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The wind howled in my ears and water sprayed into my face and eyes.  My hands were an inch before my face in an attempt to shelter it from the stormy weather.  The rain made visibility very hard, everything over a few meters away was either near invisible or covered in a grayish haze.  The wind was threatening to pull my small body off into the sky.  I couldn’t run for much longer, the last of my energy was disappearing quickly. 

I’d been running since late last night, since I escaped. I wasn’t a criminal, far from it.  I’d disagreed to help a real criminal and as a result he set me up as being some kind of bank robber and cop killer.  So when I was pulled over for having a broken taillight a large number of offenses popped up against my name. I was sent off to jail not long after that.  I knew that if I went to trail then the only result would be life in prison so I decided that I needed to escape. I talked with a number of other inmates but they didn’t have any ideas, until I talked to the oldest inmate.  She looked weathered and knowledgeable; when I questioned her she simply reached into one of her pockets to reveal some kind of orange pill.  I didn’t ask about the tablet but looking back I realized that I should have.  That night I couldn’t sleep, my body was incredibly hot. Outside the storm clashed with thunder and lightning with rain sprinkling in from the small bared window.  I passed out for a few moments, when awakening I couldn’t help but notice how large everything had gotten.  I was now a mere six inches tall, standing on my cell bed and wearing a tiny pair of boxers.  I moved around cursing for a while, before finally coming to the conclusion that I could now walk through the bars holding me easily.  I couldn’t tell whether this was going to be permanent or not but my primary focus was getting to safety.  I knew that it wasn’t going to be easy getting away but it also wasn’t going to be easy for them to find me.
It was morning now, though it wasn’t easy to tell that the Sun was out again as the rain was so thick.  It wasn’t like there were massive drops falling down on me; the rain felt more like a mist than anything else.  As far as I could tell I was somewhere in the middle of a forest, massive trees around me and grass only just above my head height.  

The rain cleared for just a moment, allowing for me to see slightly further through the area.  Past the tall grass and shrubs I saw what looked like a wall of white, some kind of shelter.  I headed for the white, hoping to find some kind of shelter from the massive winds threatening to sand my body away.  I crawled through the thick shrubs, poking my head through to see a large house.  It was at least two stories high with a large pool between me and it.  The wall to the pool had a long, clear glass door leading out, from which I could see inside.  The interior of the house was also white, almost bright to look at.  Besides the excessive white paint there were tables, carpets, structures, and statues that made it look like a very posh home.

I pulled myself out from the thick shrubs and onto the tiles around the pool; they were warm despite the weather.  I was about to move across the pool area when someone moved into the yard.  It was a woman, she looked somewhere in her early twenties with a black bathing suit on. I quickly ran back into the bushes to avoid being seen.  I watched as she moved around the pool, the rain making her body glisten.  She was beautiful, having short brown hair with purple streaks along with a perfectly tanned and proportioned body.  I couldn’t tear my eyes away from her, enjoying the site as she inspected the water with a smile.  With a few steps back she made a graceful dive into the clear water.  She appeared to go underwater for quite some time before resurfacing, spraying the water out of her face with a sweep of her hands.  I wanted to stay and watch her swim but there were more pressing issues, like finding cover from weather.  It wouldn’t have been as bad were I normal size, in fact if I was average sized again then this would barely even be a storm at all.  I got out from the shrubs again and started moving across the orange brick tiles towards the house.  I moved quickly for a fear of the girl resurfacing again and seeing me.  As I was half way to the house I felt an enormous gust of wind coming up behind me, it lifted my tiny body into the air and I plummeted down into the deep water.  I fell deep under the water, my body twisting with the moving water. I opened my eyes, just managing to see the surface; I swam for it and only just reached in time to take a large breath.  I spat the water out and looked around, feeling as though I were in the middle of an enormous ocean.  I began quickly making my way to the ‘shore’, battling against a number of waves that carried me up and down.  Nearing the side a large movement behind me sent me up high with a wave before crashing me back down deep under the water.  My body was thrown into a fit of movement, my arms and legs swaying around unwillingly.  I felt my body being clamped down by an unknown force, which quickly carried me above the water’s surface.  The liquid around me washed away and I opened my eyes, I was looking up at a large nose and face and a pair of eyes staring down at me.  I was in the woman’s mouth with my lower torso and the rest sitting atop of her tongue.  I could feel the squishy flesh and fluids below me. Her eyes widened as she saw me, my own showing shock at the situation.  Her mouth opened and she gasped, which probably wasn’t the best thing to do in the situation.  My body was quickly sucked into her mouth, I could feel my legs enter and move down her throat along with the bottom of my hips.  The back of her tongue pushed my waist against the back of her throat, pinning me into place.  I felt her tongue moving around rapidly, pushing me up and down as though I were back in the pool.  My face was pressed against the roof of her mouth; I could feel the saliva over my face.  I could feel the entrance to her throat tense and move around in reluctance to my hips and waist being inside.  I was moved around and pushed from side to side for what felt like a good two minutes before light came back as her lips parted.  I felt gravity pushing against my body as I was slid out of her mouth and onto the palm of her hands.  I wiped the thin saliva off of my face and looked around frantically, the girl’s fingers started probing my small body and her eyes looked on, it appeared as though she was blind.

