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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, 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 a 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 that The Great Arlington Burroughs had walked away from.  Now Anna must survive a wrath 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 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 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 believed once 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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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?

Contents

The Story of Anna & Levi Descriptions

Prequel Part 1:  Levi

Prequel Part 2:  Anna

The Story of Anna & Levi Book 1

The Story of Anna & Levi Book 2

Levi

Anna

May

Sara

Anna

Kingston

Will

Levi

Jacob

Emily

Anna

Levi

Anna

Levi

Mika

Anna

Ed

Levi

Celebrating 5-years of Independence

☺ ☺ ☺ About Author ☺ ☺ ☺

DAWN MARIFIELD  2020 Publications

DAWN M HYDE  Previous Publications

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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There is nothing comparable to coming home from a long day of not finding work to see the love of your life since you were six dancing around to music only she can hear, all while decorating a ‘sanctuary’ for us.  So, I do what any good man does, I shut the door behind me like a sly ‘peeping Tom’ standing in the shadow of the entryway to behold that magnificent beauty before me.  

Gleefully enjoy her unknowing demonstration of physical skills many of us lack.  I know this because I’d even applied as a male exotic dancer out of desperation and surprisingly within walking distance from our apartment building.  But I was told the manager was too intimidated by my ‘corn-fed farm boy’ appearance to allow my audition, which was probably a good thing.  

Last time I danced to anything fast paced, I broke a ceiling fan and accidentally knocked my precious girl into a wall.  And I do mean ‘into’ a wall.  There was drywall everywhere, she got stuck crying all over her new dress, and the strappies on her brand-new shoes all broke.  

Man, prom kinda sucked for her, but she’ll tell you something vastly different because she is that kind.

However, the club owner invited me back in a couple years to apply for a bouncer position if I’m still looking for great wages from only a few hours a week of work.  I thanked him for the offer, but if his customers get that out of hand, I still don’t feel comfortable tossing women around like that, protecting another man’s junk while he gathers dollar bills from the stage.

Yeah...(sigh)...been a tough day and I was feeling pretty worthless until I received this gift simply by returning home.  

Thank you, God, and remind me to send a special gift to her parents as well!

Her invigorating essence and contagious energy filling our apartment like rays of sun across an open meadow while she sings with a lust filled siren’s call.  Or maybe that’s just how my ears interpret her voice.

I’m having to fight being drawn closer by her intoxicating scent of aromatic lilies and sweet honeysuckle while she’s shaking those amazing curves sculpted by divine hands.  But I don’t dare move in yet; I’ve seen her playlist and know firsthand she has many moves she’s yet to demonstrate and about a thousand minutes of dance music to go.

Sheesh...and she nicknamed me her “sweet eye candy”.  I may need to see a dentist because I feel cavities forming right now.  A few more songs and I may just need full dentures.  Although, I am completely ok with that!

My fingers aching to run through her long silky blond-brown locks with hints of gold like shimmering river sand.  Cascading in waves down her back and over her shoulders covered by the thinnest string of a camisole.  

WAIT A MINUTE...no bra strap?  Levi, your day is looking up pal!  

Ohhh if she just turned a little so I can at least glimpse that voluptuous profile!

The compelling beckoning of her tricky hips, teasingly guiding my gaze to the shorts she never wore back home because they were ‘holier’ than the church down the road.  How they wickedly display off her sun-kissed toned legs, all the way up to threadbare denim covering parts only I have seen.  Barely concealing the soft flesh only my hands she’d allowed to caress with love and adoration from the deepest parts of my being.

And I get to be the only one that sneaks up, smothering her luscious lips with appreciative kisses while staring into those warm golden brown sugar eyes with streaks of gold like arrows to her pupils allowing a peek into her pure soul.  BUT...I need to stand here for another minute, or I may startle her.  My mind not being the only bit of me wishing to join in this dance.  Tee Hee!

Anna is the most incredible creature that could have been passed to me straight from the heavens.  More than anyone would dare; a gluttonous prayer to hold as their own.  I don’t know if I’ll ever believe I’m truly worthy, but I will forever be grateful and never squander a moment I have to call her mine.

My sweet girl has been on a cleaning and unpacking frenzy since we moved in several days ago.  She’s still waiting excitedly for my Aunt Mora to come to visit and remove the boot from her foot and leg after her injury followed by this last surgery.  I also see she’s been lifting boxes she’s not supposed to so she can get the apartment set up just right before classes start in a couple weeks.

