
A Horrible Place
Evan looked up at the body.

“That’s about ten, isn’t it, Lin?”
The Lady’s face was grim. “At least. I wonder what is going on here. I guess we will find out. 

Well, we’re too late for that poor chap. Let’s go.”
The corpse dangled from the pole above their heads. All his limbs were misshapen, and his chest 

and abdomen were just a void. The rope around his neck probably wasn’t the cause of his death 
because his other wounds would have killed him first. Before he was dead and hoisted up on to his 
pole, his tongue had probably been removed as a stream of blood had flowed from his mouth and 
down his chest. Flies were buzzing around his body, and carrion birds had eaten his eyes and were 
probing the cavity that had been his chest.

***
“Psst!” said someone.

Evan and the Lady halted. The Lady was mounted on Gully, the Unicorn, who was disguised as a
chestnut stallion with white socks, and Evan rode Rosie, his skewbald mare.

“Quick! Quick! Come on, before someone sees you!”
After a quick look at each other, Evan and the Lady turned their mounts into the narrow side 

street. There was swish and a large net fell on them, but they were both ready. They had expected an
ambush. Evan had drawn his sword and turned Rosie sideways. The net sideswiped Rosie and she 
skittered away from it.

“Easy, Rosie,” Evan said, and the mare calmed down. She was a battle mare and not easily 
frightened. “Let’s help Gully and Lin.”

Their friends had taken the main weight of the net, but Gully’s razor sharp, but currently 
invisible, horn sliced through the cords as if they were cobwebs. The Lady’s sword cut through the 
rest. Rosie and Gully ended up alongside one another and head to tail, while Evan and the Lady 
scanned the area, left, right, up, down. There was no one in sight.

“Come out wherever you are!” called the Lady. “We won’t hurt you.”
“… even though you tried to hurt us,” muttered Evan.
A middle-aged man stepped out of a doorway.
“Sorry, ma’am. We weren’t trying to harm you. Just to disarm you, to protect ourselves.”
“OK,” said the Lady. “I can understand that.”
She dismounted, knowing that Evan would remain mounted for now, to cover her.
“I’m the Lady Lindis. Who are you?”
“I’m Kavan, ma’am. Would you come this way? We have accommodation for your horses down 

the alley here.”
Kavan was a man of about forty to forty-five, and had an air of authority about him. The Lady 

and Kavan led the way down the alley, followed by Gulley and Rosie, with Evan still mounted on 
the mare.

“We will shut the gate, ma’am. Just so you know.”
“Thanks, Kavan.”
Gully and Rosie were installed in the stables, and the big Unicorn was favourably impressed. 

“Good, clean, airy,” he said in Evan and the Lady’s heads. “These people look after their horses. 
Nice. Though I’d prefer to be in the open air, of course.”

“See what you can find out, Gully, please.”



“Sure, Lin.”
***

“What’s going on here, Kavan?” asked Evan. “We’re strangers.”
They were all sitting in the small square in the middle of the block of houses. The stables and 

what looked like a services block took up one side, but all the houses opened onto the square. 
Adults and children wandered about, and some of them were curious about the strangers, but they 
didn’t crowd them.

“I could tell. You were looking at the executed criminals. No one does that.”
“There seem to be a lot of them,” commented the Lady.
“There are a lot of dissidents we are told. But people are getting restive.”
“They don’t want to end up on one of those poles, I’d guess.”
“Yes, but they are more worried about their ghosts.”
“Their ghosts?”
Evan and the Lady looked at each other. “We don’t understand. Their ghosts?”
“Yes, we suspect that the Sorceress is harvesting their ghosts.”
“Their ghosts? Their souls?”
“No, no. Not their souls.”
Kavan and his friends looked at each other. They were as puzzled as the Lady and Evan.
“Here,” said Kavan. He concentrated and was surrounded by a wispy, glowing halo. The glow 

moved aside and a formed a glowing, wobbling shape. “My ghost.”
He relaxed and the ghost was drawn back into him.
“Wow,” said Evan. “We don’t have ghosts. What are they?”
“You don’t know? They are our personalities. Is Govin around, Hanna? Could you fetch him 

please?”
“Govin lost his ghost in an accident. He survived but lost his ghost. Ah, here he is. Sit down, 

Govin. How are you?”
“Fine, fine, Kavan. How are you?”
Govin sat with them as they chatted. He would answer questions which were put to him, but 

didn’t volunteer anything. After a few minutes Kavan suggested to Govin that he needed to do his 
laundry and Govin wandered off.

