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Mystery of the Phantom

by Farzeen Saleh

"You live alone" I cried out
in bewilderment as I walked
towards the front door with
Mrs Ali. my client.

“Yes quite alone,” she said
yanking the teak door uron
and gesturing me to follow

her.
"Mrs Ali. a phantom arrives

at your house every week and

ou live alone in a big house
ike this? "l asked again slnﬁ-
ping. Turning to face me she
saii "Why I'm not afraid of
him. Afterall he is my hus-
band”

“Your husband is dead.” |
said promptly.

"l thought so too but he
looks so like him: same
height built —" she retorted
staring at the ceiling.

- And face right? !!! On sure
and your husband was a victim
from the "Pet Cemetery” and
the evil spirit drove him off
right! Look | work on these
things | know what happens
to people in this sort of situa-
tions! "I said impatiently
"what; happens to them?" she
asked folding her arms.

They go to --- to --- u'm
well you see -- | don't think,
well ----"" | mumbled thinking

of the statement's unpleasant-
ness.

"Rehabilitation centres."is
he said” They go to rehabs
right” "Right” | mumbled
softly "Well," she said and
started to walk through a dim
lighted hall.” I'm not mad or
crazy and I'm no victim of the
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rehab centre so so you betier
either believe in me or get
last!” she said forcibly

'Ok ---- | was interrupted
by an eerie sound just the
birds “We have lots of those
she mumbled indistinctively
'So are you going to send me
lo a rehab?” she asked. No
of course not! | mean why
should 1. It could just be an il-
lusion.” | said, not sure how to
respond. "My sentiments ex
actly” she said and led me up a
flight of steps and into a ter
race and pushed a door open
"This was my husband's room
she said nonchalantly. “Wow
| manag;fhd Lo escape. "Whal a
mess! € enlire room was
torn to pieces. Broken furrn
lures, china. pots glass plas
lic Lorn sheels were strewn all
over the place "Was anything
taken?’ asked recovering
Yes, an old trunk containing
all my husbands papers. docu-
menits, and things like that
she said as if it didn't matter

“Aren't they valuable?" |
asked "l have copies” was the
reply. She twisted her grey
ing air and asked me if |
wanied to see the rest

Al my agreemeni we went
down again and this time
straight to a long room with
sofa and writing tables As we

reached the table she said it
was her husbamd's and all the

papers il had contained were

La.kx:;wr
we reached the white
washed hall | noticed some-

thing reddish written on it
not noticing it before. |
learned over and found the
words scribbled “Intruders
not allowed!

"Oh no'” cried Mrs Ali. "You
--- " She stopped as if it would
hurt to talk

Yes me. I'm the intruder 7]
said angrily "Its nol going to
stop me from finding out. ™

walked angrily to the
kitchen and searched for a
weapon. In the end | found a
butcher knife: | pushed it in-
side by belt and fished out a
torch and went to the long
room to start my mvestigation.
When | reached the end of the
room | noticed a small cup-
board with papers sticking
out of it. As | kneeled down to
open it the lights dimmed |
turned and "BAMP" something
hard hit me on the head and |
felt faint !

When | woke up | saw Mrs
Ali with a glass of water in her
hand. She looked nervous
could she be the one who hit
me? If so why? These ques-

tions fumbled in mind. A
lump had probably formed
where | was hit

| stood up and noticed my

knife was gone from the belt. |
looked at Mrs Ali but she
looked away - Frankly | didn't
know what to think As | went
down stairs | watched her
closely. One thing was for
sure. She was a suspect now
the best one!

In the kitchen was Mrs Al

making dinner while |
searched for another weapon.
After linding a chopping board
I sat down at a corner of the
table and smoothed the cloth.
Feeling something uneven I
pushed the cloth away and
discovered or should I saw
found my knife. "Oh, what?!!! "I
couldn’t help crying out.

What is it now?" asked Mrs
Ali obviously arranged.

The knife I lost is under the
table cloth” | answered amazed
by her acting. She seemed to
know what 1 was going to say
before 1 said it.

“The phantom”™ she said
sighing. "We've got to find it.”

Right" | managed to say
"Where can we do that?' |
mean --- where did you see
him last?"

