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      THE NEON

 COURT

      
      As he stormed through a door into what I guessed to be the sitting room I followed. He reached out for a phone, and I tapped
         him on the shoulder. He spun, hands coming up into fists. As he did, we caught him round the throat with our scarred hand.
         Sapphire fire flared behind our eyes, we felt the hair stand up on the back of our neck. The light flickered in the hall,
         electricity snapped in the sockets, blue sparks crawled around the handset of the telephone, the TV flickered on and mad static
         danced over its screen. He wheezed and pawed at our hands as the electrical fire built inside our soul and, for a moment,
         he met our eyes, and was afraid.
      

      
      “Hi,” we said. “Let us make our position clear. We are the Midnight Mayor, protector of this city, carrier of its secrets
         and bearer of its shadows. The shadows watch us as we pass, the pigeons turn away at our passage, the rats scurry beneath
         our feet and shudder at the sound of our footsteps on the stones. We are the blue electric angels, the telephones sing at
         the passage of our voice, our blood is blue fire, our soul carries a pair of angel wings. We are the killer of Robert Bakker,
         sorcerer, master of the Tower; we destroyed the death of cities; we came back from the dead, Swift and the angels, two minds
         become one, two souls in one flesh, in one form, in one voice. We are me and I am we. And we’re frustrated.”
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      “Who, me?
      

      
      Midnight Mayor. Protector of the city.

      
      Go figure.”

      
      — Remark attributed to M. Swift, 127th Midnight Mayor of London; probably apocryphal

      
      There’s something at the end of the alley. 
It’s waiting for you.

      
      — Anonymous graffito, Soho
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