Reincarnation.

A dark shadow moved along the citywall, no one could realy see it, but everyone who got close enough felt it, as if the air surrounding it came from an old basement filled with rotting furniture.

The shadow slowly advanced through the west gates and slipped back among the shadows of the wall.

It moved swiftly through the city, avoiding open places, always followed by the stuffy air. When it once had to pass over a moonlighted square you could see it held the shape of a tall man. But once it were among the shadows again it disappeared dark smoke.

Soon it reached it’s goal, a large building, by the look the house of a rich family.

The shadow moved along the wall, which surrounded the house, until it found a unguarded door. It stopped in front of the wall for a few seconds, then it pressed against it and slipped through.

It was now standing in a moonlighted garden with small pine trees and luxurious flower beds. It move swiftly over the moonlighted garden, and once again you could see the shape of a tall man inside the shadows.

It hurried into the shadows of the building, at first it stood still for a while, then it moved to a small wooden door at the far end of  the building. Once again it pressed against it, and slipped through as water.

It hurried along the gloomy corridors ‘til it found a huge door.

Again it stood still, listening, but nothing was to be heard. Slowly it began moving again, slipping through the half open doors.

Inside was a glamorously decorated room with ancient carpets and fresh flowers standing all around. But the shadow didn’t look at the furniture, it looked at the woman lying in a huge bed, decorated with carved figures. Slowly it moved toward the woman until he stood near enough to touch her.

Now, for the first time he materialised, it was, as you probably already know, a tall man with a long, black, mantle falling down from his shoulders.

His face were grey and eyeless, he looked as if he smiled, a smile without warmth or happiness, it was just a cold cheerless smile.

The woman in the bed moved a bit, and opened her eyes, then her eyes got focused on the man in front of her and she shrieked of surprise.

He lifted her out of the bed gently but firm, and then he held her a few inches above the ground so her face came in front of his.

He seemed to look at her, even though he had no eyes, and then, suddenly, she got calm a hung gently in his arms. He bent down over her and kissed her mouth, but it was not the kiss of passion, it was the kiss of death. Through that kiss her soul slowly started to dissolve, making space for a new one. A thin shriek were heard all over the house during the kill, but the shriek were not human, it was the shriek of something fighting for existence.

