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A rookie paranormal investigative team.

An urban legend leading them all to trouble.

Sarah...the Seer.

Kaleb...the Guardian.

How will they meet...and save each other?
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Have you ever wondered what happens to the characters...After?  That is the purpose of this follow-up novella.  It explains the direction life has gone for all involved, but most importantly...what happened to Sarah and Kaleb?

Sarah has expanded her abilities: learning much about herself, the positive things she can do with her gift, and is looking only towards the future.  Kaleb’s life has changed in many ways, and he is forging ahead into a future he never knew possible.  

They join together in an entirely new adventure where the reality is far more frightening than the paranormal Sarah must face to come to a resolution.  With Kaleb at her side, as many others who have joined her along the way, the horrific beginning to this case and gruesome challenges in between, lead everyone to a future that even Sarah never saw coming.
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“Maya, this is the best gift ever!  I love it!”  I rush over to hug one of my dearest friends and now one of my business partners.  Travis was hosting our little graduation party for all of us.  Jennifer, Maya, myself, Jared, Aaron, Travis, and my Kaleb.  AHHH!  So excited!

Yup!  We finished our degrees and our internships with both grandma and Phyllis.  We now had our degrees, the proper training, and positive experience to finally fulfill our dream.

A dream we had once believed was going to stay just that...simply a childhood dream.  However, we persevered and now all of our dreams are becoming reality.  We were beginning our paranormal business to help others.  Best of all, I have Kaleb holding my hand through it all!

I stare, smiling, at the framed news article from Maya as Kaleb gives me a wink when I ran back, sitting next to him on the couch.  This may not have been a fitting memorialization many would choose to keep to represent a moment in life that changed so much, but in my case...it fit.

Like the cabin picture Beth had painted many years ago that now hangs over Kaleb’s bed in his cottage.  Where his story began as a broken young man, later I was squeezed into the picture, and then our paths led away but joined from that same cabin.

This article was printed by a very persistent reporter, as he demanded to know why we hadn’t pressed charges after I had been shot.  I was trying to protect Ian when he shifted into his guardian form...a teenage Sasquatch.  My photo, trying to get to our car to leave the hospital, was directly above the quote.


“They thought they were defending their home.  They have to live with that night just as I do.  I hold no grudge; they’ve reached out and taken care of all this.  If they can hear me, I appreciate them making this right.  I believe it was an accident.  If only other people could take responsibility as these men did, it’d be a whole new world.”


Little did I know at the time just how true those words would be.  That was the start of a long road that led us to the path we walk today.  

[image: C:\Program Files\Microsoft Office\MEDIA\OFFICE14\Lines\BD21313_.gif]

We learned that when the ‘witch in the woods’, we now know was once a very human woman named Gwen, took responsibility for misusing her powers as a witch in life to curse the man she blamed for her father’s death nearly two centuries ago.

Gwen had cursed a man who jilted her which led to an attachment that was misinterpreted as a possession or curse.  A man had sought help from his tribe for his employer to remove this curse so he could live out his days in peace.  He did and we later reunited him with his wife.  

That happened to be the original owner of Kaleb’s family land.  

The employee and his tribe...my ancestors.

Unbeknownst to us, Gwen had indeed placed a curse on the man, Richard, to make sure he lost everything that ever meant anything to him.  That included breaking the bond between his twin soul in the universe, which was his wife in that lifetime.

Somehow the women fused as one entity. His wife’s ghostly form and lurking inside the wife, who just wanted to be with her family, was the witch who wanted him to feel her pain, even in death.  

The tribe originally banished her to the woods and found, soon after, it was a mistake.  They thought they were solving one issue but instead created another.  At the time, there was no real way to reverse what had been done.

The witch had gone ballistic having been separated from her host, which meant the humans would need a guardian to protect others from stumbling into the witch’s territory.

The employee offered himself and his descendants to fulfill that duty.  Then began the story of our region’s guardian family...our Bigfoot of Southern Oregon.  The only I have met yet.

Later, that employee made a deal to sell the land to Kaleb’s great-great grandfather, who took on the promise to protect the land with the deed to the property.  All was done with the approval of the tribe before any treaties had been passed in the area displacing original tribes as ours.
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Back to this century!  

As the ignorant, impulsive, investigators we once were, Travis had convinced us to travel into the woods to try to gain evidence if ‘the witch in the woods’ urban myth was truth in our area.

