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    To all of the people who feel like they are not good enough.

      

    



  	
        
            
            The deepest wounds are not made by monsters, but by the people we spend our lives trying to love.
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The bell rang for lunch.

Immediately, chairs scraped against the floor as students rushed from the classroom. Laughter echoed through the corridor. Friends gathered in groups, discussing homework, weekend plans, and the latest gossip.

Lily remained seated. As always.

She stayed put in her seat for at least a few minutes, before she stood up.

By the time she reached the dining hall, every table was already full. Not because there was no room for her. Nobody ever asked her to sit down.

So, she carried her books outside and ate alone beneath the old oak tree. At least, there she would not feel anyone’s eyes slowly analyzing every move that she would be doing. 

Breathe Lily breathe. 

Sometimes imaging that she was in another alternate universe made her feel more seen than ever. That was the only way she could cope. 

Whilst she was reading she plugged on her wire headphones, it helps her to escape reality much easier as she listens to The Smiths- There is a Light That Never Goes Out. They help her to romanticize life which helps her to stop from losing her mind. 

The one thing which made her extra-ordinary was a witch. Although, her appearance did give in to the stereotypical witch appearance where she had long jet-black hair with curls coming out at the near end, pale skin and deer eyes of which make it seem as though she did not sleep for days. Her lips were as dark as rose-petals falling off bit by bit. 

Whilst she continued to read and listen to music, for some reason she could not concentrate. It might be due to the fact that there were guys shouting her name and attempting to take her out. 

“Good morning, beautiful girl!”

“How are you today, my gorgeous Lily?”

“Can you go out with me?”

“I love you so much, dear Lily!”

“Leave my Lily alone!”

Or maybe due to the fact that tomorrow her father was going to arrive back home after a whole scholastic year in Malward, which made her skin tremble by the recollection of it.

Whereas many young wizards and witches would go to witchcraft from a young age. 

Unlike most young witches and wizards, Lily had never attended a magical school. According to her father, none of them taught magic properly. Nevertheless, their first year began at 13, which was the year that Lily was going to be that year. 

Although she was excelling in the mortal world, she could not help yet feel as though she was lacking behind in the wizardry world. 

Where she actually belongs.  As much as she tried to search for information, her father always shut her out and told her to just study the material he gave her only. 

Naturally, she did know everything by heart yet she always had an urge to obtain more and more knowledge. The yearning to know more and make her father proud of her. The most unfortunate feeling was that it never occurred, which only made Lily feel emptier in her life.

She was naturally an intelligent person, and so not only did she get straight As in her exams but she also obtained all the scholarship rewards, so she was quite well-liked by the teachers.

As a matter of fact, Lily was the only student who stayed behind to help stack the chairs after class. 

As she attempted to make the boys go away, from the corner of her eye she noticed Maisie.

She had a smile showing no kindness or empathy, had a mixture of brown, dark yellow hair, she had hazel eyes which burned with hatred and had tanned skin. 

Her eyes were burning Lily’s soul, whenever the boys would get smitten with Lily, Maisie’s face would always get red and always would find a way to argue with Lily. From the way Lily took it, it was as though she desired the attention that they gave Lily. 

Nonetheless, she never wanted a stubborn and aggressive boyfriend, especially at the age thirteen, she did not feel mature enough to have one.

The one thing that Lily ached for, was the one thing that she could not obtain. 

A friend.

Across the courtyard, laughter erupted from a crowded table. Lily looked away. It was easier not to wonder what it felt like to belong somewhere.

Once break time was over, they all lined up and went to the classroom, even though Maisie attempted to trip Lily once or too many times. Nevertheless, she was not going to let her ruin her last two days that she had in that school. She will not give her that privilege. 

However, she really wanted to find the time and explain her situation to Miss Campbell and at least tell her that she will be leaving the school, in order not to raise many questions. 

“Excuse me, Miss Campbell, can I talk to you for a few minutes?” asked Lily slowly with a grin forming on her face

“I am sorry, so sorry my dear however I need to go, urgently.  Maybe another time.” promised Miss Campbell who took off as quickly as she could

The teachers were like the only people she could talk to, since they had always loved her, made her feel special and being part of a family. Nevertheless, in some cases they were not there for her, though Lily always appreciated them and so thought:

“It is okay, after all they have a life to live as well, do not be foolish...Lily.”

No matter how much you want the thoughts to go away, they keep coming back like a continuous cycle.

That afternoon, the teacher took the children out for an outing in the fresh air in the moors. Lily’s favourite place in the entire world where she could feel the breeze going through her hair, the birds singing while the ravens would be hawking on the other side. And for a moment, even if it was just a moment, she could feel free.  

