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Every life has its turning point―that moment
when a big choice has to be made―and for Michael Richards that time
is now. His life could change irrevocably, and he’s scared.

 


When he meets a stranger in a café―an older
man who is familiar somehow, and seems to have appeared from
nowhere―Michael is forced to make a decision.

 


Truth, or dead?
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 Anything or Nothing

On a textbook summer’s day in 1999—August
10th, to be exact—an unhappy young man named Michael
Richards stood by the pier in Colwyn Bay, North Wales, stared out
towards the Irish Sea, and wished himself dead.

It was a day to revel in, a day to frame in
the memory, a day to gaze at the seagulls wheeling above him and
find them graceful, a day to look at the crowds on the beach below
him and find them beautiful, a day to laugh at the idiotically
happy expression on the face of the spaniel being walked by a
couple of almost impossible beauty, a day to feel that breeze
against the skin, to roll the tang of saltwater air on the tongue,
a day to savour.

But Mike couldn’t, no matter how much he
wanted to. He wished himself dead instead. But not before that
stupid bloody spaniel. And its appallingly good-looking owners.

He wasn’t suicidal—no, not him. He’d
been raised a good Catholic, and though he may have lapsed, some
things were rooted in there for good. Such as the concept of
suicide being a mortal sin—anyone who took their own lives dropped
down the chute to the Inferno and spent eternity in the company of
Mr. Splitfoot, who wasn’t known as a good host. No, Mike wasn’t
suicidal. Not a good Catholic boy like him.

All the same, if a bus came along, or a car,
or a taxi, or a rabid dog, or a homicidal axe-wielding maniac or
something even more arcane, and Mike didn’t quite get out of the
way in time—sort of accidentally on purpose—then it wouldn’t
exactly be suicide, would it? More like a terrible accident.
Even though his church attendance had lapsed, he was fairly
certain that ‘tragic accident’ wasn’t on the list of mortal
sins.

He looked left. He looked right. Then
straight ahead and right behind. No buses, cars or taxis; no rabid
dog or Jack Nicholson lookalike screaming Heeeere’s Johnny!
Just an avatar of a summer’s day in North Wales: picturesque,
beautiful, and as depressing as hell.

He sighed. It was no way for a
twenty-two-year-old to feel. He knew that. But as that summer had
proved, what he knew and what he could affect were two different
things. Hence the source of his mood. Well, that and his religion.
Good Catholic boys didn’t top themselves. Nor were they—
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