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in good and evil?” she asks him, climbing onto his lap, forcing 
it to fade, digging her knees into its chest, the corpse sliding 
across the bedframe. It notices that her long black dress is made 
of souls, swirling and screaming wordlessly. For the first time in 
its life it tries to pull away, to break the bonds, to move without 
him. But it is paralysed, bound by unseeing cords that dig pain-
fully into its skin as it rips away. It feels sinews snap and veins 
burst; bones crunch under the pressure. It never knew It was 
so alive. 

Her earrings are blood red rubies. It sees them reflected in 
her scythe.

When it looks at him it sees that he is fading too. His skin 
is translucent and cold to the touch. Maps of veins across his 
chest lead to nowhere. There is no pulse, no beat, no warmth. 
When it tries to reach out to him, it feels itself being dragged 
backwards through the air, as if pulled by a great current. It is 
over. It is done.

And then it feels the bindings break. There’s a moment of 
pure fear and ecstasy, of confusion, a sense of falling and then 
it lashes out blindly, striking her.

She falls back in slow-motion, the souls flaring up around 
her, the scythe crumbling into ash. It closes its eyes, tinnitus ris-
ing, the chaos of the world crashing around it. Behind its eyes 
it sees a new world, beyond its own where unseen creatures 
roam on the fringes of reality. When it dares to look again, she 
is gone. It climbs up onto the bed beside him, shaking on new-
born splintered limbs, and begins the tender and gentle work 
of connecting the broken bones and torn muscles, arteries and 
cartilage, sewing them back together again.
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Tutorial 
W I L L I A M  T H I R S K - G A S K I L L

It made B lie on the floor before school, looking at the same 
page of a textbook, for as long as time allowed.

It made B search the drawers in C and D’s bedroom.
It made D ask C if it was time for C to have a talk with B, 

which C did.
It made B suggest a question to the other children in the 

street.

Its consequences were what prompted E’s lifelong love of cats.

It made B miss a double Applied Maths lesson in order to go 
home with F, while B’s parents were at work. 

It made F tell something to B, which B found hard to believe, 
and which, after two weeks of recriminations, turned out 
not to be true. 

It made F move to Birmingham, and get a job with Severn 
Trent Water.

G told B that she didn’t want anything to do with it, which 
was one reason why they split up when the next World Cup 
came around.

It made H spend hours searching the internet, and years on 
the Atkins diet.

It was one of the things that made H try to persuade B to stop 
drinking alcohol.
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It made H order pills from the USA that you can only get on 
prescription in this country, and which H later regretted 
taking. 

It made B have to leave his office at lunchtime, and get to the 
laboratory within 20 minutes. 

It made H keep the date of each attempt in her diary, and 
Polaroid micrographs on the mantelpiece.

It made J glad when K left, after L was born. 

It made B write stories to read to L at bedtime. 
It made B glad that L saw him win the air guitar competition 

at CenterParcs. 
It made J and B fly to Kiev, twice, to no avail. 

It made J give L frequent lectures, usually before L went out in 
the evening. 

It was why B didn’t mind putting up with E’s cats when they 
got married.