I got separated from the group, later falling, and getting hurt, after believing I was being chased by the screeching urban myth.  It was the guardian who took me home.  Well, one of them.  

I didn’t realize at the time I had been saved by a shifter, a Sasquatch guardian.  I thought he was simply a young man named Kaleb with a very nice family.  It wasn’t until later I saw the truth when Ian had shifted.

I heard many stories as part of my family’s oral traditions about guardians and the many forms in which they could appear.  Sure, the shock of seeing it was like a shotgun blast to the chest, but it never changed how I felt about Kaleb or his family.  Guardians, to me, were the most handsomely gifted, but for them it was a heavy burden.  I could identify with that as spending many years hiding from my own abilities.

The same night Kaleb helped me, my friends had gone missing and I was left to find them.  We located them all in a cave safe and sound a few days later.  Kaleb and his family helped the entire time while trying to protect their own little secret.

We learned much from that experience; Travis most of all.  He learned firsthand the impact of playing with what you don’t understand.  From the cave we cleaned, to the boot he took to the face when the witch made him choke me, and the humbling experience of moving a spirit on where they belong.

I still can’t take the credit for that.  As I have learned, the spirit must be ready to go.  

Gwen moved herself on by assuming all the responsibility for her curse.  She admitted misusing her powers in life as she practiced witchcraft as her faith.  Had it not been for her curse, we wouldn’t have had to return the wife to her proper path.  The tribe would never have been asked for any ceremony, and there would have been no need to create the guardians.

For her single act of assuming the responsibility and accepting what fate had to offer her for disrupting order, she freed Kaleb’s family from their guardian duties and went wherever she was supposed to go, free of the darkness of vengeance.
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We had all exchanged gifts with each other for graduating, and it was all stuff to prepare for our new business.  We all pitched in, buying Maya a new computer for her research and a separate hard drive to store all the files we plan on one day filling.  

For Jen, Jared, and Aaron, we gave gift cards to buy tech supplies, recorders, and whatever else they needed to get started.  Since Travis changed majors to become our communications hub with potential clients, we got him a new tablet and a new cell phone specifically for the business.  

We took the light cases: residual haunts, mischevious ghosts, and other things going bump in the night.  Anything beyond that, we referred to Phyllis and her group.  We’re pretty much over anything dark or demonic with no plans on going back!

Jennifer and Jared had their Technology and Media Arts degrees.  Maya, our official Historian, now has her degree with a Certificate in Native American Studies.  Aaron, our Business degree holder, is our financial wizard that keeps us afloat.  Travis ended school with a degree in Human Relations and Communications.  

I am now our Lead Paranormal Psychologist.  Well, as far as I needed to get for ghosts.  Don’t need med school for that!  Kaleb joined me after that first summer together.  He surprised me in my first fall class and we finished our degrees together.  We walked together, hand in hand, even at graduation.

That was made possible due to our last name being the same as of the summer before senior year.  Yup!  It’s official...together forever.  We got the rings and the fancy certificate to prove it!

We hadn’t given Kaleb his gift yet, but he, for some reason, seemed to be getting anxious.  “So, do I get to present you all with my gift to the group?”  He asked us, smiling and nudging me, knowing surprises make me a bit nuts.  It’s the waiting, I guess.

I smile at the group as I pull a box out of my pocket, looking up to Kaleb as I hand it to him.  I tap the box lid as he holds it in his palm.  “You’re going to need this before we go.”

He opened the box looking up confusedly.  Then he pulls out keys on a ring holding them on his finger looking around questioningly.  I motion for everyone to go outside of the guys’ apartment so we could show Kaleb what we did.

I make him cover his eyes as we walk around the building where I hid the new truck that we all pitched in on the down payment to get him.  He had become my official driver for our investigations since he better understands my process before going to a location.  

The remaining group had bought and renovated grandma’s old van for travel and to hold all our equipment.  We took separate vehicles so I would enter a location clear of any leading information.  

Travis, Jen, Maya, Jared, and Aaron would have all the files and information with them to know what they needed to set up and where.  Kaleb and I would go in and see what I picked up before we would go through with any investigation.  If I felt darkness, Travis called Phyllis and we’d leave.

Kaleb chuckled as he was having trouble walking with us leading him around, blinded with my hands as I had jumped on his back before we left the apartment.  “Please tell me we’re almost there.”  He laughs.

I smile, wiggling my eyebrows at the gang.  “Just a few more steps, honey.”  We led Kaleb right up to the truck and I jerked my hands back as we yelled ‘SURPRISE!’  I climbed off his back joining Maya and Jen.