Her wish is we’re settled, comfortable, and prepared for anything that gets tossed our way.  Me...I’m just happy to be still legally allowed anywhere near Anna; the ‘stuff’ is not nearly as important.  I still can’t believe the two of us are sharing an apartment for college with not only our parent’s blessing but also encouragement.  Even only being engaged for barely a few months and...well, we’ve endured a lot of the ‘unbelievable’ this past summer.  

However, moments like this make up for that to me.  I’m a lot better after the day I had today, and I was feeling rather low when I slid the key into the lock.  Now for Anna, I will hopefully have forever to welcome her home as I did when we found her.  That’s daily or as much as she needs.  I’m rather spry for an awkwardly large and oafy guy.

And NO this isn’t a ‘sex thing’; our relationship was never based off that wonderful benefit of a truly love based relationship.  Much of my declarations were simple, as enjoying the adorable smile on her face when I made her a sandwich and holding her in my arms to whisper my love across her precious ears while she ate it.  

That’s because I wouldn’t set her down and carried her everywhere until she screamed at me because evidently the bathroom is a ‘sacred space’ busted up foot or not.  

If that wonderful woman had any clue how much I’d missed her in that time, taking the drastic measures I had all in earnest attempts only to seek her out and save her; she might have been a tad more sensitive and just kindly asked me to step out once I’d helped.  But I guess standing just outside the door like a guard waiting creeped her out too.

Anyway!  

Let me catch you up on how we got to today.  You’ll see why I am the luckiest man alive and not just because of this moment I’m coveting right now!

[image: C:\Program Files\Microsoft Office\MEDIA\OFFICE14\Lines\BD21336_.gif]

Ok, where do I start?  

I met Anna the very first day of kindergarten and have stalked her closely every day since.  Our families share acreage of farmland with several other families that serve our very small community and of course we manage sales outside of that.  Each of us with our own specialties and we work as a co-op to maximize the market and fill as many needs as we can.  

My need was the beautiful girl next door and Anna’s specialty was fulfilling that.

My family has lived on our chunk of land long before I was ever thought of.  Anna’s family moved from the city just before we met, buying large parcels next to us, and some across the main road as other family members joined.  Our brothers, I think, were born minutes apart, also inseparable.  Our parents...same.  

During our previous rather human existence, I spent well over a decade convincing Anna to be mine and she finally agreed accepting my ring right before the graduation we never made it to.  

I’ll get to that, and it has everything to do with the boot on Anna’s foot right now.

Now, when I speak of ‘our previous rather human existence’ that is a loaded statement.  You see, we’d known all of our lives we are not human even if we look and play the part well.  However, where we live, our families as several other supernaturals around us prefer simple and had the luxury to choose that life.  

That’s until we were forced to accept, we are not now, nor would we ever be just human, and we need to do some serious work on that.

With our combined families and those surrounding us, we are quite the mixed bag of tricks.  We know about each other and so far, only the sheriff who’d got shot to help us knows as well.  To every human in town, we are simply the Griffin and Burroughs families.

My father’s side is Griffon, and he is the patriarch of our family in his father’s place.  We’re the lions with the eagle’s head and wings others have designed statues even as far back as to guard pharaohs in the tombs.  

We don’t shift in appearance or fly in this realm as dragons cannot either.  However, we possess super strength and several other features Griffons retained, acclimating to this atmosphere.  

What all of those are is still a partial mystery to us...hence the work we have cut out for us in the future.  Recent events forced that future to occur concurrently with our college careers, so we are embracing a lot at once.  Probably why Anna’s so adamant about getting us settled so quick.

Anna’s father, also the patriarch of their large and extended family, is a powerful warlock and alchemist for this realm.  To us he is Arlo the Great, magical extraordinaire to the kids at the fair.  He assists all the schools with their chemistry and science programs as needed.  He’s the holistic healer guy, he subcontracts to companies by project for numerous needs, and makes the best fertilizer anyone has ever used!  

Now, Arlo had a bit of a past that led them to move here from the city years ago.  Nothing terrible by our world standards; however, he’s really pissed off other supernaturals that were hell bent on causing trouble for us and human life really meant nothing to any of them.  To them he is the Great Arlington Burroughs a man with too much power.

Knowledge of this brought to our doorsteps by one witch with a tragic story due to past decisions he made as part of a supernatural policing agency none of us knew existed.  That is what kept us from graduation and changed our lives forever.  

I swear...almost there!

Both Anna’s and my mother, though not related, are earth fae as many of the assorted fae that have blended in becoming our family.  

My Aunt Mora, Uncle Zeke’s wife, is a healer and nurse for our local hospital.  She’s learned a lot from Anna’s father Arlo over the years that has made her THE go-to person even for medical residents at the hospital.  Also, very handy for us having a personal nurse that will do house calls no matter how far we travel.

