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Ava 

Ava sighed as the beautiful October sun rose over the snowy peaks of the mountains behind the local high school. While the area was beautiful, she wasn’t looking forward to the day ahead of her. Being the new girl got old quickly, and she had far too much experience with the position. 

Luckily, this would be the last school she’d have to drop into mid-semester for what her parents called a “fresh start.” It wasn’t an optimal situation to start a new school two months into her senior year, but her father had a new job, which meant another inconvenient move. Fantastic. 

Moving wasn’t all that difficult, she was used to it and hadn’t made any friends to leave behind. If anything, anyone who knew them had thrown a party when they finally left town - her parents had a bad habit of making an impression that left them hated by most everyone that had to deal with them. Ava didn’t have any enemies, but her parents certainly did. 

She hoped this town wouldn’t be the same, but she knew it would. The only thing different about this town was her senior year - soon she could escape the toxic cycle her parents had them in. She only had to survive seven months until graduation, and could leave them in her past. 

She didn’t hate her parents, she just didn’t fit with them and didn’t like their lifestyle. At all. Ava was clean, bubbly, perky, and enjoyed laughing. Her parents were exactly the opposite - usually grumpy, disliked water or soap on themselves or anything around them, and she couldn’t remember ever seeing either of them smile.  

Most people figured she was adopted, herself included, although she’d never voiced the thoughts out loud. She loved them because they were her parents, but she couldn’t wait to graduate and move out on her own. She had dreams of having a place on her own that stayed clean, where she didn’t have to leave after a few months. 

Mountainridge, Montana held her last fresh start with her parents. The small high school with only a few hundred students was the smallest of the twenty-seven schools she’d attended in her life so far, and seemed quaint and charming. The clean red bricks of the small building lifted her spirits about starting her first day, and she took a deep breath, preparing for the new girl routine. 

The sun rose higher, and her time to enjoy the view had passed. Walking from her house a few blocks away gave her a brisk start to the day, the chilly morning air refreshing. As she walked the rest of the way down the hill to the school, chipper songs played in her head, putting a skip in her step. 

The front of the school had a colorful mural - large dragons next to each of the metal doors, looking as though they were defending the school. She headed to the front office, the sign hanging above it paired with an image of a bear silhouette. The older woman behind the desk noticed her after a moment, and gave her a big smile. 

“Ava Byrne?” the woman asked, standing when Ava nodded. “Welcome to Mountainridge High! I was beginning to wonder if you’d be arriving today.” 

“Oh yes, sorry about that, I know I’m cutting it close. I just had to stop and enjoy the sunrise over the mountains - the view was incredible from the hill by my house.” Ava gushed, reliving the majesty of that view. 

“That’s so wonderful! The sunrises here are incredible, I’m glad you’re enjoying it so far. When did your family move in, if you don’t mind me being nosy? This is a small town so we like to get to know everyone.” 

“Last week, it was a kind of rushed move. My dad just got hired at the logging company a couple weeks ago, so it’s been an adventure.” 

“It does sound last minute, wow! That must have been stressful.” the woman said as she gathered papers behind the desk. 

“Not too much, really. We’ve moved a ton, so I’m a bit of a pro at it by now.” Ava laughed, proud of how good she had gotten at moving. 

“Well, everyone has to be good at something! I couldn’t imagine moving, I’ve lived here for the last forty-six years, but moving has always sounded so exciting! I hope you enjoy Mountainridge, maybe you’ll end up settling here with us.” 

“Awe, thank you. I plan to go to college so I’m sure I’ll be moving again next Summer, but I’ll definitely enjoy it while I’m here. October in Montana is gorgeous, and there’s so much to explore!” 

“Well, good. Here are all the papers you’ll need, your schedule and class requirement lists, locker number and lock combination, and a map of the school if you need it.” the woman handed Ava a small stack of papers. “I’m Mrs. Haggerty by the way, just let me know if you have any questions or need anything at all, I’m always around.” she grinned, her eyes lit up with excitement. 

“Thank you, I’ll keep that in mind. Better get to class, have a great day!” Ava chirped, and headed to her first class. 

Advanced English and Creative Writing, with Mr. Kelly. Ava smiled, she loved English and Writing. The school map helped her find the class quickly, and even with her sky-gazing delay, she made it to the class before the first bell rang. There were already several students sitting in various desks chatting, all went silent when she walked in, their eyes on her. 

