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 PART ONE

the girl in the mirror
“The appearance of things changes according
to the emotions; and thus, we see magic and beauty in them,
while the magic and beauty are really in ourselves.”

	
Kahlil Gibran 



 I
She was alone. No one was coming for her.
The bare thought of it made her head spin. She could barely grasp the situation with her mind being the way it was. It was a blurry maze that she couldn’t seem to find her way through. Every time her mind took a couple of steps, they seemed to be in reversal. She didn’t understand her surroundings nor the situation she was in.
All she knew was that she was alone. And that was the most terrifying thing of all. There was this silence all around her. It was serene yet defying at the same time. She tried to scream out to make noise fill her surroundings. But it was almost as if when she opened her mouth to scream, she had no power to even speak. She had no way of calling out for help. Not that she believed there was anyone out there who could help her.
If you asked her where she was, she would have no answer for you. Not only was she not fully aware of her surroundings because of her attention span. But even when she tried to focus all she could see was fog. It looked almost mystical. But there was so much of it that she couldn’t see anything else. She tried walking around, but it was almost as if there was nothing there. Nothing to find and nothing to walk through. It felt as if she was just walking through air. Again, she lost her focus and couldn’t keep detailing the situation.
Besides what she saw, she felt this certain hollow feeling inside. She wouldn’t have known how to describe it. All she knew is that it felt sad. Like there was this weight hanging from her heart. This pondering weight that wouldn’t go away and she didn’t know how to get rid of it. She just knew it wasn’t a pleasant feeling.
It was odd. She had no memory of herself. She knew nothing of what her life was like. She didn’t know how old she was, who her family was or even her name. But she did have memory of anything essential. In her spare time, she went through the multiplication tables, continents of the world and she even remembered most of the bones of the body, which she was sure she learned in some sort of Anatomy class. She knew the obvious like that she was human and that she lived on earth. She could remember the stunning trees and the rivers, which she knew she loved to swim in. She even remembered that Louis Armstrong song about how beautiful it all was. Yet she couldn’t remember anything about herself.
​Based on her few and distant memories she came to the conclusion that this wasn’t the place she remembered. She wasn’t on earth. Now, she didn’t think this was on another planet nor did she think that it was another universe. It was almost like a dream. It was mystical. There was something about it that seemed so dreamy and peaceful. Regardless of her mind being a complete mess, she was calm. And deep inside her heart, she knew she wasn’t in danger. Not at the moment, at least.




 II
The next time she woke up everything was clearer.
Time wasn’t really a thing wherever she was. She had no way how to tell it and no matter how much of it passed, her surroundings stayed the same. After a long enough time had passed through, her body showed all of the signs of exhaustion. So, as any person would, she fell asleep.
She can’t recall at what point she fell asleep or for how long she was asleep for. All she knows is that by the time she woke up a lot of the fog was gone. Her surroundings became clearer and it was as if for the first time things were making sense.
She could tell that she was inside a room; it looked like some sort of bedroom. She wasn’t sure if this was new because she hadn’t been able to see anything before. But now she could make out the color of the walls. They reminded her walking through a rainforest. All of the vivid trees and muddy grass. She wasn’t sure how she had that memory but that’s what the color reminded her of. The walls had pictures on the walls but when she approached them, she couldn’t make out their faces. All of the pictures were of a family, but all of their faces were scratched off. She could only see the bodies of the people and could tell that in each picture there was usually four people. Most of the bodies looked grown, except one, one of the bodies looked like it belonged to a child. She didn’t recognize the places where the pictures were taken but she wondered if she might have any connection to them. Maybe that was her family.
The rest of the room was still a mystery to her. Although her mind felt clearer and more capable of forming actual thoughts, the room and her mind weren’t clear enough to see through everything yet.
Her heart yearned to learn more about the room she was in. Why it was so exciting for her? She had no idea. All she knew was that she couldn’t help but imagine the kind of bed and furniture inside the room. Was it more of a vintage style? Kind of what a grandmother would be proud of decorating. Or was it more modern? These thoughts swirled around her mind and kept her entertained for the time being.
That was until the panic kicked in. Her mind had this issue of being aware of the situation but not understanding the gravity of it. And occasionally, it was like her mind would come into focus and realize how serious this was. She was no longer thinking about the pretty furniture or about the pretty walls with the mysterious pictures. She now realized that she didn’t recognize this room and that she didn’t recognize any of the people in the pictures. There was no reason for her to be there. She was alone in a place she had never seen before.
Panic turned into terror when she walked around the room and felt there were no doors. No windows. There was no way out. The room was foggy, and she couldn’t see anything, but she could rely on her other senses, such as touch. And her fingertips frantically touched every possible inch of that room for a way out.
And that was when she felt it.
Her heart, she was almost positive it was her heart. This immense pressure overflowed her chest. Her heart was beating so loud and so fast that she could feel it pounding against her chest. She had never felt such a feeling before, at least not that she could remember. Which just terrorized her more than she already was.
But just as soon as it had come, it slowly started to leave. Her brain unfocused. Like if there was a switch that flipped on and off inside her brain and somehow it had just been turned off again. The pressure in her chest slowly went away and her heart ended up slowing down. Pretty soon, she couldn’t even remember why she had freaked out so bad in the first place.
III
Her name. She remembered it. Well, kind of.
After countless horrendously boring hours, her body began to feel the same way it had felt hours ago. Or maybe days. She wasn’t really sure. All she knew was that her body ached, and it wouldn’t go away until she fell asleep. Not that remembered, but she didn’t think being tired was supposed to feel like this. She didn’t feel like going against what her body apparently needed so she obliged.
For the first time, she dreamed. I wish I could say that it was quite a beautiful dream but once she woke up, she forgot it. So, we have no way of truly knowing.
What I do know is that a miracle had happened. She didn’t how it happened, but the fog had gone away. Not only the fog that was in her room, but in her mind too. She was now able to think pretty clearly. She now understood that the fog was a metaphor. As long as her mind would remain scrambled, the room she was in would remain just as puzzled as her mind was.
A frown spread across her face as soon as she saw the room. She had imagined this beautiful vintage bedroom. With a huge bed and matching nightstand. But there wasn’t even a bed. She didn’t know if she could even consider this a bedroom.
She was correct about the greenish walls with the creepy pictures. But the only thing that the room contained was a lumpy old-looking chair and a mirror. At least both the mirror and the chair did have a certain vintage look. The mirror was the only thing that truly took her breath away. The frame was the same shade of mahogany as the wooden floor. But the shape and style of it looked like it was taken straight from the Renaissance. And of course, the room was completely shut. Just like she remembered; no windows, no doors or any way to exit the room.
She probably would have started to panic again if it wasn’t for her not-so-faulty memory. Three letters popped up in her mind and she knew what they were immediately. She didn’t know where they came from or why they popped up at this precise moment, but she didn’t question it.
It was her name! Her actual name. She was starting to doubt her existence but if she had a name that means she has to be real. She worked on it for hours, trying to remember her full name. But she could only remember a couple of letters. She knew her name wasn’t long. She only had one or two letters to go. But all she could remember was the first three. After hours of desperately trying to remember her whole name, she realized she wasn't going to get the rest.
N-O-R
Nor? What kind of name is Nor? Did her parents hate her or something? If she even had parents. Maybe she had a really wicked stepmother like in Cinderella who named her Nor. So, no boy would ever fall in love with her. Because let’s be serious, what kind of guy would fall in love with a girl named Nor?
Wait- Nor sounds like a boy name…. Was she a guy?
She looked down at herself to make sure. Nope, she certainly wasn’t a boy.
Maybe her parents wanted a boy and they were just disappointed when she was born. But since they already had the name picked out, they were like, “oh well”.
There had to be more to her name. She refused to believe that whoever named her had that much of a lack in creativity. She had to at least add one more letter to be content with herself. A name is a part of one’s identity. And her identity wasn’t Nor.
Nori or Nory?
Noru?
Noro? No, that one was terrible.
Nora?
That’s it. That was the one. She liked the ring of it. It was simple but it was good enough for her. Plus, it was the most decent out of all the options. It had this ring to it that she loved.
From now on, she would be Nora.
The excitement almost made her forget about the fact that she was trapped inside a room, probably kidnapped. But she couldn’t help it. For the first time in a while, she knew something about herself. She had solved part of the mystery.
Nora was anxious to know more about herself. She ran to the mirror to get a good look at what she looked like. Not to be superficial, but she hoped she was pretty. She already knew she had long black hair because she could tell. She also saw that she had a pretty petite body. But her face itself was concealed from her.
When Nora approached the mirror, she noticed that this wasn’t any ordinary mirror. It didn’t show her reflection. She couldn’t see herself or the room she was in. Was this even a mirror? Seeing it from a closer angle made her realize that it wasn’t as beautiful as she had originally thought. It had cracks all throughout it. It was quite broken. Wasn’t broken glass supposed to be a sign of bad luck?
She looked at it for a while and wondered what could be on the other side. It wasn’t the same room she was in. There was something else that the mirror was showing. She tried to put her hand through it but felt very stupid because the mirror was one dimensional. So, of course, her hand didn’t go through.
Maybe she was a ghost and she wasn’t actually here. That’s why she didn’t show up on the mirror. Ghosts have no reflection, or do they?
“I don’t think there’s anything here that could be of use, let’s keep going”, Nora heard a sweet voice. But it wasn’t hers.
There was someone speaking. But not from inside the room she was in. They were speaking from out there. Wherever the mirror led to. She tried to scream out or at least to talk to whoever was speaking. To ask for help and tell the person that she was trapped. But again, she opened her mouth, and nothing came out. No matter how much she tried.  
“But everything is so pretty in here. Please, let’s just look”, another voice begged. This voice was even sweeter than the other. Their voices reminded Nora of sweet warm syrup on top of a stack of pancakes.
“Oh, look! There’s a mirror over there! Let me take a look at myself”, the same voice called out.
They couldn’t be possibly talking about her mirror, could they?
Before she could move out of the way or attempt to hide, she saw them. There were two girls. They looked like they were probably teenagers. Both wildly beautiful but in different ways. One of them was taller and obviously older. She looked like what you would imagine your typical beach girl to look like. With short blonde hair and sun-kissed skin. Her eyes were mesmerizingly blue, they looked like they were made from pure diamonds. The other girl was shorter and younger, but she was adorable. She had a sweet face, like one of a doll. Her hair fell in loose brown curls and she had the most delicate eyes. Nora noticed how her skin was a darker complexion than the other girl’s. It was something that Nora didn’t remember but she was awestruck by the beauty of it. It reminded her of drinking a warm coffee in a cold winter’s day.
When they looked at the mirror, they obviously noticed Nora. The older girl jumped back in surprise, while the younger one just looked at Nora in shock. Nora expected them to run away but instead, they looked intrigued.
Nora wanted to speak so badly. To ask them who they were. But this time she couldn’t even manage to open her mouth.
“Who’s she? Is she a picture?”, the blonde girl tapped on the glass. As if to test if Nora was real.
Nora realized that she hadn’t moved at all since she saw them walk up. She had been frozen in fear. So since couldn’t talk, she waved her hand awkwardly to let them know she was real. That she was actually there.
The little one jumped up, while the older one seemed cautious.
“You’re pretty”, the young brown-haired girl smiled at Nora.
Was she talking to Nora? Was she saying that Nora was pretty? Was Nora pretty?
The blonde girl, who kept giving Nora looks of suspicion, ignored the younger girl’s comment. She had quickly decided that Nora was dangerous. She needed to know who the girl in the mirror was, “Who are you?”.
For the first time, Nora was able to open her mouth and speak actual words. Her voice was creaky and not as smooth as the other girl’s voices were.
“I’m Nora”.










 PART TWO

the lost girls
“Being lost doesn’t always have to be a
bad thing. After all, when Columbus got
lost, he discovered America”.

