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Andrew Smith lay undiscovered for two months
before his body was found — and there was nothing
in his home to identify him. He is one of thousands

of people who die alone and unmourned in the UK
every year. Ariel Leve uncovers his poignant story

A Owercast d.l'!.' i Mare Tl very hintle 14

headed m the direction of Grathin Close,
a block of councl Haes i north London
that i m every sense 4 dead end.

When Andrew Sovieh died, |||.|i'uM!'_.' nortaeesd,
His far, Mo 171, was at the end of the row on the
second floon Fis body was discovered when a
neighbour someone he had mever alked o,
simelt something odd and phoned the police,
Andrew Samith had been dead for two months

['he dare of birth on lus medical records is
Movember 30, 1963, The atticial dace of his
dieath, which is hased on when his body was
fonnd, is May 13 2006, There were no details
om record of next of kin, and |||‘1I!|||1|J_' in lugs
fat to wdentify fanuly or foends

['d forst heard about Andeew Somth at
Hormsey Coroner's Coure, north London,
while beginming a seorv on unclumed bodies

Lnﬂ:lndrmﬁb,ml

five. He died year at
the age of 40, alone and
with no papers to i

him. Centre: the coroner's im the LIRS [ was deawn oo him becanse of Tis age
officer Michelle Jones, anid Tus name, because be had nobody; and he
who helped piece together \ could have been me. Mow U'm standing at his
a narrative of Smith's life cobale-Blue frone door wondering just whio e
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wiis this overlooked man? And how was ie char ar
thie end of Tis life, not one person missed him or
knew he was gone?

For some, the decision o -.1I\.l|'i|u.'.|| I% 1_'I.|||ll.||
It begins with an impulse, 2 desire to disconnect.
It could mean cormng the phone off and
retreating unider the duver, For miost people, itsa
Aeeting escape. Family and friends are what keep
thean tethered. Buwhat '||.|pp|.'|::|ﬁ. o those who
hecome untethered? O let go on purpose? Days.
manthis, even years can pass, They have shipped
through the cracks, Despite the presence of
COTY cameras and relecoms ne |::|||-.‘a|-.|g:.'. which
make miost of us feel we are constantly
monitored, it has become easier tor those who
live abone o avord luman contct aliogether

Some pvl'-}:-h,' domt want o be reached or

saved or found. Andrew Smich was one of them

O May 15 2006, at 6.50pm, PC Andrew
Palkingrom arnived ag 171 Gothn Close, As he
witlked closer, he could smell the body and
nooeed the namber of ies around the fla
There was no answer to lus knock on the door,
and he forced an enery, Ona materess inowhat
appeared o be o bedrooim, m green trousers and
whiite rrainers, Andrew Smith ].I!.. dead,

According o PO Pilkingron's smtement, no
valuables were found and the Bae was 2 miess the
comtents of the fodge mouldy, There were no
aigns of a break-in or a disturbance, and incoline
{ehabetc medication) was tound i the kitchen
i |I|l'|'n|.l:||.|. PC l’:]]ijll;.:[nll called the Brent
coroner's otficer Michelle Jones, who armanged
toor the undertakers w collect the body, The last
lime of the statement reads: “OH 24N waited
with the body for the undertakers wo armive and
to be mken o Morrhwick Park Hospiml”

On May 15, two days latee a postmortem on
the decomposed body lered the canse of death as
“unascertuned . There waz no reason o suspect
vnnpmural cpuses, Andrew’s body was so badly
devomposed that there was no fuid Teft in his
berdy and his features were unrecognisable,

An inguest was opened and a “Merlin®
|-:'|-|'|:|'r:|| I.'IIIIIIlII"I .I'I'MIHIII,'II II|||||1t||.1 I'-I.Il['al‘
those who are unidennfied or have no mraceahle
next of kin, Andrew's body staved in the
mortuary while police tried w gather more
information .II1|.1_[I1:II1"‘- contacted his GF oo find
ot his medical histonyg

Murtries can keep bodies imdefimitely, bue
there comes a pomt when the deceased must be
laied tos pest Sommerimes a relanve doesn’t want to
elaim the body for emotional or hnancial
reasons Butoften there are no traccable relatives,
and the coroner waits unnl the police rell them
they have exhansted all avenues of inguiry
betore releasing the boddy for burial.

