
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

She Had To Know 

By Raven Burnes  



Mindy finished helping her mom clean up the last of the mess created by her surprise 

party.  Her dad had long since gone to bed. 

“Thanks for everything, mom.” 

Mindy’s mom waved a hand and spoke to her in Korean. They gave each other a side hug 

and held each other for a moment. Mindy walked behind her mother, rubbing her shoulders. 

Their dimpled smiling faces were identical except for the difference in their years and hair 

length.  Mindy’s jet black hair was shoulder length while her mother sported a chin-length bob.  

They walked past Ryan and Rachel who were sitting on the living room couch. 

“Night, Mrs. Park,” Ryan said. Mindy’s mom smiled and nodded, but admonished Mindy 

in Korean. 

“I know, mom.  We won’t be alone together, Rachel’s staying too,” Mindy said. Mindy’s 

mom eyed Rachel suspiciously but said nothing further. She’d never really liked Rachel.  She’d 

latched onto her daughter in middle school and had never let go.  Plus, she’d had more 

boyfriends in the last six months than her daughter had ever had. 

When the door to Mindy’s parent’s bedroom closed, Rachel clapped her hands together.  

“So, are you ready for the after party?” Rachel said.  Rachel still understood Korean but 

rarely spoke it. With her brown-highlighted waist-length hair and fit body, she looked more like 

an actress than an 18-year old high school senior. 

Ryan looked over at Mindy but she avoided his eyes.  Ryan was tall and lanky with curly 

blond hair.  He worshipped the ground Mindy walked on.  She was peaceful and warm and 

loving.  Her slight accent melted his heart every time she said his name.  Her only flaw was 

Rachel. 



Mindy glanced at Ryan before answering. “I’m kind of tired. Maybe we should just turn 

in.” 

“No way!” Rachel said. “You don’t turn 18 until midnight!  No one’s going to bed yet.” 

The surprise party was over and Rachel and Ryan were spending the night with her in the 

living room.  Rachel dashed out of the room to grab her overnight bag.  Mindy held Ryan’s hand 

and implored him with her eyes to be tolerant.  She was always playing the mediator between 

those two.  Rachel returned with a dark rectangular box. On the cover of the box was a picture of 

two sets of disembodied hands reaching towards the center. Their fingers were resting on a raised 

triangular pointer.  

“You gotta be kidding,” Ryan said. 

“A Ouija board?” Mindy said. 

Rachel laughed. “It’s fun!”   

“I don’t think so,” Mindy said, looking up at Ryan. 

“Are you speaking for yourself of for your hubby here?” Rachel said and continued to set 

up the game. “Evangelicals are allowed to have some fun occasionally aren’t they?” 

“Rache…” Mindy started. 

“Don’t start, Rachel.  Those things are evil. It says so in the Bible” Ryan said. 

“Oh yeah?” Rachel said. “You tell me where in the Bible – chapter and verse – it says 

that Ouija boards are evil and I’ll put this away and sing Amazing Grace with you.” 

Ryan fumed while Rachel smiled up at him from a cross-legged position on the living 

room floor. 

Mindy stroked his arm. “Ry?  It’s already almost 11 o’clock.  We’ll just do it for an hour 

and go to bed.  How about that?  For me?” 



Ryan put his arm around Mindy and they joined Rachel on the floor. 

“Awesome,” Rachel said.   

Rachel placed her hands on the planchette and waited for the others to do the same.   

“Oh, wise Ouija,” Rachel began, “Tell me, am I beautiful?” 

All three of them laughed.  They stared at the planchette and watched it move to the 

“YES” on the upper left-hand side of the Ouija board.  Rachel giggled and went again. 

“Are you single?” Rachel asked. 

“Of course she asks that,” Ryan said. 

“Shut up, Ryan,” Rachel said. 

The planchette moved to “YES.” 

“How about something that’s not about you,” Ryan suggested. 

Rachel ignored him. “What’s my best friend’s name?”  The planchette moved towards 

the letters and dragged over them slowly: “M-I-N-S-E-O.” 

Ryan smiled. “Who’s that?” 

“Min-seo. It’s my Korean name, Ryan. Mindy is just my American name,” Mindy said. 

Ryan’s eyes flashed. “Why didn’t you tell me?” 

“I go by Mindy now.” 

“But we’ve been dating for almost a year now. Don’t you think I should know your 

name?” 

“You do know my name.  Why are you getting mad?” 

“You always tell her everything,” Ryan said, “I’m your boyfriend!  I tell you 

everything!” 



Rachel suppressed a smile and said “You’re blowing this all out of proportion, Ryan.  I 

am Korean too, you know!” 

“Stay out of it, Rachel,” Ryan said. 

“I’m sorry, Ryan, I wasn’t trying to hide anything,” Mindy said. 

Ryan got up from the floor and raked a hand through his blond curls.  Mindy went to him 

and hugged his tall frame from behind.  Rachel stared at the floor sullenly. 

“Are we going to play or what?” Rachel said. 

Mindy sighed and reached for Ryan’s hand.  They came back to the floor. 

“Why don’t you go next, Ry?” Mindy said. 

“I don’t believe in this stuff,” Ryan said. 