“I don’t know if Govin has a soul,” said Kavan, “but I do know that he has lost his ghost.”
The Lady nodded. “We are different, it seems,” she said. “But why does the Sorceress want the 

ghosts?”
“We don’t know. It does make people compliant, like Govin, but that can’t be all of it. Do you 

really not have ghosts?”
“I don’t think so. If we do, we are not aware of them, like you.”

***
The Lady went to check on Gully.

“It’s quite pleasant here,” said the stallion. “Nice spacious accommodation. Feed is great. Rosie’s
been chatting up a storm with the three other mares. I don’t like being shut in, but it’s OK. They 
couldn’t hold me if I wanted to get out.”

“Anything interesting, pal?”
“Oh, yeah. There’s a human boss here. Top Wizardess? Boss Magician? Anyway, they’re all 

afraid of her. Of her beast mostly. All the horses. I think that it eats them.”
“Eats them! Wow!”



“It’s all gossip, Lin. It’s a bit odd actually. The odd dragon will eat a horse if it is starving, but 
usually they leave horses alone. Nothing much else will take on a fully grown horse.”

“Yeah, but there can be a grain of truth in gossip. She’s called the Sorceress, pal.”
***

“So, you said that people are getting ‘restive’, Kavan. Is a coup planned?”
“Yes, ma’am. Well, it’s not planned, but it will happen, sometime. People are worried about the 

Sorceress’ magic of course. And her beast.”
Evan looked at the Lady and nodded. “Yes, we can understand that, but in our experience magic 

doesn’t usually sway the course of a conflict. A Wizard can only throw so many balls of fire before 
his power is exhausted, and he has to rest.”

“Ah! So there is a limit to her power! That is good to know.”
“Well, we’ve not met a Sorceress before,” said Evan, “and a burst of magic can cause problems 

if it comes at the wrong time, but in general it is not as effective as most people think.”
“What is this beast, Kavan?” asked the Lady.
“It’s a four-legged creature, has scaly skin, and a mouth full of teeth. Like an alligator but with 

longer legs, and blunter mouth. It moves fast, too, and it’s got a long purple tongue.”
“Has anyone taken it on?”
“A few. They all died. One guy, he wore full metal armour, he stuck a spear into its right 

shoulder and that slowed it down a bit. It still limps on that leg.”
“I can draw it for you,” said a girl who was watching them.
“My daughter, Kiri,” said Kavan. “She’s a talented artist.”
Kiri quickly did a sketch and passed it to Evan, smiling at him as she did so. He smiled back and 

she blushed.
He looked at the fearsome creature that she had depicted. She had drawn a man with a spear next

to it, so Evan could tell that it was close to one and a half metres high at its highest, just a bit back 
from the front legs. He passed the drawing over to the Lady.

“Hmm, is it magically protected, do you know?”
Kavan looked at Kiri.
“I don’t think, so, Dad.” She was doubtful. “I don’t think that there is a spell. The Sorceress 

might be able to protect it directly, though.”
***

Evan went to check on Rosie. He saw that she was watered and fed, and scratched her nose and her 
ears. She was used to being in a stall, of course, unlike Gully.

