
Liberation 

For as long as I could remember this small, rather quiet village has been my home. In fact, it's 

always been everyone's home. Our village is surrounded by a thick, dark forest of oak trees. 

We’re isolated with hardly any knowledge of what's inside the forest let alone beyond it. Our 

water is from a well and our food from crops and traps set only a few meters into the forest. It 

wasn't everyday that we got meat, let alone large amounts. 

I huffed as I heaved a deer over my shoulders. “Guh, get away.” I muttered to myself as I tilted 

my head out of the way from the antlers every second step. I shifted the carcass around until the 

head no longer swung close to me. Although it worked, after some time I began to feel sore from 

the uneven weight. I sighed and sat down on the path's cobbled edge, letting the deer fall onto the 

grass behind me. 

“Hey Cynthia!” I looked up to see Finn, my best friend, running up to me. His messy golden 

curls bounced wildly as he made his way. Upon his arrival he placed his hands on his knees and 

panted in my face. I furrowed my brows and scrunched up my nose as I pushed his head away, 

“Gross! Your breath stinks. What have you been eating?” He stood up and shrugged, “Just some 

jerky.” He took a seat beside me and kicked a few rocks on the dirt path. “Tyrion said he saw a 

monster in the forest while checking the traps, everyone is calling it ‘Monster Remus’ I wonder 

what it looks like.” I rolled my eyes at him, “You seriously still trust what he says? Remember 

last week when he said there was a monster in the well? It was just the echo of the bucket hitting 

the walls, I'm sure this ‘Remus Monster’ is no different.” He stared at me in disbelief, “Are you 

kidding? ‘Monster Remus’ is real!” I scoffed and looked away from him, staring across the path. 

“Have you seen him yourself?” There was silence from the other as I sighed and stood up. 

“Exactly.” I turned to face him and picked up the carcass once more. He only stared at the 

ground in front of him as I walked past and continued to the butchers. 

I shook my head and sighed, “Kreios!” I set down the carcass and huffed, waiting for Kreios’ 

appearance. “Kreios?” I frowned and waited a bit more. The smell was already making me gag 

from out here, there's no way I'm actually going in. I opened my mouth to speak again but 

quickly closed it when a man in a bloodied apron approached me. I smiled, “Kreios, what took 

you so long?” He only shook his head and reached a bloody hand out, ruffling my hair. Ew. I 

shot him a glare which was ignored. 



“So did you join the group?” He inquired, instead of answering my question. “Group?” I tilted 

my head to the side. He furrowed his brow, “I thought Finn just left to go invite you?” 

Realization hit me and I scoffed, “What? Some group about finding that thing?” I crossed my 

arms, “We aren’t kids anymore! We can't just go running into that forest on some silly chase! Do 

you even realize how dangerous that is? There's a reason we've never left this area.” He gave me 

a sorry look and I glared at him with confusion. “You realize the reason, don't you?” I've never 

heard him be so cold. I opened my mouth to speak but I was cut off, “Figure it out on your own.” 

He started to drag the carcass in the building, “You better go with that group if you want 

answers.” He slammed the door shut, leaving me in confusion. 

— 

Night fell and as I started to head home, I felt a tug on my wrist. I turned around to see Finn, 

“What?” I spat with a sour tone. He looked at me with pleading eyes, “Please join me, Cynthia.” 

I yanked my wrist away, “So what? Couldn't get anyone to join your stup-” He glared and 

suddenly started to pull me along. “Finn!” I panicked as he dragged me into the forest, then it hit 

me. 

“You realize the reason, don't you?” 

“Fear.” 

Finn turned to me, “What?” I ignored him. Our people are bound by fear, that's why we're stuck 

here. How can we be happy? We have no freedom; we're stuck here because of fear. I frowned 

and shook my head. 

I’m not going to let fear hold me back anymore. 

I started to run; I didn't know where but that wasn't the point. “Cynthia!” I could hear quick 

footsteps behind me, and Finn followed, “What's gotten into you?” 

Freedom. 

 

Freedom has, I want to be free. 

— 



Morning had arrived as the sun started to raise, we were both out of breath from on, off running. 

“What was that, Cyn?!” Finn glared at me as we walked side by side. “What was what?” I moved 

a tree branch away. “That little stunt you pulled, running away from me all of the sudden! Are 

you crazy?” I paused and turned to him, he looked confused. “You're different from them. I 

thought you were a coward but you're not, you're not afraid like I was.” I placed a hand on his 

shoulder, “Finn, let's leave this place.” He opened his mouth to speak but I cut him off. “Let's be 

free together.” Before he could say anything, I started to run, leaving my old life behind. “Wait!” 

I could hear him following behind. A took a deep breath of cool air as I stumbled out of the 

forest. Finn tripped behind me, and we both fell onto the dewy grass. It felt nice. I looked all 

around us, it was open, no trees surrounded us. Nothing held us captive, not even fear. Not 

anymore. 

 

We were free. 

 


