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¥y name is Cliff western.i®m = convict at Henley Crossing jail.
4 few.months ago 1 did something very stupid and now I&m behind

bars.All I've got to,look forward to is a six by eight cell, three
squares a dav a~d barbed wire at my window.the psveriatrist is
here to see me arain.They 311 think 1'm crazy and my shrink wants
to send me to the looney bin.l'm not crasy.l will be though if they
don't let me out of this place.

It aal started about three months aso.l received a letter Swem

that I'd sent to Jeremish ioombs some months earlier.it was stamped

"Heturn to point of mailing".:ilthough the return address was clearly
written on the back it had been opened.l called his daughter ,dJessy,
to ask if she'd heard from him,She told me that no one had seen or
heard from him in over a year.:ihis was a woryy for me,so I decided
to go to Bullrock and see ©f he was ok.Packing a few thirgs in a
carry all ,1 wentito the railway station and bought a ticket.There
wag only one train each dayv.lt left at one p.m sharp.l felt a real

sense of urgencv.as i waited for the train to arrive.:zomething was

terribly wrong with Jeremiah.I could feel, it in my bones.
The ride was long and tiring.l tried to catch forty winks but the

clickety clack of tre wheels sgrved to keep me awake.Although my eves
were closed I could still see the people in the carriage looking st
me as if 1 didn't belong.ss the frain approacted pilltown,a tall
dark haired war with a2 handlebar moustache toarded the train.de

carried a black briefcase and wore a long black coat.l watched hir for

2 while :.e looked etrangely out of place.ifter all here we were on the

wav to nowhere and out in the middle ol nowhere and he was dressed uv

1i%e some bhanker fro+ the city.aA vouns womannsat 'eside rim in the

carriage.They were not tosether and througshout the wrole trip neither

passed so ~uch as a comment or even a casual eolance.inev just stared

out the window 3s the heautifnl countryside passe: by.lt looked



lovely beneath that da%zling blue sky.
A few hours later the train pulled into isullrock.l 2ot off the

train =nd walked throush the station.ihe dark man ot off too.

rthere was only one resl street in this town sni it was on that street
that 1 expected to find the . eneral store.Always a3 gfood source of

—irformation or sosscip.Kicking my way along the dusty street,l made—my

vey to the store..here were two old geezers sitting on the porch
drinking beers fro~ the bottle.siether oi them s0 uch as loored at e
as I approached them.ung sai. to the o-her,
biohae sbout re weather', starias wide eved and straight ahead.
"Yeah...,sure is a share',replied the otner man.
1 locked up.lhere wasn't a cloud in tne sky.ihe train whistle blew
s‘rifying ite departure and 1 looked gquicklyv back to see it leaving
the station.l wondered wnhere the ~=an in the lons black coat had

gone.: saw 7im gelting off the train but he didn't go past me.l

also noticed trnat tne woman was no lonrer on the train eitner,

1t struck me as a bit odd but 1 didn't think mucs of it.l wallked
into the store,rhe wan be ind the counter looked =zt me stramgely

almost as if 1 wasn't there,l asked for a Loke# a4 a pack of
ciggarettes.ue handed them to re and 1 passed over the money.
i told hir that 1 was looking for Jeremiah loorks..is face went
white as a ghost.
"ier'e closed",he sald.l turned and left,rne two old ree-erg on the
porch had wzone.all t7at remaineq was the two rockirco chaire tossing

to and fro on the porcn .. looxed up.ihe ctreet was lined with
olden cav PuildinHS.; wind rad come up and the gky clouded over.

othing but dust and tumbleweeds graced the scerne as they swirled

and togcsed frantically.ccfitrolled by the wind.lt wss as if 1'd
stepped back in time 3 hundred yvears in an instant.l decide to find
him myself,it was only a very small town =z 4 shouln't be too hard.



4s 1 walked along the main road 1 became aware ofro——eet Ghat -
was béing watcued.l looke- around rut couhdn't see anyone,l knew
they were there all the sarme.i srall side street carve up and 1
had the feelines that that was the place to look for deremiaghs
house,it wasn't muca of a walk a-d ae 1 re-ched thesmall rise
at the top of the road 1 stonped to 1lookx 2t a3 amall waite house,

1 recognisedit at once from a rhotosraph Jeremiah sent me.it was
set well back off the road..he light was an eerie zoldy dusty slow
and rather dim.i could just make out the shape of someone moving irsi
the house.a tall dark figure,walking guickly across the rrass to
€et to the house 1 was tecoming consious of the smell of burnine
flesh.ihat smell is unmistakeable,.ince it was so windy it wase

hard to tell where it was co ing from.i arrived at the front

door,vomething causnt =y eve and i turned to sce what it was,
1t was the man ir the loneg blark cost.ile was walkirg away from tne

hovse across a zolden yellow field of nav irnto tne brisat white
svyed distance,l ¥nocked on the door.there was no ans er.l knocked
arain,Utill no answer so i opened the door and walked slowly inside.
The house was as neat as a pin.vhe pot belly stoveg raced,purping

heat through the house.ihere was no sizn of Jeremiah though.

irat smell of burnt flesh,pungent and disgustire was incedibly

strong throughout the house.l Tigured thast Jeremiah must be the-e
somevwhere,i wondered wro the man in tne btlack coat was,and where was

he going?why was he at wne houde?.rere was 3 fresh pot of coffee on i

pot belly so 1 decided %o stav and wait for deremiahn.ince 1 couldn't
find nim at the house L Tirured that ~e must have gcone out somewhere.