Five monrhs after Andrew Smith's body was
found, on Gerober 17, DC John Richmond,
froum Brent Mussing Persons Unit, told Machelle
fomes thar the inguities into Andrew Smith were
over There was no next of kin

[2uring that six-month imvestigation, what
II.II.1 IE’I. I'I‘\I‘II'« (o I|.|'||i|.' Rl ATHS |"||!|.!!|.“'ﬁ'-'1 I:IIII't'I.'I'
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Ariel Leve after the funeral
of George Willington.

She and a woman from

the coroner's office

were the only mourners

Somelimes arelative doesn't want to elaim a body
froma mortuary for emotional or fmancial reasons

Feachmond was, understandably, irmeared by my
interest. With cach question he became more
impasient “His fHat had to be fmmigated twice”
b sand, sounding agitated, “Towas full of fies

anl miaggots o -.'\.'.nr'||li11_. Clothes unwashed, i

avery poorarea of London. [owas o slum.”

It easy to understand thae, tor a detective

who deals with bleak cases on a daily basis, Smuth

‘-\..I.'\.IIH\'|:||II1I.lI'|'!._|II\| another body ina r'||||:n_L flan

It seems the UK is
becoming a nation
of loners, In 2004
there were 7m
people living alone

in Britain — nearly
four times as many
asin 1961. By
2021, 37% of all
households in
Britain are

expected to be

made up of people
who live alone.

But these figures
reflect more than
just an ageing
population — today,
mare than 10%

of people aged
between 22 and 44
live by themsaelves,
compared with

2% in 1973.
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Ihe problem, Rachmond explomed, was char
there was no paperwork in the far = no barth

certificate, no passport. Smth’s medical records
indicated be had been adopted, but his mame and
dare of barth were not hsted in Bonsh .||||'-pr:u|||
records. Also, the dare of lnrth on os medical
records did ot match that in the General
Foegster of Births, Dieaths and Marrages, so the
Ix Mice conbdn't rerreve o birth cermificane
Everything in the Aar had been desoroved.
Fachmond used the word squalor, a word heavy
with the consequence of faulure. There was ne
empathy in his voiee, only disgust,

Was Andrew Sinath bas real name? Could the
date of birth an the medical records have been
mcorrect? Who was Andrew Smmch?

Wl Laree 18 a 10=manure walk from Griffin
Close Ni'.llh' Avear atter Smarh's death, it was
surprisinghy easy o locate the pharmicy where
e toak hus prescrptions, For the pase 12 vears he
Trad eveled there once a month o collecy his
inanling March 3, 20006, mvo months betore his
body was discovered, was the last collection,

[Me plarnucise said he was always decased B

a

neathy. He described him as “shy and
pleasant — nothing mentally ill about
hir®, amd admiceed that when he didn't
see him for a while, he just assumed
that Smith had moved sy

With little to o on, Andrew Smith's
life unfolded throwgh a single list,
According to the medical records held
by bas GI these were his concemns since
childhood: mild scaliosis = curvature of
the spine {1967} defective speech —
treatment: speech therapy (1969); lack of
progress at school (1972); persistent
blinking of eyes = cyes cxamined, no
abnormality detected; air-gun pellet in
right wrist {1981} road-traffic accident -
lower back pain (1986)

Then the list skips to 1998 and notes
insulin-dependent diabetes and then,
oddly, the next date is 1967, whecazy chest.
Adter that, 2006, with a patch of eczema on
his left foat, and weight loss, 1998,

The paper teail of his life 13 limered with gaps,
inconsistencies and rypos. [t 1s entirely possible
that the birth date listed could be incorrect, that
numbers could have been accidentally reversed,

A few doors down from his fat, at No 168,
Andrew's neighbour, a postman, described
Andrew as quiet, tall and thin. They hved
near ¢ach other for 13 years but had enly spoken
to say hello when they passed each other
coming and going on the stairs, In all the years
he lived there, he said, he had seen no friends,
ever Andrew kept to himself.

Fora few weeks | eried to get in touch with
Wictoria Akiwowa, the then estate officer for
Griffin Close, Maybe she had information about
Andrew = for instance, what happened to his
mail? Whatever letters had piled up Lassumed
had been destroved for health reasons along with
the contents of the Hat. Bue surely some letters
arrived after his death? 1I'C Pilkingron’s statement
had noted: “There were a number of letters by
the front door with the name Andrew Simth
[sic]” I never did get hald of her, or find out.

