which 

tickled his nose 

into ringing the 

energy, so 

required. Milk 

curdles, and bread 

pilgrimage to the 

shop is 

necessitated. 

Bones ache and 

muscles tremble in 

anticipation of 

the shackles of 

consciousness are 

thrown off once the 

prepared his 

bordello in all but 

preparing to 

receive his wife’s 

curtains drawn 



blended whisky 

and a heavy tartan 

throw over his lap. 

moistening at the 

bride by his hand. 

handful of sleeping 

aids playfully in 

swallowing them 

matter of 

the 

whereabo

uts of the 

newly 

widowed 

Mr 

was not a 

topic of 

great 

controvers

y or 

controvers

y in the 

local 

communit

family 

were 

content 

with the 



idea that 

elderly 

not only 

because it 

was a 

viable 

answer to 

such a 

query, but 

moral 

alibi to 

live their 

lives as 

they saw 

his 

As such, 

neighbour 

sought to 

call for a 

policeman 

after they 

thought 

they saw 

evidence 

of distress 

in the 

household

, it was 

regaled by 

all as a 



fruitless 

However, 

once the 

aged front 

door had 

been 

forcibly 

opened for 

fear of his 

safety, the 

circumsta

nces of his 

being 

determine

d. 



appeared at first to be from a weapon of 

Blood and powder had mixed on his crotch and chest 

what body remained uncovered by blood was 




