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As a child, \7ren read lots of fairy tales. That's why, when the monsters

came, she knew it was because she had been wicked.

They snuck in through her window, pushing up the jamb and slash-

ing the screen so silently that she slept on, curled around her favorite

stuffed fox. She woke only when she felt claws touch her ankle.

Before she could get out the first scream, fingers covered her mouth'

Before she could get out the first kick, her legs were pinned.

"I am going to let you go," said a harsh voice with an unfamiliar

accent. "But if you wake anyone in this house, you will most assuredlv

be sorry for it."

That was like a fairy tale, too, which made Wren wary of breaking

the rules. She stayed utterly quiet and still, even when they released her,

although her heart beat so hard and fast that it seemed possible it would

be loud enough to summon her mother.

A selfish part of her wished it would, wished that her mother would

come and turn on a light and banish the monsters. That wouldn't be

breaking the rules, would it, if it was only the thundering of her heart

that did the waking?

"Sit up," commanded one of the monsters.

Obediently, \fren did. But her trembling fingers buried her stuffed

fox in the blankets.

Looking at the three creatures flanking her bed made her shiver

uncontrollably. Two were tall, elegant beings with skin the gray of stone.

The first, a woman with a fall of pale hair caught in a crown of jagged

obsidian, wearing a gown of some silvery material that wafted around

her. She was beautiful, but the cruel set of her mouth warned Wren not

to trust her. The man was m

pieces on a chessboard, u'ear

silvery material.

Beside them was a huse. 1

pale skin and a head full of ,'

were her long, clawlike finq;.

"You're our daughter,'' or

"You belong to us," rasp;

She knew a6our birtL, ?.;

came to visit and looked .:.

grandparents or doughnurs ,-

She had wished for bi::

thought that her wish coulc .

"\7ell," said the \voma:

Are you too in awe of our i:- .
The claw-fi ngered crea: - .

"That must be it," saic

taken away from all of rhi. :
"\7here are we goiner .

into her bedsheets, as thc,,-:

moment iIshe iusr gripp.-
"To Faerie, where .-o, ',.

in her voice where thcrr i-:
dreamed of someone cor: ...:

morral child, but ofle n r*:
being taken from vour l.i:. -'

Wren couldnr d(n. :.'.-
the back oF her thro.i:, - '-
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the wickedness in her heart that had been discovered. "I'll stop," she

whispered.

"\7hat?" asked the man.

"If I promise never to make wishes like that again, can I stay?" she

asked, voice shaking. "Please?"

The woman's hand came against \7ren's cheek in a slap so hard that

it sounded like a crack of thunder. Her cheek hurt, and though tears

pricked her eyes, she was too shocked and angry for them to fall' No

one had ever hit her before.

"You are Suren," said the man. 'And we are your makers. Your sire

and dam. I am Lord Jarel and she, Lady Nore. This one accompanying

us is Bogdana, the storm hag. Now that you know your true name, let

me show you your true face."

Lord Jarel reached out to her, making a ripping motion. And there,

underneath, was her monster seli reflected in the mirror over her

dresser-her skimmed milk skin giving way to pale blue flesh, the same

color as buried veins. tWhen she parted her lips, she saw shark-sharp

teeth. Only her eves were the same mossy green, large and staring back

at her in horror.

My name isru't Suren, she wanted to say. And this is a trick. That\

nlt me. But even as she thought the words, she heard how similar

Suren was to her own name. Stren. Ren. \7ren. A child's shortening.

Changeling child.

"Stand," said the huge, Iooming creature with nails as long as knives.

Bogdana. "You do not belong in this place."

\7ren listened to the noises of the house, the hum of the heater,

the distant scrape of the nails of the family dog as it pawed at the floor

restlessly in sleep, runnlnq .

sound. Her gaze blurr, ,,. :

from the book titles on h.:

She snuck one lasr r,.-

down, deeper under rhe c

ing, she slid out of the b.-
"Please." she said aE.

A cruel smile rn'i:tc- -
tals no longer want vou.

\7ren shook her he:*

and father louedher. He: --
kissed her on rhe rip or h=-

up with her to warch mc-'

asleep on the couch. Sh- .

wirh which Lord Jarel .p, .

"If they admit rhar :-
Lady Nore, her voice .orr -

\X/ren padded into rh. -

room as iIshe'd had a n i=-

ragged breaths woke rhe =
arm up prorectiveh o\\-r -.:

"Don't be scared. ..-= ,

ing the blankets in her s::

to me."