“Hello, miss Byrne?” Mr. Kelly greeted, holding out his hand to Ava, who nodded politely and shook his hand. “It’s wonderful for you to join us, we don’t get many new students here in Mountainridge. If you’ll stand here for a moment, I’ll introduce you to the class after the last bell rings.” 

Ava stood next to the teacher’s desk as more students filed in, a quiet murmur spreading as everyone assessed her and whispered to each other. Most of the time she didn’t enjoy being the center of attention, and this moment was no different. She fidgeted nervously, wishing class would start already. 

As it often happened for her, luck was on her side, and the bell rang right then. 

“Okay, settle down class.” Mr. Kelly said, clapping a couple times to get their attention. “We have a new student starting with us today, please welcome Ava Byrne. Her family is new to Mountainridge, and we are happy to have them here.” he paused, as the students mumbled quiet greetings to Ava. “Would you like to say anything, Ava?” 

“Uh, hi.” she mumbled, smiling nervously. “Glad to be here.” 

Most people were now watching her with absent curiosity, which she was used to from the many new-student-introductions over the years. What she wasn’t used to, were the two pairs of eyes watching her with an intensity that made any other new new-student experience she’d had obsolete.  

The glares belonged to two guys in the back of the class. One was a skinny guy with piercing brown eyes watching her from under a mop of dirty blonde hair. Next to him was the main source of intensity, who was making her fidget more than she ever had at a class introduction. 

Bright green eyes, cold and hard as emeralds caused chills to shoot down her spine. Sleek black hair pulled back into a ponytail showed sharp features to accompany the fierce look in his eyes as he glared at her. She didn’t know what had him so angry at her, but there was definitely something there she didn’t want to mess with. 

Mr. Kelly released her from the introduction by handing her a copy of the course textbook and asked her to take a seat. The only open seat was right next to the guy she was pretty sure would kill someone with his bare hands, if he hadn’t already. She walked quickly to the open seat, realizing as she sat next to him that he wasn’t only intimidating above the shoulders, but the rest of him was as well. She was pretty sure most athletes she’d ever seen would be put to shame by this guy, the veins popping from his hands and arms alone made her nervous. 

She decided to ignore him, not wanting to ruin her entire day because a couple people apparently didn’t welcome her. She hadn’t given them any reason not to like her, so they were probably just bullies. Refusing to look to her right, she was determined to get through the class without breaking, even though she could feel a hole being burned into the side of her head from his glare. Even Mr. Kelly asked him to stop staring at her and pay attention, causing the rest of the students to turn and look at the apparent drama going on at the back of the class. 

When the bell rang releasing them from first period class, she bolted out of the room, her barely five-foot petite frame slipping easily between other students. She made it to the locker written on the paper Mrs. Hagerty had given her, hopeful she had lost the bullies. She hadn’t. 

A massive hand landed on the locker next to her head, staying there as she stared at it wide-eyed. She turned slowly to find herself blocked in by the green-eyed bully, his blonde friend hovering next to them, keeping her from slipping away. Not that he needed to, she couldn’t move if she tried, the green-eyed guy’s glare pinning her to the cold locker behind her back. 

“Who are you?” he literally growled. “Where did you come from?” 

Ava simply swallowed, unable to speak, fear flooding her body. This guy was dangerous. 

“Why are you here?” he growled slower, deeper, a bite to his words. 

“M-my dad got a job here.” she squeaked, her voice cracking several times. 

“You shouldn’t be here.” 

“W-why not?” she whimpered. 

He didn’t answer, didn’t move, simply glared at her for a few moments before releasing his hand from the locker and storming down the hall, his friend following tight on his heels. Her hand trembled as she brushed some hair from her face, fear still pulsing through her. 

“Wow.” a girl said, coming to stand next to her. “Kaen hates pretty much everyone, but I’ve never seen him act like that before. He usually just ignores us and growls at whoever makes the mistake of talking to him.” 

“Seriously.” her friend agreed, both of them looking down the hall after the guy apparently named Kaen. “You must have really pissed him off.” 

“I don’t know how.” Ava said, her voice still trembling slightly. “I literally just started today, I just moved here.” 

“Wow, that sucks.” the second girl said. 

“I know, I was in English with you just now.” the first girl nodded, looking Ava over, twisting a lock of her brunette hair. “Where ya from?” 

