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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 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!
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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 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!
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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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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?

Contents

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

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

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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Our father’s arrival having been put through the ringer like that; I was furious and not alone in that rage.  

I knew the reason they’d been attacked and should have seen it coming that night.  I was shown a lot during that interrogation but didn’t expect that so soon.  So naive and blind.  I should have warned, should have said something; these people are not done with us.  We should have gone too!  

However, when your superheroes are handling business always more prepared for war, they pray you’ll never see. They put their own bodies on the line protecting you time and again, never allowing that to be questioned. There is no room for argument when they say it’s all under control, nor can you stop that mission on their way out the door.

The nonsense with Cousin Kingston, the spray bottle, and the distraction of arguing with my fiancé Levi in the hall, none of it had to be real.  I didn’t have to accept it and prolonged seeing it.  None of us would have had to digest even our superheroes can be bested by villains we may never lay eyes on.  

Sure, our fathers were fine when they reached us but they weren’t when they’d been carted into the clinic with our agent instructors.  We saw the reports no matter what my father thought he’d hidden from our access.  

Agent Caldwell saving Agent Kline while my future father-in-law Michael somehow used his own body to deflect not a single bullet but many that were all meant for my father.  

One ricocheted, only adding a new part to Kline’s hair had Caldwell not leg swept him out of the way in time.  She’s so badass! 

Another later dug from my Uncle Jace’s ribs that he received covering Levi’s Uncle Matt whose back was turned engaged with his assailant.  All this knowing a kill shot would have destroyed all three of Matt’s ‘babies’ that are here with Jace’s eldest of the ‘littles’ as well.  

Well, we’re not so little or babies anymore!

My father working with Agent White’s ability to drain energy as a vampire would its victim of life force, to then transform and shove that into an explosion contained to that lot remaining a headline for weeks.  A weird, isolated gas leak to the humans that led to an increase of inspections throughout the city.

I still don’t understand how dad did it, but I will learn!  I think others are afraid to let me at that on my own...with good reason!

Levi’s Uncle Zeke had made that comment about ‘having their asses handed to them’ was only true in part.  The string of casualties left behind for the organization to clean up was almost comparable to that of those who managed to get away and that was AFTER the explosion.  It’s left for us to only guess which cluster of us kids will run into those fiends again one day.

No one will be returning to that location since we helped the owner move on too.  The lot was largely sanitized by the explosion. The organization finished, then sealed it and since then, it’s been turned into a park for the residents surrounding that previous pit of undesirable filth.  Our superheroes managed to save the day; removing the element of crime at their doors and that god-awful smell!

However, that night, my vision changed.  Once bright hopeful eyes now clouded a darker shade of jade than Levi’s are naturally.

See, I hadn’t witnessed what had to happen, so this entire bunch plus many more could save me the first time.  When the witch took me and they had to fight for their lives just to bring me and my family home, they were bright shiny mega-heroes that night!

Nothing has changed how I personally feel or how I see these superheroes I love ‘to infinity and beyond’, but the world...my view of it...is very different than being delivered to that fresh-faced young Guardian I’ve loved since we were last truly innocent.  

In my still mottled from poison soaking my brain, it took the realization that simply the idea of what I stand to lose; what we all could lose.  The final snap at the fracture inside me the witch started but couldn’t manage on her own.  The one warning I did take back from that interrogation and understood, but never whole-heartedly believed.  All it would take was ‘one night’ that would have sent me running from my own nature to a darkness from which I would never return.  The liability I’d be to others who tried to bring me back from that!

Speaking of Levi...he’s on his way home with the boys...just got his message.  

Ha!  Can’t wait until he sees what the girls and I did with our day.  Oh, has our world changed since that night!  

Life sometimes imitating art was the muse of our day.  Little fun we’d been putting off for ‘one day’...I guess that was ta-day!  Matching what our insides are becoming to our outsides.  

Each one of us has changed with this first year of school and training.  All finals completed and packed to spend part of the summer at home.  The supernatural world paused so we could catch up and we’ve made leaps and bounds since. Becoming the creatures to be concerned with bumping into at night...that is if you’re a ‘bad guy’.  Or someone hid ribs in the fridge and one of us is up lurking.