“Does she like apples?”
Evan spun round. Kiri was watching them, and she was holding a juicy apple.
“Yes! She loves them. Come in, come in.”
He let the girl into the stall. Rosie took the apple from her hand and crunched with gusto, and 

Kiri and Evan laughed.
“Does she have one for me?” Gully asked in Evan’s head.
He stuck his head over the partition from his own stall.
“I don’t know, pal,” answered Evan, in his head.
She did. She pulled it from her pocket and offered it to the big stallion.
“Mmm,” he said as he crunched the apple.
“He enjoyed that,” said Evan.
“Yes, didn’t he?” She paused, puzzled. “You know, something is telling me he should be white, 

not chestnut.”



“Really?” asked Evan. A thought passed between him and Gully, whose natural colour was 
indeed white. He was in disguise, his horn hidden.

“Do you want to see the gardens, Evan? They’re quiet at this time of the evening.”
“Sure,” said Evan, giving Rosie a final pat. He sent a ‘good night’ to Gully and for some reason 

got a snicker back.
Kiri led him down a small passage way, and through a gate. Lines of vegetables, beans, 

cabbages, carrots and a long line of potatoes filled the area. Evan spotted some vegetables he 
couldn’t identify. A few glasshouses and sheds were off to one side and compost heaps were dotted 
about. One area held dozens of small plants, and flowers of several types poked their colourful 
heads between the green tufts.

“Herbs and medicines,” said Kiri, and gave him a spicy leaf to chew.
“Evening, Kiri,” said an older man as he passed them.
“Evening, Gregor,” replied Kiri.
“Come on, Evan. There’s some fruit trees up here. I saw some peaches here yesterday!”

***
“What do you think, Evan?” asked the Lady.

They were grooming their mounts, and talking mind to mind. Rosie loved the grooming and 
Gully quite liked it, but he was feeling a bit shut in. There was a touch of tetchiness creeping in to 
his mental voice.

“I think we need to get Gully out of here for a while,” Evan answered in their minds. Gully 
snorted. “But you meant the situation here, didn’t you? I’d say that the town is poised to explode. I 
don’t know how strong the Sorceress is. Kavan says that not many people support her. Still, we 
should know when we meet these other groups with Kavan this afternoon.”

“Could the Sorceress be the one in the right here? We only have Kavan’s word for it that she is 
‘harvesting their ghosts’.”

“That’s true. But there are the executed ‘criminals’.”
“Yeah, I agree. We need to see the Sorceress.”
“Kavan’s not going to like it.”
“True.”
Kiri entered the stables with a small basket of apples. There were two other horses, both mares, 

in the stables, and she stopped by each and gave them an apple. Then she came to Gully’s stall.
“Hi Gully. Oh, sorry, ma’am. I didn’t know you were here. Can I give Gully an apple?”
“Sure, go ahead.”
Gully took the apple gently from the girl and crunched it.
“Mmm, they have exceptional apples here,” he said in the Lady and Evan’s minds.
Rosie stuck her head over the gate to her stall, ready for her apple. She snuffled loudly, and the 

humans laughed.
“Kiri, where can the horses stretch their legs?”
“Oh, up on the common. I’ll show you.”
They led Gully and Rosie out into the yard and Evan and the Lady mounted up.
“Rosie says that she can carry two of you. At least if it isn’t too far,” said Gully’s voice in his 

head.
“Do you want to ride behind me,” Evan asked.
“Oh, yes, please. Can I?”
Rosie snickered as the girl mounted, and Gully snickered back. Evan suddenly had a feeling that 

they were talking about him and Kiri.



***
“Kavan, we need to see the Sorceress.”

“Really, ma’am?” He looked at her and considered. “Well, I can understand that. It should be 
easy enough. She’s staging an execution tomorrow. Citizens are ‘encouraged’ to attend, so if you 
just go along, you should be safe. Do you need a guide?”

“No, Kavan. We’ll be OK. Thank you for your trust in us.” She momentarily grasped forearms 
with him, as allies do.