His eyes about popped out of his head.  He gasped which turned into a surprised laugh.  “Are you kidding me?”  He smiles at us as he walks around inspecting the truck.  The girls and I huddle together giddy as the boys watch smiling.

Travis smiles at Kaleb as he made his first round examining the truck in awe.  “So, what do you think?”  Travis asks, almost as nervous as I am right now.  We still have to make the payments.

Kaleb stops right in front of Travis, shaking his head.  “It’s exactly what I’ve been wanting forever.”  Kaleb turns to Travis wrapping his arm around Travis’s shoulder in a side hug.  “This is crazy!  How....?  You know what.  I won’t ask any questions.  Just know I am so in love with this gift right now!”

“Hey!”  I call out scowling at him as Kaleb and Travis both turn smiling.  Everyone else laughs as my scowl turns into a smile seeing how twinkly Kaleb’s eyes are when he’s this happy.  

He looks like Lucas when Kaleb asked him to be his Best Man at our wedding.  I hear he’s a legend of Bachelor Party Hosts now.  Good title to have just entering grade school.  Eli and Cathy got many calls.

Kaleb jingles his keys smiling at us.  “Let’s take it for a spin.  I still have a gift for all of you.”  He unlocks the doors with the key fob, smiling excitedly, then motioned for us all to hop in.  It was a six-seater truck, but Maya and Jen fit perfectly in one belt between Jared and Aaron so Travis rode up front with Kaleb and me.

He starts the truck, biting his lip, trying to contain some of his excitement.  He reaches over, cradling my face and gives me a big kiss.  “You are the best!”  He smiles at me.  

I smirk at him coyly.  “Thank you!  But I wasn’t alone on this one.”

Travis jokingly leans forward puckering his lips, as I had to laugh.  Kaleb’s eyes go wide, and he looks at Travis.  “Not doing it, big guy!  Still not there yet.”  Kaleb turns, pulling the truck away from the curb onto the road, suppressing a laugh.

Travis leans back in a huff crossing his arms.  “God, you choke one girl while possessed and it’s forever hanging over your head.”

As sick as we all are, yeah, we laughed.  It is funny to us...now.
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“Alright, no peeking, guys.”  I call out to Sarah and the gang as I had them cover their eyes before we got back to the house.  Eli quietly snuck us through the gate as he eyed me in the new truck.  I smiled, nodding, on our way in.

Anissa had arrived just before us, gathering the family to ready the barbecue and the fire pit, because the family wanted to give us a party to celebrate.  I am so lucky for all the members of Sarah’s family that do construction.  I never would have been able to pull off this surprise without them.

I pull right up in front of the surprise and call out for the gang to open their eyes.  Sarah gasped, looking a little confused as the old cabin was now sitting in what was the field across the driveway from our house.

Everyone eyes me curiously as I grab for the door handle to get out of the truck.  I turn smiling.  “Ready to check out our new office space?  Landlord gave me a sweet deal!”  They cheered as we jumped out of the truck to check out what we did to the old cabin.

Eli walks over opening the door and presents a key to each of us as we walk in.  I smile at him since I already had mine.  He chuckles as the gang admires the work done just today in the cabin.

Sarah’s uncles and a few cousins had helped me set it up and they moved the cabin down on a truck right after Sarah left this morning.  We bombarded that cabin, repairing the siding and making other repairs outside, while her cousins attacked the inside adding drywall and shelving.  

The finale began just as I was going to join everyone at the guys’ apartment.  Cathy and Eileen, with the girls, moved in storage cabinets and desks.  Eli had the electrician and internet guys out as well, so everything would be move in ready and operational for us.

I am actually shocked it was that easy to move the cabin in one piece as they did.  It had meant so much to me for so many years...it means so much for us all now.  Eli and I thought it made perfect sense to use it as an office.  We had added security keeping an office on the property, and closer to the house too.

Sarah jumped into my arms, giving me a kiss and hug as soon as I had turned to see her smiling face.  Eli laughed as she smothered my face in kisses, placing her little hands on my cheeks.  “Did you know you are the bestest?”  She smiles at me.

I chuckle looking at Eli.  “Well, I wasn’t alone on this.”  Sarah leans over kissing Uncle Eli’s cheek as he blushes.  “Travis, I’m sure my cousins may have forgiven you.”  She motions her hand towards the door, laughing as Travis turns to her shocked.