The silence went on for quite a while; I didn’t take my eyes off of hers but at the same time started brushing the rest of the saliva off of me.  

“What are you?” she asked as though she was in a trance.

“I’m a person.  A different one though” I smiled trying not to be as worried as she was. This was all new to me too.

“I’m so sorry…I almost ate you” she stated shocked covering her mouth with the palm of her hand.  I looked around, we were out of the pool now and she was sitting on a wooden bench near the water.  The rain was coming down heavier now, hitting my body with a fair amount of force. 

“It’s, uh, fine” I smiled turning around and kneeling down on her palm. “Thank you though, for not eating me. Who are you?”
“My name’s Ash” she replied moving her other hand over me after feeling the rain belting me from the sky. “We’d better move inside”.  She clamped her hands over me, pressing against my legs and chest and I felt bumps and movement as she carried me away.  I felt lucky that I found her and not someone else who would have been less calm, I knew that if I’d found some kind of tiny person in my home then I’d probably freak out.  Light poured back onto me as she moved her hands away, I felt myself move through the air and onto a hard surface.  I looked around to see that I was on a kitchen bench; the top was made of dark granite and hard as rock.  Ash sat down on a stool before me, lowering her head down so her chin was resting on her joined hands. I was standing before her, my eyes running over her slender face and dark blue eyes.  Her hair made it look as though she was some kind of Goth but the small encounters that we’d had told me otherwise. Her eyes weren’t focused on me, but rather looking straight ahead.

“Thank you, I appreciate that”.  I smiled looking into one eye and then to another, unsure of where to look or if it even mattered much,

“So who are you?  How long have you been like this?” As she spoke this she moved a hand forward and stroked her fingers over my front and back, trying to visualize what I might look like.

“Not long, a few hours, maybe more” I claimed running my hand over my opposite arm, my boxers were still damp from Ash’s saliva along with my chest. 

“There are no settlements around here, how did you…” Ash trailed away. “Unless you’ve come from the jail”.

I sighed, knowing that she wasn’t going to like it. “Yes, I’ve come from the jail. But it’s not like that, I’m not a criminal” I stated abruptly, knowing that she probably wouldn’t believe me. “I had to escape, they wouldn’t have believed me. I was framed by a real criminal, the only thing I’ve ever done wrong in my life is stealing a…. I don’t actually remember but it wasn’t anything serious like bank or something”.  Ash moved up from me, straightening herself out. 

“You’re telling the truth”.   She stated now running only her index finger over my chest and over my face; her finger was very tough and nearly made me fall over. “Sorry”.

“It’s fine” I smiled. “How do you know I’m not lying?”
“When you’re blind your other senses get strong.  You pick up on these kinds of things” she smiled moving back down to me. “Well, I have to say that you really did taste great”.

