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Prequel Part 1:  Levi

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 for 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 lived.  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!

Prequel Part 2:  Anna

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 had walked away from.  Now, Anna must survive a wrath 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 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!

The Story of Anna & Levi Book 1  

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.

The Story of Anna & Levi Book 2

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?

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

The Story of Anna & Levi Smashup

[image: image]


Original

The Story of Anna & Levi Descriptions

Prequel Part 1:  Levi

Prequel Part 2:  Anna

The Story of Anna & Levi Book 1

The Story of Anna & Levi Book 2

The Story of Anna & Levi Smashup

Prequel The Story of Anna & Levi Part 1:  Levi

The Beginning of Levi

Three Little Letters

A Graduation to Forget

Desperate Times...Desperate Measures

Dream Girl

Day 45:  Still No Anna

Rock Bottom...Or Real Close

A Conspiracy in the Making

Get to Work

Pizza Break and the News

Still in the Testing Phase

What Dream May Come

Ok Now Here’s the Plan

We Have One Shot Here

Time to Get the Girl

Prequel The Story of Anna & Levi Part 2:  Anna

The Morning After...I Think

Playing in My Sleep

There Has to Be a Way

Sleepwalking

I’m Not Sure How Much More I Can Take

Breaking Point

Renewed Hope

Checking in With Levi

As Told by the Great Arlington Burroughs

(Anna’s father speaks)

Some Secrets in a Family...May Be OK

Home Sweet Home

Gone Girl

(Three months later - College Bound)

Anna & Levi Book 1

Levi

Anna

May

Sara

Anna

Kingston

Will

Levi

Jacob

Emily

Anna

Levi

Anna

Levi

Mika

Anna

Ed

Levi

Anna & Levi Book 2

Anna

Levi

Anna

Levi

May

Anna

Jeremiah

Levi

Mika

Anna

Jacob

Levi

Ed

Anna

Emily

Levi

Sara

Anna

Will

Levi

Anna

Kingston

Levi

Anna

(One-Year Later)

Celebrating 5-years of Independence

☺ ☺ ☺ About Author ☺ ☺ ☺

DAWN MARIFIELD  2020 Publications

DAWN M HYDE  Previous Publications

© 2020 Written by Dawn Marifield

Cover Art Collage by Dawn Marifield

Cover1 Levi_Photo by David Boca on Unsplash

Cover 2 Anna_Photo by Yoann Boyer on Unsplash

Cover 3 Anna & Levi 1_Photo by Svyatoslav Romanov on Unsplash

Cover 4 Anna & Levi 2_Photo by Brooke Cagle on UnsplashPhoto by Brooke Cagle on Unsplash

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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“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 app on his phone so instead of speaking in passing, he presses the screen, and it makes a whip sound.  Whhhhiiittt-cccchhhaaawww!”  I snap my hand in the air.

“He’s not mad, is he?”  Anna laughs but looks so concerned about my dad.

I don’t understand why she’s suddenly so worried...and about my dad.  WE have never been a secret and our families have always been supportive.  Ever since that very first day I met the new girl that just happened to have moved in next door.

To answer, I shook my head ‘no’.  “I think time just passed by too fast and he needed a minute.”  Anna nodded in agreement allowing me the opportunity to clutch her close in my arms again.  

Man of few words my dad.  My dad watched everyone grow up in our family.  He was the oldest brother and surrogate father once grandpa passed.  Watched siblings, cousins, even nephews and nieces get married before he settled down and began a family.  I, however, am HIS first.  Little different feeling I suppose.

I get what he’s doing if others don’t.  He’s been our biggest cheerleader even covering for me with mom every time I snuck in late after being out with Anna.  Dad was always up...waiting but not.  Never asked or assumed anything about what we’d been doing.  Oh no...he preferred to offer me some lengthy random story with a moral lesson and then he was off to bed telling mom we lost track of time having a ‘guy chat’.  She thought that time together too precious to question.

Anna and I didn’t have long together in the woods that day.  Our little path between the fields and houses we tamped down ourselves over the years.  We made it to the tree house, where the paths behind each property merge, that us kids built eons ago.

We were both sprawled with our backs on the floor.  Staring through the sad attempt at a skylight we added years back.  Just big enough for us to smash our faces close and stare at the sky.  Anna had wrapped herself around my arm resting her head on my shoulder while we talked.  Curled up against my side, we laughed and planned some more.  Never having a clue how that day would end.