As though, her life was not falling apart bit by bit. 

That day, she wore blue flared jeans, with a brown tank top and red cardigan to cover it up, whilst her hair was tied up in a messy bun. Her fingers instinctively brushed against the silver pendant hanging around her neck. She wasn't supposed to have it.

The necklace had been hidden in the bottom drawer of her father's desk.

Three months later, she still had not found the courage to tell him she had taken it.

She felt as though too attached to it from the moment she laid eyes on it. 

Naturally, she was capable of performing more than simple spells and defense spells yet however that is where most wizards and witches would reach. 

Nothing less and nothing more. 

So, then, that afternoon, after lunch, they headed to the moors of the countryside. For a while, everything was quite ordinary. Maisie and her friends were planning on how to make fun of Lily and as usual the boys were all debating on who will take Lily. She did not take any notice of what the girls and boys were mumbling about, she was looking at the golden necklace on her neck, which was made from pure silver and seemed rather ancient. It was oddly shaped. It was like a silver coin with a lot of points coming out, yet it was a symphony of colors, a collage of different colours and points compressed together. The pendant did fit quite perfectly. It was as if it was looking over her. When the mysterious locket opened up, there was this bizarre but good-looking lady whom Lily did not know. She had lovely brown eyes like the dirt of the lush Amazon forest, her hair was like deep dark chocolate and like Lily was breathtaking. However, when Maisie and her companions saw what Lily was gazing at, they immediately rushed silently next to her and curiously walked next to her to see what she was looking at.

“What are you looking at Lily? Looking at that pathetic pendant?” asked Maisie curiously whilst also looking at the pendant

“Nothing.” Sighed Lily whilst continuing to go over the pendant

“Alright then, give it to me.” Stated Masie as she opened her hand in the direction of the pendant

“No, it is mine.” Argued Lily

“You said it was nothing, so give it to me.” Argued back Masie

“I SAID NO, YOU HAVE EVERYTHING A GIRL COULD ASK FOR, SO PLEASE JUST LEAVE ME ALONE!” yelled Lily

“Oh, so you are jealous of me, freak, I am going to take it whether you like it or not.” Said Masie with a vile smirk

They all approached her and attempted to take off the pendant from her neck, yet the more they pushed the more it remained there, as though not wanting to be taken off. The pressure around her throat tightened. Lily struggled for breath. The girls were laughing. Nobody was helping. Something inside her snapped. Heat rushed through her veins. The pendant burned against her skin. The world became silent.

Miss Campbell was approaching them to find out what was going on and while the ladies were trying to get the pendant off Lily, the boys were trying to get the girls off Lily and trying to stop them from hurting Lily. At that moment, Lily was feeling strange, outraged, her eyes were burning, she could not control it anymore, this was the first time ever she could channel this rage out of her body...The emotions were so intense that she could not hold it in any longer.

Then her eyes flashed emerald green. A violent wave of magic exploded outward. Students screamed as they were thrown backwards. Even Miss Campbell staggered.

For one terrible moment, Lily felt powerful.

For at least ten uncomfortable minutes, no one dared to speak, everyone was somewhat frightened of what they have just witnessed as though they cannot believe what just happened. Not even Lily understood what she did and how that occurred. 

“We will be returning back to school and all of you will be going home early today, however before we set off, I would like to do a speech and at the same time give an explanation to all of you.” She explained as she looked directly at Maisie

At once, everyone gazed and looked motionless at Miss Campbell, except Lily, she did not believe what she did, what harm she caused to the mortals’ world and to her world. She felt such disappointment in herself and she was feeling a combination of gloominess, feeling downcast and displeasure. What would her father do if he knew? Will her father let her go to another school? Will she stay stuck in this world again? Would he punish her again? While Miss Campbell was about to continue her lecture, she stood there staring at the pendant and feeling distressed about her existence. He was going to be displeased with her for sure. 

“First of all, I do not want anyone to talk, intimidate, bother, or touch Lily in any way whatsoever. Anyone who breaks my order will be suffering from harsh consequences as soon as we reach school and no one has the right to get loathed and intimidated for no reason just because they are different from all of you. Imagine if everyone was the same, everyone loves the same objects and everyone looks identical how would you feel? Everyone is special in their own way! Even you, Lily! Before you go home dear, I would like a talk with you. Ah, yes and Masie and all the girls will be having a four-hour detention for breaking the rules.” Explained Miss Campbell

“Nevertheless...M...miss...Lily.” Said Masie innocently

“I think I heard enough from you, Miss Masie.” Said Miss Campbell

Lily did not take any notice of any of the positive words that Miss Campbell said. It was like she was invisible, she really wished she never existed in this world. After all, she was a “mistake”. That was what her father called her. 