“Thanks” I smirked.   Ash smiled with me, she could probably hear the smile in my voice. “I’m sorry about this, but the storm outside was too tough to stay out with”.  As I spoke a large clash of thunder briefly illuminated the room more and the rain pushed down harder, as though it were trying to push straight through the roof. 

“You’ll stay here with me. There isn’t another building or town anywhere around here, except from where you just came. I’ll get you a lift, if you’d like”.

“Thank you, but you don’t have to do that, you’d be putting yourself at risk”.

“Please, they would never find you here, not like this anyway” she smiled.  I nodded, but quickly realized that she couldn’t see me nodding.

“Thank you very much”. I smiled, though felt like I was taking advantage of her for my own protection. “Is there something I could do? To pay you back for this?”
Ash gave a small laugh. “No, it’s fine. I don’t think there’s much you could do for me anyway”.  With that Ash stood up from her seat and placed her hand down onto the counter.  I walked forward, sitting down on her soft hand with my knees near my chest.  I was lifted into the air and carried over to the couch; being placed down on the cushion next to the one Ash was now seated on.  “How did this happen to you?” she asked facing forward.

“I’m not entirely sure. I kind of, woke up like this” I stated slapping my hands on my thighs.  There was a large television plastered to the wall before the couch with enormous speaker systems. “It’s a nice place you have here”.

“It’s my parent’s place, they left it to me. Surprisingly” she stated still staring forward with her hands at her sides. “They died two months ago”.

“Oh, I’m so sorry”.

“It’s ok, I didn’t know them”. Ash sighed, reaching her arm around the back of the couch.  “They were really rich and sent me to boarding school when I was eight years old”.

“They take eight year olds?” I asked trying to be sympathetic. 

“They do. When they died I was just finishing school, I don’t have much money so I’m living here for the time being.  All of my parent’s money went to the company they owned.  Believe it or not the closest I came to them was studying about their company in Business Studies at school”.  Ash’s hands clenched on the couch as she spoke, clearly upset about the conversation.  “Oh dear, I’d better get changed”.  Ash got up from the couch when she realized she was still in her bikini.  “Stay there, I’ll be back down in a minute”.

“I couldn’t move if I wanted to”.  I called after her as she jumped up the stairs quickly.  The storm outside had gotten larger and strong slowly, the rain smashing against the tin roof with thunder and lightning smashing into the surrounding forestry.  The room lit up with bright light at every strike, without which the house was a dull grey despite the bright white walls. 

I walked around the couch, jumping up onto the armrest on the other side.  There were exotic paintings and small sculptures all over the room, not something that a blind girl would invest in.  A loud knock on the door followed quickly by a loud lightning strike forced me to fall back from the armchair and back onto the couch cushion.  When there was no response another knock quickly followed, I heard rapid footsteps running from upstairs. Ash was wearing a tight red shirt with jeans, she was running down the stairs.

“Hold on, I’m coming”.  Just before the last step she fumbled and fell forward, luckily landing on a large rug on the floor. She made a loud ‘oof’ as she hit.  I was holding myself up over the back of the couch watching, I cringed when she hit the floor though the carpet looked to soften the blow. She blew the hair out of her face and got to her feet, quickly heading towards the couch.  “No one ever comes here, it’s the cops”.  A cold wave washed over my body, sinking down to my feet.

“I’ll hide in the couch” I announced quickly dropping back down and kneeled behind the armrest. Ash nodded, wiping the rest of her hair out of her face before moving to the door.  I had my head poking over the armrest as I watched the scene before me.  Ash opened the door, revealing a policewoman, she was wearing a blue cop uniform and standing with her hands tucked into her belt, her shoulders were drenched from the rain outside. Beyond her I could see a flashing red and blue light with more police outside 

“Hello ma’am, how are you?”
“I’m, uh, I’m fine” replied Ash seeming flustered.  The policewoman peaked around the door to inspect inside, I quickly ducked down.

“Ma’am I heard a noise just now that was some cause for concern.  Is everything alright?”
“Oh yes, it’s fine. I just had an accident on the stair, it happens a lot for me”.