“Uh, New York state, originally. Moved all over though, kind of from everywhere and nowhere.” Ava said, reciting her long-time automated answer as she regained her composure and pushed herself off the lockers that had been holding her up. “My dad just got a job here.” 

“Bummer, this town blows.” the brunette said, her blonde friend laughing and nodding in agreement. 

“I don’t plan to be here long, just graduating then I’m gone.” Ava chuckled, feeling more like herself. 

“Nice.” the brunette said. “What class do you have next? Maybe we can walk together.” 

Ava glanced at her schedule. “Advanced Chemistry, Mrs. O’Brien.” 

“Us too! I’m Mila, this is Pauline.” the brunette introduced. “Let’s walk together, we’ll make sure Kaen and Finn don’t bother you in class.” 

“They’re in that class too?” Ava groaned. 

“Unfortunately.” Pauline said sympathetically, nudging Ava’s shoulder. “It’ll be okay though, you just need some friends to hang with. He’ll probably get over it in a day or two, you’re just a new kid to pick on. We’ve all known him so long it’s no fun to mess with us any more.” 

The three walked to class together, Ava’s new friends joking about the school bullies, putting the new kid more at ease. She sat with the girls and chatted before class started, but couldn’t hide the hard swallow as Kaen and Finn arrived, both stopping in the doorway for a moment to glare at her with a renewed hatred. If she didn’t know any better, she could have sworn she heard Kaen growl when he saw her. 

Luckily, Mrs. O’Brien didn’t see the need to introduce Ava to her class, and simply handed her a course textbook for her studies and started her lecture as soon as the bell rang, commanding all attention on her. Ava could feel Kaen glaring at her from the back of the room, but did her best to ignore him and focus on the lecture. When the bell rang releasing second classes, she didn’t bolt immediately from the room, staying with Mila and Pauline instead. 

“Let me see your schedule.” Mila requested, holding out her hand expectantly. She scanned the paper Ava handed her, nodding slightly. “You’re in all advanced classes! So, that’s cool, we are too. Bad news though, so are Kaen and Finn, and we all have the exact same schedule. All of us who take all advanced classes do, it’s how they keep it simple, everyone else takes a mix and get the other class times.” 

Ava groaned. 

“Don’t worry.” Pauline patted her back gently. “You can just hang with us, no big deal. Just ignore them, they won’t do anything at school.” 

“I hope not.” Ava pouted for a moment, before following her new friends to their next class. 

The rest of the day went on the same way, every class the bullies glared at her and made her wish she knew what had them so upset. By the end of the day though, she barely even cared - she didn’t want to spend energy worrying about some stupid bullies. She had lived all over the states and dealt with all sorts of people, some small-town jerks wouldn’t be enough to ruin her usually bubbly attitude. 

The walk home after school reset her mood, and she arrived home feeling happy and fresh. Nature always helped her recharge. She especially loved going for walks, and was thankful they lived close enough to school for her to walk every day. 

Walking through the door put a slight damper on her mood though. If it weren’t for her efforts to keep it clean, her parents would happily live in a landfill. Dirty dishes overflowed from the sink onto the counters, spilling old food onto the floor. Dirty clothes littered the house, and tracks of muddy footprints were everywhere. She had just cleaned the whole house the day before, and it was already filthy. 

With a sigh, she tossed her backpack onto the couch, and got to work cleaning. She couldn’t feel happy unless her space was clean, and since she had never in her life been given her own room, she lived in the living room and kitchen. In less than two hours, she had the place back to clean and livable, and started on her homework. 

A few minutes into her chemistry assignment, she heard her mother wake up. The homemaker wife never worked or actually made the house a home, and loathed cooking or cleaning of any kind. She preferred to spend her days taking afternoon naps in front of a string of soap operas. She was always insisting they could be real and loved arguing the various dramatic happenings. 

As the woman stomped groggily out of the only bedroom in the house, Ava stifled a groan. She could smell the lack of bathing immediately.  

“What are you doing here?” her mother asked, sounding genuinely offended to see Ava sitting at the kitchen table. “Don’t you have school?” 

“I did go to school, it lets out at three.” 

“Three?!” her mother screeched. “That’s ridiculous, they should keep you til at least seven. You’re going to end up dumb at this rate.” 

“I’m in all advanced classes...” 

“Advanced in stupid is still stupid. And don’t talk back to me. Where’s dinner?” 