O the ground floor, a middle-aged woman
opencd her door. “He might know something,”
she said, and waved over 2 man in a green army
jackee. He introduced himselfas Joseph. “How
well do vou know Andrew Smith?™ he asked
cautioushy, fearing [ wasn't aware of his death.
When Andrew died, Joseph said, he found it odd
that the police hadnt knocked on doors or
spoken to the neighbours

It appears Andrew had slipped through the
cracks in death, as he did in life, It was assumed
that because he had nobody, he must be nobody:

- -
For a coroner's officer like Michelle Jones, death
is part of evervday life, She is a good-natred
woman, and when we meet at her office, she eats
lunch from a paper plate at her desk while poing
through Andrew Smitt's file,

“Ivis incredibly sad, Suddenly vou're not here
—and nobody's bothered, How can someone
live a life where nobody is wondering? Nobody

sSmXAndd &
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London. Inset: a letter

stating that, born Andrew
Bethell, he was fostered

by the Smith family in

Farnborough; Hampshire.
Top: his death certificate
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‘Itisincredibly sad. Suddenly yml renothere —and
nnhndva hnthf*r{*d How can 11nhndy be wonder mﬂ”’

There are no
national statistics
for parish

funerals. Under the
Public Health Act,
when a person
with no means or
family to arrange

a funeral dies

in the community,
councils have a
duty to pick up the
bill. If the person
dies in hospital, the
funeral is dealt with
by the local NHS
trust. In recent
ingquiries; the Local
Government
Association could
only get information
from four borough
councils, and The

Sunday Times
Magazine
contacted the local
NHS trusts of these
boroughs. All
figures run per
financial year, and
often include
numbers of foetal
remains and
stillborn bables —
adults who died
alone are grouped
with lives that naver
began. Spreading
these figures
across the UK's
492 boroughs, we
can estimate

that thousands of
deaths go
unmourned by
family or friends.
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is concerned? He must be someone’s child”

In October, after the investigation had been
concluded, Jones referred Smith's case to the
local authority responsible for contacting the
funeral director, who would carry out a parish
funeral and cremation, funded by the council

Mo authoricy in the UK officially collates the
national stadstics regarding parish funerals, bue
in the year in which Andrew was buried, his
funcral dirccrors had deale with 14 cases. We
st assiame that thowsands die alone and
unmourned every vear Sandra Moulder, the
coroner's technical support officer, attends the
funcrals in Brent if nobody else is there. But
sometimes she is just too busy to make it

To get some idea of what Andrew’s funcral
would have been like, | accompany Moulder to
Enfield Crematorium for the panish funeral of
George Willington, a retired pipe-fitter who
died of natural causes alone in his council far.
Born in 1934, he lefi behind pension cheques,a
TV licence and £13 in coins. He had no next of
kin. There is a plain white card with his name
written in black ink on a stand outside the chapel
doors, We are the only mourners

Father Emerson is a charismatic man in his
mid-seventica He beging the service B 23
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with the 23rd psalm from the Book of Common
Praver “The lord 1s iy shephernd.. " After 15
mamutes, he commits the body o eternal rese
Afterwards, Twalk our to their “Aower terrace”,
where a hougquer of flowers with a purple bow
lies on the ground near another card with
George Willington's name. They were placed
there by the funeral direcrors, Later his ashes will
b scattered ]3:.' ag I::l.p'.'l attendant, There 15 an
efficiency to this process that [ find reassunng, It
is a ritual that s comforting, serene, and a hictle
bat heartbreaking. With nobody left behind w
o, there 15 no suffer g,

Andrew Smith’s funeral took place on Friday
December 8, 2006, seven months after his body
wars dhiscovered, and was hebd at the West
London Crematonium, The cost — paid for by
the local couneil —was £4735. His ashes were
seattered in che Garden of Fuest,

In Victorian and Edwardian Britain the death
of a pauper carned a tremendous stigma. Today,
wi appear to be less judzmental about poverty,
and yerwe snll 1\.|.'|._']'| an emononal distance feom
those who die alone. Perhaps because the choice
tor disconnect was theirs and so the burden of
responsibility on the living is lifted: or because, a
a time when an increasing number of us live
alome, we fear this is what may become of us

What happened to Andreew Smith to provoke
his estrangement from the world? Was there
sommething in his life cthat torerold his unhappy
ending? A seommal moment? A taumatic event?
O prerhaps it was a senes of linthe rejections,
fragments of disillusionmenc an unremarkable
life passing into an unremarkable death.

