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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 on 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 lives.  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 tree house.

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 he walked away from.  Now Anna must survive a wraith 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 that 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 tree house.

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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The Story of Anna & Levi Book 2
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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?

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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The Beginning of Anna
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“Whatcha reading?”  I giggle, feeling a chin resting on my shoulder and knew it was my Levi whispering in my ear.  

He loves sneaking up on me while I’m reading or doing anything really.  He says it’s because he loves the look on my face when I greet him.  I don’t know how my usual greeting compares but I’ll take his word since it makes him happy.

I lean my head back on his chest.  “Scholarship essay requirements for next year.”  My head lolls toward his neck so I can take in his freshly showered scent after watching him work shirtless in his dad’s fields ALL day.  “I have to write a thousand words about my educational goals and where I see myself in ten years.”

Glancing up, I catch Levi smiling, eyes narrowed on the papers in my lap reading.  “Need help getting started?”  He chuckled appreciatively when I snuck a kiss on his chin.

“Sure.”  I lean up so he can hop the porch railing and join me on our bench that used to be a porch swing at one point.  The bolts popped out of the porch roof spilling my poor mother onto her tailbone got the porch renovated and dad repurposed the seat into a bench.  Mom added a soft cushion to that which brightened up the entire area.

Levi offered his hand so I pass him the stack of papers snuggling closer to his side as he shook the pages dramatically before he spoke.  “Ok...let’s see here.”  I had to giggle, seeing his face go serious and thoughtful.  “I swear this is the same for each one.  Well, I can show you mine if you need ideas.”

Curling my legs up next to me on the bench, I ran my fingers through his still damp hair.  “And what did your essays say?”  I smile as our eyes meet and he wraps an arm around my shoulder pulling me closer to his side. 

“It was easy really.”  He tells me.  “I only had to reword the original, so it didn’t look as I just kept sending the same one; but I kept it short and to the point.  I want to get smarter so I can impress this girl I could really see myself with in ten years.”

My nose scrunched as I giggle when he snuck a kiss on my temple.  “So who’s this girl you’re planning to impress with that educated brain?”  I ask playfully snarky.

Taking in a sharp breath through his nose, he then sighs.  “I was hoping it would be you, ya big silly.”  He reaches his one hand over his lap where he’d set the papers and tickles my side making me laugh.  “What about you?”  He asks.  “I know we’ve discussed it...you simply need to put those words to paper.  So...where’d you want to start?”

Leaning my head back on his shoulder, I look into those dreamy green eyes I can’t get enough of and sigh contently.  “Well, that one you have is a scholarship for the University of Hawaii, so I was either hoping to impress with my tan or take up surfing.”

Narrowing his eyes, Levi averts his gaze to the distance asking seriously.  “Will there be a bikini involved at any point?”

Playfully, I swat his ribs snickering to myself.  “Depends on the school dress code.”

I watched him bite the edges of his lips as his eyes roll into a slow lengthy blink.  “Tell me I know the guy.”  He jokes.

“Maybe.”  I shrug, giggling and he turns on me, tickling with both hands as my papers spill from his lap to the ground.

I fell over on the bench squealing until I was about to wet myself and Levi stopped, leaning over me to smile while running his hand softly across my cheek.  “Can you at least tell me what he looks like so I know whose ass I must kick?”

Coyly running my fingernail over my bottom lip, smirking.  “Well...he smells good.  And he’s got incredible hair especially fresh out of the shower.”

Levi nods, narrowing his eyes, pretending to be grumpy.  “Not sure how I feel that you’ve seen him just after a shower but...continue.”

Reaching up, I tuck a strand of his overgrown hair back.  “When it’s longer the colors remind me of dark walnut.  Oh...his eyes...A-Ma-Zing.”  I sing and Levi scowls trying to not smile.  “The color reminds me of the soft moss we find in the forest back there with the different shades of green.”  I point towards the woods at the back of the fields.  “So unique, THIS is the only place in the world to find it.  I could run through a field of that barefoot all day.”

Levi’s brow furrows still pretending to be jealous as he urges.  “Go on.”

Moving my fingertip to tap my chin, I twist my lips at the side.  “He’s a big guy...not muscle bound like the Hulk but a fit, tall sip of water.  Definite eye candy that’ll make your teeth ACHE.”  My eyes spring wide and I make a sassy face.

