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The Wish Taker arrived and everything would change.

The annual town fair had begun. People arrived from far and wide. Madeleine and Andy went to the fair, hoping to get away from their troubles. They were siblings and had an alcoholic and abusive father. Madeleine was seventeen, and Andy was thirteen years old. As the eldest, Madeleine endured the worst abuses. She defended her mother, who did not dare to stand up for herself. As a result, her father lashed at her the greatest. He resented her for standing up to him. He was the man in charge and no child of his, worst a daughter, would tell him he was wrong. He did not accept he was mistaken. He knew he hurt them and his alcoholism controlled him, but he was proud and refused to get help. His violent outbursts caused great harm to everyone in the family. His wife feared him and wanted to leave. She lacked the courage to do so. Madeleine was waiting for her eighteenth birthday and said she would leave. She made it clear to her mother. Her mother was terrified. Andy begged his mom to leave, but there was no hope. The fear consumed them. They could never sleep well. Any day, any moment, their father could arrive drunk and cause trouble. Their life was a constant fear. His violent outbursts left marks. Andy had bruises. Madeleine was a recluse. She did not want her schoolmates to know the abuse she, her brother, and her mom suffered. Everyone knew, however. They heard the screams. They heard the beatings. Many times, police officers arrived and took him away. But when he eventually returned, he would brutally respond to them. The neighbors stopped calling the police for fear one day he would kill them. Every night the screams began, they would put loud music to drown the wails. They could still hear Madeleine screaming. They cringed and imagined what Tucker did to her.

Celestine, their mother, was with them. Everyone felt sorry for them. No one dared do anything, anymore. Tucker exploded at anyone and everyone. A slight look and uneven smile, anything could trigger him. People learned to avoid them entirely. No one wanted to cause the children unnecessary harm. When they walked with him at their side, the people would look away. They were avoided at all costs. Their next-door neighbor moved out. They could no longer take the abuse. The psychological abuse they endured from the screams and late-night horrors was too much to bear. Tucker did not care to reform. No one was man enough to tell him anything. Madeleine was the only one brave enough, and she had many scars to prove it.

“Step right up, ladies and gentlemen. I have trinkets for sale, of gold, and silver, no matter the design, no matter the style. I have one you may like. Step right up, ladies and gentlemen. Buy one for yourself, one for your girlfriend, young man. Buy one for your neighbor or a friend. Step right up. They are cheap, one dollar. For one dollar you can get your wishes to come true. These pendants ladies and gentlemen have the elixir of dream. From the Far East with powers of magic and wonder, at great risk to my life, I secured the pendants. I am generous, ladies and gentlemen. I give them to you at one dollar apiece; I give you the pendants, the elixir of dreams. Whatever your heart desires, you can request. Your dreams shall come true.”

Madeleine passed by.

“Miss, I offer you a pendant. You must have a desire, any wish. I assure you. This will change your life.”

“Move along,” said Celestine. “Don’t waste your time with foolish trinkets. He is a scam artist selling lies.”

The man overheard her. “I can assure you my trinkets are powerful. They will grant your heart’s desire.” He grinned at Madeleine. “Take one Miss. Your life will change forever.”

Madeleine stared at him and walked away. Andy turned to look at the man. The man wore a turban on his head and a long, dark robe. He had a pointed dark shoe. The man had black hair and continued yelling and offering his trinkets to passersby. Andy noticed a few stopped and bought the trinkets. They continued walking, following their father. He had no patience and wanted to leave. He took them out of pity. He intended to stroll around once and head back home. 

As it was the annual town fair in Cape Girardeau, Missouri, the mayor made the event a spectacular one. There were things to see and do as in all fairs. Local businesses had stalls promoting their products; there were food stalls, cultural presentations, and musicians from across the country. The event was heavily promoted. There was a rock band playing and people walked around the fairgrounds having a jolly time. Children particularly enjoyed themselves. They ate candy cane, popcorn, sweets, and snacks. Many enjoyed the mechanical rides of which there were plenty to choose from. Most had long lines. Madeleine and Andy knew they would not get the chance to enjoy any. Their father had no intention of wasting good beer money on stupid rides to keep them entertained. He had other plans, and it certainly didn’t involve making them happy. Later, he would see his lover Cristal for his entertainment. Cristal was a prostitute who served him. He was kind and loving to her. He paid upfront and gave her advances from time to time. He liked she was attentive and did any disgusting or crazy thing he asked for without question. She was in it for the money. To her, he was a customer like any other. Of course, she knew what not to say or do. She learned quickly. With him, she was to please him and ask him what he wanted. After a few meetings, she no longer needed to ask. She knew what to do and got it done efficiently. He was always contented after their meeting.

