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Prequel Part 1:  Levi
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Everyone always says that life changes after graduation but what happens if you don’t quite make it?  The world can go from perfectly spherical and balanced to pear-shaped and wobbly really quick if you live in complacent comfort.  Pick and choose the bits of yourself you wish to exert energy on and the rest of the time, you simply blend in with the crowd.  It was a peaceful life then.

To live for joy every day as your only life’s goal.  Lucky for me that joy is wrapped up in the petite and amazing girl next door.  My best friend for nearly all of our lives and possibly lifetimes before.  We were supposed to graduate.  I had just proposed, and she finally said ‘yes’.  Our families even lived harmoniously as one and we had all the support in the world.  Well, our part of it anyway.  Our bubble.

A bubble really is such a fragile thing.  When it finally pops, it’s not a fizzle like an untied balloon.  Oh no, it’s a blast...an explosion both intriguing and disappointing all the same.

Well, our bubble burst.  A pin stuffed through it by another’s hands, and we still don’t understand why.  Our lives forced to twist and bend at another’s will so now...we wade through the debris field and collect as many pieces as we can.  

The first piece and rather significant to my life going forward...I need to find my Anna.  Taken from me on what was intended to be the first of many best days in our lives.  Held apart for months...captives in separate spaces by a single person’s desire to cause pain.  Their ultimate goal, we still don’t understand.  That truth will have to be exposed later because I’m bringing my Anna home before she’s gone from me forever.

I hope you join us for the introduction to what will become an incredible story of change, love, and how to grow through it all watching Anna & Levi become the beings they were meant to be.  A story of supernaturals existing in a very human manner later forced to face the darkest side of a world they’d never been exposed to.  A story filled with happiness, sadness, corruption, captivity, and the strength of family pulling you out of the abyss with hands outstretched.

Watch Anna & Levi, two typical farm kids just wanting to grow old together but instead grow into powerful beings they’d never realized they could be.  Can love withstand not simply the test of time, but can it withstand another world trying to rip you apart?  

It’s a rocky road ahead for the couple and their families that will lead to adventures they’d never considered being participants.  Being yanked from simple yet fulfilling lives and pushed towards the impossible.  Possibly a more incredible future than even these two could have planned, staring at the stars through a hole in the roof of their childhood treehouse.

Welcome to the real beginning of The Story of Anna & Levi!
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Prequel Part 2:  Anna
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Anna’s side of events is quite a different whirlwind of events that begin with an accident, a witch, a goon, and interdimensional travel.  While Levi’s family endures, later stirring up events no one could have predicted the end, Anna endures a fight of her own.  A fight to get her life back...literally.

When a witch captures her from the scene of the graduation day accident, her days and nights very well could be numbered.  A witch bent on facing off with Anna’s father over possible incidents of a career past The Great Arlington Burroughs he had walked away from.  Now Anna must survive a wraith meant for him with a fury of her own.

Secrets are revealed unlocking not just the past, but a new path for the future neither family had dreamt they’d choose.  Or for Anna’s family, a path they’d choose to walk again.  

What will happen to Anna and Levi once this is over?  They’ll have to wait and see.  But first, they have to find Anna and bring her back to her body that’s been on a lock down of its own.  Will she know Levi, or does he have to accept the challenge that he must make her fall in love with him all over again?

A battle that began long before they had a story, may just be the beginning to a battle that makes their story even stronger!

I hope you join us for the introduction to what will become an incredible story of change, love, and how to grow through it all watching Anna & Levi become the beings they were meant to be.  A story of supernaturals existing in a very human manner later forced to face the darkest side of a world they’d never been exposed to.  A story filled with happiness, sadness, corruption, captivity, and the strength of family pulling you out of the abyss with hands outstretched.

Watch Anna & Levi, two typical farm kids just wanting to grow old together but instead grow into powerful beings they’d never realized they could be.  Can love withstand not simply the test of time, but can it withstand another world trying to rip you apart?  

It’s a rocky road ahead for the couple and their families that will lead to adventures they’d never considered being participants.  Being yanked from simple yet fulfilling lives and pushed towards the impossible.  Possibly a more incredible future than even these two could have planned, staring at the stars through a hole in the roof of their childhood treehouse.

Welcome to the real beginning of The Story of Anna & Levi!
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The Story of Anna & Levi Book 1  
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The college move!  So much to learn and not simply at school.  

Meet the families and cousins joining this adventure while they test the waters for those at home and provide insights into secrets no one truly intended to be told.  See how one shower creeper can open the door for so much more to come.

