
Da Silva Tales… and more

Out Now £4.50 / $8 / 10

The Da Silva Tales are fantasy adventures rather than ghost stories, although there are LOTS of ghosts in
them... and other things, or really that ought to be Things, with a definite capital T. 

This new booklet features the thirteenth and fourteenth shorter tales about the Captain’s exploits, plus two
other stories which you might… at a pinch… describe as fairytales. 

If you’d like to meet Captain da Silva, or make his acquaintance again, please fill in the coupon below. 

Please send me________ copy/ies of VISIONS & VOYAGES @ £4.50 / $8 / 10 incl. p&p. 

I enclose sterling cheque/PO/cash ($ / euros cash only please) for________________ payable to Chico Kidd.

Name

Address

Postcode/Zip

Copies of SECOND SIGHT are still available, at the same price as the present booklet. THE VENGEANCE JAR is out of
print, but I can make Xerox copies to order. Write or email for details.

VISIONS & VOYAGES is published by Chico Kidd, 113 Clyfford Road, Ruislip Gardens, Middx HA4 6PX, 
England. E-mail: chico@chico.nildram.co.uk (new please note!!) Website: http://www.chico.nildram.co.uk
Contents: • Heart of Darkness • How Hope Came Back • The Absence of Dragons • María Lisboa
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“High-quality, literate, dramatic
tales – exciting, scary at times
and witty.” Ghosts & Scholars

“They just get better and better!” “Da Silva has an 
enjoyable smart-assed
attitude!”

All Hallows

“Captain da Silva is 
very real”

“One of the genre’s most interesting
and genuinely original new 
characters.”           Stephen Jones

“One of the most admirable aspects
of these tales is the character of da
Silva himself… Thrilling and
enthralling ” Jim Rockhill

Something over three years ago an old man who seemed to know more about me than I did myself told
me I was a marked man. They know who you are, he said. And didn’t have to explain who he meant

by they. Although I never really got the impression that they’d particularly noticed me. Quite the opposite, to
be honest. Things happened, to be sure. But not, I thought, because I’d crossed some sort of line. Rather,
crossing that line just let me recognise them for what they were. 

All right, maybe I simply don’t want to admit what’s under my nose.
I thought I was doing pretty well ignoring the other side of things— if you don’t count the ghosts, and

I’ve more or less learnt to ignore them by now. Until, in the dark of the moon in the doldrums of winter, some-
one took a pot-shot at me. With a crossbow. from María Lisboa

The doctor leaned close to peer at the bullet-hole, then drew back with a surprised sound. “It’s not only
the wound that is going bad, capitano. Look at this.” I squatted down, and got an unmistakable whiff

of decaying flesh. “I would say he has been dead for some time. Though it does not take very long for a 
cadaver to start to decay in this climate, the process usually takes more than a couple of minutes.”

A superstitious shiver went down my back, but when I glanced up at Coelho I caught him crossing 
himself. I grinned at him. He flicked me a corno gesture. “You saying he’s a zombie, dottore?” I asked, still
smiling. Benaglio scowled fiercely, and reached for his bag.

“Don’t be a damn fool,” he muttered, but without heat. I’m the captain here, after all. “Hold that light over
here, man.” He fished a long thin pair of forceps out of his bag and started to poke around inside the bullet-
wound. Coelho and I watched. After a few minutes he pulled the bullet out and held it up for me to see. 

“Maybe he’s not a zombie, capitano, but someone thought he needed a silver bullet to get rid of 
him.” from Heart of Darkness
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“Rousing supernatural 
adventures… Captain da
Silva [is] one of the genre's
most interesting and 
genuinely original new
characters.”

Stephen Jones, in 'Horror in
2001', the Introduction to the
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