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  To Jon & Christie,

Thank you for everything you do and have done.

May God Bless you!








  
  Scripture


“Then I said: 'Lord, the God of heaven, the great and awesome God, who keeps his covenant of love with those who love him and keep his commandments, let your ear be attentive and your eyes open to hear the prayer your servant is praying before you day and night for your servants, the people of Israel. I confess the sins we Israelites, including myself and my father’s family, have committed against you. '”

(Nehemiah 1:5) NIV
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  1


“I'm a what?” I looked at my Grandmother. 
“A Storyteller.”  My Grandmother looked at me impatiently.
“What's that supposed to mean?”  I demanded. 
“This would be a whole lot easier if you would just listen to what I have to say Dear.”  My Grandmother's tone was soft.  “Your parents will be back soon and they don't know anything about it.”    
I sat back in my chair.  “Okay, go for it.”  I folded my arms.  
“A long time ago, there was a beautiful girl named Angeline.  She only wanted to help her mother, but her mother became sick.  On her deathbed, Angeline wished that her mother was well, and that they had a safe, warm home filled with food.  Her mother prayed over her, asking God to let all of Angeline's stories come true.  The next day her mother was well, and their home was filled with food.”  My Grandmother took a breath. 
The story seemed interesting, even if I didn't believe it.  
“Angeline had three sons and one daughter with Dorin.  Each child possessed the same Storyteller Abilities as their mother and so on through each generation.” My Grandmother pushed a necklace toward me.  
I picked it up, and it started glowing white.  I didn't know what to think, but I was about to embark on a life as a Storyteller. 