When we heard the hollering from our parents’ houses and our cell phones going off in our pockets, we knew it was time to part ways until we met again at the school.  In hindsight, it was rather symbolic the parting of the paths and us heading in separate directions.  I tried to sneak one last kiss before we went, and Anna played coy.  Told me to save it for the graduation pictures and to save a very special one for that party announcement her father had planned.

With one quick glance over her hand, she giggles smiling at that ring.  She’d taken a few steps away facing her parent’s house while I stood and watched.  Anna blew me a kiss over her shoulder and mouthed one last ‘I love you’ before she skipped off.  Wavy locks of blond and brown hair that resemble the varied colors of river sand sway over her shoulders and down her back.

I don’t know if she even realized I watched until she made it to her mother calling to her from the back porch.  I watched as she showed her mother the ring, heard the giddy squeals, and saw the jumping hugs.

Her dad did catch a glimpse of me, and I caught his wink when he’d hustled up to the porch to see what the fuss was.  

Our other cheerleader.  Anna’s father is a great man.  He puts on a gruff persona to outsiders...but to family...I think he and dad already arranged our marriage even before we knew.  Well, I knew...it was convincing Anna that took so long.

Chuckling to myself, I turned on my heel strolling back towards my place.  Kicking rocks with the toe of my sneakers as I moved along.

Yup...today was the first day of the rest of our lives.  The next and best chapters in the story of Anna and Levi.  

Or so I thought at the time.
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A Graduation to Forget
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Mom was rushing about the house hollering out orders at the entire family when I walked in.  I hadn’t realized we’d been out that long, but everyone scurried about at mom’s command preparing for our graduation.  It was already near time to head to the school.

There was a symbolism to an evening graduation.  The sun was setting on our childhoods and one last night of debauchery waking to a new day ahead of us tomorrow.  Anna said it was sweet.  I agreed not really having an opinion either way, but I wanted that kiss she always gives me when I nod and say ‘yes ma’am’ agreeing to whatever.

Out of nowhere, I hear my dad’s voice.  “So...you get the answer you wanted this time?”  He joked, and I turned to see him smirking as he was tying his tie nearing the living room.  The entire house stilled and there were about thirty sets of eyes on me.  

I guess I’m not the only one who’s been holding his breath for this girl.  How does he always know what I’m doing?

I allowed time for a dramatic pause, of course, before inhaling sharply through my nose, straightening to full height, and exhaling with a proud nod.  “This time...she not only said ‘yes’...but she accepted the ring.”

“YAY!”  The entire house shook with that gleeful roar.  I was quickly smothered in aunt kisses, proud pats on my shoulders and back from uncles and cousins.  Even the little ones were getting in on the excitement climbing me like a jungle gym and singing songs about Anna and me kissing in the trees.

If this crowd only knew about us as much as those trees past our fields.  We’ve been rather incorrigible children doing a little more than kissin’ in them trees.

My parents, of course, saving themselves for last.  Mom squishing my face in her hands and cooing at me with tears of joyful pride in her eyes.  Dad, well...he handed me paperwork.  But he smiled when he did so I know he shared mom’s sentiment.

“What’s this?”  I grab the stack of papers, keeping my eyes on his smirk as I pulled them closer never glancing to the letterhead.

He let out a hefty breath with a chuckle.  “That’s so you kooky kids can ‘shack up’ off campus in one of the apartments.  Be easier on us parent’s pocketbooks anyway.  Split one rent and etcetera until you kids get on your feet with jobs or...whatever.”  He shrugged as if indifferent.

See...this is dad support without hovering or pushing.

Glancing back and forth from the papers in my hands to my dad, my brow high in surprise.  “Wait...you signed us up for an apartment and not separate dorms until we uh...set a date?  I mean, we just now covered colors and flowers.  She’s going to check her calendar and get back to me on the rest.”

One of my uncles, Zeke or Ezekiel to our elders, chimes in.  “Oh...you haven’t got to the cake?  You have to pick a cake son.”  Fake disappointment on his face as he teased.

I raise my hand like a pretend pistol and snicker.  “Chocolate with layers and that’s all I got.  I guess flowers and everything else...you know girls plan a lot.  Anyway, at least I got the ‘yes’.”  That earned me a few chuckles from the family.

