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Paula Lailerty

they have a disposition entirely the opposite of curious. Boring, even,

one might say.

The Tor draws a soul in, the wind whips up some untapped and
wildly alive place, and the whispers of pilgrims who've walked these
grounds echo up through the feet with every step. You drink the waters

of the well, and the work is done. Transformation-and something else,

too, is ripe for the picking.

Pick a legend: pagan gods and goddesses, King Arthur, even fesus
himself. Their stories all have some home here, along with ordinary
everyday people. Some who live in Glastonbury sell supplies for the
household witch, artifacts and gems said to contain deep magic. Others
craft handmade goods or brew spectacular coffees. Some sell carpet or
repair automobiles. Whether they deal in what might be called mun-
dane goods or not, it cant be helped. Wherever you live, whatever air
you breathe, whatever oddball people might pass through, it all be-
comes ordinary.

And the extraordinary existence of living in Glastonbury amongst
the Tor and the legends and the mystical air is all but forgotten in the
business of living a life.

Alas, the price we pay for proximity to wonder: it gets cheap.

It was for precisely this reason that as often as she could manage
it, Vera would set her alarm before sunrise and jog up the steep path
leading to the top of the Tor. She craved the wonder and was willing to
pay for it with her footfalls and sweat. She wasnt particularly fast, and
sometimes the steeper stretches were more of a trudge, but she loved
the predictable race against the sun's.morning appearance. Vera woke
with just enough time to dress and scurry downstairs from the innkeep-
er's quarters at the George and Pilgrims Hotel before bolting out the
front door.

She carried only a torch for guidance-no phone, no music, no dis-
tractions. fust the noise of her feet on the pavement until she turned off
the road and onto the narrow gravel path that curved back and forth
along the spine of the Tor.

Vera used to grin in the darkness when the wind pushed at her back,
feeling like some greater force carried her onward. She didn't believe
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Paula Lallarty

It was a fifteen-minute jog on her slowest days. St Michael's Toweq
the marker of her destination and the lone structure on the Tor, loomed
as a vague dark mass in the pre-dawn light. The tower was nothing
more than four stone walls with no roof overhead. If she'd kept jogging
when she reached the Tor's level top, she would have continued straight
through an open arch doorway on one side of the tower and out an-
other opposite, where it opened to a terrace the size of a back garden
with a geographical compass right in the middle. It looked like a round
stone bench, but on closer inspection, the silver disk at its center had
fine arrows etched into it, pointing in all directions. They marked the
bearings for what an observer would see if they could look far enough:
twenty-five miles north to Bristol (where Vera had gone to university),
eleven miles southeast to Camelot (yes, the one of legend), seven miles
southwest to Somerton. . . and on.

More days than not, there were others in town who craved to shake

the shackles of mundanity on the Tor at daybreak. Today, there was no
one else.

Vera walked past the tower, thoughtlessly trailing her fingers along
the stones as she always did out of a visceral pull to connect with the
ancient things around her. She looked westward toward the ruins of the
Glastonbury Abbey, remembering the time during a school trip there
when her primary school teacher scolded her for touching every ruin
within reach. It wasn't light enough to make out the town a mile or so

down the lane. She couldnt see the abbey ruins from here anyway. The
impressive stone columns of a once grand cathedral were tucked away
right offthe High Street, nestled so tightly that it was another spot of as-

tonishment for visitors. One moment a traveler had their eyes glued to
their phone for directions, and the next they rounded a corner, looked
up, and had their breath taken away by the scope of the ruins.

When Vera's fingers found the corner of the tower, they lingered
there for a breath longer. With minutes to spare before the sun's daily
miracle, she took offher shoes and socks and tucked them next to the
tower's base while she ventured out onto the grass and wiggled her bare

toes on the cool, dew damp ground.

It was barely a stone's throw to her favorite seat in the house. Almost
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Paula Laliarty

what she'd planned for herself, brought comfort. If she could keep her
mind from drifting to him, she'd be fine.

There'd only been six rooms occupied at the George the night prior.
Vera got word that one family of lodgers was headed to Stonehenge
today, so she carefully built a replica of the standing stones out of butter
pats on their table. They were delighted to be greeted by a piping hot
breakfast and a preview oftheir day that they could spread on their
toast.

Guests filtered in while Vera served tea and coffee and took their
orders. They spoke politely to her but looked right past her. When they
left and she wished them a good day, all of them, including the family
who'd enjoyed Vera's butter art, said goodbye as if they'd never spoken

to her before.

As if she were a stranger.

It would have been jarring if she hadn't spent her whole life this
way, with everyone around her treating her as a forgettable back-
ground player. There had been a few notable exceptions over the
years. Vera's parents, of course. And once, when she was twelve, Vera

became inexplicably interesting to her classmates. Girls wanted to be
her friends; boys wanted to be her boyfriend. She was invited to spe-

cial celebrations, even an overnight birthday trip to London. Then, they
all simultaneously seemed to decide they didn't want to be around her
anymore. She hadn't had some awful, embarrassing moment. No one
was cruel. They just . . . lost interest.

Another time, during her third year atuniversity, when she'd been
at her absolute lowest and loneliest, something similar happened. Like
a lightning strike, Vera had a group of friends overnight. She dated. She

had fun. And like before, there was an abrupt and silent agreement that
they would all move on without her. It didnt matter as much then be-
cause she found Vincent during that last spell. He didn't forget her.

And now he was gone, too.

It wasn't normal, but Vera didnt know anything different. To her, a

life of insignificance was absolutely ordinary.
She brought fresh tea out for the late risers. They scrolled their

phones or read the morning paper, except for one man who was
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favorite dury. Vera was only temporarily in charge of it until Martin was

well enough for it again. But she'd inherited his love for the simplicity
of a morning spent setting the rooms. She listened to her favorite music

in her earbuds, and when the best bits of the song came up, she paused

mid linen-tucking to dance with abandon. In such an old hotel, having

music served another purpose, too.

The 5oo-year-old building stretched and groaned. Its porous wooden

beams soaked in the memories of pilgrims past-and every so often,

they leaked back out. Anybody who had ever worked at the George and

Pilgrims and many guests would attest with their own experiences that
the place was haunted, and thoroughly so. Being alone in the George

amongst the ghosts and noises didnt feel so unnerving with music in her

ears. But there was almost always something a touch abnormal.

Today, Vera was changing sheets in Room One, particularly known
for being haunted, when the television turned on of its own accord.

Then, the massive old wardrobe doors slammed open while Vera san-

itized the washroom. Both things were easily explained away to aged

wiring or wiggly latches on old furniture.
But she had seen her fair share of less explicable happenings, and

once, she'd seen a ghosr It was another Tor sunrise nearly ayear ago on

the Winter Solstice. As she sat in her usual spot with a blanket wrapped

around her shoulders to staye offthe cold, movement drew her eyes

away from the horizon to a spot not fifteen feet before her. A little cloud
had been mysteriously left behind by the gathering mist in the field
below, a pury sheep of fog that wandered too far from the flock.

It took shape as Vera watched-a person. A man who paced half a
dozen steps before turning and doing the same in the other direction.

"Holy shit," she had whispered.

He had stopped when she spoke, as if he heard her. And he turned
and looked directly at Vera. He had facial features, but they were weath-

ered like a garden statue left outside through years of wind and rain,
worn down and indiscernible. She was transfixed on the spot as the
sun broke the plane of the horizon. When that first beam rose, and its

light hit the specter, he dissolved into mist, and the mist was gone in a
whisper.
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