They continued their stroll across the fairgrounds. Cristal was at a distance, and Tucker was eager to be with her. His beat-up wife no longer satisfied him. He decided it was time to leave. Madeleine and Andy were crestfallen. Not wanting to lose the opportunity to be with Cristal, he let them stay. He would arrive home later. They knew he would arrive drunk as always, and they would not sleep that night.

Celestine was downcast, and Madeleine trembled. They both feared for their lives. Madeleine hid a knife in her room. She knew where she had it. If he hit her again, she promised herself she would use the knife. She had had enough of the abuse. He had scarred her, and she detested him. They would be happy without him and wanted him dead. 

Andy kept looking at the man selling the trinkets. He could not stop staring at him. He noticed more people purchased the chains the man offered. 

“Madeleine, you and Andy should go to the bumper cars. You will enjoy it,” said Celestine, their mother.

“We don’t have any money. Dad did not give us any,” said Madeleine.

“I have some money. He was generous before leaving. I don’t know what got into him.”

“I am sure he will beat you hard later,” said Madeleine.

“Do not think about that. Try to have fun. You and Andy should enjoy yourselves.”

As their mother suggested, they went on the bumper car ride. They waited a while, but eventually had their turn. They had fun crashing and hitting each other. Andy smiled and laughed. Madeleine was good at it and kept crashing into Andy’s car. Their mom stood watching at a corner. They smiled and laughed. They had not done so in months or years. Their life was a constant drowning of screams and tears. At this moment, they were in heaven. For the first time, they breathed freely and enjoyed themselves. 

After their turn was over, they continued walking. They played various games: dart games, and card games, and went on the roller coaster as well. They enjoyed themselves as they had never done before. As they walked, many people had the chains the man was selling. Some had eagles, pearls, stars, moons, dogs, cats, and an endless array of designs. Andy was intrigued and begged to look at them. His mother was not keen on it, but relented.

“Step right up. Buy a trinket for a dollar. Your wish will come true. I can assure you.”

“So what do the trinkets do?” said Madeleine.

“My dear, you make a wish, whatever your heart desires, and the wish shall come true.”

“I highly doubt it,” said Celestine. “It is all a lie. That is not true.”

“Miss, I can assure you, these chains and pendants are imbued by the magic of a grand vizier from Bagdad. His magic grants wishes.”

“I bet you have made a lot of money,” said Celestine.

“Money, yes, of course, but I have given people their wishes as well.”

Andy saw the pendants and chains on the table. There were so many to pick from. They were shiny. He liked one with an eagle. He wanted to be free.

“I like that one,” he said.

“An eagle, you made a great choice. Eagles fly high and roam great distances. They are free and have good eyes.” The man handed him the pendant. Andy paid him a dollar.

“And you miss, would you like your wish to be fulfilled?”

“I doubt my wish will ever be fulfilled. But the pendants are unique.”

“What do you like, animals, stars, moons, crosses, or letters? There are so many to pick from.”

She glanced and breathed deeply.

“You don’t have to hurry. Take your time. After all, you must find something you like. Your wish will only come true if it comes from the heart.”

She picked one with a snake.

“A snake, I did not see it coming. Why did you pick a snake?”

“A snake governs my life. One day, I shall kill the snake.”

“Well, if that is your wish. But I must warn you both, be careful what you wish for. Think things through. The magic is powerful. Wish for terrible things and good shall come your way. Wish for good things and bad shall result.”

Madeleine paid him the dollar. He smiled and handed them the pendant she chose. Andy and she placed their pendant around their necks. Celestine saw them smile and wanted a pendant as well.

“And you, my lady, I see sadness in your eyes. You may desire a wish as well?”

“Perhaps one with a cross, a cross of salvation.”

“Crucifixes, I have many. Don’t we all need salvation? This world is a terrible place.”

He stooped below the counter and pulled a cloth from underneath. He had more pendants with crosses.

“Wow, you have so many crosses. That is amazing,” said Celestine.

“Many people need salvation.”

She stood there and picked one with a small cross.