“Not taking any chances.  I’ll leave that to you girls.”  Travis smirks.

Maya and Jennifer grab each other’s arms, giggling and running for the door.  “So on it!”  Maya licks her lips as she rushes out the door with Jennifer smiling behind her.

“This is incredible, guys!”  Sarah looks at Eli and me.  “This is really our office now, so we’re an official business then.”

I smile at her as she turns to look around once more, surprised when I point to the business license on the wall I framed and hung up today.  

She raises her finger in the air and dashes off to the truck.  She returns holding a picture frame.  She places it on top of a tall file cabinet.  It was that article Maya had saved and framed for her.  

Sarah turns, grinning from ear to ear.  “There...now it’s perfect.”  She giggles as she rushes over squeezing me around my ribs as I laugh and wrap my arms over her shoulders.

Eli clears his throat, and we turn smiling at him.  “So, where’s your truck?”  He asks me.

Sarah smiles at him.  “That is his graduation gift from us kids.  I can fix up the Chevy and we can give that to Ian, I think.”  She smiles as I nod agreeing that was a great idea.  
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I knew Ian had been saving up but hadn’t figured out what he wanted in a vehicle yet.  Ian wasn’t in much of a hurry since he spent most of his time with Sarah’s cousin Jessa.  Jessa got a car for graduation.  

Uncle Eli told me Ian has been asking him questions about marriage and dropping hints here and there about possibly proposing to Jessa.  Eli and Cathy made it clear they had to at least be out of high school for a year first.  

Jessa had just completed her first year of college.  Ian got a job with Eli’s firm right out of high school.  He had some college classes under his belt already as he had been advanced in high school.  He’s been at the company for more than a year and still hasn’t proposed to Jessa.  

I’m glad he listened and took that year.  Now he’s considering the important stuff before he actually does anything, like where they will live.  He wants to keep Jessa in school while he works, and he’s worried about kids too early.  

At his graduation, he was just as happy to marry her and go backpacking in Europe for the summer.  I guess he’s figured out that there is a long-term to marriage that you have to consider.  Takes some planning!  I got lucky I already had a roof over my head at least when Sarah and I got married.
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Aaron and Jared already picked out their desks leaving Travis stuck in the center of the room.  He’ll be our official greeter!  Maya and Jennifer had an office area we created for research.  Also, to keep Sarah from receiving any information about locations, she and I shared a separate office area we added onto the back of the cabin.

Most of what we do is portable, so I am sure this’ll probably serve more for meetings or gatherings to review information.  We won’t be here forty plus hours a week, but it’s still good to have it to meet clients and just to have.

There’s still a part of me that misses it.  Not because of the years I spent wollering in self-hatred, but the night when that changed...when I brought Sarah in.  What a better place to have a business with friends and family.  It was a good place when dad and I spent time up there.  It was a good place to help Sarah that night, and it’s going to continue to be a good place filled with love and light as it was meant to be.  Just as my mom had painted it.

After I showed Sarah around our office, I took her hand to lead her outside to greet the family.  I smile as we walk over.  “I hope it’s a long night.”  

She smiles up at me, her eyes twinkling.  “Better go get your flannel.  I see an elder or two, so it just may be a long night.”  I sneak a kiss on her cheek as I run to the house, leaving her giggling as she went on to greet everyone.

Phyllis had stopped in to visit on her way through town on a case we referred to her already.  Sarah took her and Anissa with the other girls over to show them the entire renovated cabin as our new office.

When I ran over catching them smiling, Phyllis gave me the tightest squeeze with her frail arms.  She was so proud.  I had to lean down so she could pinch my cheeks.   

Anissa couldn’t stop hugging and kissing Sarah.  She moved on smothering the rest of the gang as they appeared while everyone looked around.  Proud grandmother to all of us...blood or not.

Ian peeked in smiling.  I tossed him the keys for the Chevy, and he eyed me questioningly.  I smirk at him pointing out front.  “That pretty one there is mine.  You never know when the truck will come in handy for you.”

Ian smiles and turns, yelling for Uncle Eli.  He wanted to go grab it right now, so Eli offered to drive him by real fast.  Ian gave Jessa a quick hug and kiss before they rushed off.  She giggled watching how happy he was as they ran off to Eli’s car.

We wander back over to the food now being served and load up our plates as we take seats around the fire pit.  I am so excited.  We’re moving forward with such a positive momentum.  Tonight is going to
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