“Ok...possibility I could take him, but you’d keep looking at him even if it makes your teeth hurt?  So far I’m just hearing ‘pretty’...my mom says I am the whole package...is that all he is to you?”  Levi makes a bemused face motioning his hand towards me when I playfully swat at him.  “Sorry...continue...please.”  

He was actually playing jealous really well.  I wonder if he ever had those kinds of doubts about us; that he’d even think there could be anyone else.  Ahh, I guess we all need to hear what is loved about us once in a while.

Smirking mischievously and playing along.  “I’ve known him for a while.  Hey, at least the co-ed showers in the dorm shouldn’t be an issue if I’m wearing that bikini I got last summer.”

With a gasp, Levi sits straight up, shaking his head at me.  Hand pressed to his chest.  “You said that was for MY eyes only.”

Sitting up from the bench, I cross one leg across his lap, leaning close to his shocked face, smiling wide wiggling my brows.  “But YOU got to see me without it too.”

A rumbly ‘hmmm’ sound leaves his throat as I claim those incredibly pouty lips.  He shifts on the bench deepening our kiss, hand on my back he lowers me on the seat.  Smiling, he takes a breath and looks into my eyes.  “Wanna go for a swim?  I have the rest of the afternoon off.”

I had to laugh, glancing towards my papers still on the porch floor.  “Then who’s going to write my essay?”

Levi leans in smothering me with playful kisses all over my face.  “That one we’ll keep in the ‘maybe’ pile.”

“You wouldn’t go to Hawaii with me?”  I stuff out my lower lip, pouting when he leans up to sitting, appearing thoughtful.

“If that’s where you really want to go.”  He shrugs.  “I can help you pack.  That bikini...you know we’ll just share a bag.”  His brows wiggle as he leans in smiling and planting another smoldering kiss across my waiting lips.

Wrapping my arms around his neck, I pull him closer to me whispering ‘I go where you go’ across his lips.  His one hand gently squeezing at my waist when I began the torment of gently sucking on his bottom lip and he releases a sexy growl.

“K-hum!”  The sound of my dad clearing his throat was enough to jerk us apart. 

Levi sat straight at attention pointing at me.  “I tried to stop her, sir, but she has these wicked tricks to get what she wants.”

With no help from him, I sat up on my own and smack his arm then looking sheepishly up at my father.  “Sorry, daddy.”

My father chuckles, pointing a finger at Levi.  “I like that...’wicked tricks’ to the immune.  Although she is rather spoiled I see.  You can’t keep giving in to her like that, son, or she’ll never learn ‘no’ means ‘no’.  What will I tell your mother?”

Biting back his laughter, Levi nods.  “Yes, sir.  I will be more firm next time.”

Brow now high, my father offers me a smirk.  “That’s what I was trying to prevent.”

“Dad!”  Shot out of me in a shocked scold as he laughs.  

Shrugging, he asks.  “What?  I can’t have fun too?”  Looking to Levi, he smiles.  “You staying for dinner, son?”

Levi places a hand on his chest.  “I would love to, sir...”  He pauses to lean down, fetching the papers from the ground before he finishes.  “However, it seems Anna and her bikini are filling out scholarship forms for Hawaii.  She intends to major in surfing and tanning but I tried to tell her they have some really amazing programs she can attend clothed.”

My dad pursed his lips, averting his gaze for a moment.  “So, she told you about the other guy I assume?”

“Wha...!”  I gasp as my mouth fell open in shock while dad and Levi share a good laugh.

Nodding his head towards the door, dad waves a hand.  “Come on, son...we’ll talk some sense into her.  She does have some scandalous ways.  A bit of a shrew if you ask me.  Always told your father you needed a less dramatic girl.”

“DAD-DY!”  I fold my arms at my chest as Levi stands to follow my dad into the house.

Levi snorts, offering me his hand up.  “Actually, sir...I think she’s the perfect girl next door.”  I coo when he pulls me to him sneaking a kiss.

My father shrugged casually.  “Well, I guess the heart wants what the heart wants.  Just trying to help a fella out.”

I jerk my hand back from Levi the second I was fully on my feet.  “You two kill me...really!”

They both laughed until they caught a whiff of whatever mom was making inside and that seemed to grab their attention beckoning them in.  I stood in the doorway watching those two goofs, shaking my head when dad caught my mom off guard pinching her toosh while she was busy over the sink.

