
Gate 
 
Up ahead there is a kissing gate between the two fields. Beyond, the hill rises up to its crest where the broch is. It is 
a clear day but the air has a bite to it that catches in his lungs. He looks over at her as they approach the gate. 
 
“You first”  
 
Her hands find their way to the chain securing the gate in place, her nimble fingers unclasp the carabiner that is 
holding the chain together. 
The chain slips down but she holds onto it and pushes the swinging gate to the far side. It hits the opposite side of 
the small pen with a soft clink and she slides sideways into the pen. The ground underneath is muddy and churned 
up through a combination of recent rainfall and the spot being a popular destination for hikers. Her boots squelch 
as she pulls the gate back to the other side and steps through standing behind the gate facing him. 
 
“I can’t get through if you stand there you know” 
 
She looks at him, her pale fingers cupping around the top bar of the gate. 
 
“Well I know that” 
 
She stands a full head shorter than him, he bends forward placing his hands either side of hers, he is now leaning at 
an angle where his face is on the same level as hers, he can hear her breathing. 
 
“Well are you going to let me through?”  
 
“no”  
 
she looks to the left, her eyes rest briefly on his hands.  
 
“Not yet anyway”. 
 
“Do I have to kiss you first?”  
 
“No” 
 
He blushes. 
 
“What is the nature of this gate?” she asks abruptly. 
 
“I don’t understand the question, the nature? Well, I suppose it’s a gate for keeping sheep from moving between 
fields whilst allowing people to pass through.” 
 
“No… well yes, but you don’t understand the question. Think about the gate, what is it, what does it do and what is 
it doing just now?” 
 
“Well, the gate is a series of objects I suppose. Physical, metaphysical and conceptual” 
 
“Which are?” 
 
“To start; the gate is constructed from various metal parts, parts which come together in the context of a gate. The 
gate has a function and those parts work together to fulfil the potential of the gate.” 
 
“Good, that’s the easy part, now what else is the gate?” 
 
“As a series of metaphysical objects the gate has a variety of functions. One is to permit access, access to those with 
knowledge of the gate, whilst simultaneously preventing those without knowledge from either entering or leaving, 
depending on your position and intention.  
The gate is also a cultural symbol, one which has different forms or types, but one which generally is instantly 
recognised by those with the correct cultural understanding.  
Politically it could be viewed as a barrier, a symbol for control of movement or, I suppose, control in general.” 
 

“Like how I am controlling your passage through here?” 
 
“Yes, I suppose that it a good example, there are of course deeper connotations of control like religious control: 
The pearly gates or the gates of hell, the passage of the soul being used to influence people’s behaviour through fear 
or reward.” 
 
“I’m not sure I would consider this next field heaven or hell, its just a field really, but I understand your point.” 
 
“It is, but there is also a place of cultural significance at the top of the hill there, so granting access to it with this 
gate is a form of granting access to our history and knowledge as well as experience. 
There are also signifiers or concepts relating to this gate in particular, or at least, this form of gate.” 
 
“Such as?” 
 
“Well when I asked if I needed to kiss you, that was specific to this gate in particular” 
 
“how so?” 
 
“Well this is a kissing gate. Called so because the gate swings between the two sides and kisses them when it finishes 
its movement. Although the name stuck the reason for it is not commonly known.” 
 
“So why do people think it is called a kissing gate?” 
 
“Well because only one person can pass through at a time, so if you are with someone else the process of passing 
through leaves you facing your companion, this could be taken as an opportunity for the lead to ask the follower for 
a kiss to be let through.” 
 
“So what does that mean? What is the nature of this gate then?” 
 
“Well you could think about the relation or dynamic between us that this gate is generating through its function. 
The act of a kiss is something which on one hand is intimate, but on the other hand is only possible through what 
you could call collaboration but that’s a pretty sterile term to use, what I mean is that it is on one hand intimate, but 
on the other only possible through shared experience.” 
 
“But what about the public nature of the gate object?” 
 
“Well there lies another dichotomy, the gate is a civic, or public, object yet through its name it takes on an intimate 
context, so as an object it can be seen to lead the mind down many routes. If we take the function of the gate, the 
function to permit access, and combine that with ideas of intimacy, in this case but not exclusively, romantic 
intimacy, then ideas about vulnerability, control of our intimacy and who we give access to our intimate selves 
becomes apparent.” 
 
“Freud was quoted as saying ‘Sometimes a cigar is just a cigar’ maybe it is just a gate, do you think you are projecting 
onto the object or that it has some inherent, beneath the surface, nature to it?” 
 
“I think that it can function as a tool or crux for thinking, of course it is just a gate, but it can also be many other 
things if framed that way” 
 
She leans over and kisses him on the cheek. 
 
“You can come through now” 
 
 
 