“OK, ma’am. You may see the beast. She usually brings it along.”
***

Evan and the Lady shuffled into the arena with the rest of the crowd. Evan studied the guards as he 
and the Lady followed the citizens through the gates. ‘Scruffy lot,’ he thought to himself. The 
guards’ uniforms had been patched and mended in many cases. He saw at least three types of 
helmets, and one guard had his sword stuffed into his belt. If he tried to draw it fast, it was likely 
that he would lose his trousers. Another held a crossbow with a frayed string, and rusty metal parts. 
The Lady saw him looking at the guards and raised an eyebrow.

The arena was a big bowl, with a stand on one side where the sorceress would appear. Evan and 
the Lady found seats in the top tier of seats, which were built into the natural hillside opposite the 
Sorceress’ stand. They were dressed like the common citizens, and had decided to keep speech to a 
minimum, just in case they were identified as strangers.

A roll of drums announced the arrival of the Sorceress. She appeared to be a normal woman, 
though her clothes were sumptuous. She took her seat and the crowd muttered.

A master of ceremonies cleared his throat, and magically everyone heard what he said.
“Bring forth the criminals.”
Two people were dragged into the arena.
“You are condemned to death for treason. Have you anything to say?”
The older captive looked at the MC, then at the Sorceress.
“No,” he said, and spat into the sand.
“Your ghost and your life are forfeit,” said the Sorceress, and her magic made sure that all in the 

arena heard her.
“I don’t care. It may be painful, but the pain will be brief, and my ghost cannot be confined for 

long. I curse you, Sorceress.”
“So be it. Release the beast.”
A shutter was opened and the beast entered the arena. It stuck to the sides of the arena, it’s purple

tongue flickering.
“Admit your guilt!”
“No,” said the older captive.
The Sorceress gestured and the captive screamed. Something flowed from the captive to the 

beast, and it screamed too.
The man stood still with his head down, his previous hostility gone. One of the guards stepped 

forward and sliced the man’s abdomen with a knife. The captive’s entrails slid from his abdomen, 
and he collapsed.

“Justice is served,” said the guard.
“Next!” said the Sorceress.

***
“Let’s see if we can get a look at the beast, shall we?” said the Lady.

“Sure, Lin. I think its cage must be round the back.”



They were outside the arena, alone. The crowd had dispersed into the streets surrounding the 
arena, and even the guards were no longer to be seen.

“How many guards did you see, Lin?”
“Hmm. Maybe twenty or twenty-five. Not many. She’s got maybe two hundred armed soldiers at

the most. Kavan and his friends outnumber them five to one, so it all depends on the Sorceress.”
“Yes, and her beast, of course.”
Behind the arena there was a jumble of buildings, one or two of which backed onto the arena. 

There was no one in sight.
“Look,” said Evan. “The beast’s footprints. They come from that building and lead of towards 

the Sorceress’ castle.”
“Yeah. There’s some going the other way too.”
They quietly walked towards the building and discovered that it was little more than an entrance 

tunnel to the arena. The gate the end of the tunnel opened directly into the arena.
“This is where the beast entered the arena,” said the Lady.
“It’s not there now. Maybe it’s in a side tunnel. This one? It stinks!”
It was the right tunnel. At the end, behind a row of bars lay the beast, surrounded by scraps of 

meat and bones. It wasn’t eating, and ignored Evan and the Lady. A fly buzzed past Evan and 
landed on the beast eyelid’s. It blinked and the fly flew away.

“It’s a monitor lizard. A huge one. It doesn’t look well.”
“A monitor lizard, Evan? What’s that? Are they dangerous?”
“The bigger ones are, and this is biggest that I’ve seen! Their bite is poisonous. Well, bites 

become infected.”
A noise in the tunnel startled them, and they ducked into an alcove that contained barrels, 

wooden beams, chains, and some sort of machinery.
It was the Sorceress and two soldiers.
“Damn. I thought that they had all gone,” whispered the Lady.
“Yeah. Oh, wait. There’s a window here. We can get out this way if we have to.”
“Let’s see what she is up to first.”
The Sorceress approached the cage. “Put the bodies on poles, down by the highroad, as usual. 