I suppose some of this could have waited but we haven’t received our summer work assignment, so we have no idea if we will get home to make our parents cry over the thugs we’ve had to become to blend in at our jobs; our charge in this life.  Encouraging the ‘littles’ at home to seek the nefarious as we now portray in appearance.  Changing the few things we could to give the glimpse to what really churns inside.

Ohh...keys jingling in the lock, fellas chuckling oblivious, and girls squeaking with anticipation.  I may have to continue later, we have a few teammates and otherwise to surprise.  Levi is going to...

“THAT BETTER BE A GLAMOUR!”  Levi dropped our groceries on the floor to wave a shocked, angry finger my way.

Yeaaaa, I expected he’d lose his shit!  Glad it’s just oranges rolling across my floor though. I’ve seen how difficult our vomit is to remove from clothes, so I can imagine other materials would be more difficult to save, even his favorite pants.

“Don’t yell at her like that!”  May shot back at Levi for me.

Kingston picked up his jaw growling powerfully in his bassy voice.  “You should talk, ‘pixie that found some serious dust’.  What the HELL happened to your hair?”  May gasps running a hand over her ‘extended’ and zigzag braided neon green with highlights of lavender locks.

I thought it looked awesome!  Colors I can’t pull off, that’s for sure, and her hair is thicker than mine is and looks good braided!

Levi’s cousin Jeremiah was the only one that had it right first.  He smiled across the room to my cousin Sara, biting his lip at the corner.  “I don’t know guys, my mind...”  He paused to exhale holding his lips in an ‘o’.  “‘Harley Quinn’ hot is all I see.”  

My cousin Sara giggled as he moved across the room in a single stride to capture her face in his hands, like the thirstiest man in the desert yet placing the sweetest kiss on her plumped purple lips, taking the littlest sip of water.

Levi’s cousin and May’s brother Will, though had BY FAR the winning reaction pointing towards my cousin Emily with this goofy look on his face.  “You still have those boots?”  

She nods, giggling.  “The spikey heel was custom for work and cost a fortune...cha...you know I kept those.”

Our dear Emily has soooo jumped from her shell...I think my mouth and attitude are ruining her though.

Will tips his head with a curious smirk.  “Bra and panties?”

Em snorts, shaking her head only stating.  “Matching of course...ha...if I were wearing any.”

Yeah, that was...they might switch her trainer for a bit, the little minx.  That was good though...HA!

Will stuffed his phone into Kington’s chest, who huffs, then rushes across the room tossing Emily over his shoulder.  “Number for the rib place is in the phone.  Meet downstairs in an hour.  My place is getting WRECKED!”  

Em’s delighted squeals annunciated their departure as Will hit a sprint for his apartment, rounding the doorway.  And she hadn’t changed that much.  Clothes and she did this fire color theme with her hair.  

I raise my arms looking to Levi expectantly.  He guffaws.  “What are you doing?”

Letting my arms drop, disappointed I didn’t receive the same enthusiasm, I shrug eyeing him coyly.  “I already had the boots and I know what you can do with an hour.  But I’d let you show me again.”

Levi’s glare jerked from me towards Kingston who’s snorting behind his hand.  Huffing, he jammed his tongue in his cheek returning his eyes to mine.  “Fine, but we’re starting with the shower because that crap is coming OFF!”

“Hey!”  May defends as Levi reached for me and I blocked, folding my freshly tattooed arms at my chest.  “This is what we chose to do with OUR spa day.”  She hammered her tiny foot on the floor.

I nod, agreeing.  “Yeah, none of us asked what you goons did with your day, did we?”

“GOONS!”  Kingston roared offended.

Levi’s hand waved toward the floor.  “Well, I spent part of my day worried about feeding your ass.”

“WOW!”  Kingston snatched up May with one arm as she went for Levi.  “Could have softened that, man.”

May fought and struggled, waving a fist at Levi, shouting.  “Keep speaking to her like that and...ohhh...dare me!”

I shook my head, raising my chin defiantly.  “Truth!  What do you want to do with MY ass now?”  I jab a thumb over my shoulder towards the kitchen.  “Oh and FYI...made you a layer cake to feed YOUR ass.”

Levi took a step back giving me several once-overs and I made sure to wear those shorts he loves too; then...ohh...there was that goofy grin followed by a blush to his cheeks.  

Giddy teen boy laugh and he’s running a hand over his neck, eyes averted...twinkly and thoughtful.  Ha!  I win!