“That’s good.  Safe flavor no one can bitch about.”  Zeke excitedly nods, glancing around the room at everyone eyeballing him like we’re crazy for being worried about cake.  “What...I like chocolate in layers.  None of you can be supportive here?”

My mother slaps her hands on her hips glaring at my father, ignoring our banter.  “They are not ‘shacking up’.  The college requires all freshmen to remain in the dorms at least first year.  They need to get used to being on their own.  I can tell you what happens going from your father’s straight to a marriage.”  She turns to me.  “You don’t want to take that experience from Anna do you, son?”

Dad smacks his lips offering my mother a raised brow.  “And what complaints do you have, my dear?”

Pinching her lips at the sides, she huffs.  “Ok...I was living back at my parents before we got married.  HOWEVER, I had been to school, been on my own, and I worked.  I lived for myself before I settled down to raise a family.  Choice not duty.”

Dad scoffs.  “Yeah, because you were such the wild child and everyone else was doing it, right?”

Mom playfully swats at him with my little cousin’s coat in her one hand.  “Oh you...I was more grounded and ready to give of myself as a wife and mother.  You were no spring chicken when we wed either, need I remind you?”  She wagged a finger at my father.

He shrugs, offering me a smirk, slowly turning to go to another room.  “I had a few things to do.  Got busy.  Yeah, I lived a little...but that’s our story.”  He winks at me.  “This is theirs.”  

Kissing mom reassuringly on the cheek as he passes, he mentions to me.  “Look, you got options if anything.  We parents have signed off and you write YOUR own story.  I have to find shoes.”

Annnndddd...he’s off!

My mother turns on me and I wave my hands before me calmly.  “Mom, we’ve got everything mapped out.  I appreciate dad doing this, but I will speak with Anna first.  This wasn’t in our plans yet.”  I wave the papers from dad before me.  “We will be fine.  Promise.”

Kissing my cheek, mom slid her arms around my neck hugging and giggles near my ear.  “Well, it did take her twelve years to give in to that charm and that face.”  She cooed squishing my face in her hands again when she jumped back.  “I’m sure Anna’s not in as big a hurry as you.”  She catches sight of my little cousin whose coat she’d been holding and gives chase calling back.  “Unless you do something stupid and knock her up first.”

My God, can’t young people get married for love anymore?  Not that it’s anyone’s business but...we’d only recently taken that ‘next step’ in our relationship.  Yes...I am well aware it only takes once but with all these shrieking little kids running around my house, we doubled up on the protection because someone would still notice if we tried to sneak in one more.

The rest of the family laughed, as I turned hot and beet red.  “Jeez, mom!”  I laugh shaking my head.  “How about we just...oh I don’t know...graduate?”  Mom was far enough out of the room, so I offered a smirk to the menfolk surrounding me in the living room and joke.  “I may handle the rest at the after-AFTER party.”  

That got the gang hooting and cheering as I grab my cap and gown hanging on the doorframe before getting whisked out the door to an awaiting vehicle heading for the school.

We never made it to graduation.  Our caravan merged in with the rest of the town taking the one main route through town and towards the school.

Had dad left the radio on, we would have heard the breaking news but knew nothing until lines of police cruisers stopped us.  Flares flickering and lighting up the dusky sky alerted us to a massive accident up ahead.  

Casualties, I heard someone in the crowd of lookie-loos talking.  I didn’t even want to think about that because odds are there was someone in that mess we knew.

Time did this odd standstill as we took in the scene ahead.  Eyes searching for something before everything sped back up.  Then pandemonium...troopers yelling for us to get back in our vehicles and disperse to our homes because of some spill from the truck in the midst of all of it.  

I saw what was left of a big rig up ahead and smashed unrecognizable vehicles littering both sides of the road.  I had no clue until we got the call late that night...that one of those vehicles was Anna and her parents.  

I kinda knew something had been wrong when I couldn’t get her on her cellphone.  I didn’t want to think it!  Every minute that ticked past on the clock, my heart sank in rhythm, but my brain was unwilling to consider, let alone accept the worst.

Mom said it was the school principal that called.  Looks as if the entire town missed the ceremony which, she was glad to hear, would be rescheduled and, of course, the diplomas are in the mail.  

No real word on anyone’s condition and because of this ‘mysterious’ chemical spill, we were on lock down in our homes until decontamination was complete.  However, I know I was happy to hear they still got their ceremony, pics, and party...it’s just delayed.

