
A GLANCE FROM A WINDOW; 

They say that the eyes are the windows to a person’s soul, some beg to differ 
while others firmly and religiously believe in it. A soul, an invisible power 
whose presence is in everyone and and differs from one another. There are those 
souls whose presence is so bright that even when they enter the most depressed 
rooms that reek with death and destruction, they light it up with a smile as 
bright as the light house’s beacon and as warm as a mothers undying love for 
her child. 
There are those, however, who are what nightmares are made up of, who devour 
every parents worrying cry for their child for breakfast and live to create 
dissension between siblings. These, as the newspapers rightfully state out, are 
not human in any way shape or form. See for these monstrous demons that hide 
masks were once humans but their hearts turned as cold as ice, their eyes as 
black as soot looking like two endless pits of hatred and their souls were traded 
for immortality with the devil. They roam around this very ground in search for 
those poor, innocent victims who believe in all things good. When you look at 
them, fear grips you by the shoulders and holds you still while your skin loses 
it’s colour and goosebumps begin to occur. 
Take a look at anyone, even the person sitting next to you, no matter how 
dapper they may dress, no matter how elated they may seem sooner or later 
when you gaze into their eyes, the cat gets let out and the truth is spoken. All 
their fears, their past incidents, their memories can be seen from their eyes that 
show us their souls. 
Even un many cultures, the term “eyes are the windows to the soul” is seen as a 
mythological phenomenon. In Japanese culture, a person id believed to have 
three masks in the form of faces; the first face you show to the world which 
represents what you want to be seen as. The second face is more or less closer 
to the truth and you show it only to your respected close friends and beloved 
family members. And the last is your true soul. People say that it’s so powerful 
that even you yourself are afraid to face it because it shows who you truly are. 
And so a glance from a window is a glance into the soul. 
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