“Shit, we’re losing him!”  Mika warned.

Ed gave Mika a look then sighed towards Jacob.  “Coffee?”

“Yeah.”  Jacob snatched Levi’s car keys from the floor, chuckling.  “We have less crazy girls we could meet up with.  Though...we may need a tad longer.”

“Oh heeeellllll-to-the-nah!”  Kingston yelled behind them exiting the apartment, not even flinching while May kicked and struggled under his arm.  The trio waving over shoulders, making sure to close the door behind them.

Kingston grumbled as the door shut in his face.  Then I watched as May’s hand shot up and her fingernails dug into his back near his shoulder.

That got his attention and was the first time I’d seen that big man hypnotized if even for a moment.  Fascinating!

He reached, jerking at the doorknob calling out.  “BRB!”  And he was off with May squealing A LOT happier than that girl in King Kong’s grasp from that movie.

Levi cleared his throat, offering a serious glance.  “You know...some of this self-expression...permanent, babe.”

I nod stepping around him towards the kitchen.  “I know.”  He waited for me to emerge.  Plate of chocolate cake in hand, I smile.  “And I’ll fill you in on the meaning while you eat cake.”  I drag a fingertip over my lower lip.  “Uh oh...forgot the fork.  Sorry.”  My smoldering stare met his wide, surprised eyes.

“I love you!”  Escaped Levi in a grateful breathy huff, posture melting, and his smile grew to beaming.

“I know.”  My brow flicked as I shimmied purposefully past him holding the cake on my hand like a serving platter as I pass under his nose, dancing towards our bedroom. 

Turning as I shook my hips; I bump the door open with my toosh and sigh.  “Better hurry...I’m starved.”

Ok...I think he changed his mind about his concern for what we girls did today.

I’ve been doing some reading lately that, well, I’ll say I too can do a few things with cake and the energy of my reinvention might have changed HIS vision for a bit.  I went from innocent farm girl to citified zombie-hunter slut in an afternoon, which left him cross-eyed, and stole most of his coherent vocabulary. He was full of cake and napping...all in under one hour!

Ha!  I had time to shower, make coffee, call in our order for that rib place to be delivered to the girls’ downstairs, and mass texted everyone when to meet back so we could cover what we needed to before work tomorrow.  

I padded the time, of course, because I’ll be waking Levi for round two in a minute.  I’ll sneak him under the shower first because I made that cake extra chocolatey, and he looks like he was too close to that kid at their first birthday party with the ‘smash cake’.  Glad I didn’t like these sheets anyway.

Huh!  I guess it is true what they say...sometimes even a little makeover can create a whole new YOU!
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Watching all of us stupid guys following our women’s tails shaking into the gym as they look now, our fathers shook disappointed heads at us.  My dad continuously playing that ringtone that sounds like a damn whip cracking as we lined up didn’t help.  Uncle Matt and Arlo appearing the most pissed at the changes on their girls. 

Apparently, our team isn’t the only to be surprised by this change when we were assured ‘oh...we’ve been talking for months now’.  And WE were the jerks for not listening!  Who did these girl mention anything to?

Uncle Matt had Anna in the air in one hand examining her arms while May dangled in his other by the foot.  “These fucking better come off with mineral oil.”  Oh, he was all shades of red and popping blood vessels mad.

Arlo’s eyes huge, shifting between the girls.  “If not, I got a wire brush in my truck.” 

Agent Caldwell got our mothers on video chat, overly excited because she loved it and so did our moms!  Aunt Lorna wasn’t so happy about the green dominant in May’s hair. She preferred the lavender and surprisingly Kingston voiced his agreement with that, no matter the looks May gave him that made him blush.

Emily and Sara dodged bullets we’ll say.  Their fathers taking care of the farms at home, and they opted for piercings instead of the tattoos.  Sara’s was a tiny stud in her nose and Emily, as Anna had no issue announcing, hers were evident with the thin shirt on such a cold morning.  I actually got whacked by Anna when I looked at what she pointed out AND glared at until Will offered up a coat.

Mika, Ed, and Jacob of course thought all of that hilarious.  Like I care; I wasn’t even really angry at Anna, but I got this made up to me like I had been both before AND after our little meeting. Plus my lovely, sweet treat MADE ME cake!  

Oh, I worshipped that goddess long after sleep took us, and I learned what it was like to wake to the same activities minus the cake!