Why are there so many traitors?”
The two soldiers hurried off, and the Sorceress turned her attention to the beast.
“Come here, my lovely,” she called and the beast struggled to its feet and walked over to her.
She opened the cage and called the beast out. Its tail flipped from side to side, and it turned its 

head towards the alcove where the Lady and Evan were hiding.
“Come on,” said the Sorceress, urging her beast up the tunnel. They turned towards the open air, 

but just before she disappeared the Sorceress looked back and sniffed. She paused for a minute and 
then led the beast out of the arena.

***
“Did you see enough?” asked Kavan, with a touch of irony.

“Yes, thanks, Kavan. Thanks for trusting us. We nearly had an encounter with the Sorceress. We 
saw the beast,” answered the Lady.

“The beast doesn’t seem happy,” said Evan. “When it was in the arena it stuck close to the sides. 
When it was in its cage it was slumped down, almost comatose.”

“Yeah, but it is fierce when it attacks.”
Evan looked at the Lady. “That would be when the Sorceress is there?”
“Yeah.”



***
“Evan?”

“Yeah, Gully?”
“You know that you can’t go back? Once you leave a place?”
“Yeah, pal? Oh, you’re talking about Kiri? And me?”
“Yes.”
“Oh, I told her. I have to leave. She understands. At least she said she did.”
“You could stay here.”
“I suppose I could. But it’s a horrible place.”
“Take care, pal.”
“Thanks, Gully.”

***
“We attack tomorrow,” said Kavan.

“You’re ready?”
“Yes, more than ready.”

***
Kavan’s forces advanced on the Sorceress’ castle, and her guards retreated before them. The guards 
were outnumbered and fell back every time the insurgents encountered them. The insurgents 
pressed on and the Sorceress’ guards retreated into the castle.

There was a pause, and then the Sorceress appeared with her beast.
“Kavan. Gigli. Perdan. Soskin. I know your names. Surrender to me and I will let your people 

live. I will count to five. One…”
Evan and the Lady rode forward.
“I can’t let you do this, Sorceress,” said the Lady.
Gully revealed his true self, and the Sorceress gasped. So did the ranks of insurgents.
“So. You have a Unicorn. That will not help you. I have my lovely beast.”
The Sorceress tossed a fireball at the Lady, but Gully reared up and batted it aside with his horn.
“You take the beast, Evan, OK?”
“Sure Lin. Be careful!”
“You too!”
He rode Rosie forward. Rosie was a battle mare, and was used to conflict. She had lost the tip of 

her ear one time and had a scar on one cheek, and she walked steadily forward towards the 
terrifying beast. She trusted her rider.

Evan urged her forward and they broke into a gallop. He tried avoid the beast’s head which was 
weaving from side to side, but the beast was faster than he expected and the beast’s head collided 
with Evan and Rosie. Evan tumbled off, but Rosie only staggered. She regained her balance and 
kicked the beast solidly on its jaw. The beast groaned and shook its head.

Rosie trotted up to Evan, and he vaulted on to her back.
“Nice one, girl,” he said. They turned back towards the beast, and it was obvious that Rosie’s 

kick had damaged its mouth. It couldn’t close it and drool and blood dripped onto the ground. Still, 
it turned towards them, it’s tail thrashing.

“Round two, Rosie,” said Evan.
***

The Lady and Gully approached the Sorceress, with Gully batting away her fireballs.
“The fireballs are getting weaker,” said Gully in her head. “Can you take her now, Lin?”



The Lady batted away a fireball with her small shield. It felt like she had been hit with a small 
rock.

“Yeah, pal. I’ve got it.”
She dismounted and shifted her sword between hands. The Sorceress drew her own sword.
“Watch out, Lin! The sword has power.”
“Yeah. I saw that.”
She charged the Sorceress and blocked a sweep from her sword. She felt like she had hit a brick 

wall and her shoulder and arm went a little numb. She and the Sorceress went down, and the Lady 
grabbed and held the Sorceress’ sword arm. They rolled over and over while the Lady was trying to 
reach the dagger at her waist. Then they hit a rock and the Sorceress’ sword flew from her hand. 
Gully stood over it, head lowered, horn pointing forward.

