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They’re Gone

“I know she’s gone, but she doesn't want you to be sad.” Said the man who did not

understand the depths of Anthony's grief and pain. This was his only lover, the woman he

had two kids with, the person he would give anything up for.

Anthony looked up away from the ground, he muttered a quiet, “Thank you.” and

continued sobbing. He was lost; he needed to decompress, away from his closest sense of

reality. He needed to go.

He went to the nearest campsite to his house with his best friends. He brought his

seven year-old dog who was the most important thing he still had.

Once they arrived at the secluded and wooded campsite, they set up camp when

Anthony heard a voice; it sounded like his wife’s, but he brushed it off as the wind. He

did not say anything to his friends as he thought they would judge him.



That night passed on, until he woke up in the middle of night to find out that there

was a woman’s shadow walking outside the tent. She was in a wedding gown with the

same dark brown hair as his wife. He thought he was dreaming, so he went back to sleep.

When he woke up, it was still dark outside, and there was his wife inside his tent

waiting for him to wake up. Anthony could  not move anything besides his eyes. His wife

looked empty like he did at the funeral.

“I miss you…” She said that in her sweet and calming voice. Anthony tried to say

something but no words came out. He wished he could join her, but she vanished just as

fast as she came.

Later that day, he told his friends what happened, they said that they had similar

experiences that their past loved ones. One of his friends said that he saw his mom.

Another friend said that they had seen his best friend. Every single person said that they

had seen someone with great importance that night. They all had the same sleep paralysis

and all heard voices.

They were all shook that night and wanted to leave. They headed to Anthony’s car,

but it did not start and one of the tires had popped. They could not leave that night and

they had to go through another night of physiological torture again.

Eventually, Anthony and the others fell asleep but this time the visions were much

more real. They could move items and they were all led to a lake where they passed out

and woke up back in their tents. They needed this to stop.

The next night, Anthony and his friends decided to have a spiritual ceremony.

They lit candles, held hands, closed their eyes, and they asked their loved ones what was



going on. Anthony opened his eyes where he saw his wife in front of him. It was a pretty

foggy night with low visibility. The man reached out to her in the fog, longing for

something that was already gone. He let go of his friend's hands and ran towards his wife;

but as he ran she got farther away. He could hear the yells of his friends but he did not

listen. He sobbed and wished that she would not leave him.

“Don’t leave me again!” he sobbed not know if he could withstand this torture any

longer. He ran and ran while sobbing. His old face drenched with tears. He was in so

much pain from running, but he could not miss that chance to see his wife again. Some of

his friends started chasing after him saying,“She’s Gone, and there is nothing you can do

about it. It pains us just as much as you to see the people that we loved gone not with us

any more.

Anthony yelled back, “I know she will be with me this time I will make sure of it.”

Anthony had not yet seen where he was going and he did not recognize the same path of

the one in his vision. His wife’s face kept on getting more and more distorted into

something that was not recognizable to anyone anymore.

The lake was now 35 meters in front of Anthony and his wife was inside of it

saying, “It’s okay, if you come here we'll be together forever like you always wanted it to

be.” Anthony did not realize her voice changed from its sweet calming voice into a voice

of greed, envy, and despair.

Anthony dived into the lake and started swimming toward his wife who waded

deeper into the water until she went under the water. Anthony, not realizing what she was

trying to do, dived in right after her. He did not want to lose her again, not like this.



His wife went deeper and deeper into the lake, while Anthony got more tired and

exhausted. He could still hear his wife calling for him so he kept on swimming. He was

running out of air. He started coughing and throwing up, until he gave up. He sank deeper

and deeper into the water, no longer breathing or caring about his wife. He was

wondering, “What went wrong? How did this happen? Will I see my wife again?” He

kept on asking himself these questions with no answers prevailing. His friends stood

there, at the water's edge in somber silence. Anthony's love had left him astray if only he

knew that his wife was always with him forever.


