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        Welcome to the Hidden Legends Universe! 

      

        

      
        Within this short story collection are five different magical short stories that take place in the Hidden Legends world. The Hidden Legends Universe is a full-length fantasy-paranormal series co-written by Megan Linski and Alicia Rades. 

      

        

      
        You don’t need to read any of the Hidden Legends novels to enjoy these stories. Readers who are brand-new to the saga can read these shorts without any previous introduction to the world itself. 

      

        

      
        Readers who have already enjoyed other Hidden Legends novels will find their reading experience enhanced by partaking in these never-before-seen shorts, which contain bonus material that are relevant to the published novels.

      

        

      
        If you find you like these stories, you can experience more with the characters within this collection by reading the full-length series they are connected to, which have links at the end of each story.

      

        

      
        We hope you enjoy your adventure!
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          IMOGEN

        

      

    

    
      “Call me crazy, but I just don't trust anyone who isn't willing to wear a bowtie in public. Sassy, are you even listening?”

      Sassy went completely still at my side. We were deep in the forest, where the only sound came from the wind rustling through the trees above our heads. It was early on a beautiful Sunday morning, albeit a bit cloudy morning. It was the perfect time of year to go hunting for burlangers. I'd never actually seen one before, but in a world of dragons and unicorns, I had to believe they existed. I had the perfect hunting partner, so I was really hoping today was the day. We'd see who's crazy when I shove one of those little critters in Liam's nose. He was the biggest critic on my tournament team, and at least if he wasn't going to wear a bowtie, I'd get him to believe in a burlanger.

      I bent to Sassy's side and stroked her red fur, running my hand down from the top of her head to the base of her tail, where I'd tied a big purple bow to match the ones in my pigtails. We were so freaking adorable it broke my little heart. Our cuteness just couldn't be contained.

      “You smell something, girl?”

      We hadn't even set our bait out yet. Burlangers loved sweets, so I'd gone into Kinpago this morning to pick up a bottle of honey, a pound of chocolate, and a triple berry smoothie. The smoothie was for me. Hey, burlangers can't have all the fun, can they?

      Sassy stared out into the trees intensely, like something had caught her attention. I followed her gaze but saw nothing except underbrush. But by the look in her eyes, I knew my Familiar saw something I couldn't. Foxes were particularly good at hunting small creatures like burlangers, but Sassy was so gentle that if we found one— correction, when we found one— she'd just toss the little furballs in the air and bat at them. We weren't at risk of harming the poor little endangered critters.

      “Sassy?” I whispered again.

      She looked just like the fox statue in the third floor hall on the way to the Nivita dorms. I'd never seen her stand so still. It was a little unnerving. She definitely saw something. My heart began to pound in excitement. Even if we didn't find anything today, the adventure was worth it.

      A flash of blue darted across the forest floor thirty yards or so ahead of us.

      I jumped to my feet in excitement, nearly losing the wicker basket I was carrying. “Go get it, girl!”

      At my command, Sassy took off running. I sprinted behind her, my pink galoshes splashing through a mud puddle. She darted with such agility through the forest that she was a mere blur. I could hardly keep up.

      Holding my hand out in front of me, I used my magic to part the underbrush in front of Sassy. The plants curled out of the way, creating a path so she could move faster. In the distance, I spotted a long gray structure cutting through the forest. At first I thought it was a short cliff or some sort of natural rock formation, but as we got closer I saw that the structure was man-made.

      I just barely caught a glimpse of blue the size of my fist flying up over the wall. Then it was gone. Sassy yipped and jumped, clawing at the stone wall, but she didn't even reach halfway up it.

      I slowed when I caught up to her. The wall was at least ten feet tall, reaching so high above my head there was no way I'd reach the top— even if I was normal height. It stretched far out into the forest in both directions. It was made completely of stone that was packed so tightly together that I couldn't see through any cracks to the other side.

      My guess was Nivita built the wall. It definitely had the traits of fine Nivita craftsmanship, if I do say so myself.

