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For those who have looked evil in the face.

And anyone who has lost a loved one to a monster.
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“I have a perfect cure for a sore throat: cut it.”

—Alfred Hitchcock
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HIM

The creak, the squeak, from in the night,

Is quite enough to cause a fright.

But when you see his wielding knife,

It’s far too late, he’ll take your life.

He lurks from deep beyond the gray,

He thrives as loose among the prey.

Like a fox, to his hen,

This “He” is called the Hiding Man.

His first victim’s stifled scream echoes in his ears as he composes each line, acting as background noise to his typing. Mere hours ago, while he drew his blade across her throat, her lips pressed against his gloved hand, the woman wrestled for mercy. Mercy, compassion, pity that would never come. It now forms as an unforgettable memory in his mind, one he has been replaying repeatedly since its recent genesis.

In clean gloves, he tugs the poem from his aged typewriter and settles it delicately into a manila document mailer.

His breath is heavy against the mask, with only thin slivers of air available through the mouth slit he cut out himself. But wearing it completes his transition like new skin, letting him embody the man of his choosing—his making. He’s finding it loathsome to remove the newly created mask from his head, nearly wishing it would melt into his flesh and become his authentic face.

With his nondominant hand, he scribbles the Portland Police Department’s address on the front of the mailer and thinks still of the screams, and the sirens approaching the dead woman’s house, and the pigs finding his slaughtered hen. A tight smile forms beneath the fabric.

He knows this is only the beginning.

He’s just getting started.
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