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  content warnings


Teeth, blood, hunger, and mentions of drowning children. 






  
  For Deckard, who originally commissioned this piece

For Soren and Lily








  
  the tooth fairy and the chłop

A Charity Short


Ząb never planned for a time when there would be no more deciduous teeth. 
The tiny human bones dropped painlessly or were removed with a painful efficiency that provided more than enough texture to satisfy. They would pinch the morsels between their lithe, clawed fingers, rubbing them into fine dust, finer crystals. The particularly crumbly ones they would swirl around their mouth, grit coating the inside of their soft, fleshy cheeks. Sometimes, a piece gets stuck between their gums and the ridges beneath their tongue. Ząb would never fish it out a clean finger – that would be absurd and ruin their fun.
After all, teeth feel best in their mouth. Bones, uprooted and broken, belong there. Their amusement keeps their malevolence at bay.
Diversion prevented destruction.
Nature, however, had other plans.

      [image: image-placeholder]The weather surrounding the village and the woods came in two seasons - too bright and too wet. The days when the villagers stopped bringing Ząb their children’s teeth had been among the wettest. Outside Ząb’s sylvan hollow, water climbed as high as their sill, no doubt drowning the tree’s roots. Their wooden walls became turgid with excess water. 
Their infinite life affords them much patience. The endless rains, however, wear at that patience like a shore upon a stone. Blossoming hunger arrives like an unwelcome guest. Every morning, they wake up to rain and hunger. Once they’ve dealt with their swollen home, they spend their time pressing their fingers against their counter, picking up the scantest specks of baby teeth, whatever flecks remained.
Hungry and bored; bored and hungry, how they wished they could have a bit of grit to chew on. They dare not use the powdered adult bones that were their cosmetics as food. They tried that once – never again.
The floods stop abruptly. Ząb watches the water recede, turning the roaring road rivers into pleasant streams. They gave the villagers some grace. Ząb could barely open their door without it getting stuck in the mud. How were they expected to perform the money-summoning tricks for which humans exchanged their offspring’s teeth?
The sole storm remaining was the one in Ząb’s stomach, mouth, and mind. No one came, and little did they know, there was nothing to bring: the floods had driven the children away, either deep below their raging waters or taken far away by parents strong enough to escape..
The hunger grows bigger. To stop themself from tearing through their own flesh and discovering if they have bones of their own, Ząb makes a more sensible decision: to go into the village. The humans had never seen Ząb, only witnessed the pale skin of their hand and arm glittering from their osseous cosmetics. No more, no less. The humans would drop their sachets into Ząb’s ivory palm, watch it disappear inside the tree, and reappear as a fatter sachet of money.
As human, Ząb would need

      [image: image-placeholder]
      [image: image-placeholder]




OEBPS/cover.jpeg
THE TOOTH FAIRY
AND THE CHL.OP





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    
      Contents


    

    
      
        
        
          
      		
      
      
        content warnings
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      


    
        
        
        
          
      		
      
      
        Dedication
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      


    
        
        
        
          
      		
      
      
        the tooth fairy and the chłop
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      


    
        
        
      


    
  



OEBPS/images/1f8f5ed2-9d1e-401a-a777-a07862d73e19.png