For the rest, beyond aiding in super crop productions, many of our families, mine and Anna’s, need to learn their full capacity as fae.  Their personal elemental specialties since their magic is so tied to the environment, working vastly different from that of a witch or warlock as Arlo.

The way it was explained to me is ‘earth fae’ is more the broad term of those fae that exist in this realm.  Everything they do is possible by the energy surrounding them and how it’s best used as necessary.  A witch can do the same, but the pull and push of energy is more at their will and command than our fae family ruled most by nature and not personal intent.

Fae, however, cannot go against nature and only can exist as dark if that is what surrounds them.  The worst may be mean tricksters or compelling nixies that can misdirect hikers causing them to get lost for a bit.  But a witch, if their heart and mind is dark or full of ill will, anything is possible.  Warlocks are by far the strongest and generally an elder of sorts, though we don’t know anyone that still uses the ‘coven’ system of living and practicing their crafts.

All have elemental strengths and weaknesses.  Like Anna has discovered one of her abilities may have to do with air but that is a work in progress.  I think geology is my forte and what that means, I have yet to discover aside from my incredible ‘rock hounding’ abilities.  My Aunt Lorna, Uncle Matt’s wife, lightening or electricity is her thing, and that can be pulled from many energy sources not just storm caused or storm creators.  Their children Cousin May and the boys...pyros.  

Arlo and many of his relatives on Anna’s side prefer to preserve spell work as more of a ceremonial part of practice, but that man is capable of much more than any of us are aware yet, and that’s at the flick of his wrist or simple thought.  

Aunt Lorna is a witch and has worked with Arlo training my cousins May and her brothers, Will and Ed in secret for years.  Skills even Anna herself had to learn on her own, and not at max capacity because Arlo wished a simple quiet life without struggle for his daughter, and later Anna’s brother Jonah.  

That was until spirit began coming to Anna as a very young girl and then Arlo covered a few extras with her to manage that.  She later helped her brother with the same transition and so far, those three are the only I know of that can even see the dearly departed.

Well, my dad and I really put a hurt on that monster helper of the witch, but that still seems just a dream and not a ‘spirit walk’ as I’ve heard what we did referred to as.

Ok now that brings me to the graduation ceremony we missed because of the angry witch whose father was deported many years ago, thanks in part to Arlo and his secret Men in Black organization.  She appeared from nowhere with an agenda to repay Arlo which caused a massive accident and a chemical spill that quarantined the entire town.  While half the town and mostly Anna’s family went missing, illness and death literally tore the woman I exist for apart.  

The witch took Anna’s soul from her body and her from our arms.  Thankfully, that was only temporary!

What should have been the most amazing day of our lives turned out to be a ‘game changer’ and not simply because we were done with high school and ready for the world.  

I’d proposed to Anna, as I’d begged for years, but this time she accepted my ring and said ‘yes’.  There were plans to announce that at a party my mother was to host that evening for all of us grads in the family.  We’d left with our families in separate vehicles joining a giant caravan of the entire town on the main road through town when tragedy struck.  

A giant tanker carrying a load of dimethyl mercury caused a massive collision involving several vehicles with Anna and her family in its epicenter, sending many to the hospital and the rest of us scattering back to our homes by order of the sheriff.

Dimethyl mercury is a highly volatile and toxic chemical that can do damage building up over time in one’s body.  The gasses alone can cause respiratory irritation and flu-like symptoms.  Massive exposure or exposure over time can penetrate to the brain causing coma, organ failure, and eventually death in the worst cases.  It was used in a lot of lab testing until the nineties when a famous chemist lady died.  

Diethyl mercury, as a replacement, was only slightly less toxic but equivalent in its volatility.  I can’t recall which one they used to create a bactericide or tried, but the testing is as far as they got because it caused massive damage to the brain in use anyway.  

Ethyl mercury is still used in flu vaccines or vaccines you get more than one dose of in your life.  Its half-life’s off really fast leaving less damage behind; although, lucky for us our supernatural abilities to heal aided in saving many people.  

The humans of our town, unfortunately, weren’t so lucky.  However, thanks to Arlo’s participation in this secret organization, we had healers and doctors able to flush the chemical from the systems of those exposed as Anna who was also purposely poisoned by the witch who held her captive to get to Arlo.  

Those disguised doctors did the best they could for the humans, but we supernaturals, due to our healing and regeneration process of cells, could shed the toxins making it easier to remove.  For the humans, once the chemical bonds to the cells, there was minimal that could be done.  But the gasses and free-floating particles still in their blood streams were removed preventing further complications.

