Tooth Fairy


Febuary 24th 2003





It was around the time that girls started to go missing from my school, that the days started to get colder. We had been having strange weather all year, but during winter it had gotten particularily odd. Often dropping down to -20 in a matter of minutes, or staying high on the + side of the scale for days. It had been the first brown christmas I could ever remember.


Mid Febuary, a few weeks after valentines day. The city was covered in snow. It blanketed the trees, houses, streets and once It hid my Oldsmobile for three days. I finally had to call in my cousin Chris to come help me dig it out, and then it was pointless because most of the roads were closed off anyways. But we had spent an hour and a half cleaning it off and shoveling snow out from under it so I was damn well going to drive it to school.


The stoplight reminded me of the christmas lights I was to lazy to take down. Mama always wanted those white icicle lights, but I didnt want to spend the money on them. So she'd whine about how she wanted them for a birthday present, when we both knew she'd have forgotten all about the christmas lights by August. But still I looked at the stoplight, thinking of my mama, worrying about whether she remembered money for lunch. I always worried. I was an ulcur waiting to happen, my sister Shell claimed. 





"you worry 'bout the house, the kids, mama and papa and the damn dog. You worry 'bout everything AND the kich'n sink! You aint 'unna survive your senior year, Luviemuffin!" 





Shed scold me.


I could practicly hear her slow, methodical voice as I drummed my hands on the pale blue fuzzy steering wheel cover my papa had bought me christmas before last. I hated blue. But everything around me seemed to pop up blue. Even the snow had taken on a funny bluish tinge, and I realized with a start that Id been sitting waiting for the light to turn green for an awfully long time.


I shook my head irritably, and peered over the dash at the intersection. There were no cars exept for mine. No one else to trip the wire to make the light change. 


Off a ways, a couple kilometers down was the next intersection, and there were only two cars on the road there. Easing my foot off the gas, my old Cutlass rolled down the hill, its tires groaning unhappily over the snow. 


Come to think of it, there hadnt been many people around for a while. Mostly girls. Like the estrogen fairy had come along and popped them all off one by one, saving them like the tooth fairy saved molars. Left behind on their pillows would be a quarter, and their mummy and daddy would come in, sigh, and say


 


"Oh dear, didnt even notice that one was loose."





And an old red valentine bounced across the road, finding itself crumpled beneath my tires as they coasted down the hill and over the next rise, snow scraping the chaste every inch of the way. 


I glanced right at the Mowhawk, squinting, reminding myself I needed to go in to get my glasses updated. Inside the male clerk was mopping up the floor, his diskman bouncing at his side. Usually Jenny worked mornings at Mowhawk. Come to think of it, I hadnt seen her since my car got burried in snow. 





"...that one was loose..."





Even now the snow was coming down hard, like it didnt know that it was supposed to stop eventually.


I sighed and tapped the gas petal, the car accelerating slowly. Curiously I tried to think back on the past few weeks.





"Wheres Cathryn?"





"Oh shes sick"





"What about Gwen?"





"Got the flu. A nasty bugs been goin around."





Mr. Greenfeild hadnt been asked any more questions about the absence of girls in the school, because right then the announcements had come on. Everyone in my homeroom had groaned, and it was far more baritone than it had ever been before. Mine, Tayla and Jennys voices being the only falsetto. But none of us seemed to notice. Report cards in three weeks. Not like Tayla cared, she was just frazzled about her prom dress. But the next week Tayla was gone, and then last tuesday (I suppose.. I cant really remember...) Jenny joined the Estrogen Fairy too.


Startled, I realized I was in the school parking lot. Estrogen Fairy? Sometimes I wonder where I get the silly ideas in my head. Shell always bothers me about being a writer. 





"You'd be GOOD Luviemuffin! you could write 'bout... like... things that y'know... matter to people. 'Cause your good at that, y'know what im saying Luvie?" 





I wonder what Id write about now. The absence of girls in my school? Well everyone was getting the flu, thats all. I supposed it was like mono or something. Maybe all the chica's had gone dykish and given each other mono.


I doubted it.


Climbing out of my warm Cutlass, I shivered and stomped my feet, trying to pack down a bit of the snow by my door. It only succeeded in filling my shoes with slush. I headed for the doors of the school, completly oblivious to the fact that Id left my door open and all my books in the car. Only when Id gotten halfway across the parking lot did I remember, and by then it was too late.





"Thish onesh a wiggler! All ready to come out!"





A childish voice giggled, and It didnt occur to me that the four year old girl dressed in her sunday best in the student parking lot of a High School was odd. Her dress was bright pink, and looked as though a lace factory had thrown up all over it. Everywhere there was pink and white lace. The sleeves, the hem, every little crease and edge was lined with the sweetly sick stuff.


She grinned up at me, and I felt myself smile. She was so precious, with her chubby little finger pointing to a gap in her teeth. There were lots of gaps in her teeth, but the one she pointed at seemed the biggest. She poked the tooth beside the gap with her tongue, and it indeed wiggled. Blood pooled beneath it, and i noticed it streaming down the back of the tooth, veins visible and pulsing behind the white.





"See? Ish loosh!"





She grinned at me, blood spilling from her mouth as she talked, staining the front of her dress.





"Oh dear..."





I muttered, and knealt in front of her, the snow soaking through my pants. Pulling a hankercheif from my purse I started to dab at her mouth, but she merely smiled at me and touched my cheek. I could feel the blood rushing from my face, and suddenly the cold no longer bothered me. 





"Im the toosh fairy" 





She said it happily, as though it was the greatest thing ever. I could see the blood from her mouth splatter towards me, but I didnt feel it touch my skin. It was so cold I couldnt even see my breath. It just froze on my lips like an icicle film. Like the icicle lights my mama always wants, but never fails to forget about. Exept these icicle lights were stronger, not the cheap plastic kind from the store. The expensive kind, and I didnt even try to break them.


I could see my mama coming into my room, and finding a quarter on the pillow where my head should have been.





"Oh dear, didnt even notice that one was loose."