"In the basement come on
"she said and walked out of
the room.

It was about 8:30 pm then
and the sky had a few single
stars. In the basement the only
visible thing was the rusty sil-
ver coloured dining set.

"Look” suddenly Mrs Ali
cried out. I turned and saw a
white figure in a flowing white
robe standing under the trees.

The phantom "l gasped and
quickly ran towards it. It saw
me because it slowly began to
move the other way.

Before 1 reached him he
had disappeared into the

night. As | turned to walk back
Mrs Ali caught up with me and
asked if I

ad been able to

“It was oo late” |

catch it
replied panting.

She suggested we look for
clues and as she stooped
around 1 stared at the house
thinking. Suddenly 1 thought |
saw a shadow in the one ol the
second floor rooms! "Mrs Ali
look there's someone inside
| rushed towards the house so
saying

But she was too quick for
me She took hold of my arm
and vanked me away "Whal the
heck! | cried oul

You wont go. theres no
one there! just you and me,
she said slowly

But | saw a someone |
swear! | protested

You will not go inside she
said again and this time ook a

pistol out of her pocket and
whistled softly as il Lo intensily
her point

Why Mrs Al I don

understand! | stammered
staring at the pistol

“You will " she smiled dan
gerously "Move 1o the base
ment Don't look back or [l
s hoot

Goodbye world! Thanks lor
everything you ve done for me
| mumbled rearfully

Aloud | saxd Is Thus a Mmus
Lake”

No~ she answered and then
| heard another voice

'S0 you gol her good work
| heard a man's voice kll it”?
he asked

Yup Mrs Ali answered

The man took hold of my
arms from belind and pushed
me lowards the basement

Thinking quickly | grabbed
my glasses and flung them at
him "Offffph  the man groaned
and fell back | saw Mrs Al
guickly come forward

[ ran towards her and
kicked her as hard as | could
on the stomach She fell back
and | caught hold of the pistol
and went inside and called
the police

The next day dozen re-
Eorters came over to my little
ouse and told me that Mrs
Ali was mentally imbalanced
She had killed her husband
and family. She hated agents
because she feared they would
take her away to Pabna. So she
had called me in a false alarm
and had tried to kill me The
other man was a little boy she
had provided when he was
young. He did anything she
told him to do. The phantom
was just an illusion as | had
suspected The man had used a
sort of machine used in mak-
ing movies and shows Where
a small object could be en
larged. | thanked him for the
information and when he left |
realised | still had the knife
with me

| felt for her. She just
wanted to be normal. But then
| thought about my life which
had been hanging on a thread
| realised it was too precious
for me to give my actions a
secornd thought'
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Absolute pin-drop silence
prevailed in the courtroom.
Rachel Almhurst sat motion-
less, not really paying attention
to the monotonous speech the
district attorney had launched
into. Her mind was racing —
there was no rationale at all.
based on which she could de-
fend the accused, Jack Russell.
It was the much publicized
Winston Abraham murder case
and Rachel, who was reputed
as the best criminal lawyer in
the town had been Z.Feciﬁcall
requested to personally handle
the case.

Rachel considered the
whole evidence. There was one
eye-witness, an old lady; That
was the killer one. Other than
that, no murder weapon was
found, no motive was clearly
established. And as even after
the murder, nothing of the
numerous valuable things were
missing from Abraham's house,
there was virtually nothing to
connect Jack Russell to the
murder scene. Except. of
course, for the eye witness.
The old lady had picked
Russell up from a line-up.

The police super was

resently on the stand. Mr
gimnn — the DA was question-
ing him.

Simon ;: What exactly did the
defendant say when you put

nder arrest?

Super : He said that he was
innocent and knew nothing
about any murder.

Simon : Did he not in fact
try to exculpate himself even
before you told him what the
charges were?

Super : Yes. He did.

Simon : And did he not say
he was not guilty of murder,
before you told him the charge
was murder?

"Objection!” Rachel ejacu-
lated "Leading the witness".

‘Sustained’, the judge an-
nounced, "counsel will refrain
from leading the witness.

Simon : Okay. your honour. |
will rephrase the gquestion. Did
the defendant tell you he was
not guilty of murder before or
after you told him what the
charges were?