“Of course I understand.  Ma’am we could really use your assistance, a prisoner escaped from our facilities and we were wondering if we had permission to search your property, we’ve already started but it’s customary for us to ask.  May I come in?” The officer wasn’t so much asking as stating what her intentions were; walking inside before Ash had the chance to speak.  She headed straight for the couch. I quickly crawled deeper into the couch to avoid being seen. As I crawled around inside the couch a large weight suddenly pushed down on me, sandwiching me between the above pillow and the padding below.  I could hear muffled voices directly above me.  “Thank you ma’am, have you encountered any unusual behavior, for instance, a pet acting irrationally or running away barking?”  I whispered a curse, seeing as the person looking for me was sitting directly above me.  I was glad there was a cushion on both sides of me for I’d probably be crushed otherwise.  I felt a weight further down the couch as Ash sat down next to the cop.

“No, everything has been fine here. Should I be worried?”
“No need to be worried ma’am. The prisoner assaulted a fellow police officer and we just want him back to face trial is all”.  She spoke this with a clear distaste for me, or at least who she thought I was.  There was some shuffled above me, releasing then pinning me back down against the pillows.  “Anyway, we’ve got dogs and K-9 staff searching the nearby areas for some sign of him, he won’t get far”.

“Oh, so the dogs can smell him?” asked Ash loudly as though trying to get my attention.  I was having the same thoughts that the dogs would soon be ripping into the couch searching for me. 

“Oh yes. They could find his toenail if he’s left it anywhere near here”.  There was a pause now; I figured that one of them was nodding to the other.

“Oh damnit!”
“What’s wrong?”
“I’ve lost my ring.  It’s probably fallen in the couch. Would you mind?”
“Oh, not at all”.  With that the pressure was lifted off of me, the officer standing up from the couch now to allow Ash to begin searching.  “Would you like a hand?”
“No, I’ve got it”.  The heavy pillow pealed back slowly, revealing Ash’s hand searching for me.  I grabbed onto one of her fingers to show that I was there.  The hand turned and pulled me out, quickly hiding me behind Ash’s back. I was facing the kitchen behind Ash, the cop now standing behind the couch.  I was tucked under Ash’s shirt and pushed higher to her shoulders. From there I saw her necklace which was made of thick silver.  I grabbed onto the jewelry and her hand moved back down, leaving me clinging with both hands.  I was facing outwards against Ash’s clothing, just barely seeing through the fabric.

“Find it?”
“Uh, no.  I must have left it upstairs, would you mind?”
“No not at…” the cop trailed away, distracted by something.  I heard footsteps as she walked past Ash and towards the back of the house were the pool was.  Ash then started walking away, moving to the stairs.  As she turned away I saw a number of police in the pool area, with a large dog sniffing around in the shrubs where I was just previous, the rain pushing down on them with a constant roll of thunder from above.

Ash gained speed up the stairs, heading down a hallway to the end door before entering.  A hand grabbed around my chest, causing me to summersault forwards as I was brought around to Ash’s front.  We were in a bedroom with a large bed, the walls all the same white but the wall on the left of the entrance was glass and looked out into the green surroundings, wet palm trees directly before it.  I was dropped, falling for what felt like a minute before hitting the soft bed and sinking down into the fabric.  Ash moved to the large window and quickly slid the blinds shut before moving to the window above the bed and sliding a small curtain shut over it.

“What do we do?” asked Ash pacing around the bed rapidly and clearly worried. I stood up, my hands at my hips as I too paced only on the bed.

“You could spray me with deodorant, or… I’m not sure”.  I stated worried, not sure what would happen if I was caught like this, but also worried if they found out that Ash had been helping me.  “You should turn me in; you’ll just get in trouble for helping me when I’m caught”.

“Don’t be silly, I’m not going to do that”.  As she spoke there was a thumping at the door.

“Ashley, who are you talking to?” a familiar voice came from behind the door, followed by what sounded like an animal scratching the door, wanting to get in.  “Ashley, open the door, for your own safety please open the door”.  Ash grabbed her hairs and pulled slightly, frustrated and scared.  She leaned over the bed and felt around for my small body, I moved over to her hands and she grabbed me, holding my body a little too tightly.