	
Catherine Rossi 



 I
All she could feel was the agonizing need to breathe.
Her feet and arms had minds of their own. At this point, she wasn’t even controlling them. They were just making crazy chaotic movements in attempt to go upward. So, she would be able to breathe.
Why didn’t she know how to swim?
Her mind couldn’t focus on anything but the terror. It was as if her mind went blank. The only thing she could think, the only motivation, was that she didn’t want to die.
She didn’t know for how long she had been under there, but she knew it was pointless. She let herself be calm and accepted her fate. She closed her eyes and just enjoyed the serenity of being underwater. She still desperately wanted to breathe; it was her last dying wish. So, she allowed herself to open her mouth and take a deep breath. Except instead of air, water rushed in instead. Her body was screaming because of the burn it was being endured to. But her mind was at peace.
When she closed her eyes and let herself drift off, she thought it was the last time she would be awake. She knew she would die.
Except, she didn’t.
Much to her surprise, she found herself opening her eyes again. But this time, she could see the ocean from a far distance. Based on the fact that she was covered in itchy sand, she guessed she was on some sort of beach. Her body obviously hadn’t gotten over the whole drowning experience because it hurt almost as if she had died.
“Well, I guess you’re awake”, a voice called out right behind her.
The weak girl attempted to get up and run, still traumatized from almost dying. Her first instinct was of danger. But as soon as her short legs hit the ground she fell right over, not being able to balance herself.
“Careful, careful. That was pretty tough what you just went through. Relax, I’m here to help you”, the same voice spoke again. It only took a good look to figure out who the voice belonged to.
There was a tall woman that was standing right behind her. She looked like she was born and raised on this beach because her looks matched it perfectly. Her hair matched perfectly with the light sand they were currently both on, and her eyes could’ve been made from the ocean itself. Not to mention the fact that she looked like she took showers with actual rays from the sun.
“Are you some kind of goddess who saved me from my doom? Or maybe like a siren?”, the frightened girl allowed herself to ask.
“No! Of course not. I wish! I’m just a girl who happened to see you drowning and was able to get to you in time”, the sandy-haired girl giggled at the sweet innocence of the younger girl.
“Well, thank you. You saved my life. If I may ask, where are we?”
The older girl gulped, not knowing how to answer her question. How could she break it to the young sweet girl? How could she possibly tell her all that she knew? For some unknown reason, she felt like she needed to protect this poor girl that almost drowned. The young girl looked shaken, her cheeks flushed pink and her eyes were sweet yet frantic. There was no way she could tell her the whole truth. She wouldn’t be able to handle it.
 
“I don’t know a lot, but I will tell you what I know. Bad the way, you can call me Rie”.
 II
Rie had told the young girl everything she could.
Rie told her about the island. How she had woken up a couple of days ago with no memories and a pounding headache. How she’s walked through most of the island and so far, she hadn’t seen any way out of it. How stunning everything was.
“Really? There’s a waterfall?”, the girl was awestruck. The island sounded so beautiful.
“Yes, you have to walk this really long hike to see it. But once you get up there it’s so worth it. It’s amazing”, Rie told her.
And for a while, it went on like this. Rie told her about the beautiful things she had seen on the island while the younger curly haired girl listened. Rie loved it, it felt as if she was telling a bedtime story to a child.
Rie made the island sound as if it was a paradise, which in a way it was, but there was something that terrified her about it. She couldn’t put her finger on what. But it just seemed too good to be true. Up to that point, Rie had been alone and wondered around everywhere by herself. She was so thankful that she happened to be walking near the shore when she saw something odd happening in the water. If she would’ve had any hesitation, then the girl she’s been talking with over an hour wouldn’t even be here.
“So, do you remember anything about yourself? About your life or how you got here?”, Rie asked. Only after she realized that she had just spent a full hour talking just about herself.
“Honestly, no. All I remember is drowning and then meeting you”, the girl sweetly smiled at her. She seemed to carry around this child-like innocence that Rie admired.
“Not even your name?”
All the girl did was shake her head, of course, she didn’t remember her name.
“Well, what about I give you a temporary name? Just until you remember your real one?”, Rie knew the girl would love this idea.
“I’d love that! Make it something pretty”, her eyes brightened, and the biggest smile spread across her lips.
“Well, do you like Ella? You seem like an Ella”, Rie started.
“Or it could be something like-”, but before Rie could finish, she saw the girl approach her.
She gave Rie a hug.
It honestly took her by surprise because she wasn’t expecting that kind of reaction.
“I love it. I love Ella. Thank you”, Ella whispered as she hugged Rie.
Ella and Rie spend the rest of the day near the ocean. Even though Ella was eager to go look around the island, Rie recommended they would get to that tomorrow. It was getting late and they wouldn’t want to get lost as nightfall approached. Ella unknowing to anything else agreed happily.
“So, did you remember your name when you woke up?” Ella chewed as she asked Rie. They were currently sitting on a blanket near the shore, enjoying the sound the waves made. Rie had claimed to found supplies on her days of adventuring. Such as blankets, pillows and other household objects. And of course, Ella with her naive nature believed her. They were currently eating fruits, which Rie had just magically come upon too.
“No, I didn’t actually. I still don’t. For some reason, my full name won’t come to me. I just remember the last three letters. R-I-E”, Rie explained.
“How do you know it’s the last letters?”, Ella took another mouthful of fruit. Rie was going to have to teach her some table matters.
“Wishful thinking. I can’t think of any name that starts with Rie. Except if my name is just Rie- oh, that would be terrible”, both girls laughed at the thought of it.
Pretty soon, the sky started to melt into pinks and oranges. And the sun slowly but patiently came down. Ella and Rie were left in darkness with nothing but the moon to shed some light.
“You know, it’s so beautiful how the moon’s light reflects on the ocean. The ocean is truly such a wonder”, Ella mentioned.
“You almost drowned in it today”, Rie said it so flatly that there was something about the way she said it that made Ella burst into laughter.
“I know! I know I almost did! But I still think it’s beautiful”, Ella defended herself in between fits of laughter.
“Beautiful yet deadly. That’s very poetic”, Rie added.
It went on for a while, their witty banter, and comical comments until their eyes could barely stay open. These two girls might be getting along but at the end of the day, they were strangers. And you never know what’s inside of a stranger’s heart.
But sweet Ella was incapable of being malicious. She had made a friend. And even though they were alone in that island, at least she had company. So, her mind was at peace as she drifted to sleep on the itchy blanket.  
She couldn’t wait for the adventures of the next day. She was going to see the island and all its beauties. She was going to hike, even if her feet felt like they were going to fall off, just so she could see the waterfalls. And she was going to taste a pomegranate for the first time. Or the first time that she remembers, at least. Rie had told her that they grew on this shrub she had found and that they were the most delicious thing she could ever taste. Ella’s mouth watered at just the thought of it.
She guessed the excitement was too much because she couldn’t keep still. She couldn’t sleep and kept turning from side to side.
“Ella, sleep. Now. Please”, Rie grumpily mumbled.
“Sorry”, Ella whispered. Not that it stopped her from moving around for most of the night. When she finally did fall asleep, all she could dream about was a pomegranate eating her.




 III
The next time Ella opened her eyes she knew something was wrong.
She couldn’t exactly put her finger on it but knew something was off. She didn’t feel the breeze that cooled her down last night. And she couldn’t see the moon reflecting on the ocean waves like she had seen last night. She didn’t even see the moon or the ocean. Everything was pitch black, so she had no way of knowing where she was.
“Rie? Are you here?”, Ella gulped. There was no answer.
“Rie, please”, Ella begged, a little more loudly this time. But there was still no answer.
Rie wasn’t there.
She didn’t know what had happened. Last night, everything seemed fine. They were talking about the island, about how they wished to remember more about themselves and they were even making jokes. Trying to laugh at the scary situation. It was all lighthearted and Rie promised that they would get through this together. She promised.
Yet she wasn’t here.
Maybe she left to get more supplies. But why wouldn’t she wake Ella up? Just to give her a heads up. Maybe something happened to her. Ella grew worried that her new friend might be in danger. But what could Ella do? She hasn’t even seen the island yet; all she has seen is the beach. It’s not like she could go look for her, mostly not in the darkness.
Even though she couldn’t see, she could tell she wasn’t on the beach anymore. Instead of feeling the itchy sand, she felt damp scrubby leaves. Well maybe not leaves, they were too thin to be leaves. This was probably grass. She felt around with her hands and she was able to find objects that felt like wooden sticks. Almost like little branches. She shrieked when she felt something that felt like an insect and instantly scooted away from it.
There were insects, sticks, and grass. She was either in some kind of rainforest or the island. Or both. She could be in a rainforest on the island. But wouldn’t Rie have mentioned a rainforest or anything of sorts? That would’ve been a pretty good thing to mention.
At this exact moment, Ella realized that she asked no good questions. They only talked about waterfalls, fruits and everything beautiful about the island. She never thought to ask about any dangers. She didn’t even ask if Rie had seen any animals. Which right now she wished she had asked.
Ella didn’t have a problem with wild bunnies or crazy piglets. Because she knew that there would be certain animals that wouldn’t harm her. What she was terrified of were jaguars, lions, panthers, and even elephants. Elephants are adorable but with those huge feet, they could squish you like you are mashed potatoes. The worst thing was, that if any of those animals were around Ella wouldn’t even see them. They could attack her before Ella even got a chance to move. She felt vulnerable.
Probably not as vulnerable as Rie felt right now. If something had happened to her, she could be in real danger. But there was nothing Ella could do right now to help her. So, she decided to lay down on the damp grass and try to sleep. At least until the sun started to rise and she could see where she was.
After a couple of hours had passed, Ella was both excited and terrified to see where she was. She had been awake for a while. When she first woke up and opened her eyes the sun blinded her. She immediately closed her eyes and hasn’t opened them since. She didn’t dare look.
I mean, curiosity killed the cat. And Ella didn’t want to be the poor cat.
But she also couldn’t just lay there with her eyes closed all day. Rie could be in trouble. That motivated her enough to sit down in the spot where she was, with her eyes still closed.
“Ella you can do this, you can do this. You’re a brave girl- I think”, she whispered to herself.
“No, you can’t. Okay just count to three”, Ella thought.
“One…. Two…. Three”, Ella shouted out, a little too loudly. She opened her eyes quickly. As if she was ripping off a bandage. She was in a rainforest, but it didn’t look like a rainforest. If that makes any sense.
She had always imagined rainforests to have all these trees and be filled with animals. But this wasn’t her typical rainforest. There were trees and they were beautifully vivid. Thankfully, there were no animals around. The most stunning thing was that she could see mountains in the far distance. Everything looked overwhelmingly green. Maybe it wasn’t a rainforest, just a normal forest.
She wasn’t sure. She didn’t remember much about science. Or at least that aspect of science.
A forest inside of the island. Cool.
Ella needed a game plan. She couldn’t just wander around the island and hope to stumble across Rie. If she wanted any chance of surviving the day, she would need to have some sort of strategy. So, she made a mental list of what she would have to do.

	Figure out a way out of this forest without being eaten alive. 

	Find something to eat because it’s breakfast time, duh 

	Find Rie. 



