


? Thern I war st-
-y The mark of 'Farrbad;ng
Twe heartr above two graver- and a
srtrike of torment that tried to

mark it out.
“I+r there at the end of the road.
The cemetery that it Le!ang.r to”

“‘They ray thatr where {-hr, both l:rlang
And ean re-elaim in death what they ecould never in life.”
But anl_, to the uninitiated.

I never made to to the readhoure
for new years eve.

The path around the old park

war dark and I mirred
my turn off
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The area war feneed and my urual entry
wars imporsrible.
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Through the fog. I could make my way up the
rtreet. The lights were inviting. but each place
war elosred.

I wondered- how far away war I my old rhildhood apartment

vague memorier of a ehildhood-

But one marked in tragedy




It rtarted before they were born. |

That two rhould lead the others
you are to pa, hamagf to *ﬁf‘"

and you would have all you nfgjh
to
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elutched at their chest- eyes bulging.
They had hittle time left and ha
convineed themrelver that the
raerifice of the two innocents would
3114* health baek o their rorry hver




I+ happened in the fortiers-
a promire to rome taxi-dancer that

rhe would always have the .Hr#ngth

to go on-
Unsrteady on her feet after her
pfr&rrmanrp rhe wondered how rhe
would make it +hrauaiﬁ the rert of her
Arrangements have been made-

life " ’
I you ean only get to the cemetery

tars he
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“But what abou
i promwred- There
power there to rarry you nﬂ

Ar he raired hir

later?”

"Nothing will s4op you!"

Nat to horry My fair one




I finirhed my meal

[

My beer drained-

I rtarted to go.
I made my W nto.
(z cool might

The fog had lif+ed-

1 ecould ree w}rre
I wasr Th tr a{-'

the town we wvirible.

Then I turned and laaked
on the other .r-iﬁ of the pole

Ttr a tag of a rad heart..



