Only months LIS7EIEH
decades, since EILCY N
remembered EELDIGEIRG R

A life with no thought of making
her legs move one after the other.
Her hands independent.

Just look at something

That was all there was to it.

CHAPTER 3

Simple.
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All that changed after the fall.
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.! vy r Most are well intending.

/(‘ ., % i el\ .: 7, T4 r_
But sprinkled among them are a few self-severing narcissists.

A

It doesn’t
matter really.

Her mom crying night after night,
with a helplessness that took over both their lives.

The results
are the same.

Nothing works.

So much has changed and yet nothing has.

There’s nothing wrong
yet nothing works they told her.

Friends have stopped dropping by not knowing what to say
or more importantly what not to.

It's in her head.

Was the note in her head too?

No that was real enough. Except for two.

One a boy from school whose name she’s forgotten
or maybe never knew. He walks past her
house everyday without fail.

They decide to send
her to mental health
professionals. That
might work.

Never stopsin.  Never even looks up.
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) Her mom makes him tea and they go off to talk privately, Anne still holding the note that was left at her door.

The other always
stops in. ' Hello father. Father Boyd el She turns her hack to them thinking
about all the arguments with her
ver school.

mother over nothing, o

About and how she won’t go back It's a silly thing but

| until her hair grows. she needs something
SO0 y M to hold onto.
A return to normalcy
' i only on her head.

Hello my child.

He fills her with a quiet uneasiness she can’t explain.

But it’s never going to happen will it Anne?
Not when she gets a note like this, this vile,
pernicious letter. Well, don’t worry.

She got the message.

She studies his movements.

Smooth, quiet, cat-like,
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S0 many metaphors, so little time.
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Enough time to cross. The whistle is barely audible.

She’ll think ahout the letter after.

She pushes forward

What's
wrong with
this damn

thing?

C’mon, c’mon,
move.

. +wthebumt
=) metal smell.
W / /

. / ~
Y No, L./

changed
. my mind

\
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He has to
see me!

END OF CHAPTER 3
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