“I haven’t started it yet, I was going to do my homework.” 

“Before making dinner?!” she screeched again. 

“Well, you were sleeping.” 

“So, I’d wake up eventually, like I have, and now there’s nothing to eat. Stop doing that book work and make dinner, before your father gets home and has no food to eat.” 

Ava closed her books, and did her best to keep her spirits up as she started on dinner. Her mother waddled back into the bedroom, clicked on the television, and soon Ava heard the familiar sounds of snoring and soap operas. 

Her father got home just as she finished preparing dinner, the front door slamming shut behind him. He stomped into the kitchen, his muddy boots leaving tracks on the freshly cleaned floor. He took a deep sniff and scoffed. 

“Spaghetti?!” he barked. “I wanted meatloaf tonight. Why did you make spaghetti?” 

“You didn’t write anything on the meal board.” Ava answered, gesturing to the blank dry erase board on the fridge, where her parents would normally write their food orders for the day. 

Her father grumbled, as he grabbed a couple beers from the fridge, and headed to the bedroom. Ava followed with two plates of spaghetti for them, serving them dinner in bed. She shut the door behind her as she left, relieved he simply went straight to bed. She’d undoubtedly have to bring them several more meals and snacks throughout the night, but they rarely ever left their room once they settled in with dinner. 

She sat back at the kitchen table with a small plate for herself, and finished her homework in peaceful silence, barely able to hear the duo of muffled snoring and television shows. They rang their food bell four more times for food before they finally fell asleep for good, which she could always tell by the level of snoring - it literally rattled the walls. 

She had found the school library before she left school that day, and had checked out a couple books. Books kept her company as she spent her nights mostly alone, letting her escape the house she was trapped in. She read both books before she got tired, and was glad this library had books she’d never read before. 

She set up her pillow and blanket on the couch, and slept, her mind filled with dreams of flying high in the sky, the wind carrying her as she admired the unending nature around her. Her happy place. 
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Kaen 

Several Weeks Later 

A black Firebird, complete with a gold and red bird decal on the hood, roared down the road to the Mountainridge High School. Kaen hated this school, but he had to attend to keep up appearances and appease his parents. He was legally an adult, but in his culture, he was still under his parent’s thumb, otherwise he would have dropped out last year. 

Now this new girl Ava gave him yet another reason to want to get away from the school. He didn’t know what it was about her, but she made his blood boil. It was something deep in his bones. She made him see red, free-flowing rage swept through him any time he saw her. He didn’t even know her, and couldn’t figure out why she drove him nuts. 

In any other circumstance, he would be attracted to her. She was petite, but obviously athletic. Her bright red hair stood out against her dark green eyes, fair skin, and striking features. She was strong and quick, curvy but not to the point of ridiculous, just feminine and graceful. Instead of attraction though, he only felt hatred down to his bones. 

Finn felt the same way, but neither of them knew why. She just made them angry by existing. That feeling flared as he saw her walking down the sidewalk toward the school. He had to put quite a bit of effort into resisting his desire to pull the wheel and aim the car right for her. Instead, he roared past her, revving the engine hard enough to scare her. He grinned, feeling a bit of satisfaction as she jumped and gave the car a look of fear, then one of annoyance. He and Finn both erupted in laughter.  

As he parked in his usual spot, he watched her cross the street to the school, surprised at the glare she threw at him before heading inside. She obviously had no idea who he was, to give him a look like that. He could squash her like a bug, her five-foot nothing body pathetic against his six-foot-seven all muscle frame. Her glare made him growl low and hard, his bones aching to take that look off her face and replace it with the look of fear he’d come to expect. 

He’d been messing with her for over a month, and she was getting less and less afraid of him every day. It was pissing him off. He ruled this school, and his family ruled this town. She needed a reminder not to take him lightly. 

Climbing out of his car and slamming the door, he stalked into the school, straight to her locker, where she had made the delicious mistake of being alone. The two gnats who had adopted her were apparently comfortable leaving her on her own. He slid up right behind her, slamming his massive hand on the locker next to her like he had that first day. 

He expected her to turn and look at him in terror again. That didn’t happen. 

She whipped around, and fixed a glare on him that almost made him back off. Almost. The fire in her eyes was impressive, and earned her a little respect - it took guts to have that kind of reaction to him, and he knew it. He wasn’t backing off though, that’s a fire he needed to extinguish. 

