Crows

The audience were all standing, their applause rolling through the auditorium. Evelyn stood Alone on the stage, soaking it all in. She Evelyn took a deep breath, gave a low bow, then straightening up, she adjusted her tweed waistcoat and walked off stage. 
‘Give it up for Dr Evelyn Heath, and The Universal Code,’ the speaker announced as the audience rose in a standing-onation. ‘I think you all agree, Evelyn has the most forward-thinking scientific mind in the state of Massachusetts.’
Behind her the whoops and whistles died down and the audience shifted and settled back into their seats.	 Alone Evelyn took a deep breath, gave a low bow, then straightening up, she adjusted her tweed waistcoat and walked off stage. 
Anna was waiting in the wings.
	‘You were magnificent,’ she whispered, ‘they loved you!’
	Evelyn undid the top button of her blouse and took Anna’s hand. ‘I need a bloody drink,’ she said.

	‘It might sound crazy, but I know there’s more to life than this,’ Evelyn gestured to the inside of the bar they had settled on, as if she was wafting a fly. 
	‘Well, I hope so,’ Anna laughed. ‘I mean, this place isn’t very inspiring,’ she leaned into Evelyn, ‘Look at the barman, he can’t take his eyes off you.’ 
	Evelyn smiled at Anna, ‘you have nothing to worry about, my dear.’ She drained her glass and held it up, ‘Barman, stop staring at the back of my neck and get me another, will you?’	Comment by Paul Wright: Leave implicit(?)
	A young man approached the table. ‘Yes, ma’am,’ he said taking the glass from her hand.
	‘Be a good man, and fetch one for my wife too.’
	The barman glanced over at Anna, his cheeks reddening, he lowered his eyes and walked away.
	Anna kicked Evelyn under the table. ‘You’re wicked. You know I can’t stand that ridiculous drink.’
Evelyn rubbed her shin. ‘Well, do you want to know how I know there are other worlds, or not?’ 	Comment by Paul Wright: Wouldn't here wife know this already?
Maybe better as her remembering rather than saying?
‘Sure, go on.’
‘Crows.’
‘Crows?’
‘Damn right! I’ve been watching them for years. Ever since I was a child. It has something to do with bees too, but they are more like messengers. Crows seem to be the catalysts. They’re the ones that start the ripples that open the doors to other worlds.’
‘You know what I think, lady? I think you’ve had too many of those Bloody Mary’s and your new found superstar status has gone right to your head!’
‘They loved me up there this afternoon, not because of The Universal Code, although it’s damn good book, but because deep down everyone wants to believe in magic, even scientists. Everyone wants to believe that somewhere, there’s another version of themselves living a life they can only dream of. They just need proof.’
‘Jeesus! Come and look at this!’ The barman had his cheek pressed to the glass window. ‘Theres a swarm of birds over the city.’	Comment by Paul Wright: Better if they see him looking they see what he is seeing rather than him saying it directly?
Evelyn got up hastily from her seat, followed by Anna. Together with faces pressed to the window, they looked up at the sky. A dark cloud was moving overhead, past the skyscrapers, like a huge mass casting a shadow on the landscape below.
‘Murder,’ Evelyn muttered, ‘it’s called a murder of crows.’
Anna placed her palm in the small of Evelyns back, ‘What the hell,’ she whispered.
A lone crow flew down and perched on the water hydrant outside the bar window. It tilted its head to the side and let out a rasping call.
‘It’s happening,’ Evelyn said, excitedly. ‘I bloody knew it. They’re coming!’