"Cet away, mon(r..

enough to send her s.u: :

him shout like thar. c-i:.. -
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Tears tracked down her cheeks. "It's me," she said again, her voice

breaking. "Your daughter. You love me."

The room looked exactly as it always had. Pale beige walls. Queen-

size bed with brown dog fur dirtving their white duvet. A towel lying

beside the hamper, as though someone had thrown and missed' The

scent of the furnace, and the petroleum smell of some cream u,sed to

rerrto\-e makeup. But it was the distorted-mirror nightmare version, in

u hich al1 those things had become horrible.

Belorv them, the dog barked, sounding a desperate warning.

"'W'hat are you waiting for? Get that thing out of here," her father

grou.led, looking toward Lady Nore and Lord Jarel as though he was

seeing something other than them, some human authority.

Wren's sister came into the hall, rubbing her eyes, clearly awakened

bv the screaming. Surely Rebecca would help, Rebecca who made sure

no one builied her at school, who took her to the fair even rhough no one

else',s little sister was allowed. But at the sight of \(/ren, Rebecca jumped

onro the bed with a horrified yelp and wrapped her arms around her

mother.

"Rebecca," lWren whispered, but her sister only dug her face deeper

into their mother's nightgown.

"Mom," -il/ren pleaded, tears choking her voice, but her mother

rvouldn't look at her. \fren's shoulders shook with sobs'

"This is our daughter," her father said, holding Rebecca close, as

rhough'Wren had been trying to trick him.

Rebecca, who'd been adopted, too. \Who ought to have been exactly

as mnch theirs as'Wren.

Wren crawled to the bed, crying so hard that she could barely get

any words out. Please fet i,.,

whateuer I did, bwtl,ou ciii: : :

I loue you, please, Momtrt.,

Her father rried ro pu.

her neck. But she reached l,-

\X/hen her little finger-, :

der, sending her to the 11c,,-,:

pleading, keening with n-ri..

"Enough," rasped Bog;=.

one of her long nails or e r 
-'i',

"Come, child. I will carrr -':

"No," \(/ren said, her i :
No. No."

"It is not meet for rhe :: --:

who are ours," said Lord J.---

"Ours to hurt," Ladr \-
"Shall they die for rh.

went quiet, except for rhe s - --

"Should we kill the n: : -
dog in and enchanr ir 'e i-1-

Ar rhar. Wren's crr ir.i -

she shouted. She feh bcr,-,- -

"Then hear rhis an; - i .

come with us willinslr. c -

child, rhen rhe orhers.

Rebecca gave a lirric :-- :
her r'vith fresh horror.
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"l'11 go," tVren said finally, a sob still in her voice, one she couldn't

stop. "Since no one loves me, I'll go."

The srorm hag lifted her up, and they were away.

\\ ren u,as discovered in the flashing lights of a patrol car two years later,

.raiking aiong the side of the highway. The soles of her shoes were as

\\.orn as if she'd danced through them, her clothing was stiff w'ith sea

salt, and scars marred the skin of her wrists and cheeks.

\When the officer tried to ask her what had happened, she either

rvouldn't or couldn't answet. She snarled at anyone who came too close,

hid beneath the cot in the room they brought her into, and refused to

give a name or an address as to where her home had been to the lady

they brought with them.

Their smiles hurt. Everything hurt.

\When they turned their backs, she was gone.

he slant of the mooi ,

sisrer comes our rhe :*
and keeps odd hours. As -

empty cereal bowl on rh.

Then she glugs milk inr,

frowns out toward the rre . ,

For an impossible mLrr- --

I draw deeper into rh- ;.
The scent of pine n-.:

mold and rhe moss I cru.:

smell of the sticky, rorr-rr i
recycling bin; the putriC s,- -
can; the chemical S\\.eerii::

I watch her hungril..
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Bex leaves the milk for a neighborhood cat, but I like to pretend it's

me she's leaving it for. Her forgotten sister.

She stands there for a few minutes while moths flit above her head

and mosquiroes buzz. onlywhen she goes back inside do I slink closer to

the house, peering through the window to watch my unmother knit in

iiont of rhe television. Vatching my unfather in the breakfast nook with

hrs laprop, answering email. He puts a hand to his eyes, as though tired.