Not really the list with the most potential but it was a work in progress. Okay, well if she looked at her situation logically, she couldn’t be far from the beach. Whoever kidnapped her and threw her in this forest, or however she ended up there, couldn’t have traveled too long of a distance. She would have woken up, right?
She started to aimlessly walk around the forest but there was no point. She just came upon the same surroundings. Trees, more trees, muddy grass and beautiful mountains in the background. She had never seen mountains before, and they memorized her. They were the most mystical, magical things. Maybe she had seen them in her previous life because she remembered their name and that they were supposed to look like that.
She really didn’t want to get deconcentrated or stop her quest, but she couldn't help it. She would just go a little more near the mountains. Just to get a better look and then she would look for Rie.
She walked a far enough distance to be close enough to the mountains. They were incredible. They were so tall that they reached the clouds. Or was that fog? Ella couldn’t tell but it was beautiful either way. Ella closed her eyes just to enjoy the peace of the moment.
That was something Ella loved to do. Just to close her eyes and enjoy the moment.
But there was something new Ella noticed when she closed her eyes. It was as if another one of her senses would have heightened. She could hear a slight sound of rushing water. And not just a small amount of water. But what something big would sound like. She immediately knew what it was.
It was the waterfall.
The hike that Rie was talking about wasn’t just a hike- she had to climb the mountains to get to the waterfall. But how could that be possible? How can you climb a mountain and how could there be a waterfall up there?
Ella had to get up there.
Not only because she wanted to see the waterfall but because it would help her find Rie. Rie kept talking about how you could see the whole island from the waterfalls. How they had the most magnificent view.    
Ella would get up there and see the island. She could get a better idea of where Rie could be.
She had to do it.




 IV
Ella followed the sound of rushing water.
She found out that the more she went to the left, the louder the noise got. She eventually found a little pathway. Which made a lot more sense, she probably followed that pathway until she got to the waterfall. That was a lot easier than what she thought she was going to have to do. She thought she would just have to climb the mountain with her bare hands,
Ella wished she had better shoes. When she had gotten to the island she was already clothed. She was wearing some shorts and a t-shirt. Rie was wearing something similar so Ella hadn’t thought too much about it. Fashion wasn’t their biggest problem at that moment. But now, as she was walking through the muddy pathway, she wished she wasn’t wearing sandals. Her feet were completely covered in mud and the feeling of mud getting in between her toes sickened her.
At first, the hike wasn’t so bad. She didn’t know why Rie had warned her so much and told her that her feet would threaten to come off. Rie was totally exaggerating.
But after around two hours of endless walking, she realized that this path seemed never-ending. Her feet were already dead tired and desperately needed a break. But there was nowhere to sit. Just trees and muddy ground. And there was no way she would get herself all muddy.
Her pride only lasted about one more hour, though. Her feet couldn’t take it anymore. She threw herself to the ground and didn’t even care that her body got covered in mud. She let herself rest in the muddy mess for a while until she got the strength to continue.
Not physical strength, because she had none of that left. More like mental strength.
But it couldn’t be too far away. She heard the sound of water rushing getting louder and louder. It was close, really close. She could feel it.
After only a little bit more walking, she started to feel a fresh breeze. It must be from the waterfall. That made her pick up her speed. And she was correct, the breeze started to bring little particles of water. The pathway ended and there was a stack of huge rocks waiting for Ella to climb them. Ella tried her best to climb the rocks and she was successful, but she did get a nasty cut from falling.
And there it was, the waterfall. It was even more beautiful than Rie had described it to be. Ella excitedly ran to get more near it. It wasn’t too big of a waterfall, so it was easy for Ella to slowly walk through the slippery rock behind the water. She was able to see how the water rushed down from inside the waterfall and was even able to clean off the dirt all over her body.
After Ella enjoyed her time in the waterfall, it was time to get to work. She carefully exited the inside of the waterfall and made her way to the rocks again. It took her a while to find the view Rie was talking about. There was all this tall bamboo covering the view. Like if someone was trying to hide it. Ella quickly walked through the bamboo, only to make a halting stop.
She was on a cliff, the bamboo led to a cliff. If she would’ve walked a couple of more steps she would have fallen off and died.
But that wasn’t the most terrifying part.
When she looked up, she was able to see the view. The view that Rie had talked about so much. But it wasn’t beautiful or magical like Rie had described it.
It was a dump.
She was serious! It looked terrible. It looked like some sort of junkyard. There were objects thrown around everywhere. And when I say everywhere, I mean everywhere.
She couldn’t see much of anything else. It just looked like there were huge mountains of trash everywhere. It was quite far away so she couldn’t notice many other details. She was able to see that there were little bodies of water, maybe lakes, that weren’t polluted with the trash. But where was the beauty? This looked nothing like Rie said it would. Ella looked everywhere, desperately trying to see if there was another view she was missing. But no, that was the only one.
So, why would Rie lie to her?
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There was one thing that Rie was honest about.
Seeing the view would give her a good idea of what the island looked like and how to find her way throughout it. Ella found that there was another muddy path, she guessed this one was the one that led her to the messed-up island. So, Ella with her newfound anger made her way down and this time she barely needed breaks. She didn’t know if it was because it was easier to go down rather than up, or if it was because her anger was fueling her. But before she knew it, the little muddy path came to an end.
“Oh, thank God”, Ella breathed out.
She was right, the path leads to the island. It didn’t look as bad from down here as it did from up there, but it still looked ugly. She approached one of the stacked-up landfills of trash. But once she got close enough, she figured out that it wasn’t trash at all.
She couldn’t possibly look through it all but most of it was normal household objects; watches, books, a pair of pants, and she even found a CD player. These landfills were filled with random things. They weren’t even in bad condition. It wasn’t trash. The more she looked, the more confused she became. She found technology, keys, sunglasses, and all kinds of crazy stuff. The thing she had come across that amazed her the most was family albums. Not of herself but of random families.
She had found a bag of candies and was so tempted to eat them since her stomach was growling. But who knows how long those candies have been there. Yuck.
She looked around the landfills to see what kind of stuff she would find. This was fascinating. But the most fascinating thing was when she saw this huge sign that read, “For Ella”. Which of course made Ella excitedly run towards it.
There was something for her?
Below the sign was one single notebook. Ella eagerly opened it, but it was mostly blank. Only one page contained something. Someone had written her a letter. It was addressed to Ella.


Dear Ella,
I understand that you must hate me. You do not deserve what I did to you. And I’m truly sorry for any issues I probably have caused you.
If you have found this letter, that means you have found out the truth. That this island is not the paradise I painted it to be. Don’t get me wrong, it has very beautiful parts. Parts that are not filled with junk and that would take your breath away. I truly do hope you get to see those parts.
The sad truth about this island is that while it looks like Heaven, I think it’s the opposite. Look through the objects thrown around everywhere. Pay a lot of attention. I know you will figure it out too.
The reason you will hate me is not because I left you. It’s because of what I did to you. You see, when I first stumbled upon this part of the island there were three watches. Each watch had the same countdown on it. 120 hours, which is only 5 days. Less than a week! Only two of them were running. And when I found you, the third one started to run. I believe that the watches symbolize how long we have left. And once the time runs out, it will be our doom.
 
I believe that the third person on this island is the key to getting out. So, I must find them and get out before the time runs out. I’m sorry.
Regretfully,
Rie














