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Chapter 1 The Childhood Wish

“Jeanine!”

Jeanine stood still and quiet. She peered around the corner without a word.

“Jeanine, you little brat, where are you?”

The child remained silent. She listened carefully to every word. She knew she was a terrible, bad little girl. There was nothing the child could ever do right.

“Oh, there you are! You ungrateful brat! Go to your room now! It’s a mess! Clean it up!”

Jeanine bolted upstairs to her room. She closed the door and picked up all her toys. She made the bed and put the dirty clothes in a laundry basket. She was done in 10 minutes. She stood still when she heard her mother walking up the stairs. The adult pounded her feet into every step.

Her mother opened the door. “Jeanine! Oh, I see. Your room is clean. Fine. Stay in your room. Your father and I will be having company tonight. Don’t come out for any reason. You understand me?”

Jeanine nodded.

“Good, because if you do come out today, I will beat you so much that you wish you’ve never been born.” Her mother turned and pounded back down the stairs.

Jeanine shook for a few minutes and then walked carefully over to the door to close it. She leaned against the door and listened for her parents. She could hear they were up to something alright. But what, she wasn’t sure. When she was told she had to stay in her room, she stayed.

She wanted to be as far away from them as possible. Sometimes the child couldn’t sleep at night because of the noise her parents and their guests would make all night. Or at least what counted for night on Saturn. The lights on the biodomes were turned down low during a night period. It was so far from the sun at the center of solar system, that any amount of light wouldn’t have made much of a difference to the child.

Except that she went to school as many children did. She had a small tablet computer which allowed her to be in class during the day period. She always concentrated hard and did all of her homework. Thinking of homework, the child went to her desk. She woke up her tablet and checked to see if there was anything she needed to do.

Sure enough there was some homework. She put the earbuds in her ears and went right to work. She had some videos to watch and then take a few quizzes. She had some coloring and a little writing assignment. She could listen to music and block out what her parents and their guests were doing downstairs.

This was life on Saturn for Jeanine. She refused to use her surname. She just simply told the school her name was Jeanine. The school authorities accepted that fact. They probably thought she must have been an orphan and unable to get to a classroom, as she believed. Still offered her as much education as they gave to other children her age.

After she did her homework, she felt hungry. Her stomach was talking to her again. She pulled out the earbuds and let the tablet go to sleep. She got up and walked over to her toy kitchenette. She opened the cupboards and found some snacks. She also grabbed a juice box. She took the food back to her desk.

It was about time for another lesson to become available. She sat down and put the earbuds back into her ears. She ate and drank as the teacher taught. At least they didn’t care when she went to school. Just as long as she got the assignments done on time. She was never late with her school work. She was making straight As.

It puzzled the child. Her parents said she was stupid and she would never amount to anything when she was older. But she couldn’t seem to die even though the child had thought about it often. The main problem was she didn’t know how to kill herself. She knew she couldn’t look up information like that on her tablet. It was a school issued tablet. She had tired before and always got the same response of access denied.

Jeanine was waiting until her parents would be unconscious, so she could leave the house and replenish her supplies. But she never knew what her parents did or even how they earned their money.

That lack of knowledge would save the child’s life when she was older.

Jeanine had snuck out of the house as soon as she knew her parents were going to be unconscious for quite some time. She put her tablet in her little backpack. It was the most important thing to her. She climbed out her bedroom window and jumped to the ground. The child knew that after her parents had guests one day, that she could always sneak out to visit the old woman the next morning.

The child didn’t have to walk too far. She went to the little secret door she had discovered not too long ago. She let herself in and quietly walked into the house of none other than Rosa Highwater. The name meant nothing to the child other than the name of the one adult who had shown the child any kindness.

Jeanine found Rosa sitting on the couch dozing. The child stopped in front of the old woman and took off her backpack. She set it down on another smaller couch and then climbed on it to sit down and wait. A few minutes later, Rosa woke up. Her eyes didn’t focus very fast. She thought she saw something on the other couch. She reached for her glasses on the end table.

“Oh, hello, Jeanine. How are you today?”

“Okay. My parents are out again.”

The old woman nodded. “I heard them last night. How are your studies going?”

“Fine. I’m still getting straight As.”

“Very good. Did you bring your tablet?”

“Yes. I didn’t want Them to steal it.”

“I understand. They probably would steal it and then it would be hard for you to get any sort of education.”

“If I’m so stupid, how can I earn straight As in school?”

“What? You’re not stupid. Who told you that?”

“They did.”

“Oh, I see. You are a smart, resourceful child.”

“What does resourceful mean?”

“It means you can made do with what little you’re given.”

“You mean like the saying, ‘when life gives you lemons, make lemonade’?”

“Yes, you make the lemonade without too much trouble.”

The child smiled.

“I bet you’re hungry. I should fix us something to eat.”

Jeanine nodded. She jumped off the couch and followed Rosa into the kitchen. Rosa liked to show Jeanine how to cook and would like the child to help out. They sometimes would bake things. Jeanine had learned lots of things from Rosa. After they ate, the child would share the books she had read and show the old woman her homework.

Rosa was always interested. She had never had any children of her own. She smiled at the child. Rosa always felt like the girl was an unexpected gift in her life. One day, the old woman had found a little waif walking through her little door. It was only just a year ago. The child had been dirty and unrecognizable. At first Rosa had mistaken the child for a little pixie.