The ‘extra wheels’ had to go sleep elsewhere because the rest of us are all coupled up and making a helluva racket. Luckily, at least the neighbors were blissfully unaware.  I mean Anna and I...we’ve been a done deal but the others, I’ll just say it has been an interesting school year and a few of us are still acclimating to being single or not when I’m not the only one spoken for anymore.

Anna was right in all of her assumptions or predictions when it was her that really designed this team and paired everyone up no matter how she shares credit.  It was her eye for detail, knowledge of some secrets via Arlo’s special access, AND her ability to always see what is good and right.  

Especially when it should have been obvious once we’d got our own space, shown our cards to one another, and gravity begun to work.  All Anna had to do was watch and point it out...nature already did the work bringing us together...the time must have finally been right.  

The Guardians had found their charges and that was quickly evident in how we’d trained together.  Especially with Kingston and Will.  Jeremiah...he’s like I am with Anna. We trust so long as we’re training amongst the family, but Kingston and Will had significantly differing reactions.

Will...if someone pushed Emily farther than HE appreciated, having nothing to do with what she’s capable or needed to learn, we learned he’s not simply a pyro but a walking firestorm.  Thank GOD for Mika and his waterworks!

Although, May said we can make that ‘flaming hot mag-ma’ thing happen since Will can withstand that heat, so long as I only chuck the rocks so he can catch them and not AT him!  I guess there was a difference and being part of Anna’s more recent rescue team not team sports, took my arm a minute to remember.

Kingston now...May grunted having landed wrong and admitted ‘her bad’, he was already shifted clawing scratches in the mat to the cement gym floor ready to go at his own twin.  May jumping on his back whispering her kinky filth in his ear with kisses almost hadn’t calmed him.  Until she did something on his back; I didn’t see anything, but her arm move and he was back cradling her in his arms.

The girls got it, but who knows what they discuss about us.  UGH!  It’s one of...her moves!  TMI!

Like Anna does for me when she knows I need to take a breath...her distractions.  Chin kisses, the way she says my name or calls me ‘babe’, and those hugs...but well this...I don’t want to know their ‘things’.  DAMN!

Thankfully, that wasn’t stuck in my head long before the questions from our elder leaders began.  Uncle Zeke rather curious to the girls’ collective decision for such drastic change so he flat out asked ‘what they were thinking?’.

Anna smiled, taking a second to glace between the girls before she answered in short, joking.  “Undercover work.  We couldn’t do the shoes or find fishnets in our size for ‘hooker’ so...we went nerdy-punk-chic.”

Arlo tossed up his arms defeated.  “Wonderful.  She develops that mischievous brain and we’re screwed.  You realize I am not prepared to lose my only and favorite daughter to the underworld.”

She smiles brightly.  “I’ve got better, daddy.  I’ve seen into the minds of criminals.  Didn’t change me but I can look the part although everyone looks like this now...and I want to have a little fun.”

“The tattoos?”  My father asked eyeballing both Anna and May.

“Some of us need a way to WEAR our scars because holding them in is too much.”  Anna replied flatly, almost defensive without meaning to be.

Arlo looked to May, tipping his head to the side.  “And you’re scarred my smiley faced one?”

May shrugs.  “Empath...I feel the pain of others and hold it as my own.”

Uncle Matt bit the inside of his cheek not responding to May but asked Anna.  “Is there a symbolism?  I notice those birds fade.  Tribute?”

Anna nods, glancing to her arms.  “Yes, sir.  The books mean I will forever be learning no matter who said what of my true fate.  The birds...well to some...I’m a beacon that has led them to freedom on a spiritual plane.”

“AWWWWW!”  We kids chuckled as that reminded us Agent Caldwell was video chatting with our mothers.

I take it they approve or at least think her message is sweet.  I understood when Anna explained it to me last night, but I had my pants off and was listening without the disapproving eye of a parent.  Oh, and she had more cake hidden in the fridge!

My father was the first to nod approvingly of the elder men.  “Well, they are more common nowadays and as long as it means something so fitting and special to you.”  His smile matched Anna’s.  “I think it’s beautiful, darlin’.  Oh, and blue is your color too.  I didn’t think you could pull off dark hair.”

She giggled, reaching to touch her hair in the pigtail braids that joined to one.  “Thank you.  The hair I fixed a little so Levi could see my real color too and the rest is ‘sapphire’.”