In the Court of Teeth, I was punished if I called the humans who

raised me my mother and father. Humans are animals, Lord Jarel would

sa\', the admonishment coming with a breathtakingly hard blow. Fibhl'

tnimals. You share no blood with them.

I taught myself to call them unmother and unfather, hoping to

ar.oid Lord Jarel's wrath. I keep the habit to remind myself of what they

\\,ere to me, and what they will never be again. Remind myself that

there is nowhere that I belong and no one to rn'hom I belong.

The hair on the back of my neck prickles. When I look around, I

note an owl on a high branch, observing me with a swivel of its head.

No, not an owl.

I pick up a rock, hurling it at the creature.

It shifts into the shape of a hob and takes off into the sky with a

screech, beating feathered wings. It circles twice and then glides off

roward the moon.

The local Folk are no friends to me. I've seen to that.

Another reason I am no one, of nowhere.

Resisting the temptation to linger longer near the backyard where I

once played, I head for the branches of a hawthorn at the edge of town.

I stick to the dimness of shadowed woodland, my bare feet finding their

way through the night. At the entrance to the graveyard, I stop.

Huge and covered in rhe -,

towers over headstones and o.

agers especially, come here an

I heard the stories as a k,

three times, make three s'is}--

He'd give you what you askec

It's not a devil, though. )

know the crearure thar fuln^-

goat feet and a taste for hum:-

I climb into a cradle of t,r

with the sway of the tree lim:
listening ro the susurratior.

the hawthorn, rhe nearbl E-

These stones have wearher;r

anymore, making rhis a p- --

not be seen.

A few stars wink dou-n :.:

Court of Teeth, there rvas : ..

for the most propitious dar-,

I stare up, but whatele i . -

cation in Faerie was poor. n-'

The glaisrig arrives a -:

dressed in a long burgur:
highlight her goat feet. H.: --.

a tight braid.

Beside her flies a spri:.

match. It's only a bit l:rrs.: ,

air restlessly.
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The glaistig turns to the winged faerie. "The Prince of Elfhame?

How interesting to have royalty so close by. . ."

My heart thuds dully at ?rince.

"Spoiled, they say," the sprite chirps' 'And wild. Far too irrespon-

sible for a throne."

That doesn't sound like the boy I knew, but in the four years since I

saw him last, he would have been inducted into all the pleasures of the

High Court, would have been served up a surfeit of every imaginable

debauched delight. Sycophants and toadies would be so busy vying for

his attention that, these days, I wouldn't be allowed close enough to kiss

the hem of his cloak.

The sprite departs, darting up and away, thankfully not weaving

through the branches of the tree where I crouch. I settle in to observe.

Three people come that night to make wishes. One, a sandy-haired

young man I went to fourth grade with, the year before I was taken' His

fingers tremble as he ties his scrap of paper ro the branch with a bit of

twine. The second, an elderly woman with a stooped back. She keeps

wiping at her wet eyes, and her note is tearstained by the time she affixes

it with a twist tie. The third is a freckled man, broad-shouldered, a base-

ball cap pulled low enough to hide most of his face.

This is the freckled man's third trip, and at his arrival, the glaistig

steps out of the shadows. The man gives a moan of fear. He didn't

expect this to be real. They seldom do. They embarrass themselves with

their reactions, their terror, the sounds they make.

The glaistig makes him tell her what he wants, even though he's

written it three separate times on three separate notes. I don't think she

ever bothers to read the wishes.

1do. This man needs ::-

If he doesn't ger it, he u,ill .-

him. He whispers this to ri:.
as he does so. In return, she s.

months and seven days, he r.
He may cut it from himseli. ,-:

He agrees eagerly, despt---

celled piece oFleather arour-
"This was crafted from ::

find you, no matter hou' r c, -.

knife can cut it, and shouLd .

tighten until it slices throlrsr- :

For the first time, I see :=

have fblt all along. Too larc. .
a moment later, the knou'lec..

Some things seem too r-

that the worst thing he car. r: -

are willing to do to him. I :.:
him it.

Then the glaistig tel1s :--.

one in his pile, he'll ger a c- .,'

three days to spend the mo--='

In the note he artachec :

That's two tltousanl lear.,

enough pile, searching de .:.,
lard. He collecrs some fi, :-
nps handfuls from a tc\,. :--.
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