Our governor had sent a team in, as Arlo’s special investigators, who cleaned up the spill halting environmental contamination and more danger to the townspeople.  We’d actually had clean water for the crops once we’d been able to get those in and our town recovered rather quickly when it was us that fought back.

We’d been trapped on our property with no clue where many of those exposed and quarantined from ‘ground zero’ had been taken.  Those that had passed through the hospital first, many had to be transported to other hospitals because we aren’t set up for a mass casualty situation.  Tests had been misreported or results removed from files, so the staff had no clue initially if this was bioterrorism or chemical poisoning and by whom.

All we knew was from the driver’s statement to police.  He was directed our route as a shortcut, which was horribly wrong, and he wasn’t the only one who saw a cloaked figure appear in the road before he’d felt the impact.

This quarantine had dragged on for nearly the entire summer, at least the first two months.  The witch had masqueraded as the state’s governor sending supposed military forces to back up our sheriff’s department, but we’d discovered different when the sheriff got ahold of the real governor.  

Meanwhile, none of us had a clue about Arlo’s people no matter the conspiracy theories circulating.

The sheriff’s conversation with the real governor is how we’d managed to locate the first three safe houses to extract our friends, family, and neighbors.  That’s where they’d found Anna’s brother who had been separated from all but an aunt, an uncle, and the few cousins he’d rode with to the graduation.

Also, my Aunt Mora did some super sleuthing through the hospital with a friend who was pregnant on light duty, and her brother-in-law was one of the missing.  They’d found five hospitals to send us searching the night we’d finally had it and the sheriff’s department, suspicious of these supposed military who’d shoved them aside, provided backup for us to get out and find our people.  

The sheriff even loaned my father and me his personal sheriff’s cruiser, brand new interior and all, to find Anna and her parents.  His deputies called in SWAT from another county before they handed my uncles their keys and we tore off in all directions.  

They’d already cleared us through connecting county lines, so those departments knew to let us pass.  SWAT was necessary when one of the departments got a report of suspicious helicopters roaming the area heading our way.

There was fighting when we’d tried to cross their line even with the sheriff using the excuse we were going to the station for questioning.  That’s how the sheriff got shot, my cousins had set a few fires, and SWAT shot down a helo we got to watch from the rearview on our way out of town.

Dad and I were the only ones without an address until we’d been on the road.  I’d been able to contact Anna only through a dream before this; one of the powers we shall be exploring.  Together we figured out the spell the witch placed on her at the accident scene had taken a piece of her spirit separating it from her body which was in a hospital recovering from two comas, a crushed foot and leg.

So that explains the boot she has on. 

Anna’s body had pins put in to help repair her foot and leg being crushed in the accident.  The poisoning from the witch zapped her healing energy coupled with a significant piece of her missing, so nature for her couldn’t run its course.  She’d been medically diagnosed with amnesia; her body still had the mercury from the accident, and the witch was able to poison her later while captive which is odd since she was not entirely in physical form.  

Once we’d located her dad and reached her in a dream state, we’d managed to pull her out after she killed the witch, and her father put her back together.  Body and spirit whole after nearly too long, it took a hefty toll all the way around.

Thankfully, she’d healed faster than they thought considering summer was near the end and college for us started a couple weeks after our local schools, or later in September.  But they’d been able to remove the pins successfully just before we’d left town and they left on the boot until she could finish healing.

PHEW!  That was a lot!

Well, hopefully, you’re all caught up because I wanna dive back into the moment and sneak up on my pretty lady in our kitchen.

There is more we’ll cover along the way and events will unfold as they should.  Although, right now, I’m doing other event planning in my head involving this tiny dancer before me and my hand folded around that toosh in those shorts.
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I honestly don’t know how, after all these years, that giant teddy bear of a man believes he’s really sneaking up on me, but here he is.  Smelling amazing and making me homesick for our tree house between our houses and the forest back home.  My Levi...my hero...my MAN!  

Totally hot, so let the Griffon hunt right!  I’ll be his hapless prey until my witch gets mischievous herself.  Tee Hee!

I kept up my dancing and singing throwing an extra shake to my hips like no one was home.  All to appear oblivious, wiping down dishes and setting up the rest of the cupboards so we can eat off real dishes tonight.  Good thing Levi arrived when he did because I can’t reach everything I need to, and we still have to set up our bed.  

Maybe we can tackle two things at once.  Camping out in the living room has been fun, but I can’t wait to curl up in my massive bed that dad shipped over special for us with the rest of our stuff a couple days ago.  

OH...I got an incredible bedding set Levi is just going to love too!  Matches those fabulously unique mossy, green eyes with different specks and shades of green as the moss we have that only grows in our forest where we used to play hide-and-seek growing up.  