Ash spun me around to face her. “I’m not turning you in” she whispered.  Ash lifted me into the air and bent her head back; I was close to her plump lips now.  “Stay safe” she spoke before opening her mouth wide and bringing me into it, pushing on my back to get my head and shoulders to the back of her mouth.  I didn’t know what to do, what Ash was doing seemed wrong but my rationality told me that it could very well be what saved me.  I didn’t want to make a decision since it could turn out to be the wrong one.  I could feel Ash’s soft tongue on my front with my legs still outside of Ash’s juicy lips; my face wasn’t touching on anything as I knew that I was facing the journey down her throat.  Ash lifted her head up further, I could feel gravity pushing me to the back of her mouth but her throat felt as though it were closed in reluctance to accept me. I could hear Ash slightly gurgling me around, struggling to swallow me. I slowly moved my hands forward, running them over her teeth to get them above me. I pushed my hands down into her throat, pushing it open more. As I did Ash’s throat made a gulping noise, and something warm and soft seemed to grip itself around my hands and arms in an attempt to pull me down.  I shuffled around and felt Ash’s tongue move up, forcing me to push down into the tight hole, and slowly suck in.  Soft and slippery flesh massaged me as I slipped into her throat, until my feet finally entered her mouth and were too sucked into her throat. Now that my body was finally in completely the trip down was more constant.  Slowly I moved down with the wet flesh pressing down and pushing me further into the dark passage.  Things got tighter and tighter until my head, followed quickly by my body, pushed through to her stomach.  There was a small drop from the entrance then I lay in her stomach.  I could barely see but from what I could make out her stomach was shaped much like a very thick banana on its side, half filled with clear water surprisingly. There was a small smell of chlorine which led me to believe that the water was from the pool.  Above me was the beating of Ash’s heart, which had a rhythmic tune to it.  There was a very dull glow through Ash’s skin from what I assumed was her front, the glow slowly changed as I felt Ash moving around.

I tried to relax; moving down further into the water filled cavern so that most of my body was submerged with me sitting on my knees.  I was large enough that the cavern was considered very small to me, I couldn’t stand anywhere inside without expanding the skin around me a lot. It was peaceful for a while before a sudden movement made me hit the side quickly, though without injury as the soft, wet flesh bent around my shoulders and head. The water around me was jumping up and down, making waves which bounced up and down quickly.  I pressed both hands against either side of the stomach to stop myself from jumping around with her belly.  I could hear loud muffled talking from outside, Ash’s voice distinct as her stomach vibrated slightly as she spoke but the girl cop’s voice was louder.  I hoped that Ash could hold on until they’d all left, since there was now no proof that I was ever at her house.  There was more rumbling and bouncing until a final and powerful bounce, I portrayed in my mind that Ash had walked somewhere before sitting down.  Now that she wasn’t moving the water was calmer and I wasn’t bouncing around everywhere.  I relaxed in the water, stroking my hands along the surface and enjoying the warm room I was now in, the water was also warm and somehow the air felt fresh around me.  I knew that while there was so much liquid inside there was little chance of me being digested so I tried to relax as best as possible.  Outside I could hear thunder exploding from the sky as though I was standing outside, occasionally even catching a glimpse of the white flash of the lightning through her skin.

It felt like an hour before Ash stood up again, before that there was a lot of murmuring above me.  The bouncing soon stopped and I could hear car’s beginning to start up accompanied with a quick wail of a siren.  A few moments after the siren disappeared Ash moved off, quicker now.  There was a sudden and quick jump and I was pushed heavily against the front of her stomach, with her skin pushed against me with some force.  I gave a small laugh knowing that Ash had clumsily fallen over again, hopefully on a carpet or something soft.  She picked herself up again and moved around.  I heard Ash yelled something down to me, unsure of what it was since I could only hear mumbling and feel vibrations.  There was a small gag noise behind me, I felt something drape down onto my shoulders.  I grabbed the substance; it was slimy and thin, dental floss. The end had been scrunched together to become a knot that Ash could swallow.  I grabbed the end and pulled down on it twice, at that the string began to lift itself back up into Ash’s throat.  I held tight to the end as I was pulled upwards slowly, my arms wrapped around the knotted end as it pushed through the stomach entrance reluctantly.  My head and face pulled up through her throat with her muscles trying reluctantly to hold onto me and keep me down.  It was hard to hold onto the string with the friction at my sides and front forcing me to stay.  With a final pull I felt my hands become free of the tight pulling and soon my head and torso followed.  I opened my eyes and watched as I was lifted out of Ash’s mouth and outside. Ash was facing directly upwards, pulling the dental floss out with both hands.  A hand grabbed and held my back as Ash coughed and sputtered after having pulled me through.  I was lowered down onto her bed again, only now noticing that I was covered in sticky goo from Ash’s belly. 