Super : He said it before |
told him the charge.

Simon thanked him and
turned to Rachel and said.
“vour witness’. "No questions
for this witness".

Next in quick succession the
efficient DA produced several
witnesses who certified that
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Jack Russel was a violent man
with a fiery temper. Rachel
was getling worried.
Everything was going against
her client. Lastly when the DA

roduced papers showing

ussell had two more previous
records of imprisonment for
aggravated assault. Rachel was
literally biting her nails, with
anxiety. Next came Mrs Denver

— the eyewilness. As the DA
cross-examined her, it was re-

vealed that. she lived just
above the deceased man's flat.
That night. just before the in-
cident. the power supply had
been cut off. So as Mrs Denver
looked down from her apart-
ment she saw a man running
away with a bloody knife in his
hand. He had run a little way
and fled in a car that had ap-
parently been waiting for him.
As Rachel rose to cross ex-
amine Mrs Denver she looked

directly into her eyes. "What
colour shirt was the man
wearing — Ma am?” She en-

quired politely. "Oh - er .... a
white plain shirt." "Just like
yours little miss," she added
meekly. And that was it! Rachel
froze. She could not believe
her good fortune. The old
woman had just made the
mistake of her life,

A little while later, Rachel
retreated from the bench and
giving a smug smile towards

the DA she handed Mrs Denver
two pens from her purse. one
red and one white. She said to
Mrs Denver. "Now, would the
witness please raise the red
pen for us to see.” As his pre-
vious objections had been
overruled. the DA did not dare
object to such unorthodox
practices again. And at this
juncture the old woman on the
stand suddenly broke down.
She started to sob and covered
her face with her two hands.
I m sorry” whispered Rachel
softly. She turned towards the
udge, “Your Honor. 1 would
ike to inform this courthouse

that Mrs Denver is blind to the
colour red and she could've, in
no way known that the knife in
the alleged killer's hand was
bloodstained." "Moreover it is
doubtfully considered by us
that she could've recognized
the man in the line-up, when
the only time she saw Eim was
while running away in the
dark. Even the lights were out
— your honour! For God's sake

The jury was out in about
two hours. They found Jack
Russell not guilty of murder.
The evidence, which actually
did seem overwhelming ini-
tially, turned out to be insuffi-
cient. It was not ond rea-
sonable doubt. The DA walked
up to Rachel and congratulated
her with a dry smile.

Outside, cutting a swath
through swarms of reporters,
Rachel and Russell advanced
together. "How did you know
about the colour blindness?
That was a Er«ett}r ood stunt.”
Rachel laughed. "When asked
about the colour of your shirt,
she said it was white, just like
mine!” Russell roared with
laughter looking at her red and
white striped shirt. "But you
were wearing a white shirt
that day Russell, weren't you?"
Jack Russell's smug smile
faded from his face. His soft
features hardened. And a dan-
gerously cold attitude twinkled
in his eyes as he spoke. "We
better not discuss that now —
miss-OK? And keep your big
blabbering mouth shut for your
ownl good — get 117" saying
those words he walked away.
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It was almost a week later
that Rachel turned up at
Russells place with a flower
bouquet ... "Surprise” she
velled as Russell opened the
door. She handed him the
flowers and fumbled in her
pocket looking for something.
What came out in her deli-
Eatelﬁ shaped hands was a
Walther PPK. "Another sur-
prise” said Rachel as she shot
three bullets right into
Russell's chest. And immedi-
ately blood began EFu!l.hiﬂ,g out.
"Another bastard down" —
Rachel thought happily., as she
stared at the motionless body
lying on the floor. Yet she
knew it would take much more
such incidents to accomplish
her mussion. There was a long
way 1o go.

tten Chapter From the Ongoing Connotations Between

AY Vance had lost part
J of his jaw. tongue,
nose, gums and all but
one tooth as a result of the
self inflicted gun wound

Surgeons at Stanford Univer
sity had managed to mould a
portion of his scalp into a nose
His mangled jaw was subst|
tuted by part of his shoulder
and during certain intervals
he had to dig out with his
hands what was left of his
mutilated tongue from within
his throal The bullet from the
sawed ofl twelve gauge shol
with which his f{riend
Raymond Belknap had blown
his brains on the deadly sul
cide pact performed that un
forgettable night on the 23rd
of December | 985 had
through Vances chin
and ripped oul ol his nose
barely missing the brain

