MOVIE SCENES REIMAGINED

WEWL, ACLUXLELY

Tke Feeling OF Fa”ing ends wi£l'1
r:o|c! and we{‘..

The girl claws CI{’. k‘we E'ack Pla.s]cic
Ioag over L\Er‘ Face a.-5 ske plun985

ﬁEﬂdFirSl’. Eeneath {.lwe sur{?uce E}F
‘:.ke, wak&r‘. al:ru‘39|in9 {n gasp
PR etk oLkt

Tke plas{ic comes Fr-ee,, l::-u{.
EUEPHl:L\ing 1 S .s'cill dark,



_IEI"‘ eyes {.ake a mnm@njt l‘.u ac:lJusl; j(.u

'Ll‘\e Clll"‘l"‘l 5Ul“l"ﬂUﬂffJihg5, a QIGW Fram

ml:»nve. ]:nsjtiﬂc{,iUE‘H. \slwe {:urna

hE’,r\seH? {ZDWEFCIS H-.e 'igh{ anc:] Puske\s
{,Uwards iJ(,, Burs{;ing {.lnruugt'o klwe

surface, mncl Fina”g she'.s u|:)|e l:n

Erea{.ke ﬂgﬂin,

She's not sure how she ended up

l‘)Ere,

JUS{, a mnm&nk 590 5%8 WwWas 5‘(.Elrin9 CI‘(.

the tree on the hill, thinking about
how the sunlight made the red leaves
look like fire when it hit them at
just the right angle Now, the water
comes up past her waist, lapping cold
against her skin
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Curved I:»rick waHs clﬂselg

surround ker a]c Hwe Eok‘:om OF a
[ M S T

S]cone 9rind5 on \skmne l\igh al::oue.

he girl looks up to see the light
slowly being pushed away,
replaced by only a slim slivered
circle that settles into place
with an echoing click.

SE aifns Sehie Sebealotn es i i - Ehie S dsalri K

wak&r. cleep IDEE'GW ground.



\(\/L\H{? She wnnd@rs. a s slne slips
and Falls Fnr J(;lne ,sew.renkl'\ {.ime.

Ske's I:)EE':n jtrging Jco c'iml:» oul: For
what feels like forever. This

time the Fa” happe',n:s Jusi; below
where she last slipped, one of

lner Fingernails ripping lonse a s i{.

C{]IECL\ES on {L\e {.he rnckg edge DF
kke l::rick.

I£ lmurk\s S'0 much shefs almosl;

grateful when she hits the cold
water again, t he smoo{;l'\. Icy grip

{:l‘lG{, surrounds and cki”s her alsn

numl:ain her Igleeclin Fin er.
I 9 9
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The memory IS cIearE’,r now kha{

the panic is fading

Mommy walking up behind her,
telling her that things were going
to get better. The girl supposes
that she knew then what was

al::nu{. ](n l‘uappen.

HEF molclnt-?,r Wr*apping ’che
\smol;lweﬂng pla\skic over |ner~ Face
un]ci’ slwe slcopped skruggling,

pushing lw&?,r over Hwe stone wa”

and dc}wn lclwe Clark \sha{ﬁk.
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Tlne visions. HEr ar't.

Daddg lwad 5aicl as much I::anre £h63
wen{; on £he ‘;rip. I{. wWas whg khegid

made her see all those doctors, why

they'd taken her out of the house
and made her sleep in the room above
the barn, with only the horses and
P TR Gt e e

Tlne. 9ir| i.sn'£ ssuicre WL\H |"|E£r ur{

l:;ou{,he:‘s Mummg and Daddg S0 much.
\o\”wg {.l‘\etj'cl c'ukcln kl‘ueir keada anc]

c'n.se {.lweir eyes, .5{:um13|e ancl cry nu£

at the khings she'd show them.

Im:::1985 »::MC “ne S{',ﬂriES Jclwa{. seem lcn
Hnw kkrnugk ln&ru
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She’s nn{ sur e wlwere £lwe sknrie\s
come Fr‘nm. l::u{; slwe eﬂJUHS \Cnrming

l‘.lwePn inko ViS00 n.s.

She knows that she is special, that
her art is special, but not so special
that they shouldn't understand it at
all After all, they didn't seem

troubled by the [V, and that pulled

image:s uncl ;a{c:rie,s ﬂul', r.::-{: Hwin alr

knn. \I\II’IH wnulcl slnaring her V. ISl 0'Nss l:se
S0 diFFerEn’c?

She shivers. lee l::and UF 'igl‘\l(. abuue

L\aa gmne E‘:ntirelg Clﬂrk, ancl jcl'we
wach’,rfs gel:]cing cn'der_



Tlne liglw{ comes ancj goes SIX moreée l:imef,,

Shefs l—uungrg. S0 L\ungrg, c:ind SI9" S0 C.0 c:l

HEF 5|(in lwma goné greéeen and 5L1r~iv€|ec

\Crnm sjcaHing I n Jc|ne WGIJ(,EP Fur 50 'Dng.

She’s afraid I::ul: cerkmin {Lwak stwels hever
gﬂing £{} |er::we Jtt'\is we,’c. CDICI. Cl-:]rl( plmce.

Un|€55.
Maybe there's one more story left for her

to tell And this time, she'd tell it in a
way J(,LweH cau|d cnmpr*EhEnd.

?)urn i{; Jr.n tmpe. ’ejc Jtlw&rn experieénce it

the way they seemed familiar with,
J(;L\rc}uQn khe glow DF a TV screen. Mﬂgloe

{.L‘IEH lcne-ﬂ’d stop 5creqﬂmin9 Inng enqu}l'\ JLG

mcjr.uaHH pay mtjtenjtinn.

She would make them see Feel the things
5#\6 FE:H. Eu&ra |a5£ ||Jtl:|e l:)l{. uf it
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The cold water, the slimy stone wall that

made her ftingers fteel like they were going
to fall off as she tried to climb the cracks
between the bricks. The bright fading loop
of light overhead The escape that felt so

c’nse ﬂnd Hejr. S0 impt}ssiblg Fur away.

Seuen de.s DF I:)eing $0 uFraid and so angry
a‘, Mnmmg, Dr:lcldg, and CI” ]Llwe dncjcf.:}r& Jthajt
(Ep£ JLE';Hing her sumejclwing Was wrong with

her and her visions. Angra at all the pE’.up|e
wl‘un ]ckrew lwer away duwn in*;-:u £l1i5 C]ark

p|ace_

Slwe wuuld make £l16m Sy unltil JtlweH cared

Enuugi'\ £D ahare L\er altnrH {h8mse'v85.

AnCI magl:)e. snmedug. 5ume|:>¢:sdg wuu|cj
ackua”g unCJE‘:r.s{-:Inc!-



WELL, ACTUALLY

vy TM HOogeman

Enjoy this story?

Help us out!

e Drop a like or comment
(all hail the algorithm)

e Join the e-mail list
( laughingwiththestorm.net/mail )

e Share It with others
who might enjoy it!

e [ell us what you think!
Send a DM or email us at:
laughing.with.the.storm@gmail.com
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