I get this was her distraction in an out of control and confusing situation, but my mind was everywhere but that damn graduation.  I have something else to plan.  With an even bigger party!

Our entire family had returned to our house waiting for word.  Mom had all that food ready and this way there were enough adults to hose down kids in the yard as the sheriff suggested when we left that scene.

My dad and uncles stayed with me that entire weekend.  I was going out of my mind not being able to go to Anna.  No one even told me if she was...how she was doing.  Or her parents.  Her brother.

My heart and mind in conflict and slipping into shadows even though I wasn’t going to think the worst.

The guys finally got me to pass out for a fitful sleep on the couch.  My dad never left my side and was the first soothing face I saw each time I woke screaming for my Anna.
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Desperate Times...Desperate Measures
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My one aunt, Mora, Uncle Zeke’s wife, is a nurse at the local hospital and got some word back to us when she was able to return to work.  Turns out, I wasn’t the only one this took a toll on beyond that one night.  I didn’t imagine I was since about half the town was involved.

Days of being locked in our homes turn to gut churning and tense weeks.  Plagued with internet issues because that was our only communication in or out beyond cell service, which was spotty in parts of our town anyway.  The local news wasn’t saying much so all we had was the world of Facebook and even that wasn’t updating fast enough to get the news we needed.

I died a little inside each day that passed with only the memories of Anna’s face blowing me that last kiss.  Everyone tried their best to distract but there was no going back to life as ‘normal’...not in this situation.  I was an addict craving a fix.  All this time locked inside I had nothing else to concern myself with.  

Her smell...how she felt in my arms...her lips forming around that last ‘I love you’ is not enough.  I was being driven to become a madman plotting things I had no idea until now I’d be capable to consider.

That spill caused a wave of illness through our town.  Like someone had loaded a virus in that truck and it cracked like an egg; releasing a toxic breath as far as it could reach.  No answers to what it was, why our people were getting sick, how it was spreading, if cleanup efforts had been in place, and no answers to how long before I could see my Anna.  

My dad and uncles knew just as I did, we weren’t getting the entire story.  There must be some reason they’re keeping this secret so close to their vests.  Probably authorities trying to contain the widespread panic within the community when, in actuality, they were only making this worse.

Finally able to get through to one of Anna’s family members, I was told they’d been quarantined outside of town since that night.  They couldn’t tell us where either, which was strange.  

No one at the hospital was giving much information over the phone other than the situation with Anna and her parents was not good.  Staff wasn’t allowing video chats with patients as we’d been seeing people posting video diaries of what is happening in their world for the day and who’d got word on who was ok or possibly returning home.

I only had the one call so via information I gathered from Anna’s family and some detective work Aunt Mora did at the hospital, we learned Anna had been in a coma for most of the time.  I was grateful to hear she couldn’t remember the accident, but she got sick too and...well, she woke from that medically induced coma, but she wasn’t our Anna anymore.  

They’d moved her and her parents as well, leaving no further paper trail for Aunt Mora to follow.  Her extended family was not getting regular updates no matter who or how much they called.  Anna’s poor brother was as out of his mind as I was.  On the way to the ceremony he’d ridden in one of the relative’s cars.  They weren’t even close enough to recall what happened or had they seen anything beyond Anna’s parent’s car just vanished in a cloud and his uncle hit the brakes.

Last, they had been updated after multiple calls and threats of litigation, the hospital revealed Anna was diagnosed with amnesia and she’s been alone...separated from her parents the entire time.

God, I wish I could have gone with her!

All families close to that spill or in that wreck period were experiencing the same treatment.  All seriously injured were taken first to our hospital and as more came in or got sick, everyone in quarantine was segregated, split amongst hospitals in three different counties and not one word on where.  

No visitors were allowed even if they needed a pastor from a church for last rites.  Hospital staff required to wear so much protective gear, they were only recognizable by eyes or the sound of their muffled voices.

I bet Anna is terrified and wondering where I have been.  Or her parents.  Aunt Mora told me that probably wasn’t the case due to Anna’s prognosis, but I didn’t choose to believe.  She’d know me from anyone.  I hope!

My family tried so hard to be supportive and reassuring.  Aunt Mora even suggesting that temporary amnesia is quite common after a trauma, like an accident.  The only issue is all the stuff after was more trauma so there wouldn’t be a set date and there’s little expectation she’ll ‘snap out of it’ soon.  

