
© I Talk You Talk Press 
Elspeth and the Visitor sample 

NOT FOR SALE 

© I Talk You Talk Press 
Elspeth and the Visitor sample 

NOT FOR SALE 
 
 

Copyright 

Elspeth and the Visitor 

Copyright © 2021 by I Talk You Talk Press 

ISBN: 978-4-909733-66-5 

Publisher: I Talk You Talk Press 

 

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be resold, reproduced, stored in 

retrieval system, copied in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, 

photocopying, recording or otherwise transmitted without the prior written permission 

from the publisher. You must not circulate this publication in any format, online or 

otherwise. 

 

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organizations, products, 

places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or are 

used in a fictitious manner. We have no affiliation with any existing companies 

mentioned in this story. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, existing 

stories or actual events is purely coincidental. 

 

Although the author and publisher have made every effort to ensure that the contents 

of this book were correct at press time, the author and publisher do not assume and 

hereby disclaim any liability to any party for any loss, damage, or disruption caused by 

errors or omissions, whether such errors or omissions result from negligence, accident, 

or any other cause. 

For more information, see the Copyright Notice on our website. 

 

The cover illustration contains an image from Adobe for which we have purchased the 

appropriate license. 

Image copyright: © ysbrandcosijn #316398482 Standard License 

 

I Talk You Talk Press contact: info@italkyoutalk.com 

Website: http://www.italkyoutalk.com 

  

http://www.italkyoutalk.com/


© I Talk You Talk Press 
Elspeth and the Visitor sample 

NOT FOR SALE 

© I Talk You Talk Press 
Elspeth and the Visitor sample 

NOT FOR SALE 
 
 

Chapter One 

Elspeth was cleaning the house. It was a beautiful sunny day, and all the windows 

were open. She could hear birds singing in the garden.  

I’ll finish everything before my mother comes home from work. She will bring food for 

dinner, but she will be tired. So I will cook. Maybe after dinner, we can sit outside. 

Elspeth was a university student. She was studying history. She lived in a student 

dormitory near her university. But now it was summer vacation, and she was at home 

with her mother.  

Her home was in a small town, and Elspeth could not find a part-time job anywhere. 

Her mother worked in the post office. Elspeth worried because they did not have a lot of 

money. So she tried to help her mother. She cleaned and cooked.  

Elspeth was cleaning the kitchen floor when she heard someone knocking at the front 

door. She went to the door and opened it. 

A man was standing on the steps. He was fat, and his face was red and sweaty. He 

was wearing a suit and tie, and there was a suitcase on the steps next to his feet. 

“Can I help you?” asked Elspeth. 

The man didn’t answer her. He pushed Elspeth away and stepped into the house. He 

shut the door and said, “You must be Elspeth. You can bring my bag in later. Where is 

your mother?” 

“You can’t come into our house! Who are you?” Elspeth wasn’t frightened. She was 

angry. 

The man walked into the living room, and then into the kitchen. He looked around. 

“Where is your mother?” he asked again. 

“I’m going to call the police!” Elspeth shouted. She ran to the kitchen table to pick up 

her phone, but the man was too quick. He picked up her phone and put it in his pocket. 

“Your mother isn’t here,” said the man. “That’s OK. Make me some lunch, and bring 

me some beer. I walked from the bus stop and I’m hot and thirsty.”  

I can run faster than him, thought Elspeth. I’ll go outside and I will run very quickly to 

the neighbour’s house. 

The man seemed to understand her thoughts.   

“Don’t think about leaving this house. Don’t think about talking to anyone. Your 

mother will be in a lot of trouble if you do. The police will come and take her away.” 

“My mother never does anything wrong!” Elspeth shouted. 
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The man smiled. “Why don’t you wait, and ask your mother when she comes home? 

Ask your mother if she wants to call the police. I am sure she will say ‘no’.” 

Elspeth believed him. This horrible man can make trouble for my mother, she thought. 

She felt very weak and tired. “We don’t have any beer, but I can make you a cheese 

sandwich and a cup of tea.” 

“I’ll sit in the living room. Bring my food to me.” 

Elspeth was like a robot. She made a cheese sandwich. She made a cup of tea and 

filled a glass with water. She took the lunch into the living room and put it on the table in 

front of the sofa.  

The man ate and drank. Elspeth stood by the door watching him. He smells bad. I 

don’t think he has washed for a long time, she thought. She felt sick. He is like a pig. 

What can he do to hurt my mother?  

The man finished eating. “Bring me some more food,” he said. “And then sit in here 

with me so I can watch you.” 

When Elspeth brought another sandwich, the television was on. 

He pointed to a chair. “Sit,” he said. 

Elspeth sat down. What is wrong with me? I feel like a butterfly in a spider’s web. 

Time passed very slowly. The man watched the television. Elspeth sat and waited.  

She could see the time on the television. My mother will be home soon. She finishes 

work at 3:30pm today.  

-----END OF SAMPLE----- 