And then, just as the story of Andrew Smid's life
appeared o end with no insight into who he
was, 1t was in Bt begmning, In May 2007,
Michelle Jones informed me of 2 breakthroogh,
Two months earlier, in March, | had contacred
the primary-care trust in Brent and Harrow,
loarking for Andrew Smith's full medical recornds
and patient notes (the G notes T'd seen had
barely covered a pagel was told that if they
existed, |||.|,':|.' would noc be made avalalle to me,
Someone from the coroner’s office must speak
toa supervisor Michelle Jones said she would
help. Eight weeks passed. Neow, here they were A
rovad map of Andrew Smidvs medical hispor v in
doctors” scribbled shorthand.

It is a pecubiar fact that details we never notice
as wie move through life can act as valualle clues
once we die, An x-ray of vour teeth, an address
ona standard form — you never think these
|||.|.;_'|||[ l:,':t]1]illr1 whio YO ARE W hen 1_.'|1|.|.'r|,' o,

Some facts Andrew Smith was born Andrew
Bethell His recorded date of birth, November
30, 1965, was correct. He had been fostered, nog
adopred, through social services into the Smith
family in Farnborough, Hampshire, tll he was 16,

Jomes put i a request to the Hampshire
county coungil and also contacted chaldren’s
zervices Ifthe fostering fle could be retrieved, it
would provide importane decails for locating
next of ki, Without full names and dates of

smi02hndd &

birth, there was no way o make sure of the nghe
Mrand Mrs Smith. A fax was sent to the county
adoption services, for the atenton of Donna
Martin, Irsull wasn't clear if Andrew had been
legally adopred after having been fostered. We
waited for her reply: In June, Martin told Jones
tluat pwo searches had been done and no file
could be found, The conclusion was that it must
have been |.||.."-I;|-.v:.'|.'|.|. I o, she wrote: “Its
very frustrating, Seems such a simple task. Let me
kmow if there's anyvthing more [ can do”

For the past cight years, Margarer Dunean has
worked as a |'|||1|,1.|I,|.' researcher, rracing relanives
for the deceased. IFsomeone in the LTK dies
without leaving a will, their estate becomes the
property of the crown. Her company, Thames
Probare, searches for the blood kin when an
eaeate needs distriburing, She also occasionally
wiorks with local authomtes, which s how Jones
canme to hear of her and to ask her to look at
Andrew Soth's case, Onee she became
invalved, things begmin to move forward

Llsing her death mdex (a G OnLIng
special information), Duncan was able to provide

the address where che Smith family had hived
with Andrew — Crpley Road. confirmation of
therr names = Isabel and Stanbey, daves of binth,
and confirmation of their deaths

lsabel Smith was known as Betry She and her
lwshand, Stanley, were older parents. They
fosrered Andrew when e was gix months old,
[sabel died in 1978 of cancer when Andrew was
13 and he contmued wo live alone with Hl,llllv:.'.
And then there was the most trenchant detal of
alk: the Smuths had owo biclogical children of
their own before they fostered Andrew. He was
T LFIII:L' child. He had a brother and sisner
who might seill be alive and, ifso, presumably
remmained unaware of his death.
Trisa sumny Tuwesday in July, and T standing in
a residential road in Famborough., In frone of me
15 @ semidetached howse with white lace curtans,
Murs Camim has lived i this house since 1968,
separated by only a wall and a fence from the
Soith Gomily, where Andrew grew up.

'he Smichs were, she recalls, an average
working-class fainnlv Stanley worked for the

For some, the decision to disappear is gradual.

[t begins with animpulse, a desire to disconnect

It ought to be

hard to disappear
from view. The

UK has 4.2m
CCTV cameras —
approximately one
camera for every
14 people. If you
live in London, you
are captured on
CCTV an average
of 300 times a day.
Without our being
awara, our
everyday activities
leave a trail.
According

to the Information
Commissioner's
Office, mobile
phones, bank,
internat and credit-

trace someone
whereabouts.

The charity Missing
People estimates
that 210,000
people in the UK
are reported
missing every year.
Two-thirds of thasa
are under 18, and
the majority are
found or return
home safely within
14 days. sing
People is currently
working on 150
unidentified cases
— most of which
concarn co

body parts.

