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Reason Behind The Madness

Why love if losing hurts so much?
We love to know that we are not alone

C.S. Lewis

Nothing, If Not Half A Pair

In the beginning, hope. 
A reunion just around the corner.
Hope fades to desperation.
Desperation breeds self-pity.
Self-pity barely masks self-loathing.

Life over, waiting for the end the 
one remaining, miserable purpose.

An invisible, unwanted existence.

One soul, irreparably torn in two.

Why go on?



The End Begins

It’s over.
Can’t you understand?

I’ve had it...

Look, just...

Just go.



The Awful Truth

  Just let’s try again.
  Please.
  I still...
  I mean, Aren’t we still...?

No.



Nothing Left To Say

There’s no point. 
It’s over.

[      
               ]

Stop!

Leave.
Me.
Alone.



So Close, Yet So Far Away

But...
I’ve nothing else left.

Neither have I. 
That’s the problem.

I’m sorry.

I have to go now.



If I Be Wicked, Woe Unto Me

I...

She...
I mean, I know it hurts.
but she won’t even...

[                      ]

I wish...

...Anything. 
Anything but this.



Clinging To A Delusion

He’ll come back...
And we’ll be closer than ever!

I know it.
I mean... I’ve changed.

I know it.

He’ll come back.



Lovesick

It’s probably meant to be this way.
Maybe it’s better.

I could do anything!

She’s probably missing me too.

Maybe she’ll call.

I feel ill.



Adrift In Four Dimensions

Some time apart, some space.
Then it’ll be all right again.

It’ll be OK soon.

It’ll be OK.



Empty

I’m so lonely.



Broken Hearts Anonymous

[

           ]



Lasciate Ogne Speranza  

What’s the point?

It’s just, since...

Well?

What’s the point?



Truly Lost

I hold it true, whate’er befall
I feel it, when I sorrow most
‘Tis better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all

Alfred, Lord Tennyson



Fin

The end of the road.



The Glove Story Story

Glove story was born in Sweden, home to 
many a lonesome glove.  This is but a 
simple attempt to document their plight.

No gloves were disturbed in making this 
study.  The fate of the gloves featured 
remains, alas, unknown.

But we live in hope.



Alun Kirby is an ex-immunologist with an analogue 
obsession. He would be rather pleased if you looked 

at his cyanotypes. 
 

www.769imaging.com

Thanks to Sarah, my other half. I glove you.
Thanks to Holly. I glove you, too.

Dedicated to melancholics everywhere.
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