Meet the organization: the agents that will be helping train this future generation and learn what they know to pass on for generations to come.  Old friends of Anna’s father, family, and one who possesses a lengthier connection to Anna than even she can remember.

Find out how one task can springboard this group to a future they’d only once believed to have lived in books and modern cinema.

As the future unfolds, laugh, cry and enjoy the ride with a family just trying to keep life as simple as it had been back on their farms.  The safe haven Anna & Levi still escape to if only in their dreams.
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The Story of Anna & Levi Book 2
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Year 1 down!  Time for a break...if that’s even possible.

Shower creepers reappear with intriguing messages and insight.  Introducing a new friend to the group that removes himself from the puzzle before questions had yet to be asked.  

New neighbors with curious habits.  Odd arrests lead to bigger leads and even stranger events that bring everything full circle and back to Anna.  Or is it all about the ‘ONE’?

When the world goes pear-shaped and you miss what you had, is there a way to push reset without losing all the good you have gained?  What would you sacrifice if given that choice?  

What if there was a way to restore life as it should be for you and your loved ones?  What would you trade for that when the grass wasn’t as green as you’d hoped it would be changing yards?  

Consequences or costs come with all magic whether you pick it or not.  Does having the world they want back really come at a sacrifice?  If so...for who?  

What if the ‘universe’ joins the team’s side in the battle; will that tip the scales in their favor?  What will life look like after?  Can you unsee what has already been done?

To the Superhuman in us all,

Goal Setting is about,

Meeting no matter the fight,

Exceed your own expectations,

Repeat because we are just that good!

The world can watch us stumble,

But we will never quit!
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The Beginning of Levi
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“You’re never going to catch me, Levi Griffin.”  Chimed a giggly squeal as she ran between the trees just ahead of me.  Her laughter was musical and that smile as she glimpsed over her shoulder at me...my sun.  I never thought I could love another being so much until I met Anna.  We were five, but I was a very mature kindergartener.  I love her even more now.  I’d show her if I could ever get my hands on the little sneak.

She sat on the edge of the playground that first day of school.  Her little hands covering her face, knees bent up so the rest of her leaned forward for support, as she sobbed her little head off.  I’d been around other kids and saw plenty of tears by then but something about watching her that way...something in my so worldly five-year-old heart just ached...for her.

My four and a half foot tall body propelled forward of its own accord, taking a place next to her on the cement, and not saying one word.  I sighed watching all the other kids running and screaming wildly and out of the corner of my little eye, I caught her peeking at me through her fingers.  Her tears calming as she watched me just sit beside her silently.  I wasn’t going to be pushy and gave her the space to come to me when she felt like speaking.  Until then...I’d just sit.

I knew I had her when she sniffled, swiping at her little dimpled cheeks.  Big, brown doe eyes that shimmered with streaks of gold in the sunlight from above were locked on me the entire time.  Taking in a deep breath through her button nose, she held it for a moment then sighed so heavyheartedly that I felt it.  

“I ‘spose you’re going to call me cry baby too?”  

Anna’s first words to me...an accusation!  I was horrified she’d think or that someone would do that.  I quickly turned to her and gave a smile.  I saw her eyebrow flick when our eyes met noticing I’d already lost my two front teeth.  

I still like to believe it was my swag.  I emanated a more experienced aura by growing ahead of the curve.  Tallest kid in our class, smoldering good looks, charming yet trustworthy.  I was the whole package...according to my mom.  Now Anna has a totally different recollection, but this is my side so here’s the true facts of how our story began.

Shaking my head side to side after exchanging a long yet not really awkward stare I simply tell her.  “Nope.”

Her tiny brow furrowed questioningly.  Little wavy strands of hair like fleece stuck to her tear-stained face.  “Then what are you doing?”  She lowered her stare, folding her arms at her chest protectively.

Tipping my head to the side, I shrug and allow my eyes to roam the playground.  “This looked like a good place to sit.”  Slowly, as I’ve seen my dad glance back making my mom blush, I return my eyes to Anna and casually sigh.  “I prefer to observe the playground politics before I participate.  Makes the days easier once you know how people operate.”  

I was patting myself on the back...I am the smartest five-year-old alive!  All the guys at home would be giving me an ‘Atta-boy’ spreading out that family wit and charm.  And so young...I was developing well ahead of the curve.  I was already having a great day and loved school no matter what I said to my mother that morning.

That was until Anna quickly covers a snort that turned into a burst of laughter behind her hand.  “You’re such a dork.”  She huffed trying to catch her breath.  