  
  5 Years Later...
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“Conrad?” A black-haired man with red tipped hair stopped him. 
I was curious.  I know it's rude to eavesdrop.  The man looked like Conrad's older brother.  They had similar features.  
“Yeah?”  
“I got called into work, one of the guys got sick.  Can you pick up Kade and Emeric from baseball?”
“Why can't Mom? Or Grandma or Grandpa?”  Conrad asked.  
The man gave him a pointed look.  Conrad shuffled uncomfortably.  
“Because Mom has a 10 page paper due tomorrow.  Kasen and Emma have a meeting tonight, and everyone else is busy.  You wanted a car, this is one of the conditions... stepping up when you're needed.”   
Conrad looked at the ground.  
“If you don't want the car...”  The man let the sentence fall away. 
“No Dad, I'll be there.”  Conrad looked up.  
Dad, I must have misheard him.  Maybe he said Dan? Or something similar?
“7 PM... Sharp.”  He threw a darted look at him. 
“Okay.  I can't wait until Nadia finishes Drivers Ed.”  Conrad turned to leave and caught me staring at him.  
“Hey Penny.”  He smiled.  
“Who was that?”  I asked.  
“Family.”  Conrad rolled his eyes.  
No one else was around, but us.  I looked over my shoulder.  I touched my necklace and told myself a story that I knew what the real deal was.  
Out of nowhere, Conrad sat down across from me.  “Look, that's my Dad Cassius.  I'm not sure what his deal is today.  He was supposed to pick up my kid brother Kade and Uncle Emeric, but he got called into work.  Apparently, I am the only one with a license that can actually pick them up.  Lame by the way.”  Conrad's mouth dropped, and he looked horrified.  “I don't know why I said that.”     
My necklace started glowing.  I covered it up quickly with my hand.  When I looked up, Conrad had a faint glow under the top of his shirt.  He pulled out his necklace to get a better look.  
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We were standing in an old-fashioned town.  
“We can't do this today.”  Conrad looked around.  
“Do what?”  I was confused.
“If I forget about my brother, Dad will kill me.”  Conrad rubbed his necklace, and we were both sitting across from each other again.  
My mouth was gaping open. 
“I gotta go.”  Conrad looked at me carefully, then turned on his heels and left me wondering what just happened.  He was out of my sight in seconds.   
I wasn't sure what to think of Conrad. We had class together on Thursday... I vowed to find out then.  My phone buzzed.  It was an unknown number.  Messages started popping like confetti.  
We probably should talk  
This is Conrad. 
7:30 tonight? -Conrad
K, Page's Coffee on Main Street? -Me
Lol -Conrad
? -Me
See you then -Conrad
What was that about?  I shoved my books back in my bag.  There was no way I could concentrate now.  I opted to go get some dinner before my coffee with Conrad. 
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Iglanced at my phone. 7:28. I hoped this wasn't a mistake. I saw Conrad in the far corner. The left side of his mouth went up in curiosity. We weren't too far from campus, so the coffee was still flowing while other students poured over books, tablets, and laptops. 
I walked over to the table.  Conrad pushed an iced coffee across the table in my direction.  I pulled back the chair carefully and sat down.  I met his blue eyes with curiosity.  
“Thank you.”  I took a sip.  It was my favorite. I looked at Conrad in further surprise.  
“What made you choose this place?”  Conrad seemed amused for some unknown reason.  
“I like it.  The coffee is always good, and it's close to campus.”  I shrugged, not sure why it mattered.  
Conrad smiled and nodded.  
“Why do I feel like I am missing something?”  I frowned.  
“It's my family's business.”  Conrad was amused.  “My Uncle JJ still works here a few days a week.  Luckily, he got off a few hours ago.”  
My eyes were wide.  
Conrad laughed at my expression.   
“Why did you ask me here?  And how did you get my phone number?”  I leaned forward.  
Conrad glanced around to see if we were being overheard.  “That should be obvious.”  
I shrugged.  
“You know you're a Storyteller, right?”  Conrad's gaze was curious.  
“Yeah, so I'm guessing you are too.”  I swallowed. 
“You don't know many other Storytellers, do you?”  Conrad seemed surprised.  
“Only child of an only child and only child.”  I shrugged. 
Conrad nodded slightly, like that made a little sense.  “Your parents didn't talk to you about all this?”
“Why would my parents talk to me?”  I looked at him curiously.  “They're not Storytellers.”
Conrad's eyes got really wide.  “Who talked to you about it?”
“My Grandma.  She gave me this necklace.”  I reached for it.
Conrad's eyes stayed wide with surprise.  He reached across the table to stop me.  
I stopped moving.  “What's wrong?”  
“You really need to stop doing that.”  Conrad winced.  
“Doing what?”  I didn't know what he was talking about.  
“You just can't touch your necklace around me...not yet.”  Conrad looked horrified.  
I put my hands around my coffee.  “Better?”
Conrad nodded. 
I should be offended, but I had liked Conrad since day one.  He was cute.  He was quick to answer questions in class and usually pretty helpful if someone had a question around him. I always had a thing for blonde hair and blue eyes.  Check... check.  And, I have never met another Storyteller besides my Grandma.  I was curious.  He seemed to know things I didn't.  
“I don't mean to be rude, but Storytellers don't just skip a generation.  Your parents have to be Storytellers.”  Conrad looked at me in disbelief.
“Nope.”  I shrugged.  
“Unless they forgot.”  Conrad looked thoughtful.  