Jay Vance was then 20
His mother Phyllis
him as a violent

who in his teens
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would storm through the
| house breaking things and
smashing holes through the
doors if he didnt get what he
wanted Given the lact that
both his parents were alco

holics during his childhood
Jay was raised 1in a wviolent
home and was diagnosed as
being hyperkinetic at the age
ol lour He was subjected 1o
therapy as a result of his vio-
lent actions, and during one
such incidents at the age of
|4, he tried to choke Jus
mother while she was dnving
on the free way He eventually
dropped out of high-school
during his sophomore year
and started working in the
bindery of a printing press
Raymond Belknap Jays
hest fmend land the second
member of the suicide pact)
wWas 1wo years younger than his
friend owing to the fact that
Vance was made to repeal his
first and second grade at
school Although his childhood
was lar less dramatic than
Jag'la he too became a high
school drop-out who lived at
slarted

violent streak. Raymond was
described by his mother
Aunetia Roberson. as being shy
and gentle and a loving son
who was led on by Jay Vance
But personality differences
aside, the two boys shared a
great deal in common result-
ing in an unbreakable bond
The two had met six years ear-
lier at Dilworth Middle School
at the Reno suburb of Sparks
Both abused alcohol and drugs
with Jay drinking a twelve
pack each day Their intake of

drugs included pot cocaine
methamphetamine angel dust
and hallucinogens In July of
1985 when an official at the
New Frontier drug-treatment
center asked Jay what his
favourites leisure-time activity
was the answer came in two

METAL MUSIC AND SUICIDES

by Shazaad Ahmed

simple words = "Doing drugs

Jay Vance and Raymond
Belknap's most cherished pos
sessions consisted of their
guns. their stereo. and their
collection of heavy metal mu
sic. They both had police
records on several offenses
and both subjected to an abu
sive childhood and a hard life,

lound an escape through sub
stance abuse and violent fan
lasies their most frequent
had Lhem acting oul as merce
naries They played cops and
criminals in their parents
homes with real guns and
practiced shooting on cans and
sinall animals

But what strengthened
their bond even further was
their lanatic devotion 1o the

Jay \ arnee
Jay Vance luwed three years after his friend Ray Bellonap ded.

IR the wviolent energy
nower and rage of which In a
way defined their twisted per
sonalities, and reinforced the
meaningless direction they
adopted in life. From their
early teens both boys were
heavy metal fanatics and their
abnormal fascination was fo
cused primarily on the British
metal band Judas Priest
whose lyrics at least according
to Vance, would give them the
subliminal message that would
ultimately empower them to
carry out the unthinkable

Yeah | have left the world
behind

| am safe now in my mind

[l m) free to speak with my
own mind

This is my life this is my life
and

I'll decide not you

Keep the world for all its
sin.

It s not worth living in

Judas Priest, Beyound

the Realms ol Death

On December 23rd. 1985
in Ray's bedroom. the two men
talked while they drank beer
and smoked marijuana They
had gotien work up over an
incident that took place the
night before Ray had lost his
days w of fifty dollars to his
boss while playing pool at Doc
and Eddys tavern, and Jay
displaving his usual violent
streak offered to help his
friend get the money back. His
solution was simple, he would
render the man helpless by
stomping on the back ol his

knees, ultimately smashin
them both, and cap the attac
with a blow to the back ol his
neck.

That afternoon. the two
played several tricks from four
of Ray's Judas Priest records,
including songs from the
Stained Class’ album which Jay
had given to him earlier that
day as a Christmas present.
Belknap who had five Judas
Priest tattoos on his body had
once owned all thirteen of the
band's albums Jay later de
scribed the atmesphere in the
room, and the feelings they
had been overpowered in a
deposition the police "We
caught the beer buzz and we

started getting amped on the
music. And when | say amped.