I managed a genuine squeal of surprise when Levi scooped me unexpectedly into his arms, growling offering me a hungry stare.  “What are you doing?”  His voice bassy and smooth releasing an almost purr near my neck before switching to playful and smothering me with kisses until I could barely breathe from giggling so hard.  

When he leaned back flashing me that bright smile I happen to know is all mine, I stuffed one of my ear buds in his ear so we could listen to my music together.  My fingers tousling his freshly cut hair.  I always said it reminded me of dark walnut but the colors more a cross between chestnut and dark chocolate.

I giggle noting the face Levi was making which implied he seemed to like the song choice.  Righting me on my feet, taking my hand in his, I shimmied around him before he’d engulfed me in his super defined arms, pulling me up to stand on his feet so we could dance.

It was a fast-paced song, but I was rather comfortable slow dancing with my face on his chest.  Taking a big breath through my nose catching his scent, the only word passing through my mind was ‘home’.  Hmmm...this reminds me of prom.  

Levi chuckled as I snuck a nostalgic kiss on his chin, and he spun us around as I squeak with delight.  Lifting me in one quick move, he planted my toosh on the nearest counter, placing a hand at each of my hips leaning close to my face and just as fast, I snuck a kiss on the tip of his nose.

“So, those new shorts?”  He jokes.

I toss my head back in a laugh.  “So, this affection is about clothing, huh?”

He slowly shook his head ‘no’ leaning closer until he claimed my lips with his and the fireworks show in my head began.  Wrapping my arms around his neck, I pull him closer welcoming that kiss, giggling when he softly moaned as I took his bottom lip lightly tugging with mine.

A weak spot for him I exploit...often!

Levi’s one hand moved up my back tangling into my hair and I scooched to the edge of the counter wrapping my one leg around his waist.  Without breaking our kiss, he wrapped his other arm around my waist picking me up and carrying me out of the kitchen.

I let him carry me as I nibbled at his neck all the way down the hall.  Pace accelerating, he pushed our bedroom door open and then nearly dropped me noticing the bed hadn’t been set up.  

“Shit.”  He cursed, abruptly ending my sensual assault to look at me making a face so I knew he was joking.  “So, I take it you didn’t make it in here yet?  Still doing the kitchen, huh?”

I couldn’t help but snicker as he sets me on my feet, gently huffing out a disappointed sigh.  “I would have, but you yelled at me for climbing on the chair to hang curtains.”  I stuff out my pouty lower lip.

He got defensive, but still joking as we bickered.  “Well, yeah!  That was dangerous for you.”  He wiggles a brow.  “Had you made it in here we’d both be in danger now.”

“You are so wicked.”  I giggle rising to my toes the best I could to kiss his chin.

Levi smiles at me waving his brow.  “I wonder if I can set this up wicked fast.”  

Shrugging, I smile coyly placing my fingernail between my lips.  “I’d love to watch.”

Oh, he was fast all right!  And evidently not as concerned about bedding as I had been.

Levi knocked the mattress and box springs to the floor, sweeping me up in his arms, tossing me on the bed still cautious of that boot on my leg.  I scrunch my nose, biting my lip in anticipation as he moves in a crawl over me on all fours.  He let out the cutest growl, and I got a static charge that lit up every nerve in my body.  

“I’ll move this in a sec.  Selfishly I need to get more kisses first.”  He pounces smothering me with big, glorious kisses as I burst into laughter at him shaking the entire bed pretending this was a horrendous mauling.

I don’t know about him, but I was very happy he was finally home for the day.  Actually, he seems ok with that too! 

Both of us froze hearing our cell phones go off.  Levi pushes himself up rolling his eyes back into a long blink.  “Please tell me we didn’t hear that.”  He huffed sounding frustrated.

Giggling, I grab his shirt pulling him back to me.  “Hear what?”  I take his wonderful lips with mine, feeling as I couldn’t get my arms around him fast enough, working my fingers under his shirt and up those crazy hot abs from all those years of hard labor on the farms back home.  

It’s amazing how quickly that neediness of us both became a frenzied make out session.  So glad we have our own space and these walls we placed a thick ward.  Anna and Levi’s bubble!   

We’d been rather enjoying ourselves making quick work of expressing what we can’t in words.  I nearly had him freed from that pesky t-shirt and mine was already missing until those damn phones started going off again.  I tried my hardest with kisses and nibbles to get Levi to ignore them, but he was worried since it was both our phones.  One of our cousins in the same apartment complex could be having an issue.

Which means...we don’t answer...someone’s gonna be knocking at the door.