In mind, she heard herself and the child clearly. “You’re a little pixie come to visit me.”

Jeanine had blinked her eyes. “I’m not a pixie, I’m Jeanine.”

The old woman had immediately taken the child to the bathroom and had given her a bath. Soon the child had been laughing and playing in the water. It had made Rosa smile. She had never regretted meeting the child. Nor was the child ever scolded about sneaking into the house.

But that day hadn’t lasted long. Rosa had clothed the child in better clothes and had fed her. But then her parents had come looking for the child. They were rude and inconsiderate. That was when Rosa had decided to keep an eye on them and the child. Rosa was the one who made sure the child had own tablet computer so she could get an education as other children had received.

What she had discovered since was appalling. She had wondered how much the child knew about her own parents, but Rosa never asked. So, she just let the girl keep coming into her home and taught her whatever she could. She made sure the child could get food on a more regular basis.

It was the least she could do for such a wonderful little companion.

“Is something wrong, Rosa?” asked Jeanine. She was just finishing her meal.

“Oh, no, just remembering when you first showed up here.”

The child smiled. “You called me a pixie.”

“Well, I wasn’t sure what you were. You were so dirty.”

Jeanine giggled.

“I see you’ve been bathing since then.”

“I have a bathroom with my bedroom.”

“Good. Oh, it’s getting late. Do you need any soap or shampoo or toothpaste?”

“Yes, I need everything again.”

“Okay, and I know you will need more food.”

They loaded up her backpack. Jeanine put the backpack on her back and Rosa took her hand. They walked out of the house. It wasn’t too far back to the child’s house. Rosa liked to keep watch as Jeanine climbed back into her room. Rosa had tried to report the parents, but the police so far hadn’t done anything.

Rosa wondered if the police would change their minds if they knew who she really was. The old woman shook her head. She watched Jeanine deftly climb back into her bedroom. Once she was inside she turned around and waved to her friend. Rosa smiled and waved back and then she disappeared as soon as she heard the child’s parents.


Chapter 2 Forced Moving Out

“Jeanine!”

Jeanine yanked out the earbuds. She clenched her teeth.

“Jeanine!” Her mother stormed into her bedroom.

The teenager turned her head to face her biological mother.

“There you are! I don’t know what you think you’re doing, but you can’t stay here anymore. Your father and I can no longer support you. You have to move out. You’re a legal adult.”

“Fine.” Jeanine stood up.

“And don’t go thinking you can take what we gave you to use while you’ve been here. That stuff doesn’t belong to you.”

Jeanine grabbed her backpack and put her tablet computer in it. She grabbed her suitcase and grabbed her clothes. She only took what she had bought with the money she had earned from her part time job and whatever Rosa had given her.

“Well, hurry up! I don’t have all day to wait on you!”

Jeanine rolled her eyes. She walked into the bathroom and grabbed her toiletries. She dropped them into her backpack. She realized her parents had stopped buying her clothes quite some time ago. She didn’t care. By then, Rosa was buying her clothes. Not very many, but enough so the girl wouldn’t get cold.

Jeanine realized she would have to go to work later. She packed up her uniforms. She had some dirty laundry, but she stuffed it into a laundry bag and put that in her suitcase. Then she closed up the suitcase and the backpack. “So this is goodbye.” She stared hard at the woman who was her biological mother.

“Yes, now get out! And don’t ever come back! We don’t need you! You’ve been nothing but a burden to us since you came into our lives!”

Jeanine put the backpack on her back and grabbed her suitcase. She turned and walked passed the screaming unreasonable woman and out of her bedroom. She walked down the stairs followed closely by the same irate woman.

At the front door, Jeanine paused to face her mother one last time. “I don’t want to see or hear you or your partner anymore. As far as I’m concerned I don’t have parents at all. You were lousy from the start. You don’t know how to be parents at all. Goodbye.” She walked out the door with her backpack and her suitcase. She didn’t wait for any response from her either of her biological parents.

The mother stood gaping at the closed door. Her partner came out of the bedroom to stand next to her.

“So she’s gone finally? I thought she’d never leave. Why couldn’t she have died?”

“Did you hear what she said to me?”

“Never mind. We will have guests later. We can change her room now that she’s gone.”

“Yes, of course. We have worked hard for so long. The authorities don’t know about her, so we should be safe.”

“Yes, we hid her well all these years. She will find it hard to get a job and live on her own.” He smiled.

She smiled too. She frowned remembering that the child was an accident. They of course had taken precautions, but the child still had come. No matter what the mother did, which didn’t amount to much, it hadn’t stop the child from being born. She had fed the baby, their only baby, the others had died, formula. But only because the mother was forced to take care of Jeanine as a baby. Once she had gotten older they had decided that perhaps they didn’t need to feed her so much. Perhaps that would have stopped her from growing.

But she had kept growing. She was strange. The others kept dying when they were just babies. Why did she live? Who was that changeling they had shared their home with? The mother shook her head. Fortunately, that child was the last one they ever had. They had no fears there would be anymore ever.

Jeanine felt like crying, but she couldn’t afford to. There were other people on the street. She tried to wipe away all emotion from her face. She was determined. She just hoped she wouldn’t miss her shift that evening. She was working at a local cafe and earned fairly good money.

She had been able to support herself without too much trouble. Granted she was still in her parents’ house so she
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