That jerk.
If Ella remembered any bad words in the English vocabulary, she would’ve probably called Rie something cruel. Because jerk just didn’t seem to be enough. How could she do that? She saved Ella and made her believe that they had found each other. That they were going to find their way out together. When all along, she was planning on tricking her.
Now it all made sense, how Rie was able to have supplies such as blankets and pillows. She had just taken them from the island. But Ella had been too stupid to question her. She just gladly accepted all the supplies Rie brought. Rie never wanted to be friends. Ella wasn’t quite sure what she wanted. I mean, what was the point of all it? Why pretend to help her? There was no point in it.
Rie was planning to find the other person on the island and get out of here. She was going to escape and leave Ella behind to die. Or who knows what will happen once the timer runs out.
Ella hated her. She was sure she hated her.
In the letter, Rie sounded almost as if she didn’t want to betray Ella. As if it truly hurt her to do so. But she still did it. So, it couldn’t have hurt that bad because she did it anyway.
Something that made no sense is why would Rie tell her to look through the objects? And that Ella would figure it out. Figure what out?
Even though the last thing Ella wanted to do was follow Rie’s instructions, something inside of her told her to do it. With a sad sigh, Ella started to look through the landfills of stuff. It was random objects- she didn’t see how this was going to help her.
“Rie said to pay a lot of attention. So, pay attention”, Ella encouraged herself. She squinted her eyes as if that was going to make her see more carefully. But nothing seemed interesting or odd. She almost gagged when she saw there was some rolled up underwear in one of the stacks.
“Ew!”, she shrieked. She was about to throw them to the ground when she saw that someone had written on them.
“Ew. Who would write on underwear? That’s weird”, Ella’s face twisted into disgust.
Carefully, she grabbed the underwear with her fingertips and looked at it closely. They were white boxers, so they more than likely belonged to a male. The writing they had was just a person’s name. The underwear had a tag that read “PROPERTY OF STEFAN”. Who in the world was Stefan? And why was his underwear on the island? Was the third person a guy?
Ella realized that she was still holding the underwear. A guy’s underwear and she threw it to the ground quickly, disgusted that she had held it for that long. She kept looking through objects and there was one similar trait in most of them. Most of them said who they belonged to. Not only clothing but toys and electronics too. They all had “PROPERTY” of someone written on them or just a person’s name. Each of these objects belonged to people. But where were those people?
Ella spent a long while looking through all kinds of things- clothes, glasses, money, and a bunch of little knick-knacks- but there was one thing that caught her eye. Something she felt connected to for some reason.
“My diary! My diary!” she squealed as she saw it.
She had no memories but somehow, she knew this was hers. It was brand new and she knew that someone had bought for her. But she didn’t remember who. All she remembers is that it was hers and that she had lost it. She remembered the disappointment she felt when she lost it. How was it here?
The diary was a bright pink with glitter over it. Kind of too girly for her. But she was positive it was hers. The diary had a huge “N” on the front.
“My name begins with an N. I remember that”, she whispered, amazed that her memory was starting to get better.
She couldn’t believe she had found her diary; she was so happy. She was going to find a pen and make sure to write in it. And all was happy until Ella started to put the pieces together.
Look through the objects thrown around everywhere. Pay a lot of attention. I know you will figure it out too.
Everything was lost. All the objects on the island must be lost. Just like her diary was lost, and it was there. That’s why so many things had names. They belonged to people who lost them, and they somehow ended up here. That’s why there were so many little worthless objects. Like dollars, coins, and all kind of collectibles. Things that would be easily lost. She was on an island of lost things.
Oh, crap. Why was she there?
Why was Ella there? Why was Rie there? Why was there a third person there? If they were on an island of lost things and everything in there was lost… Did that mean that they were lost too? Lost how? Like lost souls? Were they dead? How could they just be lost in an island?
And what would happen when the timer ran out?
At first, Ella wanted to find Rie and confront her. Ella wanted to find the third person first, just to get back at Rie. But she realized that she couldn’t do this alone. This was way bigger than she initially thought.
Rie was wrong. Ella couldn’t afford to be a solo musketeer right now. They had to find the third person and work together in order to figure this whole thing out.  
Ella had to find her and convince her that they were stronger as a team. Before Rie did something that they would both regret.
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Rie didn’t know who she was. She didn’t remember herself.
So, she could be anyone. She could be a psychopath for all she knows. And there’s a saying that’s been lingering inside her mind for the last couple of hours. People say that you show your true colors during the worst times in your life.
And if that was true, then she was beige.
Not yellow like the sun, red like freshly bloomed roses or green like decently cut grass. No, she was beige. The blandest, ugliest color that she could think of. At least that was her opinion.
She did something terrible in her time of need. That didn’t say anything good about her. She didn’t want to betray Ella, nor did she want Ella to die. But she had to do it. She had her reasons.
Or at least she believed she had her reasons.
You see, when Rie woke up a day or two ago, Rie wasn’t sure how long ago it was. She woke up with one single memory. She had no idea who she was or what she was doing there. But she remembered one thing.
She remembered the feeling of agony.
She doesn’t know why she felt it or when she did, but she knows that at some point in time she was in pain. And not emotional pain- it was physical. The bone-crushing kind.
She wasn’t the only one feeling that pain. She’s positive there was at least one other person enduring the same thing she did. The memory was blurry but the only thing that was crystal clear was the feeling. The feeling she felt as it was all happening. The feeling of pain, regret and, helplessness. She could feel the love she had for the other person. Maybe it was a boyfriend, friend or family member. She couldn’t tell what kind of love it was.
But she knew that she needed to get back to them. They needed her help. And she was determined to get back to them as soon as possible. She had a game plan. She needed to find the other person who was here and get out.
The third person was the key. That was the one thing she was positive of.
But even if she felt like she had her reasons, she knew she wasn’t doing the correct thing. The guilt was slowly eating her alive.
She had left a sweet defenseless girl to die. Alone.
Ever since Rie met Ella, she got this sense of pureness. Like she was something innocent. That didn’t understand the cruel realities of things. Ella was a tad shy but easy going. She seemed to be around fifteen years old and had the softest features ever. She had the cutest curly brown hair, these big eyes that showed her excitement towards everything she saw and the prettiest skin tone she had ever seen.
She had probably betrayed an angel. Rie was certain this had earned her a very special place in Hell.
She wondered where Ella could be right now. She had probably woken up by now. To throw Ella off her tracks, Rie had carefully dragged her to the forest. Thankfully, Ella was probably the deepest sleeper that she thinks she’ll ever come across. It will probably take her a long time to figure out the whole puzzle Rie had left behind. She would have to go to the waterfalls, find the view, go to the island, find the letter and figure the whole thing out. It would probably take her days.
Rie was currently looking for the missing person. No matter where she looked, she couldn’t find them. Their timer was ticking so they were in here somewhere. But where? She had looked through the landfills, the beach, and the forest. Yet they didn’t seem to want to be found. She was currently looking through a part of the island that she hadn’t explored yet. Can you guess what it was? Yeah, you guessed it. More lost stuff.
“Where are you?”, she yelled out. Not expecting an answer.
“Rie?”, a soft voice called out. Wait she knew that voice. It was Ella.
What could she do? Should she run? Walk away? Stay silent? Her guilt was making her heart pound a thousand times per minute. She saw Ella walking out from behind one of the landfills. She looked wet, annoyed and exhausted. But her eyes were still as genuine as she remembered.
She had probably made this girl go through unimaginable things.
“Ella?”, she gulped down, almost whispering her name.
“That’s not my name”, Ella stated firmly. Rie just waited for her to continue.
“My name starts with an N. I know that know”, Ella explained calmly. A little too calmly.
“Oh. I-I-I’m glad”, Rie stuttered out.
“You betrayed me. But I figured it out. I figured it all out”, disappointment evident in Ella’s tone. Rie didn’t know what to say or how to defend herself. She just looked shamefully to the ground.
“But I’m not here to rub that in your face. I’m here to make amends. Because believe it or not, you need me”, Rie popped her face right up at what Ella had just said. Did she just say what Rie thinks she said? That she’s here to make amends. She didn’t even do anything wrong.
For a moment, Rie was dumbstruck. Amazed at how Ella could be that good of a person. Willing to forgive her and to move on with their quest.
“I know you don’t want to be with me, you made that quite clear. But if you want to find the third person then we will have to work together. Because as I see, you’re not having any luck. And two pair of eyes are better than one” Ella started.
Rie opened her mouth to speak but Ella continued. “-Oh, and about the whole situation where only two people can get out. I’m sure we can figure that out too. But you know how we do that? By working together”, Ella finished. Taking a deep breath after talking nonstop for a minute there.
“I’m sorry. I’m truly sorry. That’s all I can say. I swear I’m not a bad person! And it wasn’t anything personal, I promise. I’ll explain it to you with time. But I would love to figure it out together, if you’re still up for that”, Rie attempted to apologize.
“You’re forgiven and you better have a good explanation. But I can be patient to hear it. I will be keeping a close eye on you, though”, Ella sassed, which made Rie giggle.
“Oh! Wait I have something. One second”, Ella announced with her typical excited eyes. She ran away and came back seconds later. She had a small package in her hands, and she handed it to Rie. It looked like if Ella had found wrapping paper and wrapped something with it. It was a gift.
Rie raised her eyebrows in surprise but Ella told her not to question it and open it. So Rie did.
“Names for Babies That You Will Love?”, Rie asked. Ella had given her a book to name babies. Oh, no. She wasn’t pregnant, was she? What if the third person was inside of Rie.
Rie looked at her flat stomach with the most horrified expression which made Ella burst into uncontrollable laughter.
“No! You’re not pregnant. You dummy”, she laughed.
“Then what is this?”, Rie asked worriedly.
“A reconciliation present”, Ella warmly smiled. And for a second, that response just really touched Rie’s heart.
“Thank you- but what is it for?”
“Oh! It’s for us and our terrible names! It’s so you can find a name that ends with R-I-E and I can find one that starts with N”, Ella beamed.
Without another thought, Rie took Ella into a hug. Even though she had no memories, Rie knew that was the sweetest thing anyone had ever done for her.
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“You see! Rie is an actual name. It means blessed with logic”, Ella shouted out, laughing.
“Well, I have the logic to not like that name”, Rie laughed along.
“Okay well, you can’t be too picky. You only have a couple of options. It’s either Carrie, Brie, Malorie or Annamarie”, Ella said. This was going to take a while because Rie was picky.
“I don’t like Carrie or Brie. Malorie is pretty and so is Annamarie- but they don’t sound like me”, Rie overanalyzed it, which made Ella roll her eyes with impatience.
“What about if we take the Anna out of Annamarie? It would sound French”, Rie squealed out. Finally, she had found her name.
“So, Marie? Yeah, it does kind of sound French. Just Marie?”, Ella asked. To which, Rie just eagerly nodded her head.
“Okay. Nice to meet you, Marie. Now, who will I be?”, Ella extended her hand as if she was meeting Rie for the first time.  
It went on like that for a while, because if you thought Marie was picky then you don’t even want to get started on Ella. She had too much to choose from. There were countless names that started with the letter N. So far, they were down to two options.
“You care too much about the meanings”, Marie groaned.
“Of course, I do! The meanings are the most beautiful part”
NICOLE - It is of Greek origin, and it means "People of victory”.
NINA - It is of Spanish and Hebrew origin, and it means "Strong".
NOELLE - It is of Old French origin, and it means "Christmas".
NADINE - It is of French origin, and it means “Hope”.
NORMA- It is of Latin origin, and it means "the standard or norm". 
 
“Okay, so we are in between Noelle and Nicole. I really can’t decide”, Ella mumbled. They were both such beautiful names.
“You’re more of a Noelle”, Marie encouraged her.
“You think?”, Ella’s spirit brightened. Eager to hear Marie’s opinion.
“Yeah! Nicole is too boring for you- Noelle fits you beautifully. And you truly do remind me of Christmas. You’re certainly as jolly as Christmas”, Marie laughed at that last part.
“What’s Christmas?”, Ella asked. She had never heard of it.
Oh boy, this was going to take a while to explain.   




 VIII
Marie and Noelle were new-found women.
Sure, they didn’t remember who they were. And yes, they were going to die when the time ran out. But for now, they had names. Names that they loved and fit them as individuals. And that made them feel like they could take on the world.
So once Marie explained the concept of Christmas to Noelle, which made her want the name, even more, they took off to complete their quest. They were going to find the missing person.
Marie had already gone over the beach and the forest. But there was so much ground to cover with the landfills that she hadn’t seen everything yet.
“Okay, we can split up. So, we can cover more ground faster”, Marie proposed.
“Oh, so you can leave me again and I never find you. Two words. No. Way.”, Noelle joked.
“Fine, fine. That’s fair. Let’s just try to cover ground fast”, Marie groaned.
The two girls had covered about a mile of ground in the past two hours yet there was nothing out of the ordinary.
“I’m hungry Marie. Can we please take a break?”, Noelle asked out of breath. She had just spent the last thirty minutes attempting to climb the landfills.
“Sure, Ella- I mean Noelle. Sorry, it’s going to take some time to get used to that”, Marie laughed.
“Same here, Marie. But please, I don’t want any fruit, I’m sick of it. I want real food”, Noelle whined.
“You only ate it once! But fine, would seafood satisfy your needs?”. To which Noelle responded with a quick nod.
“One question though, what’s seafood?”, Noelle asked.
“Ugh, let’s go. I’ll show you”.
Survival is for the fittest. And if anyone was fit; it was Marie. She didn’t think she was this fit in real life but in this reality, she was like a survival master. She had the strength and the knowledge to survive on this island. She knew how to find and get her food. She had built her own fishing pole. With a literal stick, dental floss, a metal hook and some homemade bait. Miraculously, it works.
Noelle sat down and watched Marie do everything. Amazed at everything she was capable of doing. Marie caught two fishes with her miracle fishing rod. She even knew how to make a trap for shrimp and knew where to place it.
“How did you say the pretty fishes were called?”, Noelle yelled out.
“Rainbow trout and they’re delicious”, Marie responded.
Marie prepared the fish so they would be ready to cook. She basically had to take out its guts.
“You’re murdering the fish!”, Noelle yelled out, horrified.
“It was already dead, Noelle. I’m just cleaning it up so we can eat it”, Marie tried to reassure Noelle. But it took a long time to convince her that the fish was in a better place.
After Marie had finished, they both headed towards the forest. When Marie first had woken up, she walked around and found a little cabin in the forest. Now usually, when you find a little cabin in the woods, or in this case a forest, it’s usually a horror story. But the little cabin was cute. It was covered with mahogany wood. It was mostly empty, so it didn’t have a bed or a living room. But at least it had a working restroom and a little stove.
Praise the Lord, Noelle would never have to pee in the ocean again.
The little cabin came really handy in situations like this. Of course, with all the lost things, Marie had managed to find some pans. So, she would have no problem cooking the fish and shrimp.
Which left Noelle unoccupied and bored. So, she appreciated the time and explored every feature of the cabin.
“Marie there’s a loose floorboard in here”, Noelle yelled from inside the empty bedroom.
“Leave it alone Noelle”, Marie impatiently replied, wanting to get back to her cooking. For a couple of minutes, it was silent, and Marie enjoyed it for a change. But knowing Noelle better, Marie knew it was too good to be true.
“Hey, Noelle? You good?”, Marie asked trying to hide her worry.
“Noelle?”, she asked louder this time. She turned off the stove and rushed into the bedroom. Where she was relieved to see Noelle, still sitting near the floorboard shocked.
When she took her attention to the floorboard, she could see Noelle had taken it off. And not only one, but she had taken a couple off. Noelle was so shocked that she couldn't even respond because there was something underneath. There was a tiny door.
After snapping out of it, Noelle’s small hand quickly reached the doorknob on the door trying to twist it open.
“Wait, no! Noelle, we don’t know what’s under there”, Marie warned her, but Noelle ignored the comment. Noelle quickly opened the door before Marie could stop her.
“We’ll never know unless we see”, Noelle flashed a dangerous smile at Marie.
Noelle was adventurous but she had no idea what she was getting into. She pushed her body through the small hole that the door had provided.
“Ooh, there’s stairs. Nice”, Noelle commented as she went down.
Noelle walked down the stairs and struggled to find a light. But once she did, she finally got to see what the door withheld.
It was a dirty tiny basement. It looked dusty and there were spiderwebs everywhere. The walls were filled with mold, which totally ruined the vintage-like paint bad the way. All the excitement was for nothing.
“There’s just a junk down here too. You can come down scary cat”, Noelle teased. Marie noticed she had just been standing there that whole time, so she quickly went through the hole and joined Noelle.
“Wow this is a huge basement”, Marie noticed. It was filled with things that you could buy at an antique store.
“Okay, we looked. Happy? Now, let’s go. This room is giving me the creeps”, Marie grabbed Noelle. But Noelle loosened out of Marie’s grip and took one last look around. Trying to find something interesting to explore.
“But everything is so pretty in here. Please, let’s just look”, Noelle gave Marie her very effective puppy dog eyes. To which, Marie just shrugged.
It took Noelle a second, but she spotted a mirror. She was dying to see what she looked like.
“Oh, look! There’s a mirror over there! Let me take a look at myself”, Noelle ran towards the mirror and Marie grumpily followed.
But instead of seeing her reflection, Noelle saw something different. She saw someone but she was positive it wasn’t her. This girl’s hair was straighter than hers and her skin tone was way lighter. It certainly wasn’t Marie either.
Marie jumped back in surprise while Noelle just stared at the girl astonished.
“Who’s she? Is she a picture?”, Marie tapped on the glass. Testing if this was just an illusion.
Suddenly, the girl in the mirror waved her hand. She seemed friendly and certainly seemed real. Noelle was just so happy to have found someone new. This could be the third person. But Marie was scared out of her mind. She was convinced this was some kind of demon.
“You’re pretty”, Noelle smiled at the girl in the mirror.
And she was. She had sharp features that were stunning. She had the longest and darkest brown hair. And her eyes were pretty dark too, but they had this sparkle in them.
Noelle’s thoughts were interrupted when Marie took the next turn to speak. “Who are you?”.
After a couple of seconds of silence, the girl finally introduced herself.
“I’m Nora”.


