“Hey, are you alright?” coughed Ash, rubbing her forehead and throat.

“I’bb” I started, realizing that it was hard to talk through the thick slime.  I wiped the stuff away from my mouth with my arm. “I’m alright” I stated smiling and shaking my head.  It was an enjoyable experience and I was also relieved that I wasn’t about to be caught by the police. 

Ash sighed, turned around and fell back onto the bed relieved. “I was worried that I’d digested you”, Ash smiled, reached her hand over me and running a finger along my leg. “What’s that?”
“You tell me” I laughed patting the sticky substance, hearing it make a ‘splat’ as I played around with it, stretching my fingers out and joining the stuff on my hands with the stuff on my knees. “You didn’t have to do that, really”.

Ash simply shrugged, still smiling.  She looked relieved that nothing had gone wrong.  A clash of thunder erupted outside, making both of us jump. “They seemed pretty convinced that you were guilty”. I could tell that Ash was having doubts about whether I really was innocent or not.  I walked over to her hand and she lifted me up onto her right shoulder.  I sat down and began telling her everything about myself and how I’d been framed for doing the right thing.  We talked for quite a while, though constantly yelling over the thunder.  Ash told me about herself, her parents and life at the boarding school.  She wasn’t always blind but became that was when she was only six, she refused to say why so I didn’t press the matter.  Though blind she’d have dreams of seeing colors and people. 

The rain and weather continued for the next five days, the howling wind against the windows with the thundering to crash through the ceiling at any moment.  I slowly realized that I probably wasn’t going to grow back to my old size; I figured that if it was going to happen then it would have already.  It was fun being with Ash, she was a great cook, not that I needed much, and surprisingly quick for someone without sight.  However, she was very clumsy but in a cute way.  Constantly falling over backwards or bumping into the corner of things.  I was sleeping with Ash, not in that way though.  I’d rest on the pillow next to hers during the night, the bed was so large it could fit about fifteen people but that didn’t stop Ash from tossing and turning all over whilst she slept. 

Today was Wednesday and Ash needed to go shopping, though since she couldn’t exactly drive there a taxi was called over. 

“Are you going to be safe in here?” asked Ash holding her open purse near me.

“Yeah, I’ll be fine. I’ve been in tighter spaces” Ash and I both smiled. 

“Oh, that’s the taxi” she announced looking towards the front of the house.  I was about to ask how she knew when I heard the car’s horn beep us.  “Alright, stay safe”.

“You too”. I jumped into the air, over the edge and into Ash’s purse with ease.  To me it was the size of an average fence, which was easy to vault over.  “It’s cozy in here” I called out, feeling my hands over the leather sides.  There was jostling and bouncing as Ash moved up from her seat, it reminded me of a similar trip I made five days ago.  I heard the door open and the rain became louder.

“I won’t be able to talk to you while we’re in town. I’ll miss you” Ash stated looking into her purse.

“I’ll miss you too” I called back.

“I love you”.  I heard the click of Ash’s walking stick as she moved outside, light raindrops getting into the purse. I was taken aback by what Ash had just stated that she loved me.  I shook my head and tried to not make a big deal out of it, she probably meant it in a platonic way.  It was a long trip, Ash tried a few times to make conversation with the driver by he simply replied in an uninterested tone.  After a while we were in town, there was a lot of chatter around me and it felt as though the town was larger than I had first suspected.  It was worried about Ash, that she could be knocked over and hurt or even drop the purse, in which case I would fall out and get stomped on.  The idea was concerning but I could trust her, and was trusting her, with my life.