Pouting, I released him, bouncing as I fell back on the bed.  He kindly passed me my phone before grabbing his, trying to sound pleasant as he answered, fixing his shirt but shook a vigorous finger at me mouthing ‘don’t you dare’ when I tried to look for mine.  I huff out a soft giggle, laughing as I lie back with an arm behind my head and Levi nearly bit through his lip.  

Answering my phone, I hear my Cousin Emily on the other end.  “Family meeting.”  She says before I’d had a chance to fully greet her.

With brow furrowed, Levi turns to look at me, shifting his phone from his mouth.  “May says family meeting.”  He sounds more as he’s questioning.

Nodding, I point to my phone mouthing ‘Emily’, and he nods returning to his Cousin May as I tell Emily.  “Don’t y’all live in the same apartment?”

She laughs in my ear.  “Well, yeah but Sara’s making calls too, so we started with you.”

“Ok...”  I run my hand across my face.  “Well, you realize Levi and I are in the same place, right?”

Emily giggles again.  “Yeah.  We saw him come back a bit ago.  Figured you could use a break from unpacking if I know you.”

“Yeah...”  I huff again, looking to Levi still on his phone as I tell Em.  “I finally had help with the big furniture.”

“Oh...what were you setting up?”  My dear cousin made the mistake of asking.

Playfully snarky, I reply.  “We were tearing the bed apart before I get to make it...thanks for checking.  I’ll need time to find my shirt so keep yours on, –k?”

You should have seen the surprise on Levi’s face having heard.  His jaw dropped and I think his Cousin May caught that too because he’d pulled the phone from his ear with her laughing loudly.

“So, you need what...five...ten minutes?”  Emily asks, her tone flat.

That made May laugh harder and Levi points towards my phone adding.  “Make it twenty.”

Are we bargaining for make out time?  Seriously?

I gasped as they all lost it including Levi.  “Wait...I’m getting robbed here.”  I grumble.  “Make it thirty.”

Levi tossed his phone, never hanging up on May who sounded in tears from laughing.  “This’ll just be the warmup for later when we return and put the phones in the toaster, –k?”  He smirks.

Tugging my phone from my hand, Levi cast it aside, leaving Emily hanging on the line too, and began making all these loud ‘bedroom’ noises as he went straight to kissing my neck.  We heard muffled, synchronized ‘Eeeks’ busting up ourselves when our phones chimed, and they hung up.  Then we went back to making out like ravenous animals.

Twenty minutes is twenty minutes!  I’ve missed Levi all day, so I have my work cut out for me on this time crunch.  I don’t see when or how I will ever get enough of him.  

I hope our lives will always feel like this.  Due to some very horrifying recent events, we’ve come to place even more value on every second together, and I will not change that because my cousins or his are in some hurry to visit.  I do, however, think we may be putting our phones at least in the other room when we return since I never found the toaster. 

All has been quiet in the world, for now, and we have some more furniture to move because I’m sleeping cuddled with my man tonight in my bed and not a mattress on the floor.

Oh, I better stick those new sheets in the wash.  

What am I thinking?  

How can I get distracted with domestic work when I have these curious hands and electrifying lips lighting me up like a sparkler on the Fourth of July?  I think that captivity really twisted my mind.  

Ok, Anna...focus!  All else can and will WAIT!
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The girls had invited us down to their apartment on the first floor.  It was the largest with the three girls: Emily, Sara, and May so that is where our family meeting will be taking place.

Levi hates elevators so he insisted on carrying me piggyback all the way down two flights of stairs with us in the single bedroom apartments on the top floor.  His cousins Will and Ed, May’s brothers, met us on the second-floor landing racing a few of our other cousins who’d taken the elevator instead.

I squealed when Levi picked up speed, keeping pace as the fellas and ladies made it a game.  I simply didn’t want to get dropped on my butt.  I have enough troubles already and the boot on my leg is only half of it.  

Thankfully, Levi hadn’t been pushy about my recount of captivity.  He said he’d seen enough in those dream walks and didn’t wish me to relive it, but I do in my nightmares that had been nightly until we’d moved.  My Levi shields me from so much.  

In the hospital, they’d isolated me because of the night terrors and my screams once I had been ‘reassembled’.  Possibly, I’ve processed enough the witch may no longer haunt me but how she had twisted up my memories with that toxic juice...I’m still working on repairing those to the real memories I’d always cherished.  

All of my images of life with Levi were nearly ruined because I allowed the witch to believe my engagement ring was a gift from my parents for graduation so that, of course, was her hard target thinking my father was on the other end of it.  

Instead, it was my Levi who’s immune to spells as a Griffon, that’s why they are great protectors, but that left only my head she could attack.  And that she did.  With physical action, spells, and that strange brew she created, slowly turning my brain to Swiss cheese had our fathers and Levi not made it to me in time.  

