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This story is set in a where and when not too dissimilar to our own...
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Mila Watson

I stepped away from the statue of my mother. The stone covering her fell away, hitting the ground in powdery chunks. The last of the writing that had left my hands through my fingertips was absorbed by the stone that covered her. The final pieces of the stone cracked, then came away in large, grey, eggshell-like fragments. I heard my friends, gathered in the hollow behind me, gasp as my mother – Julia Miller – was fully revealed. I couldn’t gasp. I couldn’t scream. It felt as if my breath had become frozen deep in my lungs. I felt the warm flow of tears as they began to trickle the length of my face. I watched my mother step forward away from the other statues. Her hair was long and black, face as white as snow, lips blood red, and eyes a bright piercing hazel. She wore a long black dress, the hem trailing behind her. Although she was smiling brightly at me, I could see that she was weeping, too.

“Mila? Is it really you – my daughter?” Julia whispered.  

I nodded my head at her, too numb with shock and disbelief to speak. I had waited for this moment my whole life.

“I knew you would come one day,” my mother said. “At last I get to meet my precious daughter.”

She took another step forward, closer to me. Then, throwing open her arms she threw them around me. “Mila, I can hold you at last. The last time I saw you, you were only a few hours old.” Loosening her hold about my shoulders, she looked at me and added, “Now look at you!”

I watched my mother’s eyes study me. It was like she was inspecting me. She marvelled at the colour of my long, blonde hair, my eyes, my nose, curve of my jaw and neck. It made me happy to see the look of delight and pleasure in her eyes.

“I look just like you,” I whispered. “What they said was true.”

My mother looked over my shoulder, and for the first time she realised that we were not alone in the hollow. Her eyes suddenly grew wide. I looked back to see that she was now looking at Calix.

“Calix?” she said, sounding suddenly breathless. 

I couldn’t help but notice how her eyes lit up. A smiled formed at the corners of her lips. I watched Calix take a slow step forward. He was looking at her as intently as she was looking at him. I could see that they shared something, some connection, a deep and timeless love. At that very moment I knew that I could not come between them, despite my own feelings I had for Calix. As he continued to come forward, Calix put his hand out for my mother to take. But instead of closing her fingers around his, she opened her arms once more and hugged him tightly.

“I’ll never forget what you did for me that night,” she said to him. “You turned me to stone so that I wouldn’t burn. You read that spell out and saved me.”

Calix broke their embrace. He glanced at me. I could see that he looked somewhat embarrassed by her gratitude. Or was his embarrassment due to the fact that I knew he was in love with her and he was now having to display his feelings in front of me – the very person that he now claimed to be in love with? He turned his attention back to my mother. “I do have some skills – I can read. I’m not just a pretty face, you know.”

“Skills maybe. Pretty, definitely not,” Julia smiled at him. She then turned to look at the rest of my friends who were gathered nearby. “Who are all these people, Mila?”

“They are my friends,” I said. I gestured toward each of them in turn. “This is Clarabelle, Flint, Alex, and Helen. Alex and Helen have kept the statue – you – safe in Twisted Den for the last twenty years or so.”

My mother studied Alex and Helen intently, just as she had scrutinised me moments ago. “I thank you, but why did you watch over me?”

Alex stepped forward. He straightened his jacket and toyed with the crucifix attached to the lapel. He was hesitant in his approach. Like everybody else in the hollow beyond the waterfall, he still looked somewhat in awe of my mother. “Because you saved us, Julia Miller. You saved me and my friend, Helen.”

Placing her long slender hands to her face, my mother gasped in surprise and said, “The boy and girl from the farmhouse.”

With eyes wide, Helen nodded and said, “Yes. If it wasn’t for you, we would have died. That is why we tried to protect you, if we could.”

“You talk of protection,” Julia said, “is the war not over?” My mother looked at each of us in turn.

I shook my head. “No. The situation is far worse. We’re being hunted. Clarabelle is a werewolf who escaped with me and Calix from the town of Shade. Flint is... is my friend. He is a vampire and came from the town of Maze, where I was raised.”

“The werewolves and vampires have been searching for you, for your statue,” Calix said. “Sidney Watson and I stole the statue of you from Shade and brought you here for safekeeping, along with the other statues.” He nodded his head in the direction of the statues that still stood in a circle on the stone plinth behind us.
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