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Chapter One
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Nia couldn’t believe her luck. 

Everything that could go wrong had. Now she was stranded in the middle of nowhere. Muttering about idiot family members, she threw her phone into the driver’s seat. She slammed her hand against the doorframe. 

The moon lit up the night sky. Nia grabbed her phone out of the seat. Glancing at it again, knowing it hadn’t changed. Still no bars. 

She leaned against the car, gazing around the area. It was quiet, too quiet. No animals stirred. No cars had driven by since she had been out here. Sighing, she locked up the car and began to walk. She couldn’t be far from the nearest town. 

Nia flexed her hands to keep the blood circulating. She pulled the zipper of her jacket up. 

She had been walking for what seemed like hours. She glanced down at her phone. It had only been ten minutes. Town couldn’t be that far away. She hadn’t been paying attention when she got the call from her cousin to come get her. Then her car broke down, leaving her in the middle of nowhere. Her cousin had neglected to mention she was two towns over. 

Why she had agreed to come home to Lakeville. She knew why her family had guilted her into it. Nia had been living out her dream in New York. Or at least she liked to believe it was guilt. 

Strange things had happened to her in New York. At first it was minor incidents, but there was one that caused her to rethink the whole idea of staying in such a big city. Though in New York, she wasn’t singled out for being different, like back home.

Nia’s hometown wasn’t big and everyone knew everyone else. Everyone treated her differently while growing up. So, when the opportunity presented itself for her to get out, she did. She didn’t look back.

Now, she was back and lost in the middle of nowhere because of her cousin. 

A shriek rang out breaking the quiet of the area. She stopped and glanced around. The noise rang out again. She gazed to the left into the field. Nothing there. She glanced to the right nothing there either. 

What made that awful sound? She wasn’t waiting to find out. She began to run without looking back or over. 

“Don’t look back. Don’t look back,” she muttered as she ran. 

Suddenly a bright light emerged from the sky blinding her. She caught herself before she could fall to the ground. 

Opening her eyes again she saw a strange woman standing in front of her. 

“Who are you? Where did you come from?” Nia shouted backing up to put distance between them. 

“Somewhere far away? Frira Ironfist you must come with me?” the woman asked walking toward her.

“Okay, lady you are crazy. I don’t who you think I am but it’s this Frira Ironfist? My name is Nia,” Nia asked staring at the woman. 

Nia blinked nope strange woman still there. The woman had to be high or drunk to be dressed the way she was. She reminded Nia of one of those characters you see in a movie set in a fantasy world. She wore a white outfit, her hair in a braid, and a sword by her side. 

“You need to come with me. All your questions will be answered once we are safely away from here,” the woman said reaching for her.

“Sorry, lady but I’m not going anywhere with you. You show up out of thin air and say my name like doing that would make me trust you,” Nia said. 

“We need to go now. It’s not safe here,” the woman said reaching for her again. 

Nia backpedaled a little farther. The woman said a few words and Nia’s world went black. She heard the woman mutter something else in a weird language before everything went black. 
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Chapter Two
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Nia’s eyes fluttered open. 

She glanced around. Frightened she sat up. Where was she? The last thing she remembered was the strange encounter with the woman and everything went black. 

Glancing around the room she noted there were only two ways out. One was the window across the room, the other the door. She put her feet on the cold stone floor. Struggling to stand up she heard voices outside the door. One of them belonged to the woman. She couldn’t understand what they were saying because they were speaking in a foreign language.

She did hear her name spoken several times. The conversation was heated between the two outside the door. Nia knew she didn’t want to stick around to find out what they wanted with her. 

Once she had her feet under her she ran toward the window. She reached it only to find it locked and bars on it. She nearly screamed but caught herself. Not wanting to let them know she was awake. She had to come up with a plan and fast. 

The door began to open. She ran back to the bed and jumped in. Closing her eyes, she feigned being asleep. 

“Open your eyes. I know you’re not asleep,” the woman said leaning against the wall.

Nia sat up and glared at her. She wanted to know how the woman knew she was awake.

“First, where am I? Second, how did you know?” Nia asked glaring at her.

“Girl, I’ve been around long enough to know when people are faking things. You are somewhere safe. We won’t be staying here long though. We need to reach our final destination as soon as possible,” she said walking over to the side of the bed.

“What if I don’t want to go with you?” Nia said staring up at her.

“You don’t have a choice,” the woman said sitting down on the side of the bed.

“Everyone has a choice. I demand you tell me what is happening,” Nia said

There was an awkward silence. Nia wanted to say more but kept her mouth shut. She needed to play nice so she could find a way out. 

“In this matter you don’t have a choice. You are on your way to fulfilling your destiny,” the woman said standing up. 

“What destiny? I’m an ordinary girl from small town America,” Nia said hands clenched at her side.

“Oh, you are far from ordinary. I will explain more during our travels to the last destination. Now, hurry we must leave soon,” she said walking toward the door.

Nia huffed and stared after the woman. She waited until the woman left the room before getting up again. 

She walked over to the door and tried the doorknob. It was locked. She was screwed. All she could do now was wait for the woman to return. Maybe she could escape when they left to move to the last place. She had to try. The woman was crazy. Talking about how Nia was to fulfill her destiny. The woman made it sound like the world was ending or something. 

Nia knew her options were slim. She went over to the window and gazed out trying to find a landmark or something that would tell her where she was. Nothing was familiar. All she could see were trees, flowers, grass, and water. 

Is anyone searching for me? Do they even know I’m gone?

The woman opened the door and motioned for her to follow her. Nia sighed and followed her out of the room.

“Can you at least tell me your name?” Nia asked.

“Melina,” she said glancing over at Nia as they briskly walked down the hallway. 

Nia knew Melina was in a hurry for a reason. Maybe it wasn’t safe where they were. She wondered if she were safe being around Melina.
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Chapter Three
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Nia shielded her eyes against the brightness of the sun as they stepped outside. 

She took a chance and gazed around the area. No chance of escape. 

I’m definitely not close to home. What is this place? 

Nia caught Melina staring at her.

“What? Do I have something on my face?” Nia asked glaring at her.

“No, I can’t believe you haven’t noticed the changes that are happening to you,” Melina said turning to face her. 

“What changes? I feel fine,” Nia said.

“The changes are not something you can feel right now. There will be other changes that you will feel though,” Melina motioning for her to continue walking up the path to the right. 

“Cryptic much,” Nia muttered.

“What are you muttering about?” Melina asked.

“Nothing that concerns you,” Nia said.

“Stop being so hostile,” Melina said glancing over at her.

“I don’t think so. You kidnap me. Act all cryptic when I ask you a question,” Nia shouted facing Melina.

“Lower your voice. I’m sorry if you think I’m being cryptic but I can’t tell you anything right now. The person we are going to see will be the one to tell you everything you will need to know,” Melina said arms crossed 

“No, I won’t lower my voice. I demand again to know what is going on and don’t say I will find out when we get to our next destination,” Nia yelled. 

A blue spark flowed
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