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Angel

I remember that day, two years ago, as if it was yesterday. I’d noticed a large ornate freestanding mirror in the antique store, and although I didn’t know it at the time, it put a spell on me. It made me believe that it was worth buying, even though I thought it was an ugly piece of shit, as far as mirrors go. It was decorated with intricate but tiny bronze demon type male and female figures around the framework and just screamed, “help me fit in.” However, I was fast approaching my nineteenth birthday and had just moved into my very first apartment. I did need a mirror for my bedroom, but this one wouldn’t have been my first choice. As I said though, it placed a spell on me for reasons that will become clear later.

My name is Iris, and at the time that this story began, I was a college student. I had my entire future planned out, and until that day, I knew exactly what my life would entail. I would work hard in college, and pursue my dream of becoming a professional lawyer. I wanted to fight crime, and make a difference in this world. I know, it was a little idealistic back then but, hey, I was young and eager to prove myself to my parents as well as my peers. Anyway, I arranged to get the mirror transported and left the store with mixed feelings. I kept asking myself, why would I buy something that wouldn’t go with anything in my bedroom?

I all but forgot about it after leaving the store, and met up with a couple of friends, who were going to stay the night. They came from back home, and wanted to have a girls’ night, to both see my new apartment and to wish me luck in college. It was Rebecca’s idea, and our mutual friend Christina, thought it was a wonderful idea. As we were all the same age and had gone to school together, we’d become really close, and I couldn’t have wished for better friends. If only I’d known what was going to happen in the days to come, I might have changed it all.

We went shopping first, in order to get some drinks, which Tina helped acquire by using a fake ID. We needed the wine though, otherwise the celebration would’ve been pretty boring. We also needed the requisite number of snacks to go with the wine. Rebecca had to see her grandparents after that, and Tina went with her, once I gave them my new address. I then went home alone to get the apartment ready for the night’s festivities. I was reminded of the mirror when I arrived, as they were just delivering it. I showed them in, and where to put the monstrosity, and then gave them a tip before seeing them out.

I then went back to the bedroom and took the wrapping off the mirror, before placing it in the corner of the bedroom next to my chest of drawers. Why on earth did I buy this thing? I thought as I stood in front of it taking in my reflection. It was at that moment when I heard a voice whispering to me, and it seemed to be coming from the mirror.

“Touch me,” it said softly. 

Now, this next bit is a little hard to explain. First of all, even though I knew where the voice was coming from, I didn’t think there was anything wrong with it. Of course, I also didn’t know that I was still under the mirror’s spell, and that I was once again thinking how grand the mirror was, just like when I first purchased it. I slowly reached out my hands and placed them onto the edges of the mirror, and as my hands touched the framework, the strangest thing occurred. The tiny but intricate demon figures around the frame of the mirror, all started to come to life and interact with one another. 
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