My eyes sprung wide, aghast my moves weren’t as slick as I thought.  But then she laid her hand over mine on the cement next to me, lifted her eyes and offered the most precious smile I’d ever seen.  “I’ll be a dork with you.”  Scrunching her nose and averting her gaze as if embarrassed, she adds.  “Just less crying.  I promise.”

I could feel the smile tugging at my ears when she spoke.  Of course, I agreed...all other girls had cooties but Anna...oh she already had my heart.  I never said a word or forced her to tell me why she was crying that day.  We just sat there people-watching until the whistle blew, and the animals got called back to the zoo.

Later we shared some graham crackers and milk.  Found mats close together for story time.  And that was actually the first time we’d slept together.  I mean it was naptime and we were supervised so...it was definitely age appropriate...then.  

Now the rest...is history.  Well, our history.  The story of Levi and Anna.  

A story seared into every part of my being, later to be taken from my Anna in a blink.  The accident couldn’t have come at a worse time and the outcome to follow even more outrageous.  

Our fate...nothing went as we planned.  Soooo many years of planning...gone.  

Add in a catastrophe I’m not even sure could have been wholly avoided.  Like the sky opened up just above that crash site and stole every being divine hands could grasp.

So much at one time in all of OUR history that began as an accident, ripping my Anna not just from my arms...but my planet no longer had a sun to revolve around.  

My world plunged into a darkness I never thought I’d see a light out of until one day a hand reached for me.  It wasn’t my Anna, but I’d hoped it would eventually lead me to her, or her back to me.  Either way it was a step forward, back to the life I had held dear for so long.

I have so much to tell of the time that’s passed since my world disintegrated.  But that is not how Levi began.  I strongly believe I was put here on this earth for Anna.  Probably why all my childhood memories begin with her.  I don’t...I can’t recall much else ever without her.  Except now.  And my world is shit!

Maybe the best place to begin is that last time I saw Anna and Anna remembered her Levi...me.  It began as the best day ever...and ended the world, as I knew it, in under a twenty-four-hour span of time.  

The day I became just Levi...and I never got to kiss my Anna goodbye.
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Three Little Letters
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“Get back here you little booger...I have something important to say.”  I halt in place when Anna ducks behind a tree snickering.  “You know I will find you.”  I sing playfully.

“Not if you’re name-calling, Mister.”  She calls back peering out from behind that tree.  Just enough I caught the edge of a smile before she hid again.

I drop my hands out before me beseeching.  “Anna, please...graduation is in hours, mom has this huge party planned for us, and...huhhhh...we need to talk.”

In one motion, she pops out from behind the tree with a solemn look on her face and takes one step back away from me.  Noticeably, she gulped before clearing her throat concerned.  “You never say we need to talk.  Unless it’s bad.  Is this bad?  You’re going to tell me something bad before we graduate together.  We had plans besides a party.  Are you serious right now?  Levi, I swear it...”

Noticing her one hand move near her chest as if she were about to have a panic attack, I slowly step towards her cutting her short chuckling lightly.  “It’s been bad on my end mentioning this before, but I hope today will be better.  Please just hear me out before you kick me in the shins and storm off, ok?”

I had kept my hands out ahead of me as I stepped closer to an unsure looking Anna.  Cautiously, she reaches to tuck her little hands in mine.  Instead I lunged forward, engulfing her in my arms, and planting fat, wet kisses all over her giggling surprised face.  My head falls back as I laugh maniacally while she squeals and swats at me meekly.

Lifting her off her feet in my bear hug, I back her up to the tree she’d hid behind and smile losing myself in her eyes.  “Now that I have your full attention, Miss.”  Her smile widens, hands reaching to straighten the collar of my shirt before allowing her eyes to greet mine.  I slowly release her to her feet, placing my hands to either side of her, and preventing escape.  “Anna, I...”

“Shhhhh.”  She raised one finger, placing it over my lips cutting me off.  Tilting her head to the side, she leans back letting her eyes take in as much as she could of me.  “Levi...”  Her voice so sweet whispering my name.  “Marry me.”  She gives me a smoldering look that turns into an ear-to-ear grin.

She got me.  She is a smooth criminal!

Averting my gaze just above her head, eyes wandering through the woods behind.  I nod, pinching my lips tight on my sour face as Anna laughed because she beat me to the question.  

Suddenly I didn’t think she was so funny.  I’d been begging her...for years...and now she gets to steal my moment.  Don’t think so woman!

“Do you realize what you’re asking?”  Was all I replied.  The amusement on her face shifting swiftly to confusion with splashes of pissed...priceless.

Her brow waved high, tongue in her cheek, as she folds her arms at her chest shifting her weight to one leg.  “Excuse me, Levi Alexander Griffin.”