Judging just that little bit of paperwork Aunt Mora found in the beginning there was little change between Anna’s comas and little hope for me to hang on to.  I was beginning to spiral downward...I could feel it.  The hole in my chest as if they’d already told me the love of my life...the reason I am alive...was gone and never coming back.

Fine...if I have to accept the amnesia thing, I can deal with that.  Help her remember or get her to fall in love with me all over again.  But Anna is coming back no matter who or what I have to go through and sacrifice to get her.  

By day thirty without my Anna, I’d lost it and things were getting chaotic with everyone being locked down in their own homes.  I had become a desperate man.  Out of my mind, I snuck out of the house.  Rolled my car down the driveway to not wake my parents or anyone else close by.

When I jumped back into my driver’s seat ready to give the key a turn, lights hit me from down the road in a straight-line barricade.  I should have suspected something not even hearing a cricket chirp, but I had rolled right into a net of armed National Guard who invited me to exit my vehicle so they could return me in handcuffs to my mom.

She was not so happy with my antics concerned I’d get sick, but my dad was super supportive and on my side the second she took the breath to start screaming at me.

He’d waved a hand between them stopping her short running his other hand over my back.  “Now, before you go getting your panties in a twist...think.  Would I have done that if it was you?”

Mom chewed on her lip while she thought then placed a hand on her hip before answering snidely.  “Towels are in the hall closet and the kids you should have stayed home with can help you with my machines if you run out.”

“Har!  Har!”  Dad snipes back.  He turns to me with a heavy sigh.  “Why don’t you head to bed, son?  We’ll talk more in the morning.”

I nod avoiding eye contact with both my parents.  “Yes, sir.”  Barely passed my lips as I turned to run upstairs to my room.  

I wanted to slam that door so bad but I didn’t.  It’s not my family’s fault.  I don’t know who to blame right now.

Ok...I will make a deal with any divine spirit that’s listening.  If you can just get me to my Anna, I’ll do whatever I can to make this all better.  I pledged my heart to her and promised God I’d always take care of her so please...someone work with me on this!

I get I can’t fix the damage of that spill but who is?  We aren’t allowed out of our homes to see anyone working.  And those who are allowed out, like Aunt Mora, are ushered through detours and can’t see if anything is being done at all.  

By now it’s probably in the water supply so everyone will eventually get sick and then what?

I just want my Anna!

A strangled breath left my chest as I fought the incredible desire to bawl my eyes out like a baby.  Rolling to my side, I stuff my face into my pillow and let the tears and pain flow.  It had to go somewhere.

The sounds of arguing crept through my floorboards from downstairs.  First, it was my parents and that was brief before I heard mom go to bed.  Then it sounded as if my dad might have been on the phone and, shortly after, male voices rumbled in the kitchen.  

I heard bickering about ‘guards’ and ‘why is this necessary?’.  How was I to know they’d be here at all before I did as I did?  No one’s left but Aunt Mora.  She said after the few days of quarantine they needed her to rush back to the hospital for work.  

She had mentioned trucks and being stopped by a patrol to see her ID badge before sending her on her way.  How was I supposed to have a clue they’d blocked our entire road, which is a large passageway for all the farms out this direction, with armed and shielded military presence?  Like they’d been just waiting for someone to try to pass.

Waiting for what?  Or who?

I’d eventually either cried myself to exhaustion or passed out from hysteria because darkness swept me away.  My dreams distorted by my own mind trying to sort everything out at once.  So, I could get past this and plot my rescue of Anna.  That was the only thing driving me to get up at all and see another sunrise knowing it wasn’t her.

I don’t know what is going on out there, but something is definitely wrong.  This hasn’t been like pandemic precautions we’ve heard of in history; although, it’s being labeled as such.  Supposed news reports posted all over Facebook; whatever this illness caused by the spill...it’s spreading.  

Of course, that being the only social media accessible in our town as of this point.  Beside whatever the local news spoon-feeds us, which is almost nothing.  Never one warning we’d be kept in by force because the cavalry was here.  This was a supposed chemical spill; which from my little experience are relatively quick once cleanup and sanitation move in.  We should be back to life as usual but how much longer will this go on?

What would be the purpose of a military presence at all to shelter in place for a bit?  And backing up our sheriff’s department if anyone tries to leave their yard?  What is going on?