“I like it streaked like that instead of the whole head.  Love the contrast.”  May agreed then caught Kinston eyeing her.  She huffs, raising her hand.  “I know, she and I will figure it out at home.”  Anna laughed saying she was happy to help.

“Right.”  Arlo suddenly sounded all business.  Agent Caldwell ended the call with our mothers so we could get our summer laid out and they’d hear about it later anyway.  Aunt Lorna asserting May go with the lavender before their call ended.

Actually, they had to pre-lighten her hair to get that color.  She’s gonna need a spell to...wait ‘restore’!  Never mind...they’ll get it!

Arlo and Agents Kline, Caldwell, Bartlett, and White gathered before us, each spending a fair amount of time congratulating us on our growth to this point then offering tips to encourage so much more from us.  We don’t expect the period of rest in the supernatural population to remain as it has.  

As a matter of fact, we’d become a little lax in watching our backs not that it was just us kids, but our elders had settled back into routines forgetting there is an ever-present threat we should have been watching out for this entire time.

It was mentioned or more questioned if we dared return home to wait for any rumblings before we react.  Although, we don’t want to bring any of that home in the first place.  In all honesty, that may be the one place we could hide completely untouched by this world unless someone comes after one of us or Anna as last summer.  

It’s all something to consider as we were found before, well, Anna and her family; so it’s reasonable to be concerned that very well could happen again.  Worse because there’s so many more of us and we’d be fools to believe our family is still off that radar.

You know we’ve spent this entire near ten months looking for that shower creeper and have come no closer to finding any leads.  Our only insight is working with Agent White and the knowledge, also witnessing Anna do so, that cloaking spells are real!

That was fun...Anna practicing that one.  See, the immunity to magic goes only so far.  Yes, she was able to hide from my sight, but I heard every breath and muffled giggle. I could still smell her.  

The energy that creeper used for that spell alone Anna should have felt at least that if not some of what I could sense besides hearing a sigh behind her in the hall.  How was that done?  How could a man as skilled as Agent White not know how to locate his own kind?

Tonight’s homework: we plan how to rotate over the next two weeks to ease our way out for a brief vacation.  We thought guys then girls but that didn’t seem right when many of us are the other’s balance or Guardian.  

Although Anna could work with about anyone, she’s worked with May and from what I heard before seeing it, they’re seamless.  My brother Justin and Anna’s brother Jonah joined us periodically throughout and watching her work with them as a pair and individually was something to see.  

Those two lads, I believe, are a best friend pair or soul twins being so close: literally born side by side.  As overtime, my father has become a Guardian for Arlo in many ways.  Jace, I believe, is a Guardian anyway because they were his pack/family and officially so are we.  But even splitting the responsibility with Kingston or us, that’s a lot of people to protect, and Jace’s blood pack doesn’t live close.  

Had I a clue we could consciously deflect bullets?  Still not a chance I would wish to take.  Damn lucky that worked out actually!

I cringed learning that was why Jace had been favoring his ribs so bad.  Though his healing isn’t any more gruesome than any of our injuries, it’s still accelerated healing and from what I saw, it’s not a comfortable process no matter how tough the patient.

Anna suggested rotating out with Arlo.  Agent Caldwell volunteered to be at her side on those days.  If we don’t include our fathers in this, then they’re stuck which was not what they wanted from the start.  Arlo sets up and eases out.  We should make our break while we can and if anything does arise, we’ll manage as we always planned.

Our mothers had been included in so much we have a ‘Team C’ if ever needed.  

Jace’s family will come in the event of war, but until then wish to not be involved as a peaceful pack.  

My thoughts are that we managed at the holidays, and I don’t see why not visit now.  Criminal activity is not seasonal.  The ebb and flow in quantity of activity I can see, but someone would have to be watching and waiting.  

If that’s the case, why wait so long?  What exactly would they be waiting for?  We haven’t been watching as closely as we should have, providing opportunity to take a strike. No one needs reason to wait for us to leave.  

Unless their intent is to take us out at home.  Not something I want to imagine in the first place.

I know Anna’s eager to go but hesitant all the same and probably for the same reasons I am.  That’s why she suggested rotating out with Arlo.  No matter how we split the detail, we will have it covered in magic, brute force, and both.  But Anna is the weapon to really look out for.  According to that narc we brought in, who then took his own life, she’s known about it too.