 PART THREE

the countdown
“Coming together is a beginning;
keeping together is progress;
working together is success.”

	
Henry Ford 
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The two girls were expecting answers out of Nora.
But Nora had none. Nora could tell that they were waiting for a better answer. Not just her name. But that’s all she was able to tell them.
“Okay, Nora. What are you doing here? Are you in the mirror?”, the blonde one asked.
Again, relief washed over Nora, as she was able to open her mouth and speak, “I’m actually not sure what I am doing here. And am I in the mirror? What do you mean? How does it look out there for you guys?”
The blonde girl’s eyebrows knotted up in confusion. “Well from out here it looks like you were inside the actual mirror. What is it like in there?”, she questioned.
What was this? An interrogatory?
Nora felt this need to answer her question and she wasn’t sure why. Almost like if they were the master and Nora was the puppet. Like if Nora had to do whatever they told her to and answer whatever they wanted to be answered.
But Nora ignored the need, and instead of answering, she used her ability to speak at the moment to ask a question of her own.
“Before I keep answering your questions- I don’t even know who you guys are”.
The little one’s eyes lit up and she took the lead. “Oh, that’s right. Where are our manners? Well my name is Noelle and her name is Marie”, her brown curls bounced as she talked.
“Marie and Noelle”, Nora repeated. Just processing the names.
“Okay, now you answer my question. What do you see in there?”, the one called Marie asked Nora, again in that rude tone. Nora wasn’t sure she liked this Marie. She liked Noelle much better.
At first, Nora wanted to respond in the same rude tone or come up with some sassy comeback, but she realized that it wouldn’t be a smart idea. Nora needed help and if those two girls left her, she would probably never have another chance like this. So even if this Marie was rude, Nora would just have to kill her with kindness.
“Well, all I can see in here is a room. I’m inside a room but there’s no doors or windows. Or any way out”, Nora explained.
“So, it’s just a room without anything inside?”, Marie asked, confused.
“Well it has a chair- it’s very old looking but it’s actually pretty comfy. And there are pictures on the walls. But I don’t know of who. All of the faces in the pictures were scratched off”, Nora looked around making sure she didn’t miss anything.
“Oh, and a mirror, of course. Which is how I’m seeing you guys”, Nora finished, trying to sound as friendly as possible.
“So, to you, it looks like we are the ones in a mirror?”, Marie asked.
“Yes, to me it looks like you two are the ones in the mirror”
The two girls started muttering to themselves, leaving Nora out. Making her feel quite awkward. Nora wanted to ask what was out there and how they had gotten here. But again, she was incapable of speaking.
“You think she’s the third person? The one that was missing?”, Noelle whispered to Marie.
“Maybe, but then it wouldn’t make sense. She couldn’t be the key to getting out from inside a mirror”, Marie whispered back harshly.
Nora wanted to ask. What did they mean? What missing person? And how could Nora possibly be the key to getting out? Getting out of what? The mirror?
What did it all mean?
But since they were talking to themselves, and not to Nora, she couldn’t participate in the conversation. She could only speak if she was spoken to and she had no idea why.
Did they just forget Nora was there? They just kept talking to each other about nonsense.
“Nora, would you like us to get you out?”, Marie asked, this time nicely. As if her attitude would have completely changed with Nora. Like if they were suddenly friends.
Nora wanted to ask a million questions of her own, but her instinct to answer the question she was asked, got the better of her, “How could you guys get me out?”
“We were thinking that if we break the mirror- it would connect our two worlds. And you could just come out of there”, Noelle proposed, and Marie nodded agreeing.
That was the stupidest idea Nora had ever heard.
Nora opened her mouth to kindly tell them that it probably wouldn’t work. But she felt this urge to make them happy.
“I think that’s a wonderful idea”, Nora smiled at them. She didn't mean to say that. She was going to say the opposite actually. The words just flew out of her mouth. She tried to clear up what she meant, but her mouth wouldn’t open.
Both girls smiled, excited about the idea. “Okay, we will be right back Nora. We promise we’ll explain everything when we get you out of there”, Noelle rejoiced and waved goodbye. And just like that, they were gone.
Oh, no. What had she done?
They were going to break her mirror. And yes, maybe they were correct, and it was the way out of that room. But Nora didn’t honestly think so. It seemed too good to be true. She had a gut feeling that this would only make things worse.
The girls took longer than Nora thought but they did come back as they promised.
“Sorry, we took so long Nora. We had to eat something. We ate this amazing fish. Wow, it was so great- Wait, have you eaten anything Nora?”, Noelle asked as she approached the mirror again.
“No. I actually haven’t felt hunger in here”, Nora responded, shrugging it off.
That was strange but Noelle and Marie ignored it. “Well don’t worry, I left you some fish so you can eat once we get you out”, Marie tried to cheer her on. When Marie approached the mirror, Nora noticed she was holding an object unknown to her. Nora pointed to it curiously and Marie understood the unspoken question.
“Oh, this? This is a hammer. It will break the glass”, Marie explained.
“Okay, you ready Nora?”, Noelle asked. Nora just nodded slowly.
“Okay step aside Nora. We don’t know what’s going to happen so it’s better that you’re at a safe distance”, Marie warned Nora, getting into position. Nora followed her instructions and went to the opposite corner of the room.
“Okay three, two-” Marie started but a terrible ringing in Nora’s ears interrupted her.
Nora threw herself to the ground. Her ears were on fire. Like if the glass would have gone straight into her ears. The high-pitched sound wouldn’t go away. It felt as if she had gone through an explosion. Nora tried to soothe her ears with her hands. But as soon as she touched them, they were wet. She looked at her hands and they were red. Blood.
But she wasn’t bleeding because of the glass, she was bleeding because of how her ears were impacted. She looked up to see if it had worked. And it definitely had. There was glass everywhere.
Regardless of her pain, she struggled to get up and see if she could go through the mirror. The frame of the mirror was still there, and the glass was now all over the floor. But the empty space was now just ordinary an wall.
No, this couldn’t be happening.
She knew it, the mirror wasn’t some portal. It was just a mirror. And now that it was shattered; that’s all it was. A shattered mirror. Nora took the frame off the wall still clinging on to some hope. But it was just the same greenish wall that she had grown to despise. She launched herself at the ground, desperately looking through the shards of glass. She couldn’t help but cry as she looked through them. They weren’t the same, they were different. She couldn’t see Noelle and Marie anymore.
Instead, she saw a girl with bloodshot eyes and blood oozing out of her ears. With long dark hair and the palest skin. Nora’s eyes widened and so did the eyes of the girl in the broken piece of glass.
It was her. It was Nora.
She had lost the only link she had to the outside world. Or whatever world that was. And now, she was in a room with no escape.
 II
Nora was gone and it was their fault.
“Marie, where is she?”, Noelle asked, fear rising in her chest.
“She should’ve been able to walk through”, Marie whispered, shocked.
“But she didn’t, so what happened to her?”, Noelle asked but Marie didn’t have an answer. Marie kneeled down to pick up the pieces of glass and hopefully still see Nora.
“Marie! You’re not answering me! We broke her mirror! And now the mirror is broken, and no magic door appeared. Like if she was never there”, Noelle yelled out in frustration.
“I don’t know! I don’t know what happened. Just get down here and help me look for her, please”, Marie yelled back.
Noelle quietly kneeled to the ground like a scolded puppy. They both started to pick pieces but noticed the same thing. The glass shards were normal. They showed their own reflection. They couldn’t see Nora anymore.
It was the first time they had seen their own reflection. And they wished that this was a happier moment because they probably would have enjoyed it more. But the fact that they were seeing themselves and not Nora, both terrified and saddened them deeply.
Noelle had been so excited to see how she looked and now that she could, she just felt sad. It’s not because she didn’t think she was pretty. Because she did. She liked the way her brown eyes and skin matched her curly brown hair. Overall, she felt beautiful. But she would trade the feeling of beauty for the knowledge that Nora was okay.
They had just killed a girl.
“We killed her’, Nora sniffled with tears threatening to flow out.
“No, we didn’t. If she did- Wait”, Marie realized something. She quickly reached into her backpack. Marie had found a backpack on the island a couple of days ago and she carried it around everywhere. It’s where she carried basic tools she would need. Like a knife, a match and the stopwatches. She took out all three stopwatches but only two of them were working.
“This one must be hers”, Marie pointed to the one that had stopped working.
“How do you know?”, Noelle asked as she looked at the watches in wonder. This was the first time she had seen them.
“Well, this one is yours. It’s the one with the most time on it left because you’re the one who came in last”, Marie grabbed one of the stopwatches and handed it to Noelle.
“Why are you giving it to me?”, Noelle’s voice raised in pure terror. She didn’t want to have it. The thing that was counting down her time. No, thank you.
“It’s okay. Here, let me put it on you. In that way, you can keep track of it. It’s not scary, it’s just a watch”, Marie struggled to put the watch on Noelle’s rather small arm. Once she did, Noelle stared at it in awe, amazed at how valuable this object was. It wasn’t very fashionable, it was just a black watch, but it meant life or death for them.
“Mine has ninety-four hours, how many does yours have?”, Noelle asked.
“Fifty-six”, Marie said simply, as she put her watch on her wrist too.
“Only fifty-six? How is that possible? No, no, no. That’s impossible-”, Noelle started to argue but Marie stopped her.
“It’s very possible. All the stopwatches started out with 120 hours. One was already running when I got here. Then I spent almost two full days alone exploring the island. When I ran into you, I only had eighty hours left and you had your full 120. We just spend the last twenty-six hours together. So, if you do the simple subtraction it all makes sense”, Marie explained.
“Wow. It’s been a full day already? And what do you mean one of the stopwatches was already running? If it wasn’t yours and it wasn’t mine-” Nora started the sentence, but Marie could tell she didn’t want to finish it.
“It was Nora’s. She has the least time out of the three”, Marie interrupted. They both looked at the stopwatch that should belong to Nora. It read 45:30:12.
45 hours, 30 minutes and 12 seconds. But it wasn’t running anymore. It had stopped. What happened to Nora and her time?
“That’s less than two whole days! What happens when it runs out?”, Noelle interrogated Marie. Marie didn’t have those kinds of answers.
“I don’t know but I don’t want to wait to find out either. We must find her. If her time has stopped it means- well I don’t know what it means. But we have to figure out what happened, Noelle”, Marie said.
A couple of seconds of silence were exchanged between them while they just quietly looked through the glass.
“Noelle? Look”, Marie sounded happy. She never sounds happy.
Noelle put down the pieces of glass she was currently looking at and put all of her attention into what Marie was looking at. It was just a piece of glass. It was a shard almost as big as Marie’s head.
“What? It’s just another shard”, Noelle was so confused on why Marie was so interested in that piece of glass. Marie turned it around so it would be facing Noelle.
Noelle couldn’t see her reflection. All she saw was green.
“I can’t see myself. I can’t see myself!”, Noelle yelled out and started to jump around.
“I know! She must be in there! Look to see if there is any other piece like this”, Marie told Noelle excitedly. They both looked around, but all the broken glass shattered on the ground was unlike this special piece.
“Do you think she’s ok-”, Marie started to ask but she was interrupted by the most horrific sound either of them had ever heard. They heard things shattering and breaking. Which didn’t sound related to what happened to the mirror.
No, this was different. It sounded like if everything was collapsing. The ground started to shake and everything in the attic started to fall on the ground.
“What’s happening?”, Noelle screamed through the noise.
“I don’t know but we have to get out of here”, Marie screamed. Marie grabbed the broken piece of mirror and stuffed it in her backpack. Without any hesitation, they both ran to the stairs which led back to the cabin. Everything looked worse from up there. Everything was shaking.
“It’s an earthquake. Oh god, it’s an earthquake”, Marie cried out.
“What’s an earthquake?”, Noelle trembled.
“It’s- It’s something really terrible that happens and a lot of people die. The earth starts shaking and- I have no idea how it’s even happening on an island”, Marie explained.
“Earthquakes can happen on islands if the island is on the perimeter of a tectonic plate. And I have no idea how I know that”, Noelle quoted as if she was reading it straight from a science textbook.
“So, you know how they happen, but you don’t know what they are, wonderful”, Marie mumbled sarcastically.
“Are you scared?”, Noelle asked.
“No. I’m wearing this terrified expression on my face ‘cause I’m having so. Much. Fun”, Marie said sarcastically. Which just made Noelle form an upset frown.
“Should we go out there? Or do we stay inside?”, Noelle asked cluelessly.
“Uh I-I think we should stay inside. Trees could fall on us if we go outside and it could be more dangerous. We should just stay inside”, Marie tried to sound as adult-like as she could. Because she knew that an adult would be able to handle the situation.