“Got it, Lin.”
“Thanks. Do Evan and Rosie need any help?”
“Not at the moment. But if you are OK, I’ll give them a hand.”
He wheeled away, and the Lady picked up the Sorceress’ sword. She put it the point of the sword

on the Sorceress’ neck.
“Now, why are you harvesting ghosts, Sorceress?”
The Sorceress was sobbing. “For my lovely beast, of course. The more ghosts he absorbs, the 

bigger he gets. Also…”
“Also, what?”
“He is my husband. When he was near death, I switched his ghost into the beast.”
“His ghost?” The Lady looked at the beast. It was standing at bay, with Gully, Evan and Rosie 

advancing on it. Its tail was thrashing from side to side.
“I’m sorry,” she said to the Sorceress, “I don’t have as much power as you, but I can detect 

nothing human in that beast.”
“Yes! He must be in there! That’s why I took the ghosts! He started to fade and I had to shore 

him up somehow, so I had to transfer more ghosts! Then we ran out of criminals, so I had to accuse 
people of treason! I had to.”

***
“Distract it, Evan, and I’ll see if I can get close enough.”

“OK, Gully.”
Evan backed Rosie away and reached for his crossbow, which was already cocked and slung 

behind him. He took a bolt and sighted on the beast’s open mouth. He would have only one shot, as 
it would be difficult to find the time to cock the bow again. The movement of the beast, as it swung 
its head from side to side made it harder, so he was pleased when the bolt went into the beast’s 
mouth. Blood started to pour from its mouth, and it roared.

Gully charged in and impaled it in the side with his horn and withdrew. More blood flowed from 
the beast’s mouth and it took a couple of steps forwards, and collapsed.

“No! No! No!” screamed the Sorceress. “My lovely beast! My husband!”
She pushed the Lady’s sword away with her hand, seeming not to notice the cuts she sustained. 

She rushed over to the beast, and as she tried to console it, it turned his huge head and looked at her.
Then it crushed her in its damaged mouth. She shrieked and disappeared in a flash of light and the 
crash of an explosion.

The beast was not dead and it opened its mouth. Its shriek wasn’t heard with the ears but with the
soul. A mist surrounded it, as if the beast was steaming, and then the mist dispersed into the air. At 
the same time the animal started to shrink.



“Oh, the little gods! It’s given up all the ghosts,” said Evan.
“Gully, can you use your horn to heal it? It’s only an animal.”
Gully laid his horn on the beast, which had shrunk to the size of a large lizard.
“Sorry, Lin. It’s too far gone.”
The poor beast expired.

***
“I’ve talked to the other leaders,” said Kavan. “We no longer have a ruler. They have authorised me 
to offer you the job. Would you like it?”

“No, thank you,” answered the Lady. “We have to be moving on.” She looked at Evan who was 
smiling and chatting with Kiri.

“I have a suggestion, though. Why don’t you ask the people who they want to lead them? Hold a 
vote.”

Kavan nodded. “Yes, an election. We’ve heard about them, of course, but the Sorceress would 
not have condoned it. Yes, I’ll put it to the other leaders. Do you not want anything for helping us 
out?”

The Lady laughed. “No, thank you, Kavan. No.”
***

They were travelling again. The road here was dry and dusty, and the farms were the same, with 
crops wilting in the fields.

