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My Brother, the Turtle

by Jessica

    
"Jake? Where are you at, dinner is almost ready!" yelled Alexandra.

    
"I am over here," said Jake.
        
The voice came from behind a bush near the path. Alexandra carefully stepped around the bush and looked down A turtle lay there sunning on a rock. 
    
"Jake this isn't funny! Where are you?" said Alexandra angrily.

    
"I am right here," said The Turtle. 

    
"Why is the turtle talking?" said Alexandra to herself. 

 
The turtle turned its head and looked her straight in the eyes. Its leathery skin almost
 seemed as if it would creak but it didn't.
"I am your brother, Alexia," said the turtle. 
"How do I know you are my brother?" said Alexia. 
"Last Wednesday you wrote in your journal that you liked the black haired boy in your
 Class. George was his name wasn't it?" said Jake the turtle smugly. 
"What did you do now?" exclaimed Alexia blushing.
"I don't remember," said Jake. 

 
"Not remember?" began Alexia but was cut off. 

 
"Alexia and Jake it is time for dinner! get in the house!" yelled Mom.

 
 Alexia picked up Jake gently and carried him back to their house. She looked down
 and sighed a turtle for a brother how I'm I going to explain that to Mom and Dad? She wondered. Jake the turtle, stayed silent through the trip home. They crossed into the doorway and Mom was standing there waiting just like she always was.
 
"I am sorry that we took so long Mom, but Jake got turned into a turtle," said Alexia 
Her Mom looked at the turtle and laughed.
  
"Ha! Ha!" she stopped to wipe a tear from her cheek "A turtle? That is funny now where
 is your brother?" asked Mom. 
"Hi Mom, I am here, well as a turtle." said Jake his head nodding and stretched forward eagerly awaiting his hug. 
"Did the turtle just....." said Mom then she fainted. 
All they could do was stare at her on the floor with there mouths wide open in shock. 

    
"Did something happen, honey?" ask Dad as he walked into the room.  He took one look and calmly picked up Mom off the floor. 
"Come to the living room with me and explain what happened," said Dad. 

    
Alexia followed him the turtle still in her hands. She sat down on the floor and stared at the rings on Jake's shell as her father laid her mom on the couch. Dad reached into his pocket and took out a little white tube. After breaking it open he held it under Mom's nose. She coughed and woke up. 

     
"What happened?" asked Dad as he turned to his oldest daughter. Alexia told him what she knew and to her relief he didn't look surprised. 

    
 "Jake must have met up with Georgette the witch. Now, Jake do you remember anything that happened?" asked Dad. 

      
"I just remember playing by the pond, and then Alexia yelling for me," said Jake then he spoke again. "Do you have any lettuce?"

    
Just then Alexia’s stomach growled and they all laughed even Mom who still looked a little shaky.

"I have just the thing for you Jake my little turtle-boy," she said with a smile and got up heading for the kitchen with the rest of them following.

    
Jake was on top of the table staring at the bowl of lettuce in front of him, as if it was going   to get up and walk away. Finally, he took a big bite and chewed. Alexia stared at the turtle. She didn't know what was weirder: Jake as a turtle or a turtle on the kitchen table. After every one was done they all stood up and went back to the living room, with Alexia carrying Jake. 

 
"I will do anything to help you get back to normal," whispered Alexia and ran with him out of the door. In to the woods they went past the painted rocks. They went to Shimmer Pond.
 The moonlight sparkled and danced on the pond. She sat on the cool ground and cried. 

 
"Everything will be all right," said Jake. "But it is very cold out here."      

"I know that everything will be fine and how about putting you in my jacket." said Alexia.
Jake nodded so she took off her jacket and wrapped it around him.  She kept the bundle close to her body so that her turtle would not get too cold. Time passed slowly, and she tried to stay awake.   

Her brother is too important to her. And soon her body was shaking with sobs, she should have been watching him, it was her job as his older sister.  It is doing no one any good to cry thought Alexia and she slowly stopped crying. She had to be brave. Two figures stepped out of nowhere and walk toward her.
"Who are you?" she asked her voice hoarse from crying. 

"I am Sandra and this is my niece Connie. Your name is Alexia, and your brother is Jake." said the taller of the two. 

"Do you know what happened to my brother?" ask Alexia but she already knew the answer. 

"I did it, I am so sorry. We were playing and something just happened. I didn't know I was a witch and I didn't think that the spell would do anything," said Connie her big blue eyes full of anguish. Alexia looked at her and tried to smile. She couldn't explain it but she just knew that Connie didn't mean to turn her brother into a turtle.

"It is okay, but how do we change Jake back to normal?" asked Alexia
Sandra looked at her and seemed to come to a decision. Alexia took deep breaths and waited for what seemed like ages for her to answer. Connie looked startled and seemed to wish she had never spoken. 

"Yes I can, but this spell is not something very easy to take off. It is meant to be broken with a true love and a kiss. There are many rules for this type of spell; really there are some for all spells. There has to be someone willing to trade places with him," she said looking at Alexia.

"I will," said Alexia without hesitation. 

"Are you sure? There is a chance you may never turn back," Sandra said her voice soft.

"Of course I will. Even though I am little scared but I will do this," said Alexia 

"Then it is done," said Sandra her voice powerful and mysterious. 

Everything seemed different and the same all at once when Alexia woke up. The sunlight danced and spun on the tree leaves above her. She reached out trying to touch the leaves about her head and realized something. She was still human, but what about Jake, was he still a turtle? She looked around trying to find him. No Jake as a turtle or as a human. Then she remembered all the times they fought, got into trouble, and laughed. That is what is most important, the laughing. The jokes only they understood, and the pranks they played on each other. Sunlight started to sparkle and there stood Jake her little brother, not as a turtle. She ran and hugged him. 
“I don’t want to wake up,” she said to him.

“Silly, this isn’t a dream,” Jake replied. 

“In that case let’s go home,” Alexia said and they did. 
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