Then why did that witch take Anna, saying it was about Arlo?  Was she really avenging the disappearance of her father or part of this much bigger plot?  Or was it she knew just enough about one to use as a toehold against Anna and therefore Arlo?  

These may be something to ask Arlo or even one of the agents.  We may have the answer for that, and Anna could have begun as an isolated incident that snowballed to this.  No, there was the previous incident that sparked their abrupt change of addresses.  Someone could have been watching Anna her entire life.  

Yeah, I need to approach Arlo about this before I ever mention a thing to Anna.  

This adds an entirely new layer to this story, offering too many directions to chase.  A new level of fear to add to where Anna lives most days no matter how she hides behind that smile saying she’s ‘fine’.  Ha!  I return after less than eight hours with our boys and she’s got tattoos, blue freakin’ hair, and a ‘Morticia Addams’ manicure...she’s not fine!

I hope even a brief visit back home can help heal that for her since I can’t seem to here!

Although, Anna was right, none of this ‘outside’ stuff changed my Anna on the ‘inside’.  I do disagree with the fact she believes she’s as broken as she thinks.  Even if she were, I’d love her harder as we’ve put her back together before!
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In the hospital bed I was...my brain was a swishy cheese sauce of ingredients I was trying to gather into a soup that made some sense.  This is weird; my body remembers everything I felt but I’m watching events re-occur, haunting me as the ‘other’ Anna I’m watching now.  

ME in that bed reaching for Levi; hands frighteningly thin and pale; my entire body so weak I almost didn’t recognize myself the first time I had seen this dream.  I couldn’t believe it when I woke in that body since that abuse wasn’t apparent in whatever world I was.  

Levi’s face so...terrified actually that he’d lost me forever.  He had made this speech; a plea for me to remember him when I’d finally woke, but how would I have forgotten my white knight since that first day on the playground?  

My voice came as if my vocal cords hadn’t been used in months.  “I want to remember.  I’ve dreamt of you.  I feel...I’ve always known you, Levi.  This ring was a symbol to me of something I should never have forgotten.  Please, kiss me so I know you are real.  That my brain was not so desperate to fill the voids, I made up memories of a so-called stranger.”  

I do know I really...really needed that kiss!  

My heart aches hearing those words from that Anna; in all of that I hadn’t lost all hope because I had HIM ingrained in my very being.  Although the ME here and now is overwhelmed with her sensations, there was so much and not just from that moment but my experience after.  I’m still hiding wounds I’d even got myself to believe were healed after this time.

The before and during was madness.  Beautiful memories twisted and marred which I am still trying to unravel to set right.  The poisonings, beatings, and mind games I now know the witch capable through the extended starvation, loss of any knowledge of time, and my entire physical breakdown.  I thought I was almost done with this, but evidently not...if I’m in this room again.  

Ohhh, that crippling pain!  I can still barely stand it!  My insides radiating that anger and anguish, squeezing, and shredding at my shell.  My soul unable to heal inside without shoving that out so hard, my bones near exploding unable to withstand it.

I had cried...screamed for only him in my head.  I’d been through so much, I’d begun to believe I was praying for someone my mind made up to survive, but I knew somewhere in me Levi was the reason I’d survive; I just had to see his face.  To stare into those eyes even a witch couldn’t convince me belonged on another when she glamoured her ‘helper’ to break me further.

There was only one that could have and did ultimately save me...my Levi!

Tickly electricity when Levi’s hand slid over mine, his strong arm gliding lightly past my own.  His rumbly voice a whisper near my ear and he’d actually snuck up on me this time.  I huffed out a giggle, swiping my cheeks thinking I better write this down because I can’t remember him ever pulling off a sneak attack on me!

“This why it always take you so long to meet me at our treehouse?”  He kissed the top of my head wrapping an arm at my waist in a hug from behind me.  Levi sighing heavyheartedly hearing me sniff back the tears.  He still feels so helpless he can’t erase this.

Trying to speak, I ended up having to clear my throat before I could reply.  “I honestly don’t know why I’m here.”

“We are at the one-year mark.”  Levi pulled my back closer to his chest.  “Is this your hesitance to go home?  It’s natural to act out your concerns in dreams, babe.  I’m sorry you were brought here alone.”