Aunt Mora’s face invading my dreams sporadically telling me “she’s not our Anna anymore” and I’d feel my guts twist even in my dreams.  Then I’d get glimpses...of MY Anna.  So many memories to sort through in our shared lifetime.  

My mind’s eye seemed hyper focused on that amazing face and incredibly plump lips whispering, “Levi...I love you.”  Her skin so soft when I’d run my hand over her unblemished porcelain cheek.  The feel of her hair falling through my fingers when she’d let me play with it.  How funny it looked when I held her hand in mine with hers barely wrapped around one finger like a child-sized hand.

Anna, I will find you!  

I don’t care what anyone says, you will always be MY Anna.  Not the doctors, my family, or yours can convince me different.  I’ve looked it up and Aunt Mora was correct; not all traumatic amnesia is permanent.  I hadn’t heard anything about a head injury; although comas, medically induced or not, I’m sure could cause some damage.  

My god...what could have happened to them?  And to not even tell family?  That’s just...well beyond suspicious...and frightening where your brain can travel on that omission of facts.

Oh, Anna!  With that ring on your finger, I pledged you my whole heart...my mind, body, and soul.  Levi is coming for you, babe...save a kiss for me!

Anna...I will never stop looking for and loving only you!
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Dream Girl
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“Tee Hee.  Leeevviii...”  Anna’s voice trailed off when I finally got my shirt jerked over my head and tossed somewhere across the treehouse.  Probably out the window this time so we’ll be searching the bushes...again.

I bet I looked like a demented pervert the way I was staring.  Watching that sexy way she bit the edge of her lip as she ran a trail with her fingertips up my abs to my chest.  Her eyes roving over every exposed inch of the gooseflesh she was giving me in the moonlight peeking through that hole in the roof.  

Her hands wrapping gently around the side of my neck so she could pull me to her; running a hand into my hair kissing me until I saw fireworks behind my own eyelids.  

My lips left hers kissing a trail over her cheek, down her jaw and neck.  I had to pause this before it progressed to a level...well, it could end up quite painful for me.  Unfortunately, I had been growing accustomed to that pain and cold showers.

Leaning back, I joke looking into Anna’s warm eyes.  “You are a bad influence you know that.”

Her hand immediately rose to cover her giggly snort.  “Yeah.”  She nods reaching for me again.  “Now keep the noise level down.  There’s kids around these parts you know.”

Pressing my lips tight together, I gave my head a shake.  “I can’t entirely promise that.  But I will try.  Squeals of delight can carry.”  I scoop her giggling, soft form into my arms off the pillows we’d laid on the floor, watching the stars...well before this part...returning my mouth to that spot on her neck I left a moment ago.

I rose to sitting up pulling her with me to straddling my lap as we shared a heated kiss.  Her moan brushed my lips and I thought I was going to lose it right there.  Thankfully, I had a list of chores to run through my head to calm parts of me down.

I don’t know what it is but there is just so much electricity with Anna.  Not like I’ve had my lips on any other girl, but even if I’m not touching her...just having her near, I get a static charge that fills me to overflowing.  I could climb Everest without needing tanks of air at the top so long as I had Anna to breathe.

The world got suddenly cold as I felt her shift in my lap and those luscious lips pulled away.  She giggled when I kept making kissy faces and finally opened my eyes on her to see her biting at her sparkly fingernail.  

“Something wrong?”  I ask running my hands over her back.

She shook her head staring into my eyes then takes in a deep, thoughtful breath.  “Um...”  She began shyly.  “How come...I mean, not that I want you to be pushy but...well I’ve listened to my friends and you’re not like other guys.”

My brow rose as I pursed my lips asking.  “Is that good or bad?”

Anna smiles, running her palm over my bare chest.  “I don’t know what I’m trying to say.”  She puffs out a heavy breath then our eyes meet, and she smiles just at the edges of her lips.  “From what I have heard, you should be pawing at every piece of clothing I have on but...here we are again.  You’re partially undressed in the treehouse; I’m gettin’ all the eye candy, and we just kiss like this all night.  Not one complaint ever from you.  I’ve heard in the locker-room, girls get dumped for not keeping up with their ‘man’.”

My head jerked back a little surprised and the first thing out of my mouth is a question.  “Girls share locker-room talk too?”

“You know what I mean, Levi.”  Anna rolls her eyes at me but at least her smile widened.