I really am a very lucky girl.  I honestly don’t think I’d go to a school that far off like Hawaii, but its Environmental Science program is definitely worth looking into.  Especially if I could get a full scholarship.  My parents had been planning to pay for my schooling, but I have other ideas if that money will be a gift to me and my future.  That will go to the wedding I will finally give Levi after years of torture that he has endured only to love me.

Is it normal to look around you and wonder how YOU are the one so deserving of being this blessed?  Well...I do it every day.

My father was showing Levi something he’d found in the barn that evidently belonged to my grandfather.  Dad was going on and on and though Levi was taking in every word, he spared me a glance and that smile, watching me watching him still from the threshold.  God I love that boy!

“Anna!”  My mother’s tone sharp as she turns to me in the back seat.  “Dear...what are you day dreaming about?  Did you hear me?”

My head drops as it shook, eyes moving to my lap.  “Sorry, mom...I was just thinking.”  I glance up seeing her warm smile and softly giggle.  “I can’t believe this day’s here already.  It just...things went by too fast like a dream.”

I watched her face as if she was fighting back tears when she nods.  “I know, sweetheart.”  Taking my hand in hers to play with my ring, we giggle and she adds.  “But...we have tons more to look forward to so we better stop or your father’s going to be inconsolable.”  Reaching, she pats his shoulder as we laugh.

My father turns in the driver’s seat, raising his voice.  “I only got sentimental because of the ring.  YOUR daughter is planning to run off to Hawaii for school and now marriage.  I will really miss Levi, ok.”  

He sniffled jerking his eyes back to the road while mom consoled.  “I know, honey...but if they marry, Levi will be our son too.  We are not losing; we’re gaining.”

Playfully, my father not so quietly whispers.  “As indecisive as she is, how long will that take?”  He sniffles again as mom cooed patting his leg.  “I already miss him and we’re only in separate cars.  I can see them from here, but it’s not the same.”  I had to laugh at my father’s head darting to look at each mirror behind us.

Dad winked at me in the rearview mirror, slight surprise on my face because I hadn’t spoke of Hawaii since...well that day last summer.  Levi made sure I forgot all about it after the early dinner.  We went for an evening swim in the river that divides the woods behind our families’ lands.  Our little sandy spot where I taunted him with my bikini.  He traded me geological treasures for kisses and eventually I coerced him into more

I AM one lucky girl!  His kiss is so mind-blowingly incredible...we were in our own realm.  It’s like that every time, even if he only holds my hands.  

I wonder what made me think of that now.  Hmm.

Traffic slowed to a near crawl on the main road.  Every household in town, I think, is on their way to graduation.  Funny too because we are a solid class of seventy-eight and that’s near record breaking here.  Although, we did have the fewest dropouts in the hundred years the school’s been open.  Some ran off for the city and only two girls due to unplanned pregnancy.

That latter one really is a record.  There isn’t much to do here and since many of us have fae blood, we’ll just say most supernaturals aren’t as ‘traditional’ as we were raised.  It’s not just a horny fae thing; I hear shifters can get kinda ‘freaky’, if you know what I mean.

Levi and I were going to wait, but things happen when you’ve been with someone forever.  I remember he told me once he never thought to push things with us as most couples because our story unfolds as it should when it should and...he was right.  It was a better beginning to the next chapter of our lives than I could have written myself.

We’re not animals about it either now that we’ve ‘done it’ as they say.  We don’t need to be sex-crazed because our relationship was never about that.  I mean, sure he was the most handsome kindergartner I had met that first day, but just the way he looks at me or holds me like I am the most precious treasure on the planet...my spirit is full to bursting with love.

“I wonder what that’s about?”  My father’s question pulled me from my thoughts.  Mom only shrugged, shaking her head while staring at something through narrowed eyes ahead.

It took a minute to shift about in the back until I caught a glimpse between the seats ahead through the windshield.  Oddly, there weren’t as many cars ahead of us as I’d thought.  Beyond the brake lights, I could clearly see a truck in the opposite lane but nothing really behind him.  

Glancing out the back, there was more than a mile’s worth of cars still behind us.  When I turned back to look ahead, the truck had neared faster than I’d expected, and I saw a blur appear in the road between lanes.  

“What on...”  My father cut off when two arms shot out from the sides of this blurry figure; our cars stalling at once when the impact from a blast of energy rippled through the air.  Even knocked me back into the seat.