geveral hours went by and there was gtill no sisn of him.i distant

chostly train horn could be heard although there was only one train

each day and it was long gone,it made me shudder.:ihe lisht was

all but goneoutside.l thousht back to the last time tcat L had

hreard fror him,i had received a letter fror him asking me to come
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new job and woulu¢n't be atle to make i1 there.,in his letter to me,he

seemea sfraid.¥rightened by something that only he coula know, see

of feel,itat was why 1'd decided to come here when I had the letter

sent bacx to me.l couldn't wait any longer.. decided to walk back

to town.it was about six pm.utill early althou-h the 1i:-nt had

faded away by now,In the dimnes: 1 could see that one or two people

chdml sat on their porcrnes in t-e dark.iney sfared blankly ahead

of them as I approache: the town,is 1 drew near to them ,they

got to their feet quickly arnd went into their homes.,l couldn't

help but notice tie speed at whicn trhe vlinds drew shut.ind there wac

that pungent odour again, turning flesh,and the man in the long black

coat.what did it rean?l couldn't fisvre it out.iince 1 could find
no one to ask avout Jderemiah,l Turned and walked back to the house.

Opening the front door a~d walking in i noticed that the pot belly

was g£o 'ne still and there was a fres~ pot of coffee on the top.

An older man and his wife were there in the house.ithey walked out

fror the -itchen as . entered.
“Can we help vou¥"said the man,

"/es,can we help vou?'repested his wife.

irey stared at me in the oddest wayv,not blinkine once.li told them

I was looking for Jderemianh and they wasted no time ir telling me

that they had never heard o. him before telling me to leave,

1 looked past them out the kitchen window into the darkness.l could

see the shape of the man ir the lons btlack coat flickering in the

occassional 1ight af the moon as it escaneu through gaps in the

clouds and foung hnim,

1 did as 1 wae asked and turned to leave.Fickine up my bas from the

livine roon floor 1 noticed something.ihat smell was all over the

plage again.l turned hack to look at them and they were gone.. caught

only a quick glirmpse of the —an in the long black coat ~issavpearing

out tre back door,closing thne briefcase as he went,



1 felt inside me that those peovle wouldn't be back,so 1 staved the
night.

wext morning 1 went to the station to board the train hone.inis

place had really 2ot to re and L'd not been able to find my friend.

#or sorme reason L was not in the least bit surprised when the man in

the vlack coat boarded it as well.r a2is time thougs he sat two seats

berird me.ithe whistle blew as tre train left the station.l couldn't

help noticing all of the townspeople standing there watcring the
train leave..he wind, the dust and tune tu bleweeds still tossed and

flew wildlyv about the town.A shivver ran down rv spine as 1 caught

sight of the woman wno had come here on the train with me and the

man in the long black coat.she starc: at me throuzh unseeing eyes

ag if hypnotised,yet 1 felt her presence and 1 felt her dread.

1 turred myv head to look back inside the carriage.l felt csomeone

was lookine at me.surning my heazad slowly 1 jumped with friant as

~y eve caught sisnt of the woma - sitting back in her pflace.;he place

in wnich she nad veen sitwting on “er way heresto. rthis sirsnce.place,

vhe et stared right past ~e.sawd lt wae 2 very uncomfortzile feeling

ie the trair approached half moom junctinn,l rad the tremendous

urse to et up,and talk to tne man in trne long black sogt.ihe train

was movins at about fity miles an hour as 1 stood up.at precisely

the same ivstant,the ~an in the long black coat stood up 2nd moved

to the back of the train..e walked through several carriases

before endine up on the foot plate at the back o! the train.ue turned

to race me.His eves were bhlack.ill black.Il looked into them with fear

Tiis man was not of this world.. had to know what wa~ in that

hriefcase that he carried with nirm,it was a compulsion.i felt an

unbelievably evil force coming from within T is man.Who was he?.hat

was he?



tlis face was featurelecs except for a2 moustache and those terrible
eves.i reacned out for tne briefcase and was aware of another
presence behind me.l turned to look qguicklv.lt was the wovan.l was
now tetweennthem both.is they starec urmovingly at each other 1

made a srab for the brjefoase.dpsnatc ed it away from him. 8t tnet
-

instant,he co’lansed to the floor..hat srell was there arain.l
Tooked down at nis form lvi g there.,a sglicht wispy iog arose from

him as he lay there.It grew in intensity over a few seconds and then
began to subside.as it vanished.ie was gone.l turned back to the worar
She was gone too without a trace.,l warted to open tne briefcase.l

looked at it for a moment then tried tre latch.i o-ened it slowly to
loo* irside.it was the strangest thine 1 ever saw..here wer: many smal

faces inside,all alive and moving.iheir mouths ppeins snd closin:

as if calling out some unheard message.ierror gripper me %o mv very

essenice as 1 reallise that one of the faces was ithat of Jeremish,. ihe
man W7o 1 has come here to 'ind.i opene: the briefcsse fullv and set i

down on the floor.ihe moment it hit the floor it began to emit an

eerie «reen glow,l could srell burnine flesh acain ss the clow crew
ir irtensity.-ireballs began firins from the glow.mach one that was
Tired out left s gap where a face nad been.inese were the spirits

Uneline man in the lon' olacx coat ha+ collected,ihe last one to leave

wag Jeremiah,is the last fireball flew, I reached out and causnt it.

mmstantly Jeremiah materialised..e were at the back of tae train

when he appeared.itherc was nowhere for nim to go excepto off the back

€& nit the tracks witrn a splashing ripping rotion.Jderemish was killed
crutris-t.i few seconds later 1 saw a brient red fireball rise into

t e air “ror wher- his body lav.opadly 1 turned around to walk hack

‘vto tre carrigge.lwo men stnod trere acast.ihev saw Jeremian fall

rom the traian..nev trought that 1 had pushed him because that was

row iT a - nezret to them.L was arrested for hig rmurder and now i am in

f2il,.0 one will helieve me so here [ sit with a broken mind,and barbe
wire st -~ window,