The word was more familiar to her than any other word that her father told her. 

She was not born to be in this world, neither in her other world. It was as though being stuck in between, the only problem is having no place where to go and fully be herself. She was born to be far away from mortal’s world and even far away from her father’s world. After all, she was always alone. She never had a family, not even friends, therefore what is even the point of even being there. Who would ever love her? Once they arrived at school, Masie and her so-called friends went straight to the four-hour detention, while the boys went home with pity. None of them spoke to her, even though they were all gazing at her as though she was a ghost. All of them were all petrified; they could barely look at Lily with eye contact except for Miss Campbell who still seemed to care and admire Lily. Every single one of them, including Miss Campbell, were all astonished and at the same time shocked at Lily’s performance, they did not know how she managed to do and make this “entertainment”. Lily was at the front of the classroom, still looking at this peculiar pendant and still feeling down by her presence, she desired for the world to just eat her up as a whole. She tried not to think about how her father would react when she told him the action that she purposely did. However, it was the one thing that she could only think about.

“Come here, Lily!” cried out Miss Campbell

Lily has been through a lot however the worst part of it all, is watching a person you love sob tears all for her sake. The tears went down from her grease black eyes down to her lips. Her dark coal hair really brings out the beauty in her, even though she was feeling down to the damps.

“I am so guilty Miss; I did not mean to. I did not even know I could do that! I can assure you!” explained Lily as tears went down from her eyes

“Oh no dear, do not wear yourself down, I apologize, my dear for not being there for you, it is just I never thought Maisie and the others would ever do this to you.” Said Miss Campbell upsettingly

“You do not need to cry Miss; I do not know what just occurred. My father will be so disappointed in me...oh no.” said Lily softly

“Father? Are you not an orphan?” asked her Miss Campbell

“I...mean...uh.” mumbled Lily underneath her breath

“You can tell me Lily; I will not tell anyone.” Said Miss Campbell calmly

“You do not understand, mortals cannot know about this.” Panicked Lily

“Excuse me?” asked Miss Campbell

“Oh excellent, now my father is really going to murder me!” panicked once again Lily while touching the pendant for reassurance

Then there was silence, complete silence. Even if a small feather would fall you would hear it. It was like the quietness of when Lily discovered her new, significant, and unknown talent. Neither did Lily nor Miss Campbell dared to speak for a few minutes, she could not dare tell Miss Campbell, her dear secret. It was forbidden to tell mortals her secret; it was a danger to both the mortals and her world. Yet, she could not understand how she ever did it, no other wizard or enchantress ever did this extraordinary skill as far as she knew.

That alone already worried her enough. 

The thing was that she did not have any problems with remembering any of the topics, she could recall all the topics from her primary school and the topics of her own world. Before the scholastic year her father before he went to work as an educator, he would leave her resources to read and study, and one way or another she seems to remember everything. Out of the blue, Miss Campbell suddenly broke the silence.

“What are you, Lily?” asked Miss Campbell calmly

“I beg your pardon?” asked Lily

“You are not like us, Lily, for sure.” Said Miss Campbell calmly

“I ...um...” mumbled Lily “You do not understand, if I tell you, you will be in danger, and I like you Miss, I do not want something dangerous to happen to you. My father will not like it, he will loathe me even more, you see I want him to see me as his extra-ordinary and bright daughter, not a tweeting and mistakable girl, I cannot tell you Miss, my dad will disown me even more if I do.” Explained Lily

“Why would he loathe you? A real father would love you even if you did the worst crime in the world, tell me dear, don’t you trust me?” said Miss Campbell calmly

“Of course, I trust you, Miss, however...um...oh well...I suppose I could tell you.” Sighed Lily as she continued playing with the pendant 

“Yes, tell me.” Grinned Miss Campbell

“I am a witch. I had always known since I was a child, yet I never told anyone except my father of course. He is a wizard too; that is why I am registered as an orphan.  Since it is forbidden to tell mortals you are part of the magic world. Unfortunately, now I broke the law and tomorrow when I get home my father will punish me for sure.” Sorrowed Lily

“Are you really an enchantress?” asked Miss Campbell suspiciously

“Well, yes. It is not something you can become. Sometimes that just occurs naturally. That is my curse.” Explained Lily softly

“It is not a curse, dear. It is one of the many qualities that makes you special.” Confessed Miss Campbell as she soothed her hand

“I do not know. It is as though I am stuck between dimensions with no place where I truly belong. Now I am going to Malward, it will be even worse.”