I don’t know why my first instinct was to duck into a ball, closing my eyes.  Maybe in reflex to seeing something flying towards us.  Mom and I scream when the object hit and our car was shoved sideways hard towards the ditch.  

Possibly the car in front of us being blown backwards, although I never saw it.

My father was muttering a spell under his breath as he braced for another impact, warning my mother and I to do the same.  Then I heard something slide across the side of our car from bumper to bumper.  It sounded like two ships hitting each other and slamming continuously past until the waves pulled us apart.  Flickering behind my pinched eyelids, implied to me something was sparking.  

Probably the metal on metal friction.  The sound was...unforgiving.

The next instant, my eyes sprung open when my lungs seized, and I began to hack and cough.  Instantly, my eyes began to burn and water.  It was so difficult to keep them open and look around.  I couldn’t tell if that was smoke in the air, but it looked as we were in the center of a dust devil;  only there was no grit that got into my eyes.  

I could hear my parents; dad asking mother if she was ok.  I blink and arms appear through the smashed glass of his window, jerking him from the car as my mother cried out.  We both screamed and clutched to each other, hearing what sounded like our doors being ripped from the car.  

A large hand grabbed my ankle and gave a yank.  I could only hear my mother pleading as our tangled arms were jerked apart, and then she was gone.

By now, I couldn’t see anything but shadows and light.  I could feel a large arm squeezing me in a football carry, jostling me as if they were running.  I had prayed it was rescue until I heard a woman’s voice hissing in my ear.  


“Plenty of venture but nothing gained.

Suffrage and prosperity on unequal footing.

Something precious was taken by unclean hands.

A gift never theirs to covet or dispose of while others pay the price.

To the bestower of sorrow, it is time the tides change course.

Now we repay the favor, you shall face the fates alone.”  


Oh, I had the heebie-jeebies hearing that voice, but was more concerned with who had me pinned in their grip.

I mean, what just happened?  What’s any of this about?  Where are my parents and who took them?  Why all of this?

There was so much chaos surrounding the accident, my screams went unanswered until I felt my throat close, and couldn’t any longer.  My eyes wouldn’t open so I was easier to drag off.  The smells and sounds let me know we’d left the road and were heading towards something wooded.  I was trying to visualize where we had been so I can get out of here when I get the chance to fight.

I tried struggling but the grip around me only tightened, and I heard a gruff ‘stop’ that chilled me when he spoke.  I was trying to get a sense of who held me or who that woman was but something...it was as if they were disguised.  I could only feel ‘magic’ so I knew one was a witch.  

Fae magic has a different buzz to it.  Contrary to the stories of old, the mixing of fae and witch lines wasn’t as taboo as once believed.  Worked for me anyway.  Either way you can feel the difference.

I believe it’s that woman and she’s got prickly energy.  This guy...he feels shielded...maybe her magic.  Strong as my fathers or Levi’s Uncle Matt’s wife but this felt...dirty...hateful...dark.  

Ok...I’m starting to get a bit nervous now.  Can I fight either of them?

I tried opening my eyes but they were too full of goop to see.  I’d heard a car door open, heavy, but couldn’t see the vehicle.  I only assume it was an SUV or truck because I was tossed up and to the side by those gargantuan hands.  The growl before the door slammed, I assume my warning to remain still, but I tried the door handle anyway and the door wouldn’t release.

I jump hearing more doors close and a feminine sigh before the voice seems directed at me.  “You will be alright, dear, so long as you play along.  For now,  a nap for the ride sounds lovely.”

“And quiet.”  The woman cackled at the male voice I couldn’t see but knew it was whomever had dragged me off.

“Where are my parents?”  I coughed, trying to fight back terror and tears.

The woman cooed and I felt a small hand on my shoulder.  “I said sleep, dear.”

I could feel her energy...she was trying to sleep spell me.  No...compel.  Ridiculous!

“And!”  I shout defiantly.  “I have a few other things on my mind...no time.  Now tell me what you did with my parents.”

I heard the woman take in a long breath, exhaling just as slowly.  Her voice annoyed.  “I so love a challenge.  Would you like to keep pressing, dear?”

Without thought, my lips began to move in a spell and before I had the chance to finish, that witch didn’t sleep spell me; instead I felt a fist hammer me in the side of the face and head.

My body flopped into the seat and my lights went out.  

In that split second, my mind could only scream out.  “LEVI!”

I wonder if he heard me.
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