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			My thanks to Peter and Indy for their support of Ituria’s Alliance!

		

	
		
			Dear Reader,
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			One of Ituria’s main goals is to rescue endangered animals, saving them from death at the hands of man. In my continuing chronicles of interactions between Ituria’s realm and the human world, I relate the continuing adventures of a young boy and his courage to protect those in need, even if the likelihood of success seems impossible.

			After assisting in the rescue of a red wolf family, Taylor was given a magic feather that allows him to communicate with the animals he meets in the wilderness. He uses this magical feather to help animals understand how to keep safe from humans, and to rescue them when they call for help.

			One area he patrolled as often as possible was a local riverside beach, noting that hermit crabs and other local animals get trapped by discarded plastic and glass, so he makes sure to rescue every creature he finds. While on his rounds, he discovers that poachers have trapped one of the few remaining red wolves and he is unable to set it free.

			How can he get help before the poachers get back? Who can he ask to help him? Only time will tell if he has enough courage and spirit to succeed in his quest. Follow Taylor’s adventures where one step leads to another, until standing up to the poachers is his only option.

			Sincerely,

			Knocker,

			First Guard to Ituria

		

	
		
		

	
		
			Chapter One 

			Hermit Crab rescue
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			“Hi guys, I’m back!” Taylor called out as he walked onto a short stretch of sandy beach hidden by a large row of trees. Using his bike for balance, he walked along the riverbank, a mixture of sand, small pebbles, and some larger stones. Almost every day he visited here, patrolling a little portion of the beach at a time, as he noticed trash would constantly wash up on the beach—empty bottles, cans, plastic bags—all sorts of traps for unsuspecting little creatures.

			Stopping next to a large glass bottle half submerged in the sand near the water’s edge, he put the kickstand down so the bike rested on one of the larger stones, then kneeled on the ground. This bottle was one of the many items that hermit crabs get trapped in, so he picked it up and turned it upside down, emptying out the sand. With the sand came several live crabs, along with many who had died after getting trapped.

			Taylor learned when hermit crabs needed a new shell, they follow the scent of a dead hermit crab to take the vacant shell. If a hermit crab crawls into a bottle looking for food and then is unable to climb back out the curved bottleneck, it will die, and its scent will trick other hermit crabs into the same bottle looking for a new shell, who also get trapped and die.

			He knew he could not help all the creatures on the many riverbanks around his home, yet he kept going. For every animal he helped, it meant they had another chance at life. Leaning over to pick up a plastic bag, he shook it out to make sure there wasn’t anything hiding inside, and then put it in his trash bag to throw out later. Taylor shook his head in frustration. If only people would stop littering!

			Holding onto his bike as he got back to his feet, his eye caught the outline of a large box-shaped object hidden in the trees, and there was something moving inside! As he moved towards it, he called out, “Who are you? Are you okay?”

			He didn’t remember there being any kind of trap or cage here before. The forest that lined the beach, as well as the beach itself, were part of a nature refuge and there was no hunting or trapping allowed. This trap shouldn’t be here!

			Glancing around to make sure there was no one else in the area, he moved a little closer to the cage, calling out softly, “No need to be afraid of me. I’m here to help.”

			“Who are you? Why can I understand you?” a voice responded.

			Whoever was in the cage was standing as far back as possible. The cage measured about three feet high, three feet wide and about six feet deep. The sides and back were covered by leaves and branches leaving only the front bars of the cage visible. It must have been set up to be hidden until the trap door sprang shut!

			“Please know that I am here to help you,” Taylor said. “My friends Knocker and Ituria gave me a special feather that allows me to talk with animals. Do you see a way that I can free you?”

			As the trapped animal slowly came to the front of the cage, Taylor recognized that this was one of the few red wolves that remained in North Carolina. At last count, there were only eight wild red wolves in the whole state! Between the developers and short-sighted residents who felt any wolf was a threat, the population had gone from 120 wolves introduced into the nature preserves, to just eight remaining, and the last sightings revealed they were all in this small wildlife refuge living within five to six miles of the river. Although they were now a protected species, some people just didn’t care and wanted them all gone!

			“Let me help you!” Taylor said. “What can I do to help?”

			“I don’t know that you can help me; I have tried to get out of this trap, but I cannot.” He was scared, and he started pacing back and forth. “What can I do to get away?”

			“I’m Taylor,” Taylor answered, trying to calm him down. “Don’t worry. We’ll figure this out. What’s your name?” As he waited for an answer, Taylor leaned over the cage and started pulling branches off to see what they were up against. The cage was built with strong metal bars, and they were welded together. The front wall was attached to a long metal spring, and it must have snapped shut when the wolf entered the cage.

			“I’m Brandon,” came the soft reply as the wolf sat down in the cage. “I have only been in this area for a short time. I am always running from the humans. I thought I might be safe here; I was hungry and smelled some food and went toward it and this trap snapped shut on me.”

			Moving from the bike and leaning on the cage, Taylor could tell this cage was sturdy and not something he could easily break, or even open. What can I do? Who can help us?

			“Brandon, know that I will do everything I can to get you out of here, okay?” Taylor said, needing to let the wolf understand that he would not leave him alone.

			Remembering that many animals he had talked with before knew of Ituria, he called out to any creature within earshot, “Can anyone help me get in touch with Ituria?”

			Then Taylor waited, hoping he would get an answer.

		

	
		
			Chapter Two

			Help Arrives
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			“Who seeks assistance from Ituria?” came a wary reply from behind the line of trees. Taylor couldn’t identify the owner of the voice and peered through the tree trunks to see who might be responding.

			“I am a friend of Ituria and Knocker,” Taylor replied, “and I need their assistance to help rescue a wolf trapped in a cage!”

			“Are you a human?” came the response. The voice was still guarded—the owner didn’t want to be seen.

			“Yes... I am.” Taylor was getting a little worried now. What can I say to make whoever is responding understand? Most animals feared humans and would do all they could to stay away from them. He didn’t blame them, but he needed help now.

			“I am part of Ituria’s Alliance and am here to help creatures that are threatened by humans!” He paused for a moment, and hearing no response, continued. “I need to rescue the wolf caught in this trap before the poachers find him. Can you help me?”

			“Are you … Taylor?” the voice said softly, still questioning whether it should reveal itself.

			“Yes.” Taylor replied as he reached for his bike and started to back away from the cage. Maybe this was a human responding. But how would they know my name?

			Suddenly, a girl appeared from the woods; he could only stare at her as she walked slowly toward him. Taylor had never seen anyone like her before. Tall and slender, she was wearing a knee-length red dress. Her long, grey hair was braided and hanging down the left side, almost to her waist, and she wore boots that came up to her knees. A small satchel with a strap crossed over one shoulder and rested on her right side.

			“I will help you free the wolf, Taylor,” she said when she was standing in front of him.

			“Have you just moved here? I don’t remember ever seeing you before.” Now it was Taylor’s turn to ask questions.
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			“I am on a mission for Knocker, and he told me the only human I could talk to was Taylor. Are you that Taylor?” She looked at him closely, but he just stared back. It was a standoff, neither was sure if they could trust the other at this point.

			Suddenly, the noise from a large engine of a vehicle heading down the dirt road on the other side of the tree line forced the issue. Taylor’s head turned toward the sounds as they got closer. There was no more time to discuss. They needed to act!

			“Yes, I am that Taylor, Knocker’s friend. I need you to help me open the cage and get the wolf out before the poachers get here. That may be them now,” Taylor whispered urgently; deciding that at least for now, he would have to trust her, as he could not get the cage open on his own.

			“If you are my Taylor
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