Only a few are
categorised as
‘alive unidentified".
If nobody steps
forward to identify
them, they will
remain indefinitely
at a mortuary or
will be cremated,
or buried in an
unmarked grave.

card transactions,
car satellite-
navigation systems,
electronic travel
passes such as
Oyster cards, store
loyalty cards and
medical records
can all be used to
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local council as a landscape gardener, keeping the
parks clean and plinting the roundabouts, lsabel
was i busy housewife and very close to her

fostered son. “Andrew had lovely red har and
freckles. And a little round face.” she recalls.

Asa liode boy, Andrew would play wath her
daughrer and some other children in the vard,
He weas shy, she saidd not the sort to ask fora glass
of lemonade, but happy i one was offered.

T 1977, Andrew started ar Cove
comprehensive school, the same year as Mrs
Coamm's daughrer. She can't remember much of
him after that. When Andrew’s mother died a
vear later, his father stopped work wo look after
T, His sister, seven years older, and his brother,
T YCars alder, had .|||i_'.||.:|1_.' mowved oun Aftera
viear or so, Stanley Smith and Andrew moved o
a smaller house. There is a Robert Smith who
still lives down the road, and Mrs Camm believes
this :|||i_|_1]'|| be Andrew's brother, She offers 1o it
a note through his letrerbos, o see ificis him.
Relationships are the infrastructure of our lives,
but they require maintenance or they crumble,
When Andrew Smuath's brother was told what
had happened o him, he was shocked but not
surprised. They'd been out of touch for a while.

He agreed wo speak on the phone. His voice
wars even, and he spoke of Tow his Brother had
become more and more isolated and had been
om a downward spiral. Cur conversation was
bret, but he gold me thae he would mform his
sister, o practice nurse with her own Gumily, She
was closer to Andrew and had seen him a few
vears ago, [obere, who works for a healtheare
comnpany, lives with his wife and his pwo B
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dangheers. “Tr all goes by so quickly” he savs,
betore we hang up“Marnage, career, children,
paying the morgage — you lose contact.”

A few davs lager, in the Late afternoon, [ receive
a phone call. A rentanive voice says “This is
Andrew Soaeh's sister” It was an unusual phone
call Few of us expect 1o have to ask for the
details of a sibling’s deach from a stranger.

She tells me she had been pl.uuung,l trp Lo
London with her faimily at Christrnas this vear
and would have gone wo the Hat and found out
then. So it was better wo know, Several times she
mentions thar she can't underscand u'l'n_. her
letrers were never remurned, She sent cards o
Andrew = Christmas and birthday cards = abwvays
with a note on the envelope that clearly staved
they should be returned o her it not delivered
Mathing ever came back. In one card she had
wrrtten; e vou alive or deads™

The fallowing week, [ visit Andrew’s sister at
her cosy seaside home, She does not wane her
name to be vsed. There are frog fxunnes in the
lowr and rovwecls thar manch the cheerful it
on the wall. A Aufty dben termer follows us
into the kitchen as she makes a copotoea

The Tast e she saw Andrew alive was
December 2004, Trwas cloge o Chrisomas, and
she went to his flac ar Grithin Close with her
hushand and two sons, who weree 13 and 15 5he
had sent him a card lerting him know they
would be stopping by, She couldne call because
I it have a phione,

[he fatwas a mess She noticed he was
coughing a low. He was very thin and looked
poorhy: and there was no radio, no television, and
no books What did he doall day? She didn't
know, Mothing, He slepra lor, Bur chere was a
hicycle in his fat. And some davs he would cyele
to the Wiest End and people-warch,

What was he thinking when he watched
athers live their lives? His sister was not one to
ask him questions ke this, She does not know
what happened or why he chose to solate
himself. When she speaks about him, icis with a
puzeled yet matter=of=fact tone. “He went to
Lomdon o find hs formme,” she Sy 5. shak mng hiet
head. “He was abways a dreamer”

Cinly Andrew could have answered the
question of whether or not he had a happy
childhood, bur others seem o think he had,
Ower the nexr few hours, siciing wich his sister in
her spotless sietmg roon, has hife story is told, On
her lap she has photographs to show me, and in
nearly all of them he 15 smiling,

A red=headed little boy with huge brown eves

and a freckled mose, A teenager: broad shoulders,

tanned, and wearing a coral necklace. There 1s
one from 1998 i whach he has a red bandanna
o hus head, and then there is one i wlhich he s
sitring in a brown leather chair [eis the same
chair [am sicting in. As he ages, he begins o look
thin. The photographs stop in 19%8.