Marie had no idea what to do. She barely could remember what an earthquake was, so she didn’t know how to stay safe. Everything she was saying at this point was assumptions and guesses. But she wasn’t just responsible for her life but for two other ones as well. She was responsible for Noelle who looked like a lost puppy most of the time. She didn’t know why but Noelle respected and followed Marie. And she was responsible for Nora who was in a really vulnerable moment right now. She couldn’t let any harm come to that piece of glass.
There was something else, but she couldn’t remember it.
Noelle and Marie sat down in the empty living room of the cabin. Waiting for the earthquake to pass which only took a couple of minutes. Noelle was rocking back and forth on the floor trying to calm her anxiety. Marie would have tried harder to calm her, but she knew she was forgetting something. Something incredibly important. And she wouldn’t rest until she remembered.
“Noelle”, Marie gulped breathlessly. But Noelle kept rocking back and forth.
“Noelle”. Marie hissed, this time a little more loudly. Noelle stopped what she was doing and looked at Nora with scared eyes.
“I remember”, Marie announced.
“You remember what?”
“I knew I was missing something- I knew there was something about earthquakes that I was missing! I remember now- I’m sorry! Oh my, we’re going to die”, Marie was frantic. Throwing her hand in her hair and crying out.
“WHAT? What do you mean? I don’t want to die”, Noelle screamed out even more frantically, sobbing.
“It’s okay- it’s okay. Calm down. We need to run; we need to get out of here. Somewhere tall. Somewhere very tall”, Marie tried to remain calm. Even though she wanted to scream out, she had to play it cool in front of Noelle.
“Why? What’s going on?”, Noelle sniffled, wiping away her tears.
“There’s something called a tsunami. They often happen after earthquakes and mostly when they’re near the ocean. Humongous waves form-”, Marie started to explain it, but Noelle interrupted.
“But we are surrounded by the ocean”, Noelle roared out with wide eyes.
“Exactly, that’s why we have to get somewhere so high that nothing will harm us”.
“But where?”, Noelle whined.
Marie smiled brightly, knowing Noelle would love the idea, “The waterfalls”.
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Nora’s mirror was obviously not supposed to be broken. She now understood that. The mirror symbolized something, but Nora had no idea what it was.  
She had figured out that many of the things that made no sense to her were some sort of metaphor. Just like the fog was. Her mind was blurry and messy, so her surroundings became a visual representation of how she felt. Maybe she was able to control what she was surrounded with or the place she was in, but she hadn’t figured out how.
So, she had a theory that the mirror symbolized something and that’s why it was so painful for her when the mirror was broken. But it wasn’t all negative because when the mirror broke, whatever spell or curse was placed on Nora had disappeared. She was now free to talk whenever she wanted. And didn’t feel like she needed to please anyone.
Her ears took a couple of hours to heal, so she was completely deaf for a couple of hours. She kept talking but she couldn’t hear what she was saying. She spent most of that time picking up the pieces of glass and putting them in a corner. Trying to make everything look neat.
Her body felt the need to rest and for once, she was more than happy to sleep. Hopefully, she would dream of a better life than the one she was living.
She woke up to the sound of loud sobs. And Nora certainly wasn’t crying. She immediately stood up alarmed and looked around the room. But Nora was the only one there.
The mirror.
She approached the pieces of glass and the noise of crying got louder. She didn’t want to touch the glass again because she had already cut her hands with the sharp glass.
“Noelle? Marie?”, Nora yelled out. The crying stopped and all she heard was shuffling for a second.
“Noelle? Marie? Are you guys alright?”, Nora asked louder this time. Hoping to be heard. Everything was silent for a moment.
“Nora is that you? You’re okay”, she recognized that voice. It was Marie.
“What’s going on?”, Nora was worried. Something very bad must be happening for Marie to be so upset.
“Noelle and I were running- but the water took her. The island is destroyed-”, Marie started to explain, crying out again.
“Wait, wait. Island? And what do you mean the water took her away?”, Nora’s heart started to beat a pace faster. This all sounded nuts.
“Nora, can you see me? Because I can’t see you. I need to show you something”, Marie sounded calmer. Why was she trying to change the subject?
“Uh no. I have no idea how I’m even hearing you right now”, Nora chuckled.
“Breaking the glass was a stupid idea, we thought we had lost you. We looked through all the shattered glass but one of them was different. There was a shard that didn’t show our reflections, instead it showed green”, Marie explained.
“Green like my walls?”, Nora asked.
“Exactly. Green like your walls so we knew there was a chance you were still in there. So, I packed the piece of glass inside of my backpack. In your reality, you must have a piece that looks like that too. One that doesn’t show your reflection”, Marie insisted.
Nora started to carefully look through the pieces of glass. She can’t believe she hadn’t noticed one was still working. She did what Marie told her to do and tested if she could see her reflection. Which on most of them, she did. It wasn’t a pleasant reflection though. Most of her face was smeared with blood from her attempts at making the bleeding stop earlier. And her eyes still hadn’t recovered from all the crying, giving her red puffy eyes. But there was one shard, almost the size of her head, that she was graced with not having to see her reflection.
She recognized Marie. She was super close up so Nora was getting a view of Marie’s crystal-like eyes. Marie noticed her too because she backed the mirror away and her eyes widened. Nora was able to see Marie better now. Her eyes were as bloodshot as Nora’s and her body was covered with some type of brownish substance.
It looked like mud.
Maybe Nora didn’t have the right to complain.
“Woah! What happened to you? Are you okay?”, Marie screamed out in shock, also noticing Nora’s appearance.
“I’m okay now. When the mirror broke my eardrums shattered along with it- but I’m feeling okay now. Just messy”, Nora sighed and shrugged her shoulders. Like if it was truly no big deal. Marie apologized for doing that to her and for all she must have suffered. And Nora being the kind soul she was, told her it was no big deal.
Marie took the piece of glass and turned it around. So instead of seeing Marie, Nora would see what Marie was able to see. Nora was stunned. There was just water and damage everywhere. It looked like Marie was at the top of some building or mountain because everything looked far. All the tragedy looked like if it was happening from a distance.
“Marie. Tell me exactly what happened. From the moment the mirror was shattered and onward”, Nora said calmly. Nora had to stay calm and relaxed no matter what Marie told her. It wouldn’t do Marie or herself any good if they were both losing their heads over the situation.
“Okay”, Marie stuttered out with a deep breath.
“After the mirror was broken, Noelle and I started to look through the pieces. We were so worried that we could have harmed you. We luckily found the piece and I put it into my backpack. But soon after, this terrible sound started. Like the sound of destruction. And the ground started to shake. We were in a little cabin we had found, and you were in the basement of that little cabin. So, we ran back up to the cabin and sat there until it passed. It was an earthquake”, Marie started. She took a deep breath so she could go on.
“I should have remembered! But my mind- it took a while-”, Marie started to cry again.
“Shh. Shh. It’s okay. Keep going. Finish the story”, Nora soothed her, trying to calm her down.
“Well, with my lack of memories I didn’t remember one of the most important things about earthquakes. That when they happen in a place that’s near the ocean there is a big chance a tsunami could happen. A tsunami is when these big waves rise up from the ocean and flood the city- or in this case island- where the earthquake took place”, Marie stopped for a second to let Nora process the information. But Nora just nodded, not wanting to interrupt her again.
“I was too late. By the time I remembered, the tsunami was about to happen. They don’t always happen right after the earthquake. Sometimes they take minutes or even hours. We had to get somewhere high up where the waves wouldn’t hit us or affect us. So, we went to the waterfalls”, Marie looked down and sighed. Nora decided that it would be better if she took a break.
After a couple of minutes had passed of comfortable silence Nora asked, “Why waterfalls? Wouldn’t that be more dangerous?”.
“No, I don’t know why. The island works different than the real world, I guess. There are these tall mountains and they have a waterfall hidden within them. There’s this little steep path you take, and you have to hike for like hours to get to the waterfalls. We knew that once we got up there, we wouldn’t be in any danger. The water wouldn’t be able to get to us”, Marie tried to justify herself.
“So, what happened?”, Nora just wanted to get to the point.
“We reached the mountain but then we heard the sound of water and we knew what was happening. We started to run up the little path as fast as we could. I should have grabbed her hand or something, but I thought she was right behind me. When I looked back, she was more behind than I thought she was. The water came so quickly and tried to drag her down. She was able to hang on to a tree. I started to run down to help her, but she shook her head. She just said, ‘your backpack’. And then the water took her away”, Marie finished with tears in her eyes.
“I didn’t understand why she talked about my backpack at first. But then I got it, she didn’t want me to help her because I could get dragged down too. And she knew that inside my backpack was you”, Marie smiled sadly.
“She sacrificed herself for me?”, Nora’s throat knotted, and tears filled her eyes. That was the most heartbreaking thing.
“Marie, I need you to tell me everything”, Nora requested hoarsely.
So, Marie did. She told her about the island and how she had woken up there a couple of days ago with no memory. She told her how she met Noelle and how initially she betrayed her. But how they came back together, and Marie grew to truly care and admire the innocent girl. She told her about the lost things and about the countdown.
Nora just listened. Trying to process the information.
The situation was even worse than Nora thought.
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Nightfall arrived.
Marie wanted to go down to look for Noelle, but Nora talked her out of it. She cared about Noelle’s well being too, but Marie couldn’t go and put herself in danger’s way. Not until it had calmed down there. From the view that the waterfalls had Marie could see that the ocean had washed over most of the island. They needed to wait it out.
“Sunsets are so beautiful”, Nora breathed out dreamily. Marie had taken the piece of glass and pointed at the sky so Nora could see.
“I’m so sleepy but I don’t think I can sleep knowing Noelle is out there”, Marie yawned.
Nora thought for a second. “Do you want a story?”, Nora asked cheerfully.
“A story? You remember stories?”, Marie asked.
“No, but I’m sure I could come up with something”, Nora smiled.
“Okay”, Marie nodded, excited to see what Nora would come up with.
“What about the story about the girl with crackers for arms?”, Nora asked.
“What? That’s so random!”, Marie burst into laughter.
“Okay, fine! Fine. Let me tell you one for real”, Nora laughed. Her own randomness surprising her.
And Nora did. With all the silliness aside, Nora told Marie a good story to give her a peace of mind. Because sometimes focusing on fiction is better than living in reality.
“Good morning. We’re going to die today”, Marie said in a sarcastically cheery tone, as she took the piece of glass and put it right beside her. Nora had been awake for a while but didn’t want to wake Marie up.
“Well if that isn’t the kind of optimism that gets you up in the morning then I don’t know what does”, Nora sassed back.
“Well technically, you will die today, and I’ll follow soon after”, Marie continued to speak as if this was all wonderful news.
“Well hello to you too Miss. Sunshine, how much time do we have left?”
“Well, my clock says it has thirty-six hours left and yours says it has twenty-five”, Marie answered.
“Well, that’s impossible! That means like twenty hours have passed. And we didn’t spend that long yesterday talking or sleeping”, Nora was puzzled. How was it possible that it’s been that long?
“I know, I was surprised the first time it happened to me too. Time has a funky way of working here. I haven’t learned how to keep track of it yet”, Marie said.
“Nora, how old do you think you are?”, Marie asked randomly.
“Oh uh- I don’t know. Maybe like eighteen. What about you?”
“I’m not sure. I mean we all look similar in age. Noelle looks around fifteen, I think I look around seventeen and you look just a little older than us. But I don’t know if this is how we truly look like in real life”, Marie stated.
“What do you mean?”. Nora pressed her lips together in thought. She hadn’t thought about that.
“I don’t know. When I looked at my reflection it just felt like that wasn’t me. It felt like if I was in a stranger’s body. I didn’t recognize myself”, Marie explained hoping Nora would get what she meant.
“Well you can’t recognize something you don’t remember”, Nora joked.
“True”.
Without any warning, Marie turned the piece of glass to face the island. It looked much better. There was still water and junk floating around everywhere but it didn’t look as bad as yesterday.
“My plan is to go look for Noelle today”, Marie commented.
“Great idea. Take me with you”, Nora smiled.
Marie crossed her arms and laughed, “Yeah right. You’re staying up here safe and sound. I won’t take long at all. I’ll be back with Noelle. And we will figure out what to do”.
“But I can help! I’ll keep you company”, Nora begged. Not wanting to stay alone.
“I know you would but Nora, you’re fragile. If I lose you or break you then we don’t know what will happen to you. I promise I won’t take long”, Marie smiled at Nora and waved goodbye.