“Do you mind?” she snapped, her normally sweet voice tainted with anger, giving it a hard edge. 

“Yeah, I do. I mind that glare you shot me in the parking lot, as well as this attitude you’ve developed.” he snapped back, his voice low and rumbling. 

He saw her swallow hard, and knew there was some fear there, he just needed to expand on that. 

“I think you’ve forgotten who I am. No one glares at me like that.” he bit out. 

“You’re a jerk, that’s who you are, I haven’t forgotten that. I don’t care who you think you are, or who your family is - I’ve heard talk but I don’t care. You’re a bully and a jerk, and I don’t like bullies.” 

“So you like jerks.” he grinned, enjoying the flare of annoyance in her eyes, the green darker than his own bright green. 

“No, I think they’re pathetic. Unless you plan to do something to me, move. I’ve got class, and so do you.” 

She slipped under his arm and stomped down the hallway to their first class. He was slightly stunned - no one had ever reacted to him like that, and she certainly hadn’t acted that way since the first day when he pushed her around. That little woman had backbone, and while it pissed him off, he also found himself impressed, which pissed him off even more. 

“You gonna let her talk to you like that, Kaen?” Finn asked, the surprise in his voice obvious. 

“No.” Kaen rumbled. “She will get her lesson, but not until she feels safe.” 

“Whatever you say, boss.” Finn said quietly, following Kaen to class. 

Kaen knew he couldn’t let her get away with that level of disrespect. Eyes were already watching him and he could hear the whispers starting from the rest of the students in the hall who saw this tiny new student stand up to the biggest, baddest guy on campus. 

“Whoa, did you see that? She totally blew him off.” 

“Maybe Kaen the Bane isn’t so tough any more.” 

“Looks like dude has lost his backbone.” 

“Wonder what she has on him, she must be blackmailing him.” 

The whispers made his fists curl, itching to punch something, but he held it in. He didn’t care about the people talking, he knew the only way to truly shut them up, was to make an example out of Ava. 

She had a bullseye on her back, and didn’t even know it. 

He headed to his first class, Finn on his heels. Ava was already in her seat, one right in front with the two girls she was always hanging with lately. He paused next to her desk, glaring at her, flaring at the fact she didn’t even acknowledge him. He was going to have fun crushing her. 

The class passed quickly, and he didn’t take his eyes off her the entire hour. Either she didn’t notice, or was infuriatingly good at ignoring him. He had to fight the urge to shove her into a locker when he passed her in the hall, determined to beat her to their second class. She ignored him that entire hour as well. 

This went on all day, and by the time school was out, he was barely containing his rage. No one at the school he’d spent years beating into submission ignored him like she was, not even the teachers. When he entered a room, everyone noticed him and acknowledge him. Everyone, except her. 

He had gotten used to, and grown fond of, being the alpha of the fickle school crowd, and could see the rebellious nature Ava had toward him spreading throughout the school. In his last period of the day, a few girls even laughed at him when he came in the room. One hard glare shut them all up quickly, but still. He wasn’t going to lose his grip on the school. 

As he and Finn got in his car without a word, he noticed Ava crossing the street, walking home. He saw red, and wasn’t even sure how he decided it, but before he knew it, he was speeding his car right toward her. Luckily she was paying attention and jumped out of the way, screaming at him as his car roared past her. He didn’t actually want to kill her. Yet. 

He sped right out of the little town, up into the mountains. Before long, he pulled off onto a small side road, and after a few minutes, entered the little neighborhood where his family lived, secluded and peaceful. No one came to their land unless they allowed it, otherwise they would regret it. Passing the houses of his family members calmed his nerves, and he could feel each of them as they went about their afternoon, the connection calming him even further. 

His father’s mansion was at the top of the hill they all lived on, at the end of the road. When the gate opened for him, he sighed, the sight filling him with pride. The architecture resembled more of a castle than a house, with a tower on one side, and stone dragons decorating the brick wall around the entire mansion, framing the wrought iron gate. There were also two massive stone dragons on either side of the stairs leading up to the front door, and as he passed them, all his rage was gone. 

The house was quiet when he entered, Finn at his heels as usual. They both headed up to his room, the last one before the tower entrance. The tower was empty most of the time, they only let very special guests stay there. Guests who weren’t necessarily allowed to leave until his father gave his permission. 