I lean my head against him, watching the scene in that hospital room still acting itself out before us both.  “We did discuss a lot both at work and home tonight.  Maybe...well, I guess I’ll always have this reminder.”  Twirling in Levi’s arms, I turn to face him leaning up to my tiptoes to kiss his chin.  “I had hoped some of this outside work would have yanked this from my brain.”

Levi smiled as his fingertips brushed my cheek, thumb wiping away a stray tear.  “We have a bit before we actually can go anywhere.  If you don’t feel any better...we will figure something out.  Maybe visit in pairs or...we can host gatherings here too.”

I couldn’t help giggle smiling wide at Levi.  “Remember when May and I stole Kayla for Spring Break?  Girl’s trip!”

He laughed, tipping his head to the side as his eyes searched my face.  “Oh, I remember.  Had her first romance, broke her first heart because she was ‘so over it’, and I think we’re still paying off the charges when baby sister hit that hotel mini bar.”

“That was me and May.  Those bottles are so cute!”  I playfully swat his chest making him chuckle harder.

His brow went high.  “Sure, the liquor but I KNOW you don’t eat candy like that.”

My head bobbed as my lips purse.  “Yeah, got me on that.  Sorry but Kayla was so fascinated how that would be restocked each time we returned to the room but nothing else looked touched.  She hadn’t cared we had clean towels too.  Emily told her we had gnomes, then Kayla kept us up for two nights straight trying to see one.”

I had Levi laughing as he ran one hand over my back, and I add.  “Sara was tickled watching her climb up and down that big bed all by herself.  She said Kayla would sneak food, eat it in the bed, and then hurry back to see if more was in its place.  It was hysterical when she woke May up alerting her that was ‘crap’ because she wanted another of whatever she just shoved down her throat and May had to tell her there are employees that are instructed to only appear when we’re gone.”

“Did anyone think to tell her to just get her butt back in bed?”  Levi snorts.

I made a face when my head bobbed back.  “Please...we’re her girls.”  I caught Levi’s brow rise and then note almost sheepishly.  “Fine, she didn’t buy that they ate tiny toes either.  We had to just wear her out hiking and playing all day to keep her in bed at night.”

Though Levi was laughing, I watched his gaze go over my head then back down to mine.  “Hey, you may want to turn around.”  He placed a soft kiss on my lips before taking my hand over my head to give me a twirl.

I gasped when he stopped me with both hands on my waist.  My hand over my heart and I nearly began to cry again.  “Our treehouse.”  Came in a faint breath.  “How did we...how are we here?”

Levi stepped around me, hunching down with his arms out offering a piggyback ride.  “Because I am THE MAN that will always bring you home, baby.  Hop on...I’m driving.”

Giggling, I snake my arms around his neck and hop onto his back, squealing when he bounced me around to get me settled with my legs wrapped at his waist before he started the walk ahead.

It was a sunny day at home.  Not too hot yet and breezy.  The grass was tall, so I know our fathers hadn’t got to their ‘spring cleaning’ yet which is odd for them so late. 

I mentioned something to Levi, but he said it was just a memory we’d conjured as background so not to worry.  He was right, as we’d been learning much about these dreamscape adventures.  The ones we actually sleep through.  The ‘projections’...we’re still trying to get a grasp of that because I hadn’t caught the details when the witch took me...and Levi, he knew my energy from that rock led him to me.

Levi had just set me inside the treehouse access to climb in himself when I felt this, I don’t know, a surge of energy shot straight through me like a missile blast.  Then both our eyes spring wide; the scream that followed made my skin crawl.  Levi thought it was from outside, but I knew it was Emily downstairs at the apartments.

He whined and begged with the sweetest words and kisses, but Levi knew we had to return.  I think I saw a tear too, but he just told me to ‘shut up’ while he sniffled and I laughed.

My cousin Emily is still technically my ‘spirit student’ no matter her level of confidence lately.  Although Will has shown a fair amount of a natural Guardian side we thought completely hidden behind his witchy talents, so I really shouldn’t be too rushed.  

That was until we heard that shriek once more!  And then a third time!

Levi can’t contact Will like pack speak as say Uncle Jace and Kingston, so his vision is entirely blocked.  All I know is Em is not asleep...anymore.  These dreams really are our little bubble and unfortunately block even those surrounding us we shouldn’t disconnect from for reasons we are soon to find out as fast as Levi is charging through the field towards the sun with me like a monkey on his back.