Tewall be dusk when we set off to the trin
atation — her hushand will drve — and she will
explain why she does notwant her identity o be
knonan, She will tell me, “Ics very sad how he

ST ndd 7

Andrew Smith in 1996. By
this time, he was already
disillusioned with life. His
sister last saw him alive
in 2004, at Chriztmas

went well. A rewarding expenence.” He

discovered he had another family
owch on and off. His birth mother is soll alive,
but made it clear, on hearing of Andrew's death

and stayed in

fromm his sister, thae she did not wane to alk.

Ar 19 he changed his name from Bethell
Smith, After 1983 he drops off the electoral
register. He worked acvarious jobs through the
'!|1.'.,||'\ —d5 il |.I|.I.|.\(,|"| l.ll IWCT .,III‘,I sl .|'| I.III‘,I"T - iI.III.I
took awinter letin Cormwall. He had a
girlfriend. In 1957 he spent the summer in
Portugal working as a barman. But then he
nu :l'u'l.'lj %] I .I'IIII.]I.I'II .,III':,I {'l'k'l'!. [.I'IIII!_'\.I:.II.,I'IIJII,'I.].

Acweek after our first phone call, [ eall Roberr
hack to talk more about his brother. He s
watching Rocky I He pauses wo lower the
velume, He speaks slowly and there is cadness in
hiz voice, “London really changed things for
Andrew. He wene there because he thoughe he
could do berter He did a number of courses,
ways to inprove himself — computer courses;
bt they never materalised into ajob He
wanted the quick jump from rags w riches”

Andrew grew melancholic and disenchanted.
By 1993 he was living rough under London
Bridge, and his Banily lost contace fora few years
Then, in 1998, he rang his sister from hospical
saying he'd been diagnosed with cype-1 diabetes.

“He wanted to be a London boy. He hiked the
bright lights.” his brother save And in an absurd

Andrews sister sent cards,
returned. Inone she wrote:

died” and that she is embarrassed. She tells me
that Andrew’s birth mother, Evelyn, was
unmartied when she became pregnant and was
not able to raise him by herself She dido's wane
o put him up for adopaon because she thoughe,
or mavhe hoped, that one day she night be able

r take him back.

He was a good=-natured child who looked on
the |w|;_;]'|l, sude, He would climb rees and had
friends, “He had a winning charm,” his sister said.
“And it camed over into his adulthood.”

Asachibd, Andrew abways knew that e had
another o and char she wanted hin In 1978,
Izabel Smith developed bowel cancer and died
six momths lager, There had been mlk of pdopting
Andrew so he would not be taken away, but he
wias a teenager and they were told itwas not
likely, so the adoption never took place.

When Lasked his sister how Andrew had
changed after the deach of has foster mother, she
said she didn’t feel he had, He did not become
withdrawn, and she does not believe this is what
I:I'i;_q;l.'l'-:'-.i his desire to disconnect,

Andrew lett school at 16, He wasn't sure what
e wanted to do bue had wdeas of a beoter hife,
soamehow, He always had schemes, “There was
one about biorhythms™ his sister recalled,

At 18, he tracked down his birth moether and
surprised her. Both has sister and brother say it

and nothi ng Was ever
‘Are youalive or dead?”

maoment, as e speakes, Tean hear the theme
music from Rocky swell in the background.
Was Andrew hopeful chae chings wounld work
out? Dhd he have goalst Or had depression setin
that went undiagnosed and untreated? Nobody
can answer these questons Dunng his final
years, he woke up every morning with nowhere
[T%] ;__::r,nli_l |||.1|||||::|g ol There was Iill-lll'll-ln.;l} whao
needed him Imagine the blandness of his davs,

Andrew’s siblings spoke of the way he lived =
the solaton in particular = being his chodce.
T'l'l{'!.' felr a level 4:-r"|'|{'||'|||.'\~.|:||.'u and 1‘|,|['i|il,'\_r thar
he wasn'owalling o accept their support, or that
of his birth mother, who seems to have offered o
take him in They are left towonder: could they
have done more? Could they have eried harder?

There was anger, too, Wondenng why they
had net found ot sooner that he was deceased,
He muddled along, chey said. He dnfeed away
And after a while, despair turns to acceptance
and apathy sers i Whiclh, in the end, is what
evervone in this story had in common,

Andrew Smith must have wondered who
would prieve for him or feel the los And o live
yosur life ko ng thae iFyou didat exise,
nobody would notice, must be so lonely; ir's
being a ghost long before vou have gone Il
Additimeal seporting by Amy Turener
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