“WAIT- Wait! What am I supposed to do while you’re gone?”, Nora yelled out.
“I don’t know Nora. Have you explored the room you’re in to the limit? I know you say it’s not much of a room, but have you looked through the pictures? There’s glass in your room. You can try to puncture the wall. If it’s made from something strong then nothing will happen but what if it’s just an illusion”. And with that Marie left. Placing Nora in between the bamboo where nothing would harm her.
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Nora had taken Marie’s advice.
If she was going to stay up there alone at least, she could keep herself occupied.
Kids do not try this at home.
She took off her shirt, which she didn't know why but it made her feel so exposed. It’s not like anyone was looking at her. She wrapped the tank top she had around the sharpest piece of glass she saw so she wouldn’t harm herself. With all of her strength, she stabbed the wall, but nothing happened. Not even a scratch. She did it again and again, but the wall was indestructible. The paint didn’t even chip.
She looked around the room to see what else she could do. The floorboards were firm, and none were loose. The walls were impossible. The pictures.
She took all the pictures off the wall and took off their frames. She analyzed the pictures better and looked inside the frames to see if there could be anything hidden. Nothing. Nada.
She knew there was nothing interesting about this room.
Just a room with four hideously decorated walls. I mean, seriously who picks green as a color to paint your walls? She just wanted to have a talk with whoever picked the color. Scratched out pictures? One word; creepy. And an uncomfortable mini sofa. Was it a mini sofa or a chair? She wasn’t sure. It was too big to be a chair but too small to be a sofa.
Out of curiosity, she decided to dig through the sofa. People always say that there’s always money and keys stuck in between couches. Nora took off the cushion and saw that there was a little squished box sitting there.
Oh, so that’s why it was so lumpy?
The box was squashed from Nora sitting on it all day. Even though the box was ruined, Nora could tell it was a pretty box. It was covered in gray glitter and had a little note on the top that read FOR YOU.
Her fingers began shaking in anticipation and she couldn’t help but tremble. She had no idea what this box could hold. She quickly took off the lid off the box and shut her eyes tightly, afraid to look.
Slowly, she opened her eyes and took her attention to what was inside the box. There was a folded up piece of paper and right next to it was a long key. The top part of the key, the bow, was in the shape of a heart. It was pretty.
She unraveled the piece of paper and it looked like if it would have been created a hundred years ago. It looked antique but Nora knew what it was immediately. It was a map of the island.
That was it! That was it!
That was what they needed. It showed Nora everything she needed to know. Nora knew how to get out.
Marie had to get back here before it was too late.
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Marie came back hours later.
To Nora, it seemed like an eternity, but she wasn’t the best at keeping track of time. So, I wouldn’t listen to her.
Marie had found Noelle. But she wasn’t in great condition.
Apparently, when the water took Noelle away, her head submerged underwater and Noelle couldn’t see where it was taking her. All she felt was the feeling of objects brushing up against her skin and cutting her. Until something big thumped her on the head. It must have made her pass out because that’s the last thing she remembers.
The next time she woke up she was still in the water. She was floating but her leg was trapped in between rocks. She has no idea how she got into that position, but it was the most painful experience she’d ever endured.
“Where is she?”, Nora gasped.
“I left her in a safe spot on the path up here. I had to come and get you, but I couldn’t carry her all the way up here. I was too tired from carrying her all the way to the mountain”, Marie explained. She took her hands and swiped the sweat from her face. She was beyond exhausted.
“Carry her? Why would you have to carry her?”, Nora gulped, not wanting to know the answer.
“She can’t walk Nora. Her foot was trapped in between two rocks. It looks terrible- I don’t know if it’s broken or what it has- but it looks bad. Her body is sore, and she’s got nasty cuts all over her body. And I haven’t even mentioned the concussion she probably has”, Marie ran her hands through her hair frustrated.
“We have to go”, Marie said before Nora even had a chance to comment.
“We can’t. There’s something I need to show you. Something I need to show you and Noelle”, Nora held out the key so Marie could see.
Marie impatiently walked down the path with the piece of glass carefully in her hands. Nora refused to tell her anything until she took her to Noelle. Which Marie initially did not agree to but ended up doing it anyway. So, they were making their way down. When they got close enough to Noelle, Nora heard her weak little voice.
“Marie! You’re back! And Nora is with you”, Noelle squeaked out in a hoarse voice. So weak she could barely talk. That sentence right there almost made Nora cry. Noelle being in the condition that she was, was still as peppy as ever.
“Give her to me”, Noelle said. Marie gave Noelle the mirror and she attempted to smile which just broke Nora’s heart even more. Noelle looked sick. Terribly sick.
She could tell that Marie was sugarcoating it. Noelle looked like if she was on her deathbed.
“I’m so glad you’re okay”, Noelle wheezed out. She was glad that Nora was okay? While she was the one in danger at the moment?
This girl was the most heartbreaking thing.
“Nora has something to tell us”, Marie interrupted. She always had to interrupt the beautiful moments. Nora rolled her eyes but knew Marie didn’t notice it.
“I do”, Nora started.
“Well, while Marie went to find you, I followed her advice. I stayed behind looking for any flaw that the room I’m in could have but I found none. I feel stupid about this now, for not finding it before. But I found something in my chair. Or sofa- whatever it is. I lifted the cushion and there was a box. In there I found a key-”.
“Wait a second Nora”, Marie interrupted yet again. She took the glass so Nora could see what she was doing. Marie reached inside her backpack and took out another key. Hers was just as long but had no heart shape.
“You have one too? But yours doesn’t have a heart”, Nora pointed out.
“I don’t know why it doesn’t have a heart. I guess it’s just custom made for you”, Marie said.
“Nora Heart”, Noelle whispered from the corner.
“Nora Heart! I like it”, Marie exclaimed.
“So, Marie, when you said the third person was the key out of here you meant that quite literally, huh?”, Noelle chuckled which actually hurt to do.
“When I woke up and found the stopwatches mine had the key next to it. You had yours in your room. But we never found Noelle’s”, Marie looked at Noelle, worried.
“What are the keys for anyways?”, Noelle asked.
“They’re the only way to get out”, Nora tried to say quietly. Not wanting to face the situation.
“You can’t be sure”, Marie argued.
“I am. Inside the box, there was also a map. It says, ‘Follow the path and you will know the truth’. Then it shows a map for where we need to go”, Nora explained.
“What does the map show?”, Marie and Noelle both asked at the same time.
“Jinx”, they both yelled out playfully. Nora ignored that since she had no idea what it was or meant.
“It shows a secret pathway. All the water from the waterfalls forms a little river. You guys have seen it, right?”, Nora asked, and both of the girls nodded their heads.
“There is some kind of entry, but it doesn’t show me what. But once we go through it there is a straight path. It’s a very short path”, Nora looked through the map to see if she was missing anything else.
“And then what?”, Marie asked.
“And then there’s an exit”, Nora showed them.
“That easy? There’s just an exit? This isn’t just some grocery store we can exit”, Marie sassed which made Noelle giggle.
“That’s what it shows me here Marie. We go in, we walk a little and we get out. But each of us must have keys to get out”.
“I have only a couple of hours left. Six to be exact”, Noelle whispered.
Both of Marie’s and Nora’s eyes widened and their mouths fell agape.
“WHAT?”, they both yelled out. This time no one said jinx.
“I don’t know how it happened. I don’t know if it’s because I nearly died and that drained the time. Or I don’t know if it’s because it’s not time at all that it’s counting. It could be like a battery. And my battery was severely damaged”, Noelle explained.
“But you had the most time of us all! You were the one that was going to outlive everyone and now you only have a few hours”, Marie belted. Not caring how loud she was being.
“We have to go now. Time is tricky in here, so we have no idea how long she has. The key wasn’t out here. If it was, we would have found it. It could be wherever this map is leading us”, Nora exhaled quickly. Trying to keep her cool. Nora had to be mature and have a leveled head.
Both girls listened to Nora. They trusted her and believed her judgment when she said they would find the key. It’s incredible how they’ve only known each other for a short time but they trusted and cared about each other deeply. The situation had brought them together. Nora hoped she would be able to remember all of this when it was over.
The walk up the mountain was tough for Marie. She packed Nora in her backpack safe and sound. But Marie had to walk up the steep path with Noelle in her arms. And even though Noelle looked as light as a feather, she certainly wasn’t. She had to walk carefully to make sure she didn’t hurt Noelle any further.
They had to take many breaks which were just slowing them down. When they finally reached the waterfalls again, Marie carefully put Noelle down so she could go look for the entrance of the pathway. She took Nora out of her backpack so she could help.
“Uh, Nora. I see what you mean”, Marie reported. Marie had taken off her shoes and walked into the tiny river. She took the piece of glass and pointed it at the water. Nora was able to see this huge hole. A literal hole.
Almost looked like a black hole but instead of space, it was down here. And it didn’t even look like water was going through it. Incredible.
“So, we just go through here?”, Marie looked at Nora with panicked eyes. Not wanting to do it.
“It’s going to be okay. Let’s not think about it. Just pick up Noelle and put me inside the backpack. Then just slide through”, Nora assured her.
Marie put Nora in the backpack like she was instructed to and picked up Noelle from where she had placed her. When Marie sat down in the water with Noelle, poor Noelle screamed out in pain. Of course, the water must be touching her hurt leg.
For once in her life, Marie tried to let go of any hesitation and just let herself slide into the whole. Thankfully it looked like everybody on board would fit. So, Marie went for it, she let herself fall.
Nora couldn’t see anything. It was dark inside that backpack. All she was able to hear was screaming and crying.
What had she done? Had she led them to their doom?
After a bit, the crying stopped, and she just heard silence.
She heard the bag unzip and she heard Marie’s voice, but she couldn’t see anything.
“Nora? You good?”, Marie asked.
“Me? Yes, of course. What’s going on out there?”, Nora said with panic in her voice evident. It was the first time she let herself panic in front of them.
“Nora, it’s okay. It’s more than okay. It was scary at first. It was like a slide, but we were so scared. Noelle even cried. But it’s over”, Marie laughed. Why was Marie out of all people so cheery?
“What do you see?”, Nora asked skeptically.
“It’s beautiful down here Nora”, Marie said dreamily.
“It’s magic! It’s magic!”, Noelle yelled out.
“Magic?”, Nora asked confused.
“Yes! Magic. I’m healed”, Noelle kept shouting excitedly.
“What is she talking about?”, Nora asked. She was beyond puzzled. She couldn’t see anything. Marie and Noelle were making no sense.
“We don’t know how but as soon as Noelle got down here all of her injuries disappeared. Almost as if it was magic”, Marie explained.
Noelle took the mirror from Marie and turned it around so Nora could see.
“You see Nora. It’s magical”, she whispered as she showed Nora around.
The map was right; it was a narrow trail. Everything was pitch black and the only thing illuminating the area was flowers. There were flowers everywhere and they were almost as tall as Marie herself. The flowers were guiding as light throughout the path. They looked like they had some kind of chemical because they were all glowing in the dark. All with different colors. It truly did look like this was a fairy’s garden.
The two girls walked down the path, making sure Noelle got to see everything too. They came to a stop when they saw that the path divided itself into three different sections. They weren’t sure which one they were supposed to go through.
“What does your map show you, Nora?”, Marie asked.
“It shows me that we’re supposed to each go through one of the paths. Noelle through the first, Marie through the second, and I must go through the third. It’s labeled”, Nora said and showed the girls.
“But you can’t walk through the path. You’re in a piece of glass”, Marie shook her head.
Nora thought for a second. She knew what to do.
“You must break the glass”, Nora asserted them.
“No way! We’re not doing this again! Remember what happened last time?”, Marie yelled out and Noelle agreed.
“Just trust me. You guys said it yourself; this place is magic. Just place the piece of glass through the path I’m supposed to go through and break it. Then don’t look back and go through each of your paths”, Noelle insisted.
“But what if we never see you again?”, Noelle whined, tears threatening to pour out.
“Don’t worry. You will”, Nora tried to be positive. But honestly, she wasn’t sure what the outcome of this would be.
The girls ended up agreeing. Noelle stood at the beginning of the first path while Marie placed the piece of glass at the beginning of the third. Marie closed her eyes and stomped her foot on the glass until she knew it was enough. She opened her eyes to see the piece of glass laying there in tiny pieces.
Nora.
Her eyes watered and her throat threatened to knot but she had no time to waste. She went to the middle path and began to walk onward.