“Hey Ash, hey” someone called; all I could tell was that it was a woman.  “Ash, I’m sorry I wanted to visit you earlier but couldn’t….you know, busy”.

“Busy tracking down your criminal”.

“Yeah, like I said I’m so sorry about before. I was worried since your house is the only one near there and he could have been threatening you or something”.  It suddenly clicked; she was the cop that had come looking for me before.  “If something had happened to you I’d have been responsible”.

“No you wouldn’t.  I’ve missed you Gel” I could feel a push forward as Ash and Gel gave a small hug. “Are you off duty? We could grab something to eat?”
“Yeah, catch up and all that” smiled Gel.  It was funny how I too could now tell when someone was talking with a smile without looking at them.

Ash and Gel ate together for a while; I could tell from their conversations that they were old friends most probably from school.  Mentioning quick things like who they had a crush on and the way they laughed.  I was a bit shocked, I never would have guessed that they were close from the way she was ordering Ash around when they were searching her house, though she did have good reason.

“Well, I’d best be getting back home”.

“What’s the hurry?”
“No hurry, I’ve asked for someone to come around and value the property before I put it on the market”.  I was impressed at how quickly Ash came up with that lie.

“You’re still moving, huh?  I’d thought you’d have loved it up there, all the peace and quiet”.

“I do…but it’s not for me”.  Ash stated as she got to her feet.  “Besides, I swear the place is haunted”.

“Well, at least allow me to give you a lift back, save money on those expensive taxis”. 

Ash was seated in the front seat, her bags in the back and handbag resting on her lap. They continued to chat on the way back to the house, talking about girl stuff that bored me senseless.  I found the small soft fabric bag that Ash kept her sunglasses in and used it as a sort of sleeping bag; though I didn’t fall asleep, it was a bit of a shelter from the cold since I only had my boxers to keep me covered.  The car slowed to a halt.

“Home sweet home. Let’s get your shopping in”.  The handbag was picked up and the sound of car doors opening and shutting came in.  Ash walked inside and placed her handbag onto the kitchen bench before walking back to bring some of her shopping in.  I lifted myself up, poking my head out from the bag and looking around, catching a quick glimpse of Ash heading outside.  “You need to buy more healthy foods, Ash”.

“I know that, don’t pick on me”.  I jumped out of the bag and headed across the kitchen bench, the air around me no longer smelt of wet leather.  I heard footsteps moving back towards the house, I dove and slid on my side behind a bowl of fruit. 

“How much are you thinking of selling for?” A bunch of plastic shopping bags hit the bench around me.

“Not sure, s’pose as much as I can, I could use the money”. 

“Hey, do you have any mints?” yelled Gel to Ash as she moved through the doorway also carrying plastic bags.  I risked a look over the bowl, seeing Gel dig through Ash’s handbag looking for a mint.  I breathed a sigh of relief that I’d already moved out of harm’s way.

“Uh, no I don’t have any mints in there, check the fruit bowl” announced Ash abruptly, oh no. I ducked down, trying to conceal myself as best as possible, I wasn’t in the bowl but it was still easy to see me if they looked over the side. I lay on the cold granite bench, watching Gel’s hands move the fruit around searching.

“Nope, none here”.  I was relieved when Gel’s hand moved away. The fruit bowl lifted into the air, Gel’s hands on either side exposing me into clear sight. Gel bent her head down to inspect but instead looked straight down at me, her eyes widened and her grip on the bowl loosened.  I  jumped and dove out of the way before I was crushed by the smashing glass container. “Oh my God”.

“Oh Gel, what is it?” yelled Ash hastily, knowing that there was definitely something wrong.  I stood up, looking around from side to side before climbing completely to my feet.  Gel’s face zoomed down to me quickly; her eyebrows cringed in confusion and interest.  I straightened myself out and brush some dust off of my shoulders. 

“Hi there, it’s a pleasure to meet you” I greeted holding my hand out.


