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#y name is €liff western.i®m 2 convict at Henley Crossinge 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 mw window.ihe psvc iatrist is

here to see me arain,They 211 think 1'm crazy and Mmy shrink wants
to send me to the looney bin.l'm not craszy.l will be though if they
don*t 1et me out of this place.

It aal started about three months ago.l received a letter Lmem
that I'd sent to Jeremish foombs some months earlier.it was stamped
"Return to point of mailing",ilthough the return address was clearly
written on the back it had been opened.l called his daughter s J€ S8y,
to ask if she'd heard from him.She told me that no one had seen or
heard from him in over a year.rhis was a woryy for me,so0 I decided
to go to Bullrock and see wf he was ok,Packing a few thirgs dn =
carry all ,1 wentito the railway station and bought a ticket.ihere
was 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.:iorething was
terribly wrong with Jeremish.I could feel, it in my bones.

The ride was long and tiring.l tried to cateh forty winks but the
clickety clack of the wheels sgrved to keep me awake.ilthough my eves
were closed I could still see the people in the csarriage looking st
ne as if 1 didn't belong.ss the train approacted Uilltown,a tall
dark haired ~ar with a handlebar moustache koarded the train.ie
carried a black briefcase and wore a long black coat.l watched hir for
2 while ;e looked setrangelv out of place.ifter all here we were on the

wav to nowhere and out in the middle ol nowhere and he was dressed uo
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li%e some bhanker fro- the city.A yvouns womannsat 'eside rim in the

carriage .fhey were not together and throusnout the wrole trip neither

passed so much as a comment or even a casual elance.,inev just stared

out the window 2s the begutifwl countryside passe: by.lt looked



lovely beneath that da%zling blue sky.

A few hours later the train pulled into bullrock.l got off the
train and walked throush the station.ihe dark man got off too.
there was only one res] street in this town sn it was on that street
that 1 expected to find the -eneral store.Always a good source of
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irformation or gossip.Kicking my way along the dusty street,l made—wy

vey to lhe store..here were two old geezers sitting on the porch
drinking beers fro~ the bottle.,siether o7 them s0 -uch as loo-ed at me
as I approached them.an sal. to the o‘-her,

"Shame atout he weather',starins wide eved and straight ahead.
"Yeah...,sure is a share',repliedc the other man.

1 looked up.ihere wasn't a cloud in trne sky..he train whistle blew
strifvineg ite departure anc 1 looked quicklv back to see it leaving
the station.l wondered wrere the =~a» in the lons black coat had
sone, ! saw 7im getting off the train but he didn't go past me.l
also noticed trat the woman was no lonrer on the train eitner.

1t struck me as a tit odd but i didn't think mucs of it.l walked
into the store.rhe wan be ind zhe counter looked a2t me strangely
almost as if 1 wasn't there.l asked for s Lokes# a-d a pack of
cisgarettes.ue handed them to me and 1 passed over the money.

i told hir that 1 was looking for Jderemiah ioorbts..is face went
w:ite as a ghost.

"ier'e closed",he said.l turned and left,rhe two 0ld zee-ers on the
porch had zone.all tnat remainec was the two rockine chairs tossing
to and fro on the poren .1 loored up,ihe street was lined with
olden dav buildinﬁs.k wind rad come up and the skyv clouded over,
~othing but dust and tumbleweeds graced the scere as they swirled
and toesed frantically,co&trolled by the wind.lit was as if 1'4d
stepped back in time a3 hundred years in an instant.l decide to find
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him myself.it was only a very small town z-d shouln't be too hard,



A

As 1 walked along thne main road 1 hecame aware ocbiio——espet that 2

was béing watcned.l loo%e- around rut couhdn't see anyone.l knew

trey were there all the same,i srall side stireet came unp and 1

had the feeling that that was the place to look for Jeremiahs
house.it wasn't muco ol a walk a-d as 1 reiched trhesmall rise

at the top of the road i stonped to 100k 2t a3 small waite house,

1 recognisedit at once from a rhotograph dJeremiah sent me.it was

set well back off the road..he light was an eerie goldy dusty zlow
and rather dim.l1 could just make out the shape of someone moving irsi
the house.A tall dark figure.,walking guickly across the crass to

get to the house 1 was pecoming 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.l arrived at the front
door.uvomething caurnt my eye and i turred to sece what it was,

1t was the man irv the lon« blak cost.iie was walkirg awav from t-e
house across a zolden yellow field of nav irto tne briesht white

svyed distance.,l ¥nocked on the door.rhere was no ans er.l knocked
arain,5till no answer so i opened the door and walked slowly inside.
The house was as neat as a pin.vhe pot belly stoveg raced,pumping
heat through the house.ihere was no sigh of Jeremiah though.