Each of them was on their own.
























 PART FOUR

the truth
“Then you will know the truth, and the
truth will set you free.”
John 8:32
 MARIE
Marie continued to walk through the path. She was mesmerized by the neon glowing flowers. But the path itself seemed never-ending. She began to see glowing rose petals in the middle of the path. They were leading her somewhere.
She began to pick up all of the little petals she saw. They felt incredibly soft in her hands. She picked them up one by one until they stopped. Instead of finding another petal, there was a letter on the ground. It was glowing. It was illuminated so Marie had no problem reading it in the darkness.
Marie.
You so deeply wish for your memories.
But they are both a gift and a curse.


You’ve been in the body that you have always  wanted And you’ve had the skills that you’ve always desired Will you be able to handle the truth?
You’ve been given a key so you will get to see the  light of day again. Not everyone has been so lucky.
You’ve been placed here by your subconscious.
And all of this is a part of your imagination.
To hide from the real trauma that’s going on.
You’re lost.
Find your way back.




 NOELLE
Noelle hopped through the trail. Happy to be surrounded by such beautiful things. She began to see flower petals on the floor and squealed out of anticipation. She quickly ran through the petals until she got to a letter. It was lighting up so she could see the written words perfectly.
Noelle.
You’re beautiful and young. Yet you lack to see the beauty in life. A hard world is waiting for you out there.
And you are not ready for it. 
That’s why you were not given a key.
It’s a shame because you’re nothing but a child.
Yet you’ve proven to be selfish and cold.
The world has enough cold people inside of it.
You were placed here by your subconscious. You were made righteous and kind. So, you could understand the beauty of a  good soul.




















 NORA
Nora could feel the ground beneath her. She could actually feel it.
It was humid and clay-like. She ran her hands through the dirt just to make sure it was real. And it was.
She stood up and looked around her. Marie and Noelle were right. It did look magical. The flowers were all lit up and were glowing wildly in the dark. She followed a little path of glowing petals she saw on the ground. They ended up leading her to a letter.
Nora.
You are a kind and adventurous soul. You trapped yourself here. Out of your own guilt. You didn’t allow yourself to be free. Because you believe what you did was so terrible that there’s no escape. But that is why you have a key. So, you can fix your mistakes. And mend the hearts you have broken. You’ve seen the ones you love the most, Even if you don’t know it yet. So, appreciate the moment and say goodbye, Because only one of your daughters will survive the night.
 Τέλος
- La fine-
Each of them remembered. They remembered everything.
Nora didn’t mean to do it. She swears.
Marie. Noelle.
She was driving and frustrated. She was having a stupid argument with Marie, which isn’t even her real name. And Nora looked at her phone.
For just one second.
She must’ve missed the car that was coming. It was coming straight for them. By the time she noticed, it was too late. The glass shattered everywhere and the last thing she remembered was watching as her daughter’s body flew. She wasn’t wearing a seatbelt. Both of her daughters were in the car.
She was a mother.
She wasn’t an eighteen-year-old girl. She was way beyond that. She had gotten married and had two daughters. Two daughters who were dying at this very moment, and it was all her fault.
Nora ran to the end of the path where she found both Marie and Noelle standing. But looking at her with wide eyes.
“Mom?”, Marie asked. Unsure if everything she remembered was real.
Nora nodded her head and took Marie in a warm embrace.
“I’m so sorry, Mom. I shouldn’t have been mad at you. It was stupid-”, Marie started to apologize.
“Shh. Shh. It was my fault, okay? It’s all going to be okay”, Nora said, still hugging Marie tightly.
“Noelle. I’m so sorry! I almost left you because I knew there was someone I needed to save! While you were that person all along”, Marie cried out.
Noelle shook her head. “It’s okay. I can’t get out anyways. I don’t have a key and I wasn’t intended to have a key”.
“How much time?”, Nora asked.
“Thirty minutes”, Noelle responded sadly.
Nora looked down at the key that was hanging from her neck. She knew what she had to do.
“I don’t want to die”, Noelle sobbed out. “I’m only twelve! I’m sorry! I’m sorry. I won’t be mean any more or steal my mom’s makeup. I promise but I don’t want to die”, Noelle cried. And she wouldn’t.
“Come with me girls”, Nora started to walk off.
There were two doors.
“Marie give me your key”, Nora demanded.
“But what are you-”, Marie started.
“Marie! I’m not going to ask again. Give me your key”, Nora hissed out. Marie obliged and gave her the key.
Nora put the key through the keyhole the door had, and it fit perfectly. Nora was able to push the door open and see the blinding white light coming from it.
Nora grabbed Noelle’s hands and gave her a sad smile.
“Listen to me. This whole thing has been an illusion. Whatever your letter said is not true. You are a beautiful and amazing girl. You are going to do great things. All those things you read is your subconscious talking to you. You don’t think you deserve to get out of here. But you deserve the world. I love you and we’ll be right behind you. But your time is running short, so go”, Nora said.
“But how will you guys leave?”, Nora crossed her arms and pouted. She was not going to leave without them.
“Don’t worry. I’ll see you soon. Just please go”, Nora insisted. Noelle jumped into her arms and gave her tightest embrace she ever had given.
“I love you, Mom”, she said before letting go and walking through the door. The door immediately shut and the keyhole disappeared.
“No! No! No! I know what you’re doing. I’m not leaving you. We’re in this together, remember?”, Marie cried.
“Your sister is going to need you. You two are dying and you need to fight for your lives. You Marie, you’re going to have everything you have ever wanted. You will graduate and you will go to school because you’ll want to make your mother proud. You’ll travel the world and have at least one totally epic love. You’ll have babies which will make me a grandmother. You’ll live a long, long life and then we’ll see each other again. And we’ll be able to be together forever”, Nora grabbed Marie’s hands. And talked about it like it would all be okay.
“But mom. I don’t want to leave you. Please don’t make me leave you. What will happen to you?”, Marie bawled.
“When my time runs out, I will simply disappear. I will have no pain and I’ll be watching over you until we meet again”, Nora smiled.
Nora took off the key hanging on her neck and passed it through the keyhole of the final door. She opened the door and smiled at the white light.
She looked back at Marie and thought about her final words. She had so much to say but barely had time to say it.
“I love you. Take care of your sister and your father. I know you’ll remember this, and you’ll always have it in your heart. I’ll see you soon”, Nora smiled brightly.
“How was it possible that all three of us ended up here?”, Marie asked, still holding on to her mother’s hands.
“I guess we just have a cosmic connection”, Nora chucked.
With that, Marie let go of her mother’s hands and went through the door. Which shut after she had walked through it.
After a couple of hours, just like Nora said she would, she started to disappear. Without any pain or feeling of remorse. She simply felt at peace.




 epilogue
Nora had everything ready.
“Mother, have you seen the paintings? I don’t want the paintings to be missing when they get here”, Nora called out.
Out of the corner of the comfy house, Nora’s mother walked out holding a beautiful painting of a landscape.
“Yes, we cannot forget the paintings. My beautiful granddaughter has such a talent”, Nora’s mother handed her the painting.
“Yeah she got that from me”, Nora chuckled as she sat in the drooping couch. She was so glad she got to be in this place. The home where she grew up. It was exactly how she remembered it.
“Remind me why we have to do this here again?”, Nora asked.
“We want them to feel welcomed. And I know they’ll remember this place. You didn’t let them eat sugar and I used to bake them cookies every time they came”, Grandma admitted.
“Hey! That was for her own wellbeing”, Nora laughed.
They kept reminiscing about old times until they heard the doorbell ring. They stood up quickly and ran to the door. Nora straightened up her clothes, nervous about opening the door.
She put on her best smile and twisted the door wide open. There they were; her family. Looking as beautiful as ever.
She greeted them all with long hugs. She had waited so long for this moment. She had watched her husband grieve and heal with the help of his daughters. And she had watched her daughters thrive, fall in love and have children of their own. They had happy lives in memory of their mother.
And now they were free to be together again. Forever.
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