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			This book is dedicated to Allison Skidmore and her organization, Leave Them Wild, for all the work they do to save the lives of wild tigers from the many dangers they face at the hands of humans. Thank you for your courage and dedication to protect these magnificent creatures! 

			Dear Reader,

			In my continuing chronicles of Ituria’s Alliance, I am relaying a story of a daring moonlight rescue by Sara and her new friend Megan. When learning of a group of poached tiger cubs being transported to a tiger farm, Megan seeks out Sara’s help to come to their rescue. Under the light of a full moon, they plan the rescue, and with Angela’s help, they venture deep into dangerous unfamiliar territory to achieve their goal—save the baby tigers before they are delivered to the tiger farm!

			Join Sara, the newest member of Ituria’s Alliance, as she accepts another mission to save innocent tiger cubs. With close calls and narrow escapes, Sara and Megan must use all items at their disposal to succeed; but will it be enough to outwit the poachers? 

			Sincerely,
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			Knocker,

			First Guard to Ituria

		

	
		
			Chapter One 

			A Visitor Arrives
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			The sound of owls hooting outside the house kept Sara company as she lay in bed. She had been tossing and turning for at least an hour, wide awake. Both her brother and father were asleep as they had to get up early in the morning to go to work for the lumber company. Her mind kept racing back to the talk she overheard at the market earlier today about changes being made, new rules that were being enforced by the local authorities: no one allowed out at night, no contact with strangers, report anyone who is not a resident to the authorities!

			Listening quietly to the conversations she heard without reacting or responding, she knew why this change was happening. Several weeks ago, she and her new friend Knocker rescued several young tiger cubs from the local poacher gang. Now the poachers were determined to find the teenage boy who had broken curfew the night the cubs disappeared. While they didn’t have any evidence that he was connected to the theft, they wanted to find him for questioning. 

			Smiling to herself, she remembered Knocker’s role in the rescue and how he managed to save all the cubs, getting them to a safe place on Ituria’s Island, where they would not be hunted by humans. Glad to play a part in their rescue, she felt proud when Knocker told her that she was now a part of Ituria’s Alliance, a group dedicated to protecting and rescuing animals in need. Knocker said he would contact her again if he needed her assistance in the area.

			The night of the tiger cub rescue was also when she discovered the necklace her father gave her contained the spirit of Angela, the ghost of a tiger who was killed by poachers many months ago. Angela’s spirit stayed in the forest when her claw broke off and fell to the ground during her struggle with the poachers. Finding Angela’s claw, Sara’s father made it into a necklace and gave it to Sara. He told her it would protect her from evil, but she must not let anyone know she had the necklace. 

			Angela had reached out to Sara that fateful evening, connecting her to a wounded tiger mother’s cries for help so that Sara could learn where the cubs were hiding and rescue them. Since then, Angela had been a comforting companion, helping to keep her calm as the poachers got more demanding and menacing to the commoners in the village.

			Wrapping her fingers gently around the necklace, Sara wondered if she would ever hear from Knocker again. While she was afraid of the poachers, her willingness to help rescue threatened animals gave her the courage to overcome her fear. Sara’s mother had told her to take care of herself, and she knew that she also needed to take care of others who needed her help.

			“Sara,” Angela’s voice softly called to her, “there is someone calling for you. The voice says they are a friend of Knocker’s.” Only Sara could hear Angela, her voice became part of Sara’s thoughts.

			Sitting up quickly, she answered back, “Who is it? Where are they now?”

			“They are out in the woods behind the house,” Angela replied in Sara’s mind. “They cannot approach for fear of being seen. They ask that you come out into the backyard to meet them.”

			“Angela,” Sara whispered, “do you know who they are? Should we trust them?”

			“Let me listen and see who it might be,” Angela answered. “I will contact the spirit of the owls to identify who might be calling for you.”

			Holding the claw necklace close, Sara waited for Angela to reach out to the owls. After hearing several series of “hoots” by the owls, Angela was ready to reveal who was there.

			“The owls have confirmed this is a friend of Knocker’s and can be trusted. She is here in human form to seek your assistance.” Angela paused a moment then continued, “They say they saw her come from the moon to help us!”

			Remembering Ituria’s Island was on the moon, Sara walked over to the small window in the kitchen and looked outside. It was a full moon tonight, just rising over the eastern sky, causing the leaves in the backyard to shimmer in the soft breeze. 

