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Where is it!? Oh, my god! Where the hell is it!?? I can't return without it!! I can never 

go back home without it! OhgodohgodohgodohgodOHGOD! ! Where is i-

Wait a minute. Is that ... holy crap. HE FREAKING TOOK IT!!! HOW COULD 

HE!?? I TRUSTED HIM!! WHY WOULD HE-

No. No. No! He couldn't know. He said he didn't know anything about.. my kind. He 

said he'd only heard of us in storybooks!! Oh, god. He's looking back, now. He ... that 

smile. He knew. I know what he wants. Tm never going to feel any kind of happiness 

again, and now Tm going to have to spend the rest of my life with the man who is going 

to cause suffering/or the rest of my worthless, pointless life. 

My name is Ayla, and this is my story. I am a selkie, a seal that can shed his or her skin 

to become human and walk around on land. On 28th October, I woke up at the usual 

time, 8:18am, I went and woke Coralee up. "Oz� Ccccoooorrrrrrraaaaalllllleeee, Tm 

bored! Wake up nowww!" I lightly slap her across the face, and she stirs. 

"Oz� leave me alone. I don't want to play today, you're getting annoying. Go play with 

the babies, they're more your mental age." Coralee sighs in annoyance and slaps me with 

in the face, hard. "What the hell, Coralee?? What was that for!? I done nothing to you! 

I don't need someone in my life who is only going to upset me. I don't ever want to speak 

to you again, I hate you!" I turn around and swim off before she has the chance to snap 

again and upset me any further. Why was she being horrible to me? She usually always 

wants to play with me. 

<'Ayla!!" I turn around to see who is calling on me. Strange, it's Adamaris, she only 

speaks to me when she needs to warn me of something. She's like the colony's fortune 

teller, of course no one believes her gifts are true, except me. 

"Adamaris? What's wrong?" I stop with a worried expression on my face. 

<:A.yla! You must hide your skin in a completely different and faraway place. "She keeps 

looking side to side as if terrified of someone or something is going to find her. 

"Adamaris, what are you on about?" 

<Tve already said too much! I must go before my price is bequeathed to me. Farewell, 

Ayla, safe travels and good luck!" She turns around and swims off faster than 

anything. 