“They need a good downpour here, I think,” said Evan.
“Yes, I agree. Still, that farmer was kind enough to let me and Rosie drink. I’ll be glad to get out 

of this area,” said Gully.
Evan was, by his standards, quite quiet and subdued.
“Kiri was nice,” said Gully. “I enjoyed the apples she brought us.”
“Yes,” said Evan thoughtfully.
“I wonder if she will have a boy or a girl.”
“What? WHAT?”
“You didn’t know?”
“No! Are you sure? We were careful!”
“Not careful enough, apparently.”
He spun Rosie and looked back down the road.
“You can’t go back, Evan,” said the Lady.
“Oh, yeah.”
“But you might make a return visit some day, when you least expect it.”
Evan yelled, turned Rosie again and galloped up the road ahead.
“He’ll be OK,” said Gully.
“Yeah,” agreed the Lady.
“I can hear you, you know.”

***
Some ten years later, a man rode into the town on a skewbald mare. Closely following them was a 
second skewbald mare, but this one was a few years younger.

“Well, well, well,” the man said. “Is this where I think it is?”
“I don’t know, Evan. Rosie recognises it, so it probably is. You’ve been here before?”
“Yes, girl. It was before you were born. There were bodies on poles by the side of the road. It 

was a horrible place.”
“You seem a bit tense, Evan.”



“Yeah, Princess. I am. It’s been so long!”
“OK, Evan. I won’t pry.”
Evan laughed. “You’ll probably find out.”
They turned into a narrow side street.
“No guards,” observed Evan. “That’s good.”
He rode Rosie into a small side alley. The gate was open, and he noted the fact. People nodded a 

greeting.
They emerged into an open area, close to what Evan remembered as the laundry. A woman was 

hanging clothes on the line.
“Excuse me, ma’am. Where can we find Kavan?”
The woman turned. “Evan?”
Evan dismounted and took a couple of steps towards her. “Kiri?”
They hugged one another.
“I thought that I’d never see you again!” she said.
“Me too.”
Evan’s mount wandered up and nosed them.
“Rosie!” said Kiri.
She fished in her apron and found an apple, and Rosie accepted it.
“Who’s this? Rosie’s foal?”
She gave the mare an apple.
“And Gully’s. Her name is Princess.”
“She’s nice,” said Princess in Evan’s mind.
“Thank you, ma’am,” said Kiri.
“You can hear her? But you couldn’t hear Gully?”
“I heard him, but I didn’t understand him. I can hear and understand Princess. How is that 

possible? I know that Gully is a Unicorn.”
“Princess is a Unicorn too. The only Unicorn mare. She’s in disguise. I’ve bonded with her, and 

we cannot be far apart. Though I would test that bond for you, Kiri!”
***

Kiri and Evan were curled up together in one of the stalls in the stables, and Kiri’s son, Eric, was 
curled up fast asleep next to them. Princess and Rosie were dozing in their own stalls.

“I don’t know how many times I started off after you, Evan. I stayed here because of Eric.”
Evan nodded. “I understand. He’s a lovely boy. After I joined up with Lin and Gully they told me

that I couldn’t go back. If I tried, I would end up somewhere else, they told me. I accepted that fact 
until the day I met you. Ever since then I wanted to come back. I’ve somehow returned but I can’t 
stay.”

She nodded. “I know.”
***

Kavan looked at his grandson.
“You know that your Mum loves you?”
“Yeah.”
“She loves Evan too.”
“Yeah.”
“Evan will have to leave soon, you know that?”
“Yeah. I love you too, Grandpa!”
“I know. You have a hard decision to make.”



“Yeah, I know.”
***

Eric watched as Evan prepared the horses for travel. Princess was skittish, making things difficult 
for Evan. She was muttering things that Evan didn’t understand, but Evan heard his name a few 
times, and Kiri’s. Eventually they were ready to travel, and Evan kissed Kiri one last time and 
mounted Rosie. He started off on the road North.

“Go on, Mum. Go with him. You want to. I’ll be OK.”
“Yes,” said her father, Kavan. “We’ll look after Eric.”
Kiri looked at her father and son. Tears flowed down her cheeks.
“Are you sure? I love you, Eric. Are you really sure?”
“Yes. Go on.”
She turned. “Evan! Evan! Wait for me!”

***


	A Horrible Place