“Mom, you took long only to pick the smallest cross. Why?”

“I don’t want your father to see it. He hates those things.”

“He hates everything. I doubt he loves himself. He doesn’t love us,” said Madeleine.

Celestine placed the pendant around her neck and smiled. They walked away. More people bought pendants. They could see many with them. Madeleine smiled, and Andy bought a hot dog to eat. They all bought hot dogs and ate as they walked. The night turned out to be pleasant, with their father gone. Madeleine, however, worried. She feared he would arrive drunk and fight with their mom. She knew she had the knife and was determined to use it this time.

Celestine trembled as they headed home. Andy was silent. He was the only male, but with all the abuse he endured, he lacked the courage to speak when his father was around. Madeleine was the brave one. She suffered the most cruelty. They strolled.

Madeleine wondered about the pendant. She did not believe what the man said. It was a foolish ploy to sell his trinkets. What could she wish for? All she wanted was to go far away. Andy wished his father would go away. Celestine wished her children were happy. Andy and Celestine’s trinkets glowed.
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Tucker returned sooner than they expected. He complained he did not feel well. Something upset him. Obviously, he had to take it out on someone. He was drunk and Cristal did not satisfy him. Something was off. He did not perform well. No matter what she did, he could not perform. His ego was bruised. It had never occurred before. He was angry. He blamed Celestine as he could not get her off his mind. Cristal was her usual self. She wore the short skirt he liked. The perfume she wore was the sweet-smelling one. Her hair was long and black and curled as he told her he wanted. She danced and moved the way she always did. But the images of Celestine kept him from concentrating. His gaunt, weather-beaten wife and her wailing tormented him and prevented him from performing, and he was furious. 

He entered the small bungalow home they lived in. He struggled to open the door as his key fell, and his hand shook. It irritated him more. He was wasting valuable time. Finally, he opened the door. It banged. He strolled in and placed the bottle of beer he held in his hand on the kitchen table. Their home was sparsely decorated. Beside the living room sofa, a dining table with four chairs, there was nothing much left to see. There were a few pots, pans, plates, and cups in a small cupboard. The home had two rooms. He and Celestine were in one, and Madeleine and Andy had to share the other. As the rooms were beside each other and divided by a thin sheetrock wall poorly constructed, the children could hear and see everything he said or did to their mother. Madeleine covered the holes with dark clothes. She could not, however, muffle the beatings and screams her mother made. Andy and she would squirm and hold their mouths and cry almost daily. 

“Celestine, where are you? Where is my food? I am hungry.”

She bolted out of her room. “The food is on the table.”

“You call this garbage food. It is cold. You expect me to eat this crap?” 

He grabbed the plate and threw it on the ground, and turned the table over. He walked to her and yanked her hair. He slapped her twice and pushed her to the ground. Madeleine clenched the knife in her hand. She clenched her teeth. She shook. Andy held her hand and begged her not to do it. She turned at him crying, she clenched both hands. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and closed her eyes tightly and wanted to yell but no sound came out. Her father kicked their mom. They heard loud screams. The neighbors turned on the music as loudly as possible.

“You whore. I come home and this is how you treat me? I give you money to enjoy yourself and this is the thanks I get. Not even a hot plate of food for my hard-earned money.”

“But it was hot, and you did not come.”

“Now you are blaming me for the food being cold.” He dragged her from the hair and slapped her again. She screamed.

“I expect warm food regardless of when I arrive. Is that clear?”

“Yes, I will warm it.”

“No. You will prepare something else. I don’t want that crap you made.”

He pulled her from the hair and pushed her to the stove. “Prepare my food. I am hungry. And wipe those tears from your ugly face. I didn’t beat you hard for you to be crying.”

She wiped her tears, lifted the kitchen table, and picked up the broken shards on the floor. 

“Did I tell you to pick up the plate from the floor? I want you to cook my food. Move it.”

She trembled and threw the shards on the floor and grabbed a frying pan. There was not much to prepare. He had not bought provisions. So she fried a couple of eggs, bacon, and toasted bread. She placed a kettle on the stove to warm water for his coffee. She was shaking the entire time. After she finished, she served him, and he sat and ate.

“I will forgive you this time. Next time, I will beat you harder. You can go to the room and get ready to please me. You better do a good job or else.”

“Yes, dear.” She strolled into her room. Tears flooded her face.