Raymond Belknap

we started getting this feeling

of power and it was somethi
we got often. And we start
rocking out, and we slarted
getting really involved in the
music ~

Later that afternoon. several
descisions were made, Ray was

going to quit his job as a result
of the incident with his boss
the night before. Jay who
hated bis job at the bindery,

and described it as spending
12 hours at the press. and an-
other 3 hours trying to wash of

the ink that never wore off,
making a guy look like he had

leprosy, was going to do the

SaIme
But as the afternoon pre-
ceded, the mood in the room

darkened Oveicome by the

effects of drugs and alcohol.
Jay Vance later recalled in an
interview

that the
directions "All o' a sudden we
got this suicide message and
we got tired of life” He was re

ferring to specific lines from
the song "Beyoud the Realms

of Death.”

“Keep the world with all it's

RITS

Iits not worth kiving In”
The two men left

from the garage. They unex-

edl ran into Jay's nts,
is m+ther Phyllis and his
st ther E t Vance. who
had come to drive him to

conducted by the
[)nlirr_ music they
oved was staring to give them

: room
to get another pack of beer

work. But Jay's revelation con-
cerning his plans to quit the
job at the bindery led to a fight
that spilled out over the living
room, spilled out over one that
was no different from all the
other fights Jay had with the
same old talk about his future
and his responsibilities.

Raymond Belknap and Jay
Vance returned to the room
for what was going
last entrance into the den of
drugs and alcohol. They fin-
ished drinking their last pack
of beer It was then that Jay
brought himself to make the

ultimate decision. 'Leave this
life for all it's sins, it's not
worth living in." These lines

made more sense to him than
He said to his
friend, "Let's see what is next,

ever before

let's leave this world, let's go."
They hugged each other
goodbye, and taking the shot-

gun, they went out through the

window

They ran behind the house,
skippe
the deserted

God preschool, not far from
the house

1 sure screwed up my life
was the last thing Raymond
Belknap sald. He sat down on
the merry-go-round, wedged
the stock of the gun on the
ground and steadied the muz-
zle right under his chin. He
ulle
wead off

Jay stared at the bod
few moments It lay

in blood And now it
turn to finish what he had ini-
tiated. He
un, and as he later recalled.

there was so much blood on it.
he had some difficulty han-
pon. He reloaded
the gun and propped it against
the merry-go-round. At that
moment his centre life ﬂanht;;
i

his mother, his father and his
friend. whose bloody
corpse lay only a few inches
away from where he stood He
few
minutes. with the barrel of the
shotgun pressing against his

dling the wea

before his eyes. He though

best

held that sition for a

chin

But as he fired. something
muzle
shifted, and as a result of the
"‘accident”. the bullet, Instead
ol penetrating his brains. tore
his chin and blasted

went wrong. The

throu

out ol his nose

“Wine is fine, but whiskey's

quicker
Sulcide is slow with liquor

Take a bottle drown your

ROIrTOWS
Then it floods away tomor-
rows.
OZZY
"Suicide Solution”

Te be continued
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MARY IN TO "SHORIFA" & YOU DISTURB ME._4&
DARE YOU ASSALLT MY ABBAJAN SAMSON &

SHOO 60 AWAY. WHY YOU @8 1 AM ABOUT
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LOOK MARY
I AMNOT

OH YEAH? YOU WILL MARRY
| SAMEON. COZ YOU HAVE
FALSE HAIR EYE LASH AND
WHAT NOTS! -

LOOK CHANDU I AM
NOT 60ING TO
MARRY AN OLD MAN
LIKE YOU I WILL
MARRY BILL WHO
AT LEAST HAS
GENUINE HAIR
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Answers (July 5 1996)
Computer-Aided Design.
Instrument for measuring Potential difference.
Using a contractile Vacuole
Largest class ol arthropods.

1923
Vikram Seth
19th

USS 1 7b

1997
Barrister Moudud Ahmed

Just answer the following 10 quizes and send your
swer to our Daily Star Office as soon as possible.
Who is the writer of the book. The Firm ?
What does ILO represent’?
What is the rapttu‘)tﬂ Zambia?
What is the approximate height of Mount Everest?
Hiroshima was devastated by 1st atomic bomb on

When did Hitler establish the National Socialist
(Nazi) Part?

Due to political unrest in the last two years the
local garment sector Incurred a loss of -
taka.

What does the term 'ingestion mean?

wmt does UNESCO stand lor?