“You are not staying?” questioned Miss Campbell with a tear on her cheek

Lily did not want to hurt Miss Campbell, she loved her very much dearly, because of her, she had a real family, a real friend and for once she felt loved by someone. She did not want to stay there but she did not want to break her heart either. She did not want to leave her and fly away from her calm voice and comfort. If only Miss Campbell was like her, had the same powers and the same age herself, maybe then she would not have to be so insecure about herself and think so little about herself. She was lost in her thoughts, that was how Lily was throughout the day except when she was reading.

“Lily...” said Miss Campbell softly slightly sobbing

As Lily shifted back to reality, she saw the daring presence of Miss Campbell, her favourite teacher. Long blonde dirty brown hair, crooked nose with hazel eyes looking right at her direction.

“You are right Miss Campbell; I will have to go to a different school for children like me. I am very sorry Miss, I did not want to break your heart and leave you, very much, dearly. You have been my favourite as I stepped into this school, I cannot explain how disappointed I am to have to leave you.” Broke down Lily whilst embracing in Miss Flora’s arms

“When will you be leaving?” asked Miss Campbell

“Tomorrow, twenty eighth June, will be the last time I will be visiting this school.” Explained Lily

“Is it a boarding school, that place?” still sobbed Miss Campbell

“Well, yes, I only come back in summer.” Explained Lily

“Will you still remember me and come visit me when you have some time?” Sobbed with tears in her eyes Miss Campbell

“I promise.” mumbled Lily as she gave her a hug

“How did you do that?” asked Miss Campbell truthfully

“Do what?” asked Lily

“The thing you did back there.” Whispered Miss Campbell

“I do not know Miss, what I know for sure is that I felt free. I had all these intense emotions stuck inside of me, and once I let go, I felt as though I could finally breathe.” Explained Lily

“Does this thing occur only when you are angry?” asked Miss Campbell

For a few minutes, Lily did not know what to say. She never did that or heard or seen any type of powerful magic as she did that day, which was precisely why she felt so worried yet at the same time content that she was able to do something that no one else ever did. 

As Lily prepared to leave, her fingers brushed the pendant one final time. The locket sprang open. The woman inside looked the same. However, after the incident. It was as though telling her a message. Lily froze.

Master will be proud, my darling. He has been waiting a long time for you.
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As she returned to the school the following day, she could not believe that it was her last time that she was going to step inside that revolting school. No more trips to the moors.

No more endless hours of working out equations or reading by the oak tree, imaging that she was in Malward

.Malward.

The name alone made her stomach twist. For the first time in her life, she might meet people like herself. For the first time in her life, she might belong somewhere.

Or perhaps it would be exactly the same.

Even though her father works there, she had only ever seen it in old photographs, which filled her with admiration and dread. Malward stood on the edge of the cliffs overlooking the sea. The ancient castle seemed to rise directly from the black rock beneath it. Its towers disappeared into the mist, whilst hundreds of narrow windows glowed with golden light. At night, people said the highest tower disappeared into the clouds completely, as though the castle itself wished to hide 

At first glance, it looked magnificent.

At second glance, it looked haunted.

Ivy crawled across the stone walls like veins. Ravens perched along the battlements. Somewhere in the distance, a bell echoed through the fog.

Lily could not decide whether she wanted to run towards it or away from it. 

As much as she was yearning for that moment to come, that would have meant that her father was going to come home. She dreaded that moment. She was for certain that whenever he would come upon her presence his face would be in a way where it was quite clear that he was disgusted by her presence. Especially when he finds out what she did and that she took his prized possession. 

The next morning, before she set off for school she looked in the mirror one last time, her jet-black hair was laid down neatly combed. Then she gazed at her clothing in the mirror, her pink flared leggings with a matching pink top. Lily anxiously kept caressing her skin. It was her last day. 

Breathe. Lily.

Sometimes she had to remind herself to do simple activities. Even it was just breathing.

As soon as she entered the classroom, she felt every gaze burn on her skin. As she was going to sit in her usual seat all heads were turned to her direction. As though protecting themselves from her. 

Nobody dared to move or even talk at all. As though they were too petrified that she would blow all their heads off. 

As she sat down, she noticed Maisie turn around and look directly in her eyes. Lily was usually rather good at reading people, yet when she gazed at Maisie, she was not entirely certain if she was frightened by her or not. Although her foot did not stop shaking, whilst holding a pencil tightly in her hands.  

Suddenly the wall looked rather more interesting than whatever Miss Campbell was
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