Actually, the ‘state of being’ I was in, I had some spirit help.  I walked the edge of the veil between the physical and spiritual realms...how crazy is that?  Scary to think of the consequences had I not been found but phenomenal I’d survived it at all.

I even met a very sweet voodoo priestess from like the 1800s that was somehow bound to the witch because the witch’s mother had stolen Miss Marie’s surname when filing her birth certificate because as the witch stated ‘her mom liked French stuff and had no clue who her dad was’.  

I still question that.  She seemed pretty real making that initial statement but without her they had to look at theories from the evidence obtained.  That pointed to...all ladies knew something more as did my father!

Whether the witch or her mother knew about the man himself or associates is debatable, but I only got one straight story from my father.  The witch’s father was possibly deported by mine; it’s still under investigation so hold on.  However, my question was what’s that say about her mother if she’d never caught his last name, but that witch knew enough about him and with some old militia supernatural group’s mantra, she ran straight for my dad...through me.  A little twisted ‘eye-for-an-eye’ payback.

Also, that alias could and did serve to hide the child left behind and shield us from seeing any plot forming for retribution.

Anyway...I met a supposed ‘infamous’ Miss Marie Laveau, who was nowhere near as frightening as some of the tales my brother had found on her.  She was quite kind to me, and I believe that was the bond we shared wishing to rid ourselves of that witch.  Although Miss Marie appearing when my father was there with Levi and his dad Michael, they seemed like respected old friends, so maybe she was especially kind because she was looking out for me for ‘a friend’.

The real reason I may never know and that’s ok.  Miss Marie was genuine with me and that’s what matters.  She had no intent to use me just to sever that undesired binding; it was more like she’d accepted that tie and intended to simply help free me.  I will forever be grateful and so will Levi after hearing her compliments before she vanished off to her own freedom once I’d given that witch her just desserts.  

We fed the souls that had come to collect the witch for debts owed them.  They’d caught their ‘murderess’ as they whispered in my ears, and I’ve never been taunted by her spirit, just her face still present in my dreams.  

Actually, I hadn’t been bothered by anyone or anything in spirit form for a while.  I wonder if the poison altered my capabilities or walking that fine line for so long.  After all, it did take a few extra days to wake once my body and spirit reunited.  My healing was affected so it’s a possibility.  Either way, temporary or permanent, I’m healing nonetheless, and the world is returning to spinning as it should.

That’s how I know what Miss Marie said was true.  My repeating that single mantra stated to me by that witch when she took me; I reversed the spell on her, and that witch was in the hands of the fates after that.  I was just a tool; a means to an end because I could touch her, and they couldn’t.  In trade, I got life back...a little different...but it’s my life with all my favorite people still in it so it’s all good.

We learned a few things too.  Well, everyone else learned a little about me and Levi catching a falling boulder from a cave ceiling!  It never touched his fingers because he levitated it, so I wasn’t crushed when I wailed on that witch with a Superman punch I am still very proud of by the way.  Levi was too because I got ‘my girl’s a badass’ lovins for...well that’s still a thing...but later.  

Anyway, back to that wonderful life I nearly missed the rest of!
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“What are your majors?”  May stood on the porch to greet us all racing in a pack.  The elevator landing at the same time as we hit the bottom of the stairs.

Skidding to a stop, suddenly a winner was not an issue.  Everyone surprisingly exchanged confused glances because even spending a literal lifetime together, we didn’t all have solid plans as we once thought we had...as recalling once intended college plans.

“Is that the family meeting?”  Levi narrowed his eyes sideways on his cousin.

I know he was thinking the same as I was.  There better be dinner in there too or we’re never answering our phones again!

May laughs.  “No...well yeeeeaaaaaah.”  Never dropping her smile, she waves a perfectly manicured hand towards their front door for us to enter.  “I just received an email from Arlo.  A schedule of classes they, as in the parental units, intend to teach by force and expect us to all make fit our major programs around.  All now OUR problem, though it’s their fault we’re all playing catch up.”

I gave my head a shake confused as Levi walked us to the door.  A line forming to enter, and he ducks with me on his back dipping us both when we pass the threshold.  “Wait?  I thought they were doing something else.  Starting with theory and we would ease into this transition.”  I note.  “We can do that online or read something.”

May nods, sighing her agreement and closing the door behind us.  Levi quickly found us a seat, twirling me from his back to sitting on his lap, my foot on the side of the couch elevated.  “Yeah, but we’re a ‘special’ project team.”  She giggles over annunciating the ‘special’ part.