I’m actually more concerned what this may be about than I am about going home!  At least this hit the fan before we made any good plans for anything!  
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Levi remembered his pants...after we’d already been partway down the hall, and he felt the breeze.  I was going to wait but he said ‘uh, hell no’, then jerked me over his shoulder returning to the apartment to cover the ‘goods’.  

His words!  Although he had on boxers, and this was an emergency.  I didn’t see the issue but...anyway!  

Oh, we were not prepared for the sight upon arrival at the girls’ apartment downstairs.  I pinched Levi to ensure I wasn’t still dreaming because...WOW...I don’t even know if I have the words.  ‘Bizarre’...not even touching this!

Ok...I’ll paint a little picture for ya!

First, familiar dark suited older man pinned with his own fear against the farthest wall in the apartment from the front door.  Door wide open and the crowd outside parted for Levi and me arriving last.  The few neighbors we’d met at school and identify as supernatural came to help or have a peek too.

Noticeably, at least to Levi and a couple wolf shifters in the mob out front, this gentleman was emitting a scent enough to encourage Kingston’s shift an entire floor up while asleep.  Although THIS bear now downstairs was somehow coated in the scent of May’s flowers, so how did he notice, you say?  Well, I’m not gonna ask!

What’s next?  Oh yes...upon stepping just inside the apartment, there was a Jeremiah shaped hole in Sara’s bedroom door.  I take it it’s still locked, and she just followed him out since the remnants are closed...unless she beat him out and he followed making a bigger hole.  

Sara’s a ‘thrower’ as the rest of us.  Telekinesis is handy when your bedroom is closest to a kitchen with a steel knife drawer you can yank out and throw with simple thought from another room AND all while your ‘jock immune to magic boy toy’ can grab anything before it’s had opportunity to cloak itself.  Including a shower creeping vampire!

I had to gasp taking in the disarray as Levi led me in ahead of him with a hand on my lower back.  Furniture was toppled, tables broken, and lamps shattered.  Blood, I have no clue whom it belongs to, on the wall.  

You know it took a minute to realize that vampire was, in fact, stuck to the wall physically.  He didn’t wish to damage his ‘favorite’ coat further because there were knives through it and the wall behind.  Honestly, I’m not sure which part of this confuses me the most.  

Oh, nearly forgot.  Emily had quit screaming; however, she was still grunting loudly while hammering this old man with knee shots to the gut while he argued and sounded to be pleading.

The face Levi was making with his head tilted to the side was comical.  Finger out in front of him.  “Is that...?”  Kingston’s growl both cut him off and answered.  

Extent of their telepathy by the way!

Still, Mika points out the obvious.  “Vampire?  Yeah, told ya fucker!”

“Unnecessary!”  Levi huffs rolling his eyes then turns to his cousins.  “What’s he doing here?”

I nearly died when Kingston’s bear head slowly turned looking at Levi and shook, but it was Mika that voiced the question.  I only wished I could hear what Kingston was saying in that big ole bear brain!

“Seriously?”  Mika snorts folding his arms at his chest.  “Between knife throws, banshee shrieks, and now a having to stop and run it ‘by the boss’ with you, we hadn’t let THE BEAR at him yet to ask.  Plus, it’s THE BEAR'S turn to play ‘good cop’.  He was really looking forward to it so WE’RE roughing up the perp good.”

Levi scowls tossing his hands up in a shrug.  “What’s the attitude?  I didn’t invite anyone over and where are YOU in this ‘WE’ thing.  Em was kicking the hell outta him when I walked in so...shut up.”

“Umm...pardon...I do have an explanation if we could simply calm and talk.”  Our heads jerk hearing that elder man, the shower creeper, was bargaining.  “I promise...no tricks.  Human form if possible but I understand if that is just a ‘no’.”  His eyes kept darting very briefly at Kingston while looking around the room as if asking for help.

“You understand if...”  Sara squealed and I jumped in front of her grabbing the thick ass book she was about to throw and cut her off waving my hand.

“Wait, he feels the same.”  I spoke louder than I meant but it got everyone’s attention, so I only had to speak this once because it took me a second to remember myself.  “The entire next day at my little training test...I feel no ill intent.  What were we told?”

I was met with confusion, but I think
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