I shrug, loosening my grip, sliding my hands around Anna’s waist and back.  “Did you want me to ‘paw’ at you more?  I can totally oblige it’s just...I figure things will happen for us as always.  When it’s meant to...we’ll go farther, and it won’t be in the treehouse your brother and mine shared farting contests and booger flicking wars.”

Pressing her forehead against my chest, she jiggled laughing in my arms.  “What?”  I ask when she doesn’t look up.

She exhaled loudly trying to quell her laughter, leaning back and runs her hand through her hair.  “So glad I brought up that conversation.”

I let my eyes spring wide as if shocked, letting a soft fake gasp escape my throat before whispering as I look about all shady.  “Did you want to converse about...?”  I glance over both shoulders paranoid as she laughs watching me.  “Is this about S-E-X?”

Swatting at me, she slouches in my grip.  “I’m trying to ask a serious question here.  Is this just a normal gentlemanly Levi thing or are there other reasons you never press to get down my pants?”

“I pick the former and not the latter.”  My head cocks to the side.  “Well...there are reasons, as previously mentioned, that I don’t try that here.  I’ve been saving for a car if that helps.”

“Are those the only reasons?”  Anna’s voice softened the more she blushed, and I was stunned she actually felt insecure...with me.

Taking one hand from her waist, I slide it under her chin so my eyes can capture hers.  “Anna...believe me I have all the average teen boy fantasies, and some would probably cause you to cringe if you could see what’s in my head when I just feel you around me.  But the truth is exactly what I said.  Believe me, if I didn’t believe you deserved silk sheets and candlelight, I wouldn’t have had to resort to such self-abuse when we part ways some nights.”

“Self-abu...OW.”  She gasps leaning her head back.  I see her lips pulling tight stifling a giggle.

I just shrug.  “You can laugh...I’m fine with it.  Just don’t use the upstairs shower because the bar is missing and that’s why the kids were calling you ‘oh Anna’ for that entire month.”  She chuckled harder so I continue.  “Do you know how embarrassing it is to have your dad waiting outside the bathroom staring at you, arms folded at his chest just eyeballing you all judgy, so you hand him his shower curtain and stroll into your room without a word.”

“You’re making that up.”  She squeaked trying to catch a breath.

“Am not!”  I bob my head adamantly.  “My mom was so pissed I ‘destroyed her bathroom’ until dad pulled her aside for some hushed conversation.  She laughed too, by the way, just not in my face.  Then she told the entire family, spending the rest of the day awkwardly trying to convince me I was a ‘normal boy’, and telling me how I spend my time alone is...normal.”  

Mimicking mom’s voice, I add.  “We just don’t talk about it, hon’ ok.  You owe me twenty-five bucks for that curtain and rod too because we never leave evidence, we’re deviants.  Although, all the parenting guides say this is normal for uh...your age.”

Anna was laughing so hard, I let her go and she flopped down onto pillows.  Her hair shimmering in the moonlight as it fanned out around her head like a twinkly halo.  I sprawled out next to her not bothering to look for my shirt yet.

“I’m sorry.”  She wipes at her eyes, calming her laughter.  “I had no idea our relationship was so difficult to manage.”  She starts laughing again and eeks out.  “I at least owe you half that right?  What was I wearing?”

“Har!  Har!  Now that is privileged information because mommy said we never discuss what Levi does behind closed doors.  EVER.”  I shrug, gulping hard kinda embarrassed.  “She was rather clear on that.”

Anna raises up to lean her face on her hand.  Elbow bent against the pillow.  “You’re avoiding.”

“Avoiding what?”  I eye her puzzled.

She licks her lips giving me the smoldering smile.  “What was I wearing?”

I huff out a breath of surprise.  “Not much by the time I got to the ‘oh Anna’ part and the curtain pulled out of the wall.”

Rolling her eyes at me again, she shakes her head.  “Levi...argh!  What was it that...sparked your idea?”

“Well, that night...”

She cut me off.  “THAT night?  How often do you practice...self-abuse?”

“What would be considered compulsive?  I’m a couple strokes behind that.”

“OOOHHH Levi.”  Anna snickered.

I lean back on the pillows, closing my eyes and smile wide.  “Ok...one more time just breathier and less condescension.”  I turn my head opening one eye to look at Anna.  “My material for later.”  I return my head straightening out on the floor keeping both eyes closed and Anna went silent.