“I’m an atheist, Ryan, not a medium. I don’t believe in it either. It’s fun!” Rachel said, 

“Just go.” 

“Fine.  Are you a demon?” Ryan said to the game. 

The three of them watched the planchette. It sat there for several seconds.  Slowly it 

moved to the “NO” in the upper right hand corner of the board. 

“Are you a monster?” Ryan said and grinned.  The planchette moved over the letters “S-

O-M-E-T-I-M-E-S.” Ryan dropped his smile and looked at the girls. 

Rachel took over. “What is Ryan afraid of?” 

The planchette moved very slowly “D-Y-I-N-G-A-V-I-R-G-I-N. 

Mindy and Ryan reddened.   

“Dying a virgin?” Rachel said, then burst out laughing.  She tried to stop when she saw 

their faces.  When she had composed herself, she looked at Mindy. 

“You never told me you guys never did it!” Rachel said. 



“Why can’t you stay out of our business?” Ryan said. 

Rachel stared at Mindy. “Why didn’t you tell me, Min?” 

“You just assumed, Rachel.” Mindy replied. 

Rachel glared at Ryan. “So, what are you – saving yourself for marriage?” 

“Yes,” Ryan said. 

Mindy grabbed his hand. 

Ryan looked at Mindy until she met his eyes. “I hope you’re my wife someday, Min, you 

know that.” 

Mindy held Ryan’s hand tighter and smiled at him. 

Rachel swallowed hard. “What if it turns out he can’t even get it up?” Rachel said. 

“Rachel! Stop it!  Just stop.”  Mindy’s face changed. It turned to a stony white mask 

topped with eye slits that were almost totally black.  Rachel had never seen this look before. 

Mindy lowered her voice to a near whisper that was almost a growl.  She leaned over and spoke 

into Rachel’s ear.  “You underestimate me, Rachel.  Don’t go too far.” 

Rachel’s eyes widened in shock and she tried to laugh it off. “Let’s just play the game,” 

she mumbled. 

“It’s still my turn,” Ryan said.  “What’s something about Rachel that she doesn’t want 

anyone to know?” 

Rachel scoffed and rolled her eyes.  They waited.  Finally the planchette moved.  “R-A-

C-H-E-L-I-S-A-M-O-T-H-E-R” 

“Rachel is a mother?” Ryan laughed out loud.  No one noticed that Mindy’s face was 

impassive and distant.  She eyed Rachel with a subtle expression of cruel amusement. 



Rachel looked forward and raised her chin in defiance but her eyes gathered a watery 

film. 

“Rachel?” Mindy said.  She had suddenly snapped out of it. Her kind, rounded face was 

full of concern. 

The tears fell then and Rachel turned away.  Mindy moved to put an arm around Rachel. 

“You have a kid?” Ryan said. 

“No, I don’t have a kid, you idiot! I—" 

Mindy hugged Rachel’s shoulders while Rachel stared at the floor. 

“I couldn’t…what would I do with a kid? He dumped me when he found out anyway,” 

Rachel said. 

“Was this Chris?” Mindy asked. 

“That asshole,” Rachel said. “I had to go take care of it by myself.  He didn’t even pay 

for it.” Rachel covered her face with her hands.  Ryan and Mindy embraced Rachel in a hug and 

sat there quietly for several moments.  Mindy was back to normal. 

Mindy softly asked “Why didn’t you tell me?  I could’ve come with you.” 

“How could you possibly get this?” Rachel sighed. “I’m sorry. I don’t know.  I just 

couldn’t.” 

The three sat in a circle in silence.  After a few minutes, Mindy looked up at the clock. 

“I’m almost eighteen,” she said. 

Rachel wiped her face. 

“Let’s finish,” Mindy said. 

“What?” Ryan said. 

“Ten more minutes,” Mindy said. 



Ryan looked at Mindy strangely. “Nah, I’m done.”  

“I want to know how it knows,” Mindy said. “I have to know.” 

“Listen, it was just a coincidence or something,” Rachel said as she tried to clean up the 

smeared make-up under her eyes. 

“Just ten more minutes,” Mindy insisted. 

Ryan looked at Rachel. 

“I’m fine,” Rachel said, “Let’s just finish.  It’s Mindy’s turn.” 

“Where did you come from?” Mindy asked immediately. 

The planchette careened around the board and finally came to a resting place on the 

corner of the board, over nothing.  The three friends looked at each other. 

“Who are you?” Mindy continued. 

After a few seconds, the planchette moved. “I-A-M-Y-O-U.” 

Mindy looked alarmed. “How can we get rid of you?” she asked. 

The planchette responded immediately “I-T-S-T-O-O-L-A-T-E.” 

Ryan pulled the game from underneath them and angrily slammed it into the box. “We’re 

done.” 

 *      *     * 

 It was about 1:30 a.m.  The lights were out.  Both Ryan and Rachel were strewn across 

Mindy’s living room floor in sleeping bags.  They were sound asleep.  Using the light on her cell 

phone, Mindy quietly got up.  She eased the Ouija board out of its box quietly, looking around to 

make sure her friends were still asleep.  Gently, she placed her fingertips on the Ouija board 

planchette and began to play the game again, by herself.  

 


