The Non-Believer
By Helen M.

“Oh my gosh. Thelia, what happened to you?” Erin cried. Erin never cries, last time she cried was at my father’s funeral and even then the tears barely flowed. I put my face in my hands realizing I was crying as well. I didn’t know how she’d take the news. I guess I hope she’d find excitement like the way I had. I was wrong. She was letting out full sobs.

“Are you like evil or something?” she choked. I was afraid to answer in my own voice in fear that I might falter as well. I soared into the air and spelled out “No”. As I floated back down I extended one of my wings out to her. She hesitated but took hold of it grimacing at first, but her mouth twitched a little smile.


“This can’t be real. You can’t be real!” she whispered.


“But it is, Erin. Those,” I struggled for the right word, “creatures are all read. Just like me. They all have lives and thanks to the government no one there can be here. No one can see absolute freedom like us. They are just like us be even more extraordinary!” Erin put her head in her lap. I flew down next to her wishing I could help her grasp my message. I put my hand on hers. But our heads both snapped up hearing the sirens. Our eyes widened and I pulled Erin up.

“Come on!” I yelled lifting her off the ground. I don’t know if Erin was too scared to cream or if she kind of liked flying. I zipped past buildings pushing through the wind. I saw the men with search lights trying to find me. Fools I thought. I eyes looked for somewhere, anywhere for us to hide. On top of the Fifth Third Bank? No, the lights are on. Maybe the hide out in the old business building. Nah, way too creepy. Ah hah! Ripple road! No one’s lived on the road in years! I glided us toward Ripple Road and tried to lay Erin down gently. She wouldn’t move. I shook her a little but she wouldn’t budge. Finally I showed her off not caring how hard she fell. He expression didn’t change; her eyes were wider than a doe’s and her mouth practically touched the pavement.


“Who…who were those men?” She stuttered. 


“The government. They want us dead Erin. I wasn’t supposed to open that world I definitely wasn’t allowed to show you. That world’s been closed for 200 years. My dad found a way out. They found out and murdered him,” I could barely continue after mentioning my father, “But they didn’t know his gene passed on to me. When they did they sent Cal to watch me. I didn’t find that out until after I took midnight flights and opened this world up.”


“So they’re after us? They’re going to try and harm us?” She squeaked. I nodded looking around to make sure there wasn’t an old lady walking her dog or something. Wouldn’t want to be caught already.


“All because…because,” Erin said holding back the oncoming sobs ripping in her throat.


“I’m a fairy,” I finished for her.
