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Shayla

(A Character Sketch)

by Matt Gburek

Shayla Lincoln is a woman with red hair and blue eyes. She usually wears a red cutoff dress with fringe hanging below her knees. Her feet sport straw sandals. Her skin is tan, like canyon rocks taking in the twilight. She makes her living as a maid, going to different houses and doing odd jobs—a very efficient workhorse. However, even this common girl, who may seem to many as a mere face in the crowd, has a unique past.

She was a former slave in the old times, forced into harsh manual labor, be it in the mines her master represented, or doing odd jobs around his house. She still remembers the smell of the stale coal intertwining with her nostrils and the rumbling that came just before a tunnel collapsed, followed shortly by horrible screams and death cries. She remembers the whipping she received when she rebelled. The scars, like a nest of bloody serpents upon her back, will never allow her to forget.

She has never married, nor has she ever found love. She never looks for it, nor would she welcome it should it unexpectedly tumble her way. Her motivation right now is simply to get by until she can find what she truly wants to do with her life. When she was a slave, all she knew was that she wanted to be free. She didn’t know what she wanted beyond that—not like a child who wants to be a fireman or an astronaut. She once had aspirations of writing, maybe telling the story of her own life, or making a new and better world to share with people. Still, all she’s ever known is that she needs freedom. Her ambitions will inevitably be spawned from that powerful thirst for raw freedom.

She does not ever carry a weapon, as she feels it would be hypocritical; for she believes weapons can only enslave others. She lives in a run-down apartment in the big city. She loves animals, but has had a fear of snakes ever since a poisonous snake bit her when she was a very young child. She lives with her cat, Silkis, as companionship is needed because she is afraid that without it she will slip slowly into a heavy blanket of madness.

She is saving her money to travel the world, to gather ideas for her story, or to find work somewhere else. Her motivation to do so came from her father, who died in the mines of her former master. When she was a little girl, he told her that he had always wanted to travel to see things few others could even talk about. She feels it is her personal duty to do this for him, as he cannot.

Her hope is to find peace for herself and to live out the rest of her life in that peace. Eventually, she wants to welcome old age and finish whatever she ends up writing, then lose herself completely in a book written by someone else.
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