
20 years ago  

Fred lives a simple life in the quiet valley of ork, his life was peaceful and he liked it that way but that 

was all about to change…  He was out feeding the pigs when suddenly he glanced up and caught site 

of some strangely dressed men coming his way. He panicked and rushed inside his hut bolting the 

door as he went. He could hear them talking a strange language he didn’t quite understand. 

“What do you want?” he shot through the small gap in the door. 

“We have to talk to you about your wife” 

He reluctantly let them in and after a long talk by the fire about how his wife had disappeared she 

had then reappeared in their garden in the year 1999 in Croydon, London. They told him she was 

trying to find him and needed to come with them. They could take him to her. 

Fred’s head was spinning with all the things they were saying, he needed a few minutes to process 

everything but he knew he had to go with them and trust them. 

It was a damp morning as they stepped out of the shed into Bob and Flint’s garden. 

I have never seen a place like it before buildings made out of not wood but bricks and all so close 

together. This world was not natural where were all the trees and open spaces. From the door in 

front of me came a light and in the light stood a women. I thought I recognised her but I couldn’t be 

sure. 

“Hello my love” Lola said  

“Lola is it you?” Fred asked “You’re so different” 

“Thanks I’ll take that as a complement” she sarcastically replied. 

They go inside and the day is spent in long talks about Lola’s life now and how she arrived in 

England. Fred listened remaining quiet throughout the conversation trying to take in everything that 

was being said to him  

“I want you to stay here with me Fred” 

After hours of talking Fred didn’t know how to feel about this.  

“What about the farm” He questioned “I can’t just leave it all behind.” 

A tear rolled down his cheek and dropped onto his tunic. He couldn’t believe he was going to have to 

make this choice. He wasn’t ready to do this. Lola started to sob. She hadn’t seen her husband look 

at her like this before. She had a horrible feeling she knew what he was going to say 



“You belong here Lola I don’t I can’t stay here “Fred said looking at the floor. As much as it broke her 

heart she knew he was right. Fred couldn’t stay she knew she couldn’t go back. 

They waked sadly into the garden both not ready to say goodbye. They held hands until the last 

moment. Lola started to cry louder and harder this time as Fred made his way towards the shed. She 

turned her back and as she looked again at the shed he was gone.  
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