Oh...she’s using that crazy calm tone and full names.  She’s ready to gouge my eyes out.  What ‘stupid guy’ mistake did I make?  Right!  Turning tables.

Ensuring I didn’t sputter like the dork I am, backpedaling while trying to now calm her too.  I repeat my ‘stupid guy thing’ by now using her own words against her meaning it to be funny.  It worked so well the first time.

I was smarter at five, I swear it!

Clearing my throat, I begin.  “Anna...I am a mess.  We have college coming up.  Jobs.  What do we tell our parents?  They’ll tell us we’re too young and stupid.  Where would we even live?”  I turn, batting my lashes at her as she did the exact same to me, looking all self-conscious like a thousand times.  “How do you know if you even want ME forever?”

When she kept her stance and facial expression unchanged only blinking a few times, I thought for sure I was in for it.  But...as always Anna surprised me.  Raising a finger to shake at me she laughed.  “Now, I like what you did there; however, not as cute as what I had going.”

I whimper taking her face into my hands pressing my forehead to hers.  “Anna, I cannot remember a day I have not loved you.  Please...I went through a lot to get to this moment.  I swear I will tell you everything.  Please, baby...I beg you...three little letters need to come from your mouth to my ear first.”

That smile when she looked at me.  The tears welling up in her eyes I knew were happy ones.  I will never forget her amazing face that moment.  The way it felt when she whispered ‘yes’ across my lips then claiming them as her own.  The musk of lilies and sweetness of honeysuckle enveloped my senses in that kiss.

The way she kept sucking my bottom lip nearly had me pinning her against the tree for far more nefarious things but we hadn’t the time for that.  Although at this age, many things can happen fast but...never mind!

She broke our kiss laughing at me fumbling to get that ring box out of my pocket.  Bouncing excitedly on her toes, I slid the ring on her finger, and she held it up in the sunlight.  Tears brimming her eyes again.  “It’s almost as beautiful as you, Levi.”  

Anna giggles as I wrap her in my arms.  “Every ring in that store pales in comparison to you, love.”  Leaning back, I watch as she swipes a tear from her face.  “You really like it?”  I had to ask.

Her eyes jerk away from the ring to meet mine.  “As many times as you covertly took me ‘window shopping’ for jewelry, you should know the ring is perfect.”   

I thought the ring was too simple but that is what she pointed to every time we went anywhere.  A tiny heart where a princess cut diamond should have set but Anna wanted our birthstones in each half.  

She giggles running a hand up my chest resting it on my face.  “Levi, this ring is a symbol.  A simple symbol that represents so much more about us.  This ring is what shows the world...it screams love but...there’s a lot to that love story don’t you think?”  

Anna scrunches her nose as I kiss her forehead agreeing and point out.  “Yes...to the world it screams ‘he’s a broke ass’.  Good thing the more to that tale is all for us.”  Taking the opportunity while she tossed her head back to laugh, I pull her into my chest hugging her close, and soaking up every second of this moment.  

We’d stood blissful and quiet clinging to one another for not a long enough minute, then I felt her slightly tense shifting in my arms to lean back from me.  A quizzical look on her face.  “Did you say your mother was throwing a party?  For us?”

Slowly I relax my arms so I could look into her eyes.  I was making stupid fish faces trying to figure where best to start.  But this is all part of what I had to go through to get to this moment prior to begging her to be reasonable and make me an honest man.  I think I have earned that!  

Smiling, I release a nervous laugh.  “Ok...yes, my mother is throwing us a graduation party with a presumptuous engagement announcement your father insists on making.”

“My father?”  Anna’s eyes wide on me.

I nod smiling.  “I am a traditional guy.  I asked your father then had to fight for your hand.  Your mom has a mean right hook by the way.  Your brother wasn’t much backup for her.”  I shrug as she playfully swats me.  “It was either that or dual at sunset and we already made plans.”

Anna laughed behind her hand.  “Oh stop!”  Biting her lip, she appeared almost nervous.  “How’d they take it?”  Her voice taking a more serious tone.

Tipping my head slightly, I purse my lips giving a single nod.  “Fairly well actually.  Your dad didn’t seem surprised at all.  Then again, I’ve asked him at least once a year since we were six.”

Anna corrects wagging a finger.  “Uh-huh.  You forgot last year, so that must have thrown him off.”

Nodding, I finish.  “Right...which is why our mothers assumed I’d knocked you up or something equally as insane.  Your brother laughed at me as did the boys at our place.  My dad...well he didn’t say much actually.  He downloaded some
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