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The Cotton Candy of Damnation


The fair was a cacophony of light and noise, but at the edge of the commotion, partially shaded by an old oak tree, stood a cart that seemed out of place. It was built like a witch's cottage, with dark, almost living wood, crooked shutters, and a roof covered in something eerily reminiscent of dried skin. Smoke curled from a crooked chimney, but instead of smelling like wood smoke, it had a strangely sweet, almost acrid scent.


In the only window, ominously lit from within, sat a woman whose age was difficult to estimate. At times, she looked ancient, her skin like crumpled parchment. At others, her eyes held an almost youthful, mischievous glint, like polished black glass marbles. On the windowsill sat an old-fashioned cotton candy machine, spinning clouds of sugar in unnaturally bright colors: poisonous pink, feverish yellow, and a bruise-like purple.


A hand-painted sign hung crookedly from the window frame, bearing the words:


"Mrs. Grimm's Enchanted Cotton Candy!


One bite, one wish—it quickly comes true!


But beware: Your deepest wish will be granted, but it comes with a curse."


People stopped, drawn by the colors and strange aura of the little house. They read the sign, laughed uncertainly, and nudged each other. Was it just a clever marketing stunt?










The Wish for Wealth


A middle-aged woman, her face furrowed with worry, was the first to approach. Her clothes were clean but worn, a clear sign of her financial hardship.


"Is that true?" she asked Mrs. Grimm hesitantly.


Mrs. Grimm smiled, a thin, almost cracked smile. "As true as the sugar melts on your tongue, my dear. Make whatever wish your heart desires."


The woman bit her lip.


"I I wish I were rich. I can’t stand poverty anymore" She fell silent.


"A wish for gold and glitter," Mrs. Grimm purred, handing her a bright yellow cotton candy.


"Eat it, my dear. Wish it with all your heart."


The woman greedily stuffed the sticky mass into her mouth, her eyes closing briefly in sweet anticipation.


She paid with the last of her coins and hurried away, as if afraid someone might take away the treasure she had just acquired.


Later that evening, she reappeared, dressed in expensive black mourning clothes. Her face was pale and tear-stained, but a hard, calculating gleam shone in her eyes.


People whispered behind closed doors. Her rich father had died suddenly of a heart attack that afternoon.


She was the sole heir. Her wish had been fulfilled, but the price was written all over her face.










Mother and Daughter


Next, a mother approached with her beautiful but grumpy teenage daughter.


"I'm so sick of it!" the mother hissed as soon as she stood in front of the window. "Everyone's always admiring you! I wish I were as young and beautiful as you again!"


Her voice was full of envy and bitterness. The daughter rolled her eyes.


Mrs. Grimm handed her a poisonous pink cotton candy, her smile widening knowingly. "An understandable wish, my dear. Beauty is fleeting, isn't it? Eat. Wish it fervently."


The mother snatched the candy floss and ate it hastily. A strange glow flashed through her, and she looked down at herself, then at her daughter.


Simultaneously, they both cried out in horror.


The mother now stared out of her daughter's eyes at her own aging body, while the daughter looked in panic from her mother's eyes at her own young face reflected in the dark window glass.


They had swapped bodies.


The wish was fulfilled, but the price was a nightmare from which there seemed to be no escape.


“What what happened?” gasped the mother's voice, but it came from her daughter's mouth. She raised her young hands tremblingly to her face, feeling the smooth skin, the full lips. A hint of triumph mingled with growing horror.


“You! What have YOU done?!” screamed the daughter's voice, rough and unfamiliar, from her mother's body.


She stared at her now wrinkled hands, felt the pulling in her joints, saw the world through eyes that were no longer quite as sharp. Panic flashed in them.


“Undo this! NOW!”


They lunged at each other, a grotesque sight:


The young figure, filled with the greed and belated shock of the mother, and the older figure, trembling with youthful rage and despair.


The witch in the window leaned forward slightly, her black eyes sparkling with amusement. She made no move to intervene. Her thin smile widened, almost triumphant.


“A wish is a wish, my dears,” she whispered in a voice that sounded like the rustling of dry leaves.


“And beauty well, you have to suffer to be beautiful, that's a well-known fact!”


The mother in the daughter's body tried to appease her, but the words sounded false coming from the young mouth.


The daughter in the mother's body thrashed about wildly, unable to control her new, more inert body. Her wailing mingled with the cheerful noise of the fair, but here, on the edge of the action, it only sounded shrill and lost.


Other fairgoers became aware of the commotion, stopped in their tracks, and stared. All they saw was a hysterical middle-aged woman and a teenager who seemed strangely precocious and horrified.


No one could see the true horror behind the exchanged glances.
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