The New Addition

Trapped with no way out! When asked to paint her family portrait, I had no idea this would happen.

The Blake family had many quirks - this was obvious from the start.  I took an instant dislike to the mother… something about her steely glint disturbed me.

They posed in the living room and I studied them intently. The father, a double chin spilling over his collar and eyes bulging from their sockets, stood. The mother, placed in the middle, had a firm hand on the back of each child’s shoulder as if reigning them in with a leash. The nanny, a frazzled looking thing, held up treats to appease the children. “That’s all,.” I announced, and hurriedly left, anxious to escape the house.

At home, something in me snapped. I was tired of painting pictures of vain women and their families. I decided to paint a portrait of what I really saw, the truth behind the masquerade.

I arrived the next morning feeling strangely pleased. I unveiled the portrait and braced myself.  She took one look and cackled. I was totally confused. 

“You’ve discovered our secret now you pay the price.”

I was suddenly surrounded by glass. Mrs Blake and her family had completely transformed. 

“An unfortunate outcome. Oh, well.” she cackled sarcastically. “Sit,”she commanded the two dogs. “I’ll feed them.”muttered the moth. The frog hopped along beside her.

Shocked and speechless, I can’t even scream out for help. My painting has come to life with a new addition; ME!
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