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Shadows behind me                                                            (W2) 

by Sgkaan 

This was the third consecutive night, she had woken up in a state of panic. As she adjusted to 
the darkness, she began to recall the nightmare. 
Antoinette was alone, running from a dark shadow that increased towards her. She has 
always been afraid of shadows since she could remember. 

Her mother told her once, that shadows do not harm people. However, Mother could not 
explain what shadows are. 
She stayed awake until the morning sunlight filtered through her window. She heated some 
bathing water in one of three pots, bathed and put on her old jeans and a T-shirt. If today is 
anything like yesterday, she would not need a sweater. There was no need to think about 
breakfast. She has eaten the last scraps of food in her merge kitchen. Two slices of bread and 
water. 

As soon as she hit the road, she heard her name calling. 
“Antoinette, Good Morning.” 
Her neighboring pal, John Mwendwa called out to her, as he has done many times before. 
Antoinette waved at him quickly, so as not to encourage additional conversation. John liked 
to show off by speaking English with an ‘accent’. Antoinette often indulged him but her 
sleeplessness was slowly causing a short temper. 
Yesterday was a long, difficult day. She visited eight places, looking for a job. Searing for 
work has proofed to be very frustrating. The economy is down, companies do not hire, in 
fact, a lot of people are being laid off. 
Antoinette had not been in employment for three month. All her savings were depleted. 
Moving on, she remembered the lady who asked her to come back today. She retracted her 
steps and walked towards the house. 
A thin boy answered her knocking. Looking at her, he called out for his mother. A voice from 
within answered. 
“Who is it?” 
Antoinette yelled. 
“Me, Madame, you asked me to come back today.” 
“Come in.” 
The Lady replied. 
As Antoinette passed the living room into the hallway, she realized the woman of the house 
was in the bedroom. She found her kneeling over a bundle of cloths, provoking Antoinette to 
advance forward for a better look. She thought that she was to wash the fabrics. She is 
willing to accept any kind of work for instant payment. As she bent, she detected a metallic 
smell and also noticed some red spots. On further observation, she was surprised to find the 