irat smell of burnt flesh,pungent and disgustirg was incedibly

strong throughout the house.l Tigured that Jeremiah must be the-e
somewhere,i wondered wro the man in the tlack coat was,and where was
he going?why was he at the noude?.rere was a fresh pot of coftfee on tt
pot belly so 1 decided to stay and wait for Jeremiah.Since 1 couldn't
find aim at the house 1 Zirured that ~e must have gone out somewhere.
Several hours went by and there was gtill no sisn of him.i didtant
shostly train horn could ve heard although there was only one train
each dav and it was long gone,it made me shudder.ihe licht was

all but goneoutside.l thought back to the last time tcat 1 had

heard frov him.i had received a letbter from him asking me to conie

il

RE¥E 16BE 18 THET1 dnFRtLEAGK I ¥aEo0nEKd W ich L told hir that 1 had



new job anrnd woulcn't be atle to make if there.in his letter to me,he
seeme& sfraid.¥rightened by sometuing that only he coula know, see

of feel,itat was why 1'd decicded to come here when [ had the letter
sent back to me.l couldn't wait any longer.i decided to walk back

to town.it was about six pm,still esrly althou~h the li-nt had

faded away by now,In the dimnest 1 could see that one or two people
sl cat on their porches in t.e dark.inev stared blankly shead

of them as I avproachec the town.is 1 drew near to them ,they

got to their fewet quickly anrd went into their homes.,l couldn't

help but notice the speed at whicn tre blinds drew shut.aAnd there was
that pungent odour again, turning flesh,and the man in the long black
coat wihat did 1% :een?l coulde's ficere it oub.idnee L could find

no one to ask avout Jeremiah,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 -itchern as .1 entered.

"Can we help vou%"said the man,

"leg,can we help wou7'repegted his wife,

1ey stsred at me in the oddest way,not blinkineg once.i totd them

I was looking for Jeremian and they wasted no time ir telling me
that they had never heard o: him before telling me to legve,

1 looked past ther out the kitcﬁen window into the darkness.l could
see the shape of the man ir the lons tlack coat flickering in the
occassional light af the moon as it escaveu through gaps in the
clouds and found hnim,

1 did as 1 wag asked and turned to leagve.Pickine up my bas from the
livine roon floor 1 noticed something.rthat smell was all over the
plage again.l turned back to look at them and they were gone.,. caught
only a quick glirpse of the ~an in the long tlack coat -issavpearing

out tre back door,closing tne briefcase as he went.



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

vext morning 1 went to the station to board the train hone.inis
place hsd really got to me and i'd not veen able to find my friend.
#or some reason L was not in the least bit surprised when the man in
the black coat boarded it as well, 7is time thougs he sat two seats
behird me.The whistle blew as trne train left the station.l couldn't
help noticing all of the townspeople standing there watcring the
train leasve..he wind, the dust and tze tu-bleweeds still tossed and
flew wildlv about the town.A shivver ran down rv spine as L caught
sight of the woman wno had come here on the train with me and the
man in the long black coat.vhe stars: at me through unseeing eyes

as if nypnotised)yet 1 felt her presence and 1 felt her dreads,

1 turred my head to look back insice the carriage.l felt =omeone

was lookine at me..iurning my head slowly 1 Jjumped with frignt as

~y eve caugnt sient of the woma sitting back in her pﬂace.:he place:
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in which she had veen sitting on “er way herestg., zhis stirange.piace,

.he st stared rig:t past ~e.snd lt wae a very uncomfortzile feelirg
1e the trair approached half moom jvnctinn,l nad the tremendous

urse o ret up,and talk to the man in tre long black cost,ihe train
was movins at about fitv miles an hour as 1 stood up.At precisely
the game irstant,the —an in the long black coat stood up 2nd moved

to tre hack of the train..e walked thraugh severagl carriages

before endine up on the foot plate at the back of the trairn.ue turned
to rTace me.His eves were black.sll black.I looked into them with fear
Ti-is man was not of this world.. had to know what wa~ in that
briefcase that he carried with nim,it was 2 compulsion.,i felt an

unbelievably evil force coming from wituin t-is man.<no was ne?.hat

was he?



tlis face was featurelecs except for 2 moustache and those terrible
eyes.l‘reached out for the briefcase and was aware of another
presercs behind me.l turned to look quicklv.lt was the wo-an.i was
now betweennthem both.is they starec unmovinsly st each other 1

made a srab for the brjefcase.@rsnatC‘ed it awayv from him. 8% t et
instant,he co'lansed to the floor..hat srell was trere again.l

looked down at uis form lving there.a glicht wispv i'og arnse from

him as he lay there,It grew in intensity over a few seconds and then
began to subside.as it vanisnes..e was gone.l turned back to the worar
she was gone too without a trace,l warted to open tre briefcase.l
loo¥ed at it for a moment then tried trke latch.i orened it slowly to
loo¥ irside.it was the strangest thing 1 ever saw.inere wer: manvy smal
faces inside,all alive and moving.iheir mouths ppeins =nd closins

as if calling out some unheard nessage . lerror grippes me to mv very
eéssence as 1 realise that one of the faces was ithat of Jeremiah, i’he
man W7o 1 hai come here to “ind.. opene: the briefcase fully and set i
down on the floor.rhe moment it hii the floor it began to emit an
eerie «reen glow.,l could smell durznine flesh gzain as the elow grew

ir irtensity.:-ireballs began firine from the slow.nach one that was
Tired out left s gap where a face had been.inese were the spirits
Upaline man in the lon® ovlacxkx coat ha: collected,ihe last one to leave
¢nsténtly seremiah rmaterialised.«e were at the back of tae train

when he appeared.lherc was nowhere for nim to go excepto off the back
€ it the tracks witn a splashiang ripping riotion.Jderemi=h was killed
cutrig-t.4 Few seconds later 1 saw a brignt red fireball rise into

t-¢ air Tror whev- his body lav.oadly 1 turned around to walk back
‘rto tre carrisge.lwo men stood trere arasst.ihev saw Jeremiah fall
‘rom the train..hev trought that 1 had pushed him becguse that was
row iT a-nezres To them.i was arrested for hig murder and now i am in
pil...d 946 WIlI %e1ieve me o6 here i =it with a broken mind, and barbe

wire at - winaow,