I was just about to open my eyes until I hear shuffling next to me.  I could feel Anna shifting slowly...cautious on those pillows.  My body dipping as she moved closer.  Her fingers walk up my arm fanning out as she ran her hand over my chest.

I suck in a breath as all my nerve endings fire at once.  Still hearing light shuffling about next to me; I felt smooth skin...Anna’s leg crossed my belly as she moved to straddle herself over me.  

God, I wanted to open my eyes so bad, but I didn’t.  It almost felt twice as electrifying not able to see or anticipate what she had planned next.

She lowered herself dangerously close to areas of corruption and then I felt warm, soft flesh gently press against my abs and chest.  Her hand slowly moved up my arm coming to a rest on my cheek as she whispers.  “I love you.”

I raise my hand to her bare back, still not opening my eyes and reveling in the feel of the softest creature I have ever felt next to me.  Moving of its own accord, my fingertips traced a trail up her spine, hand tangling in her hair, wrapping my other arm at her waist, and pulling her to me because I need those lips on mine now!

Our kiss deepened.  Hands exploring flesh we’d yet to EVER before.  With a muffled squeak, I pulled her closer and flipped us around never removing my lips from Anna’s.  Trying to not crush her with my weight, I did have to shift, breaking our kiss.  Arms pushing myself up for a breath, I finally open my eyes to see the moonlight splashed across her flushed skin perfectly.

“Oh, blessed be!”  I thought to myself, praising the divine creators of the beauty before me.  

Her hand came up as if to self-consciously cover herself.  I took her hand in mine, kissing her palm and she watched taking a soft gaspy breath.  I kiss her wrist then move my gaze to hers and smile.  “You are magnificent.”  I tell her.

Anna smirks slyly.  “You’re not so bad yourself.”

I chuckle, placing a finger on her forehead until she closed her eyes as I traced her face.  Running the back of my hand down her neck, I let it travel down her side barely grazing the side of her breast and she sucked in a breath making me smile.  Turning my hand, I run it palm open over her soft flat abs.  Dragging my pinky just at the edge of the waist of her shorts and her head lolls to the side as she gasped in another breath, arching her back towards my hand.

Oh, that full moon was so kind to me tonight.  And quite flattering for Anna’s ample...is it immature that I want to motorboat her right now to break the tension before I shred the rest of our clothes and act out a few things that have crossed my mind?

Her sudden gasp of fright drew my gaze from her chest.  I’d thought we’d been caught, but I know that wasn’t what happened that night.  Anna’s face paled and I had to look down at my hand no longer feeling her flesh beneath it.  She was going invisible!  

What the hell?

“Anna!”  The scream tore from my chest as I see her smile.

Why is she smiling?  NO!

“I love you.”  She blew me a kiss and dissolved in my hands.  She’s gone!  

Frantically, I began tearing apart the tree house for a shred of evidence either of us had been there.  Anna was gone.  My shirt was even back on, and the pillows had been organized off to the side as they usually were.  

What is going on here?

The entire tree house began to shake as if we were having an earthquake.  Or the ground was ready to swallow me up and something took Anna right from my hands.

For a second, I could swear I heard her calling me, taunting then angry.  “Levi...Levi...”  But I just jostled about in the churning tree house.

“DUDE!”  

My eyes fly open on my brother shaking the couch rather violently and he looked pretty pissed.  “Wha...What?”  I grumble trying to get my bearings as he stared at me.

“Start sleeping in YOUR room.”  He growls before sitting back on the floor to play his video game.  Eyes narrow as he glares at me over his shoulder.  “If you ever tell me I’m magnificent and kiss my hand again...I will tell mom.”

I start licking my lips and sputtering realizing I had acted out my dream...or at least part.  And my brother’s hand.  I start making these spitting and gagging sounds as he raises his hand in the air.  God, who else saw that?

Fighting to get up from the couch, he just laughed moving his hand around before himself.  “I just gave you a ‘cup a noodle’ too.  Bet that tasted yummy.”

I nearly heave but made it off the couch in time to run to the bathroom just in case I did.

(For those who didn’t get that.  Young men and boys are just fowl creatures.  A ‘cup a noodle’ is when one fella catches a fart in his hand and pretends to throw it at another boy.  Or sometimes they just sniff at their own hand to be funny.)

Honestly, with him, I’m lucky he didn’t just lean over my face and do it like that time he busted ass on that family road trip, and I was asleep with my mouth open.  Pretty sure
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