It was an ordinary morning.Nothing but
the singing of the birds in the trees and the

#zolden glow of the early sun from the dew left
there by the fog 1in the night.Charlie had not slept
well.All night long he had tossed and turned,often
waking up in a cold sweat.He couldn't explain
it,just put it down to getting the flu or some
other bug.

He lived in Christchurch ¢city.A well spread place
of some 300,000 inhabitants,with its city centre of
half a square mile,surrounded by little suburban
areas.One of them was Richmond.This 1is his own
little community.Lots of houses with lawns neatly
mown,with flower @gardens dotted throughout but
inside the immaculately trimmed edges slaved
lovingly over by caring elderly inhabitants.Just
the same as the house in which Charlie lived.His
house was & rather large one,some five or six
bedrooms to choose from,a huge lounge room with
every luxury extra,and a matching kitchen/dining
room equiped likewise.He was proud of his
bathroom,it was the main feature of the house.When
friends came to visit ,they would ultimately end up
in the spa pool.There were so many plants in there
that one could swear they were in a jungle.When the
spa was onh,a soft green glow eminated from within
its gurgling bowels.Deep,soft ,sumptuos and all
consuming it radiated throughout the room.With its
flashing white surf like waves,it was like being at

the beach but with a warm green sun shining.



The alarm clock finally removed all doubt that
morning had arrived.Charlie opened his tired eyes
and peered at the time.

"Shit,six thirty all ready,I feel rotten"he said to
himself .He headed to the bathroom for a
shower .Quickly cleaning himself up,he went back to
the bedroom and put on his grey suit ,complete with
white shirt and pink tie.Tying the laces on his
matching gfey shoes,he heard a knock at the door.
"Wait a minute"he yelled.The knock was repeated.

"1 said wait ,are you deaf”.

The knock resounded,this time it echoed through the
neat house as though a train were comning
through.How it hurt his ears.The house seemed to
him to be shaking.he thought it was because of
losing his sleep the night before that he was
imagining things.He put his hands over his ears to
protect them as his faced twisted with pain began
to grit the teeth <contained within 1its small
regions.The noise stopped.There was silence for a
few moments.This time the knock ,a small knock of
little significance was repeated.It was more of a
tap.Charlie tied his other shoe and went to the
door.Outside stood a tall good looking
woman,apparently in her early thirties.With her was
a small boy of about nine years.

"Hello Charlie!"said the woman.



“"Tania!!.What are vyou doing here?'"Charlie asked
rudely.”"It's been eight years since the divorce and
now you show up,what do you want?".

"Can we come in,or do you want to discuss our
business with the whole street?"replied Tania
unemotionally.

Charlie usherred the twosome inside and bade them
51t on a large black leather sofa in the
lounge.lLighting his first cigarette he asked."Did
we have an earthquake or something just as you
arrived?"”.

"No,why do vou still think you can make the earth
move at will'came the reply.

"If your going to be 1like that ,you can get
out"snapped Charlie.

"Sorry,that's not why I'm here”

"Then why are you here?"

She turned to look at the boy.He was very
small.His small face was like that of an old
man.Well weathered and tired .Charlie could see
that the weight of the world was on his
shoulders.The small ginger haired boy looked at
Charlie.There was no smile,no expression not even a
flicker. A
"What is your name?"asked Charlie.

The boy said nothing.

Charlie turned to the woman and said"Is there
something the matter with him?"

"Allo I «can tell vyou is that he is your son.l can



not take care of him.You must take care of him or 1
will have to send him to an orphanage,please can
vyou help him?" she begged.

"How do I know he i1s my son,you left me eight years
ago for that bastard Hoani.?"snapped Charlie.

The woman and the boy got up to leave.

"Wait!” Charlie squeaked,"Why can't you look after
him?"

"You mustv not ask questions of me, just trust me.!l
have only been with Hoani,He is a Maori and you are
white.The boy is also white.That is all the proof I
can give.l do not lie.What is your answer?"

Charlie thought for a moment.The added worry of
having a son t¢ take care of might get in the way
of his lifestyle.Even his friends may stop
visiting.He turned back towards them.Tania was
gone."Where is your mother boy?"agsked Charlie
desparately.The boy just stood there staring at him
"Have vou got a name?"said Charlie.

The boy nodded.

"Then tell me now'"snapped Charlie.

The boy smiled at him.His grin was fiendish.The
téught ,thin little face was beginning to relax.As
the grin widened,his white teeth showed.There was
one blackened one in the front of his
mouth.For a moment ,Charlie could have sworn that
he saw a bright green flash in the boys eyes.But he

thought that he must be seeing things.



The boy turned his back on Charlie.Charlie became

angry.
“I'm talking to you,you 1little bastard !!!'"he
chouted as he grabbed the boys arm.The boy spun
around on an axls with such force that he thfew
Charlie to the ground.His eyes were glowing
brilliantly green.He walked away from Charlie,to a
wall.he picked up a piece of coal from the fire
grate that stood beside him and raised it high in
the air.It began to glow.The light it gave off was
blue.It was so bright that Charlie had to hold up
his right hand to fend off the brilliance of
it.With a deafening explosion, the coal
disintergrated.Flying all around the room in
thousands of pieces and many
colours,red,blue,green,yellow and others.Charlie
believed that his life was threatened.He clawed and
scrambled his way out of ‘the room,while all around
him there landed 1little shining stars.Furniture
burned and other objects toppled from their
shelves.Charlie had reached the bathroom,and
safety.