I must admit that had me a little worried.  All of this is so new.  Not just the final freedom of use of our magic, but Dad’s organizational ties blew my mind!

“What’s that mean and why is Arlo telling you all of this?  His daughter is right here.”  Levi points at me and I wave a smiley faced ‘hey’ to the group as they laugh.

Growing more curious, I watched May and Emily exchange odd looks and heavy exhales before my cousin steps forward either being present for this convo or my father is leaving me out of some stuff.  “Since only the few of us actually graduated this year and the majority have been on an educational break continuing only now, we’re being fast-tracked strictly due to nepotism, and we have top positions waiting above everyone else if that is what we wish.”

HUH?

“Top positions?”  I look between all of our cousins before settling my eyes back on Emily.  “Are these management positions as say my dad or us doing research or what?”  Pointing to my foot, I raise a brow.  “Can’t do much running around at their discretion.”

My cousin Sara steps over with her head cocked to the side.  “Oh, that’s right...you were young when we moved.”

“And?”  My head did a single bob sideways.

OK...so I missed something.  Or completely forgot it!

My Cousin Sara is older than Emily and me.  I think she graduated high school like five or even ten years ago.  “You don’t recall the ‘trips’, do you?”  She asked, then pauses licking her lips as I shook my head ‘no’.  “Ok...that’s part of what your mom is so pissed at your dad for.”

Good to know, but I better hear the rest because I’m sure mom’s not still angry dad took business trips I can’t even recall.  I only know dad’s job changed after the move and before my brother Jonah was born.

Gulping as she looked to Em, she returns facing me ready to explain.  “Uncle Arlo didn’t just travel for business as many think he did.  Yes, he streamlined ‘issues’ and strategized as now, but these ‘issues’ varied over the decades.  He brokered deals with other realm leaders for things as handling criminals to investing.  Streamlined already existing corporations owned by supernaturals whose interests were to best serve this realm or the organization.” 

Right!  The super-secret supernatural task force or our own brand of the Men in Black like the human government we’re also not supposed to know about. 

Sara takes in a breath exhaling slowly.  “How about this...I’m not clear on how the ‘show’ runs now but there will be field work along the way.  Our skills we build will be legitimately tested on occasion.”  

May’s brother, Will, lifts his eyes from his reading as May passed the email printout from my father for all of us to glance over.  “Is this fast-track thing the reason we are learning everything together?”

I reach for the pages to examine, questioning aloud.  “What?  Do you mean just us as in the families or all the supernatural student body they snuck in here too?”

Emily shot me a look speaking quite frankly.  “Just family.  We will learn to fight together and against others like us.  The witch who took Anna was also part human; half breeds as us only part human.  I am witch and fae as Anna and several of you.  However, I’ve never fought anyone like Levi.  I could handle May using her witchy tricks but would have no clue what to do if she ‘hulked’ out on me as a Griffon.  If she’s immune to spells and compelling, how do I combat that?”

Levi nods, peeking over my shoulder at the schedule.  “All valid points but why these rigorous specific hours?”

Ed, May’s other brother, speaks up from next to their brother Will.  “I agree those are early morning and evening.  When will we take classes?  Not much is available for me in the afternoons except upper division that I can’t take yet because I haven’t tested out.  That way I can skip ahead and catch up with my peers.”

Levi points to his cousin, adding.  “Yeah, all of my classes for the year are morning and I’m looking for an evening job because my girl likes pretty things; our scholarships covered the rent after tuition but what about the rest?  I’m not asking my ‘daddy’ to finance that.”

“Awww.”  I kiss his chin making him chuckle.  “You don’t need to buy me stuff.”

He made a face at me then tips his head smiling.  “Ok, babe, how about I like pretty things...like when you can eat?  Or the electricity to heat that food or keep it cool as needed?  You still like to bathe, correct?  Because the water here doesn’t come from an overabundant hole in the ground like back home.”

Laughter passed through the room in a wave as I agree leaning against Levi’s chest snuggly.  “Fair point.”  

My captivity passed in a blur but I remember matted hair and what amounted to two months of stink that was all ME.  The witch was a terrible hostess and what she claimed as a bathroom...HURMPH...I can’t even think of it.  HURMPH!

May seemed to be deep in thought, rubbing her lips together before she glanced around the room.  “We’ll have to speak with Arlo about this because it’s not going to work for me either.”  She looked to me.  “Anna and I are taking the same first year’s sciences and all of our classes are early A.M. with labs in the evenings.”

I huff, scrunching my nose.  “Dang!  Forgot that.”

Nodding her head at me, May smiles.  “Yup!  But if Levi’s working, we can go
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