One day, this house and his father’s position and authority would be his. It was a considerable position to take on, but he could hardly wait. Until then, he bided his time, respecting the current regime. 

“So, what are you going to do about Ava, boss.” Finn asked, not bothering with small talk. “You’ll lose your grip on that school quickly with an attitude like hers fueling rebellion. Then, well, the wolves will descend.” 

“I know that.” Kaen growled, throwing his bag on the bed harder than necessary. “Don’t you think I know that?! It’s my neck on the line if the wolves show up, Finn, believe me, I know.” 

“Okay, well, what are you going to do then?” 

“We need to make an example of her. People will only snap back into place if their source of rebellion is cut down.” 

“You’re going to kill her?” Finn asked, a hint of surprise in his voice. 

The idea of killing Ava made Kaen’s stomach tighten in a way he did not care for. Why couldn’t he just do it? At least hurt her, smack her around, something. It definitely wouldn’t be the first time, nor the last. His weakness disgusted him. 

“I don’t know.” he said quietly. 

“Kaen, what is going on with you?!” Finn erupted, voicing the frustration Kaen felt as well. “You’ve never let anyone talk to you the way she did, even when you were a kid. You had a hundred chances to smack her into place and you didn’t even try. What is it, why are you hesitating with her?” 

“I don’t know!” he snapped, letting out a frustrated sigh. “I don’t know. I’ve never had this happen before, but it’s like I can’t hurt her. The idea makes me nauseous, I have no idea why.” 

“You want me to do it for you?” Finn offered. 

“Let my beta do what I can’t?” Kaen scoffed. “No way, I’d rather die.” 

“Well you’re going to if you don’t get this under control, your father won’t care what reasons you have, he won’t risk a war with the wolves.” 

“Neither will I, we will handle this.” 

“Okay.” Finn nodded. “How?” 

Kaen wasn’t sure how to answer. He wasn’t sure why he couldn’t simply get control of Ava like he had with every other overly-confident student he’d come across. Before he got a chance to figure it out, his father’s voice roared through the house, calling his name. 

He didn’t hesitate, heading straight to the study where he knew his father would be. Finn followed him quietly, hiding behind him as much as possible. 

Standing before the freshly lit fireplace, was one of the biggest men most people would ever see. At six feet nine inches of solid muscle, Kaen’s father looked like a larger version of his son, their sleek black hair and sharp features in common. The green eyes he got from his mother, who was standing in the corner, quiet as usual. 

“What is this I hear of a little girl making a fool out of you.” Viktor’s deep voice rumbled, the firelight making his brown eyes flash red for a moment. “Did I raise such a weak son?” 

“No, father. She caught me off guard, and I was waiting for the right moment to-” 

“The right moment would have been right when it happened!” Viktor barked. “Don’t pretend you were trying to be strategic, it’s just a stupid little girl who needs to be put in her place.” 

“Yes, father.” 

“Fix this tomorrow, or I will.” Viktor warned, the threat hanging heavily in the air between them. “Get out of my sight.” 

Kaen bowed quickly and left the study, storming out of the house into the trees. He had to get out of here, he needed to clear his mind. 

“Don’t follow me.” he growled to Finn, who stopped quickly, letting Kaen go. 

Deeper into the trees, he walked until he knew he wouldn’t be heard by anyone. With a roar no human could make, he let out all the frustration he’d been keeping inside. The birds in the trees around him all startled and flew away, the leaves on the branches shaking from the eruption. When he had let it all out, he took a deep breath, and let his body shift. 

His skin rippled as though the breeze was revealing something underneath the deep olive tan. In the blink of an eye, the human body that confined Kaen to the ground was morphed into a massive dragon, his wings unfurling toward the sky in the most delicious stretch, one he never experienced in his human form. His silver scales shimmered black and purple as he moved, the slight color-changing ability unique to his father’s bloodline, one they fought fiercely to protect. The talons at the end of each toe dug into the dirt beneath him, as the muscles and bones of his body finished their shifting and twisting, completing the shifting process. He loved the feeling of shifting, as though he was becoming his true self and feeling his natural form. 

Taking a deep breath, he crouched slightly, before his wings gave one powerful thrust, pushing him straight up into the air. How did humans live, never experiencing this? 

Within moments, he had risen above the tree line, the mountains unfolding around him, inviting him to explore and play in their shadows. The joy he felt had
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