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Two Graves are Better than One  

 

Joshua  Scully  

 

Under the cover of darkness, a husband 

and wife worked diligently to dig a hole 

on the hillside behind their home. A 

sudden end to a convoluted love triangle 

precipitated such action.  

 

This clandestine project frayed the 

nerves of both conspirators.   

 

ñYouôre sure no one saw?ò he asked 

hoarsely.  

 

She said nothing but looked to a 

neighboring house.  

 

With a sigh, he started on another hole.  
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Why is she there, at the bottom of the 

stairs?" It would have been the only fair 

question.  

 

Instead, his expression stuck in the 

mirror said: ñHow could you ever have left 

such a beautiful woman?ò 

 

Then, a small red flare bloomed on his 

white shirt. He collapsed downstairs, lost 

in a smile, watching her wavy hair. 

"Certain revolvers have the fragrance of 

rose," he thought.  

Single Shot Straight to the Heart  

 

Sergio Manghina  
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In the east, there wasnôt a single speck of 

cloud to be seen.  

 

In the south, fluffy white clouds drifted 

across a cerulean sky.  

 

In the west, storm clouds began to blow in, 

bringing torrential rain, thunder, and 

lightning.   

 

In the north, three crimson clouds swept down 

low, with enormous beasts riding atop them. 

When these behemoths leapt off, the ground 

shook and the people trembled.  

 

In the North  

 

Emma Grave 
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