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T here  Was  No B etter Way

There Was No Better Way

A flash of lightning brightens the dark sky. A young girl stands alone under a flickering streetlight in pouring rain. Her
skirt is soaked with blood and a dark-haired man lies at her feet. She drops a gun and begins to walk away.
“Catherine,” a voice thunders. She whips her head around. “I still have something for you.”
“And I still don’t want it,” she says, “I’m leaving the city tonight.”
“Why?” She looks towards the body.
“That doesn’t mean you have to go,”
Catherine turns away from the body.
“So you’re just going to leave like this?”
“I was planning on it.” 
Before she can walk away, Catherine’s legs go numb and she falls to the ground. A figure appears before her,
offering her a small box. She shifts her weight back towards the body to get up. She turns towards the streetlight,
seeing the dark figure wherever she looks. Having made her way back into the light, Catherine can see the being
clearly; it’s Elias. His dark hair is a mess and his plain shirt is stained with blood, which is slowly seeping from a
small spot on his chest. 
While Catherine can only stare at him, Elias opens the box to reveal what Catherine feared it would contain, the
ring. A ring Catherine has seen before, the last time she saw it is still burned into her memory. She remembers the
horrific flames, engulfing her home and all that she loved. She sees the once beautiful woods charred and destroyed
and her sanctuary from the cold, godless world gone. 
But Catherine also remembers something else, she remembers the disappointment and anger in Elias’s eyes just
before her world came crashing down. 
The woods weren’t dangerous and there was nothing wrong with living alone. Did he really think burning her
home would save her? That she would leave to marry him?
Suddenly, Catherine sees Elias get back down on his knee.
Catherine is moved to speak again, “Elias, there is a reason I rejected you the first time.”
“That was a long time ago, I thought you might have changed your mind.”
“Why would I have changed my mind?  All the reasons why I didn’t say yes then are still there. In fact, I do believe
there are more now.”
“I did that for you.”
“I don’t want to have to depend on anyone else for the rest of my life. That’s not fair and I want to be free of it.”
“Is this how it ends?”
Before Catherine can answer, more blood comes pouring out of Elias’s wound. Realizing her time with him is short,
she prepares to bid him farewell.
“I’m sorry,” she says, “There was no better way,”
He doesn’t respond and the color drains from Catherine’s face, the gravity of what she has done sinking in. 
“That night, I was only trying to protect you,” he croaks out.
“And you didn’t even care what I thought about it! You destroyed my home!” she screams.
“I knew it was what was best for you.”
Before Catharine can respond, she sees the light in his eyes flicker out as he slowly fades away.
“You bastard,” she shrieks at his body, “This is why I shot you.” 
Shaken, Catherine looks back at Elias’s body and the rain stops. She walks away from the man she shot, the man
who thought he knew better than her.  As she walks away, the clouds begin to part revealing a silver of the moon, 



Alone, again at last, Catherine disappears into the dead of night.
 