			“Okay!” Sara whispered with determination, more to herself than Angela. “Let’s see what is needed and how we can help!”

			Putting on her shoes, she walked to the back of the house and quietly unbolted the back door. Slipping through the door, she gently closed it so it would not make any noise that might wake up her father or brother. As she walked into the backyard toward the forest, she was constantly looking around; both for this friend of Knocker’s, as well as for any poachers who might be out tonight. Commoners were not allowed out at night, not even in their own backyard! While the moonlight provided some light, it also cast eerie shadows in the night.

			As she approached a tall tree, she heard rustling in the leaves on the ground behind it and stopped. “Who’s there?” Sara whispered anxiously.

			“Are you Sara?” a female voice asked.

			“Yes, I am Sara,” she replied.

			“Are you Knocker’s Sara?” the voice asked nervously, still unsure if she should show herself.

			“Yes, I am Sara, friend of Knocker. Who are you?” Sara questioned, looking into the darkness, waiting for the owner of the voice to show herself, hoping the moonlight would reveal the visitor.

			“I am Megan,” came the cautious reply as a girl stepped out from behind the tree. “Knocker said I should contact you because I need your help.”

			Sara looked at the girl as she walked forward, the moonlight canceling out any colors, showing only shades of gray. Megan was not dressed like any of the local girls. Tall and slender, she was wearing a knee-length dress. Her long hair was braided and hanging down the left side almost to her waist, and she wore boots that came up to her knees. A satchel with a strap crossed over one shoulder and rested on her right side. 

			“Hi, Megan,” Sara answered. “If Knocker sent you, then I will be glad to help.”

			“Thank you for your assistance, I will gratefully accept,” Megan responded with relief as she bowed to Sara to show her respect. “We have learned a large cage of tiger cubs has been poached from this area, and they are being taken on a journey where they will ultimately die at the hand of humans for human profit.” Pausing for a moment, she added calmly with resolve, “I am here to rescue them.”
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			Chapter Two

			Megan has a Plan
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			“What have you learned, Megan, and how can I help?” Sara replied quietly, wanting to know more about the rescue attempt. 

			Walking closer to Sara, Megan answered, her voice low and composed, “Knocker and I have been listening to the poachers as they were making their plans. Knocker said he could not be here tonight because he has been seen by these poachers before, and his presence could jeopardize the mission, so he asked that I take his place.” 

			Sara nodded as she remembered how Knocker confronted the poachers to protect her. They would recognize him if he appeared in the area since they were actively searching for him in the village.

			Megan continued, “These tiger cubs were caught in the wild and will be taken to a tiger farm, raised until they are old enough to be killed, and their bodies sold as ‘wild tiger’ goods.”

			“Why?” Sara asked, confused by this revelation. “There are many tigers on the tiger farms; why do they have to steal these young cubs from the forest?”

			“I overheard the poachers joking about it,” Megan said, her voice becoming angry. “They said they could make more than double the money if they had ‘wild’ tigers—people want the ‘wild’ ones, even though there are so few wild tigers left…or maybe that’s actually why they want them…because there are so few wild tigers. They made a deal with the tiger farmer—lots of money for wild tiger cubs!” 

			At this point, Sara could see Megan was becoming upset as she relayed what had been learned. Megan’s eyes were wide with anger, her brows furrowed. Sara had to look twice at Megan’s face; it looked like Megan’s eyes had a red glow as she expressed her anger at this terrible arrangement. 

			“What can we do?” Sara asked quickly, deciding she must be seeing the moonlight reflecting in Megan’s eyes. “How can we stop them? Is there a way to save these tiger cubs?”

			Megan closed her eyes, refocusing on the mission at hand. Her voice became calm again, and the red glow was gone from her eyes when she reopened them. “Yes, I have a plan. The poachers will be passing through this area tonight, on the road in front of your house. Knocker advised me of your ability to assist him recently, and suggested I ask for your help.”

			Waving her hand and motioning for Sara to follow her, Megan turned and walked quietly toward the road, stopping behind a large tree that blocked them from view by anyone driving by. 

			“They will be here in a few minutes,” Megan whispered as she looked around the tree. “I am going to stop them by putting a fallen tree across the road. During the time they are moving the tree, you and I will rescue the cubs. That is my plan.” Reaching into her satchel, she added, “Look, I have these also.”
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