Madeleine trembled. Andy grabbed her hand and wrestled with her. He tried to take away the knife. 

“What is all the commotion? Don’t let me tell you two to quiet down, or I will have to beat you with my belt.”

Madeleine and Andy froze. He stared at her and begged her not to do it. She closed her eyes, and he yanked her hand with the knife. It sliced his arm. He yelled from the pain.

“I told you two to shut up, and you don’t listen.” 

Tucker got up and trotted into their room. He pushed the curtain that served as a door to a side and entered. He grabbed Madeleine by the hair and dragged her out to the living room area. He pulled off his belt and whipped her repeatedly. She screamed from the pain. He hit her all over. 

“I told you to shut up. You are the troublemaker. You think I will tolerate your upstart behavior?”

Andy held his mouth and cried in the room. Celestine ran out to rescue Madeleine. Tucker punched her, and she collapsed to the floor. 

“You stay out. I have told you I am the man of this house. You all need to respect me. What I say is the law. My daughter thinks she is man enough to stand up to me. Today she will learn who the man of the house is. After today, she will never raise her voice against me.”

Tucker beat and punched Madeleine as he would a man. He stopped when she collapsed on the floor. She was bleeding. Celestine shook her to see if she was still alive.

“Madeleine, wake up. Madeleine. You killed her!”

“Please, she plays the victim. Your daughter needed a beating. She needs to know her place.”

Celestine hugged Madeleine, who was barely breathing. 

“Throw water on her face. She will get up.”

“Look how you left her. You destroyed her face. You are an animal.”

“That’s what she got for thinking she will stand up to me. Andy better not get any ideas because I will do to him worst. Now, come to the room. You still have to do your wife's duties. You don’t get a free pass.”

Madeleine remained on the floor, bleeding. She groaned from the pain. Andy ran to assist her. He hugged her and wiped her with one of his shirts. They cried and hugged each other. They could hear her father having sex with their mom. They both walked out of the house and sat in the front yard.

The grass was overgrown. There was only one flower plant in the yard. It was in the far corner. Tucker did not want flowers or anything that required care. Madeleine planted the rose and took care of it. It was the only beautiful thing in their entire yard. The home was worn down. The fence barely stood. The gate screeched each time it was opened or closed. Everyone knew when they entered or left from the noise it made. They had a dog, and it left. It went with the neighbors. They felt sorry for it and fed it.

“I hate him. I want him to go away,” said Andy.

“He will never go away. We have to go away.”

“Mother does not want to leave. She is afraid if she does, he will find her and kill her.”

“He is killing her as we speak. Mother looks thirty years older. She is weak, has lost many teeth, and her cheeks are sunken. He destroyed her youth and her dreams. He has destroyed our lives.”

“I wish he would go away forever,” said Andy. “Don’t you wish him to die?”

“I want him gone, but I am not sure what to wish for,” said Madeleine.

“The man said our wishes will come true,” said Andy.

“I don’t believe those things. Besides, he said to be careful and to wish for the worst.”

“You mean he said not to wish for the worst things?” said Andy.

“No, I am sure he said something else.”

“We are to wish for what we want. That’s what I believe. I didn’t hear him say anything,” said Andy.

“I believe he said to wish for worse and get something good.”

“That makes no sense. No one wishes for bad things, hoping to get what they want. You should wish dad goes away or dies.”

“I need to go back to the man and clarify what I heard. I am sure he said to be careful what to wish for.”

“So, you won’t wish for anything?”

“I don’t know if to believe. I will return to ask the man what he said.”

“Father will not let us return. Not after what happened.”

“We must find a way. Nothing will happen, anyway. It’s all a lie. We believe in what we want. In the end, no one will save us. We must save ourselves.”

“One day I will grow up. I promise that day I will stand up to him.”

“My Andy, we can’t wait for you to grow up. We may not live long. Mother may not live long.”

“Madeleine, why don’t you ask Fred to help us?”

“No, I don’t want any favors from him. He will expect something in return.”

“But he likes you. You know it.”

“He is like every other man. They promise you love, and once they get tired, they mistreat you. Dad was kind to Mom at the beginning; that is what she said. Look at how he has her now. Fred is no different. He will do the same to me. I don’t want that. I am better off alone.”

“Fred is not like dad. I don’t see him drink or get into fights with anyone. He is studying at night and works at John's hardware store during the day.”

“It doesn’t matter. I
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