“How could they forget?”  I was appalled.  Storytelling isn't something you just forget.  
“There is a strict rule to finish the Quest by the time you're 25 to keep your Storyteller Abilities.  I know if you don't finish by then, you lose your abilities.”  Conrad winced.  “Maybe they forget they were ever a Storyteller too?”  
“Mom was pregnant with me when she was 24.”  I commented.  
“That shouldn't have made a difference.  Your parents still could have finished at least the first part of the Quest.  I mean, the cottage isn't that bad to sit put for a year.”  Conrad took a drink of his coffee.  
“Quest?”  I asked. 
Conrad choked.  He pulled a napkin out to wipe his mouth.  
“Did I say something wrong?”  I frowned. 
He shook his head no.  “You really don't know anything about being a Storyteller, do you?”  
“I know when I rub my necklace.”  I reached up.  I saw Conrad's expression and stopped.  “I didn't do it.”  
He laughed. “How old are you?”  
“22.  I graduate with my BA in Early Child Education at the end of the semester.”  I smiled.  
Conrad looked thoughtful.  
“And you are?”  
“19, just.”  He took another drink.  
That's a three-year age gap.  I wasn't sure what I thought about that.  He was cute, but was he a 3 year age gap cute?  I pushed the thought away.  
“25 you said?  So that gives me 2 years and a few months to finish this Quest.  Is that enough time?”  I was curious.  
“That's not how it works.  You have...”  Conrad looked up at the ceiling.  “5 years, 11 months, and three days to finish the Quest.”  He smiled at me. 
“But you said...”
“Why did you pick this school?”  Conrad interrupted.  
“It was the weirdest thing.  I was halfway through my freshman year and the school just felt all wrong.  My parents thought I was crazy when I applied here.  I mean, we are a lot closer to the East coast than the West coast.  They thought I just wanted to get away from them, but it wasn't that.”  I shrugged. 
“You just felt led to be here.”  Conrad nodded like he completely understood.  
I still didn't understand.  “Yeah.”   
“Do you have a boyfriend?”  His blue eyes met mine.  I had the feeling he knew something I didn't. 
“Not at the moment.”  Not ever.  I had been so engrossed in school, I had never made the time for guys.  It just wasn't high on my priority list.  Getting an education was at the top. 
Conrad looked at me thoughtfully as he tapped his coffee cup. 
“You never told me how you got my number.”  I commented. 
“Storyteller.”  He looked at me, amused.
I took another drink of my coffee.  Someone sat at the table next to us.   
Conrad looked around.  “Is it okay if we get out of here?  I have some things to say and I'd prefer if it wasn't overheard.”
“I guess so.  Let me run to the bathroom first.”  I finished the last part of my coffee and stood up.  He nodded. I dropped the empty container in the trash can.  
Why was I so nervous?  I looked at myself in the mirror.  Conrad was just being nice.  This wasn't a date. He was just helping me out.  I walked out of the bathroom.  He was waiting for me by the door.  When I approached, he held open the door for me to walk through.  I don't know why, but suddenly it felt like a date.       
“Did you drive?”  Conrad asked.  
“No, I walked from campus.  It's not that far.”  I shrugged. 
“Can I drive you back?”  He asked.  
I shrugged. “Sure.”  
Conrad slowed his pace down for me as we walked to the parking lot.  He pulled out his keys, and the car beeped.  It was a brand new blue mustang.  I still didn't have a car, and he had top of the line.  No wonder he was concerned about keeping it.  
“This is nice.”  I got in.  
Conrad smiled.  “I like it.”
We pulled out of the parking lot.  Conrad steered his car back to campus.  
“Which part?”  He glanced at me.  
“That way.”  I pointed.  
He pulled his car into the girl's dorm parking lot, turned off the car, and turned to face me.  He exhaled, like he was measuring his words.  I was growing impatient.  
“If there is something you want to tell me, just tell me.”  I complained.  
Conrad laughed.  “Okay.”  
I clasped my hands together and waited for the worst.  I wasn't sure what he had to say.  I had already learned quite a bit about being a Storyteller from him.  I wasn't sure what more that he could add.  
“Let's talk about me for a minute.” His words were careful, too careful.  
My Spidey senses went off.  
“The man you saw me talking to earlier today, is my father.”  Conrad began.  
I looked at him doubtfully.  “Like step Dad?  He looks a lot like you though.”  
“No, my biological father.”  Conrad's voice was even.  
I had a hard time believing him.  The man that had been talking to Conrad was about my age.  I thought about the stern look he had given to Conrad, that was a little more fatherly.  
“When you are a Storyteller...you have to go on a Quest to keep your abilities.  My parents went on the Quest together...the first part of the Quest is to stay in the village of Angeline for at least one year.  At that point, you can go home or continue.  If you stay at least one year, you can keep being a Storyteller.”  Conrad paused when he saw the look on my face.  
“A year is a long time.”  I was bewildered. 
“It is.”  He nodded.  “But, when you go into Angeline, you always come out the same age as when you left.”
“This sounds like this story is more about your parents, than you.”  My eyebrows knitted together. 
“I was born in Angeline, so was my sister Nadia and my brother Kade.”  Conrad continued.  
I counted on my fingers to three.  “How long were your parents in Angeline?”  
“About 16 years.”  Conrad answered.  “Cassius and
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