As suddenly as it had began, the noise stoppgd.lt
was several minutes before Charlie was game ehough
to go out and take a look.There stood the boy.As if
nothing had happened.He was still smiling.

"Don't ever touch me you bastard.Il'll kill you'!!!!
"he said.

On the wall behind where he stood was a name.Nomed.
It was written in the black of the coaL



Chorlie stood cewildered.The room had returned .o
normal.All but ior the boy ,who was standing near ib
the wall with the name on it. Charlie <-losed hils
eyes and then ppened them again 10 see wiether or
not ne was dreaming.The boy was gone.So was the nane
on the wall.Charlie shook.This was sometihing that he
had not come in.o cefore.A totally new thing.He to#
took hold of himself and prepared to go Lo work.

rried over what he had séen

411 of that day,he ¥
and heard.At last the five o8clock wsell rang and
he was ofi ho.e.On the way,he stopped to ovu; some
gedatives at the drugstore.Getting into his little
Escort,he quicxly put two of the small taclets into
his moucth,

"rhat88 better"ae chougnt to himself a winute or two
1ater'when the sedatives had started working...e
drove oif a little bit more relaxed.

Ae he drove into nls driveway,he was unaware of thne
presence that watc.ed als every move,.rom inside
the nouse..ie paried the car out front and went insilde
All was still.tll was cold,He noticed that.lt was 80
cold anc¢ it saould have been warm since ihe house nad
central heating.There was a stench over the whole pla
olace.lt stunk like the rear of a fishmongers shop.
Chatrlie reached for a light switch.:-le found one and
flicked it on.Noihing happened.lhe place was now in
geml carkness.He thousht it might ve a fuse Llown out

but wasn't sure though.



Carefully,he made his way to ilhe fuse Doard wilch wak
in the main hall.¥hen he go there,a terrifying =lgitv
met hils eyes.!ne l'use board had purnt out like noilhlg
else he had ever seen.lt was melted 2nd .ne remains e
were running down the wall in an ugly gloop.Terror
struck him witi: a horrifying olow.He turned and ran
blindly through the house ,clu.ching and scratching
at evergtihing tnat he ran into.Thls seemed never
ending;The terror.The vutterflies in his stomaci
leaping to get out. h:t awful svench and the feelling
of nelplessness in walca he was gripped as thougn
czught and crusned in the jaws of some nuge
vild animsl wita nieg life olood dralning away into
the earth.Thnere caine a roar.Then nothing.Charlie
stopped dead.Riveted in his tracks Dy some unseen
force.
"who 1: ihere?"ne squeaked."Come out and saow yourself
to me"he wismperede.A small sound from the bzthroom .A
bit like = cet purring in a2 large glass Jar,could bekr
heard.Charlie walked slowly towards the ba.hroom.
Inc.. 3y inch he crept until ne stood beside the door.
glowly,ever s0 clowly,he moved nls nead aiound .ie
doorwsy +o look in.To his dlsmay there was nothing.
He went in to the pathroom cautiously.Slowly,step oy
painiul step.iis stom:ch felt espty and churned up
inside.He had taiken no more than thare: steps into
the room ,wnen the door slammed shui,trappling hiw
insiue.He tu.ned and went wacs 10 trne woor..it was
SLUGAa L4480 +Nd ilé was Al wig¢ Mmesrcy 01 wWakseuvel wWas

in there.



e turned sgaln,and gasped as he looked back into toe
room.All was silent.Deathly silent.- e neard that saall
sound once agaln.it was coming from the spa.There waa
a green glow coming from within its depthsg.Increasing
in briganiness ,second by second.3righter and brighter
until it filled tae room with an eerle presence.
Everytulng now glowed green.RBich and viorant.aslmost
pleasant to “harlie.@ithout warning the pool of light
began t0 obubtle furiously.
"tow can uhle be,Il saw the fusebo~rd melting with my
own eyes"he sald with fesarful curlosity.The bubbliag
increased in ferousity until une water was running
over the side and onto the iloor.Chzklie siood spella
cound, glued to the spot by curlousity.corn out of feglf,
Suddenly,wltn an enormous thrust there appearcd an
apparition from out o1 the murky depths.A creature
hslf man half indeseribably inhuman and hidcous as
anything you could imagine, leapt high into the air.
A8 Charlie watiched,terrified,ii lunged at him and
snatcred ai:hils body;He jumped out of 1lis way aud
ran desparately at tine door,throwing himself a2t it
trylng to escape with his 1life.lIt lunged =zt him

agsin.’hi. _lme 1t d1d not misa.its .uge
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gpapped =au. cuatting nis frall cody in helli.with
2n0taer lunge 1tv sent wie ouvier nal: splasiering
against the ceiling ,{0 come 10 rest on ihe iloor.
wlih ..100é& snuirtin: from everynole in 1ii.

*auhgh® voouted Charli: as he woke .He was in s cold
sweal =21.¢ s.aking: p:oiusely.

"2hit,I was dreauningMne coneoled himsell.



The alerm clock sounded witn » deafenliz nolse.
Seelns that It was indeed nmorning,he set a.out
getting ready ior work.

n~ ne biled tne laces on ..is.irey ehoes, ihere caue
a 4rnogk 2t the doop.Walking to answer it,he gloanced
into a mirror.He saw the word "DERON.He turned to the
wall.iie saw the name Homed.

THE
END?