      I'd never been this far into the forest. In fact, I was pretty sure I was trespassing, but I figured if I got caught I'd just claim ignorance. The only threat anyone saw when they looked at me, Imogen Ahnild, was that some of my awesome might rub off on them. Most people called it “weirdness,” but I didn't bother with the labels. “Awesome” sounded better.

      “We saw one!” I cried, bending to scoop Sassy up in my arms. I spun her around, holding her high above my head. We spun so fast that her eyes rolled back in her head and she stumbled when I set her down. “Can you believe we actually saw one? I’m bummed no one was here to see it.”

      I was rambling now. I often did that when Sassy and I were alone.

      “Am I the only one who wants to get a better look?” I asked my Familiar rhetorically. “What do you say we scale the wall? I won't tell if you won't.”

      Sassy wore a completely innocent expression. I took that as a sign of agreement.

      “Up you go, girl,” I said as I aimed my palms toward the ground. At my command, roots should’ve twisted out of the ground and lifted her up over the wall, but all that happened was the dirt shook a little beneath her.

      “Huh.” I gazed at my hands, puzzled. “It just worked a second ago.”

      I tried again, this time aiming my magic at the tree branches above our heads. I intended for them to curl down so Sassy could climb them and jump over, but those too remained in place.

      “What the heck?”

      I turned to the wall and pressed an ear to it, inspecting the cold stone for magical frequencies. I couldn’t feel anything, but hey, it was worth a shot.

      “This place must have a ward around it,” I theorized. “To keep people from getting in. I didn’t realize there were still places like this. A hundred years ago? Sure. Now? Hmm…”

      I stepped away from the wall and pressed my finger to my chin, stumped.

      “I guess we’re going to have to go back,” I sighed.

      Sassy scrunched up her face at me.

      “Ha!” I pointed to her, laughing. “I totally got you! A secret wall deep in the forest with a ward around it? This is a job for the Glitter Gang. I just came up with that now. Do you like it? It could be our mystery investigation team name. Or maybe we could try Unicorn Force. No, that’s dumb. I like Glitter Gang.”

      Sassy stared back blankly.

      “So, we’re in agreement then? Good. Come on.”

      I gestured to Sassy and started walking down the length of the wall. Maybe we’d find a hole in the wall or a fallen log I could move to give us a boost. Or maybe there’d be a tree close enough to climb.

      “You know, we could start an investigative detective service,” I rambled. “We could find lost Familiars and stuff like that. Wait, no. We’d never find any clients. I mean, who goes around losing their Familiars? Scratch that. The Glitter Gang could be a team of explorers. We’ll set out to find endangered species, or prove the existence of extinct creatures. I have no idea where we’ll get funding, but we could get lucky. Maybe we’ll win the tournament and I’ll fund the expeditions. Ha! Look at me, I’m talking crazy!”

      Up ahead, I saw the stone wall end. I increased my pace eagerly.

      “Look at that, Sassy! Maybe we can get inside.”

      My heart sank when we reached the break in the wall and I saw that we’d only met a corner. The wall turned sharply and stretched further into the forest than I could see.

      I sighed. “I wonder how far this thing goes. We have to get in there! I know I saw that burlanger. What if this is where they live? What if it’s where all the lost species live?”

      I drew in a sharp breath and screeched. Sassy jumped. “This could be it! It’s safe and secluded. The lost species could have been hiding here all this time. Oh, don’t give me that look. I know it’s wrong to bother them, but I just want to see them. If we do find something, I swear I won’t tell a soul about it. Deal? This stays with the Glitter Squad.”

      Sassy nodded, and I patted her on the head.

      “Good girl. Let’s go.”

      We walked along the perimeter of the wall for what felt like another half hour, but we couldn’t find a way to cross.

      I placed my hands on my hips and glanced around the forest, trying to catch my breath after the long hike. I hated to admit it, but I was totally turned around.

      “Well, this is unfortunate,” I said. “I think we only have one other choice.”

      Sassy looked up at me in question.

      “We need to go get help.”

      It wasn’t my proudest moment, to be honest, but what other choice did I have?

      Sassy and I started back the way we came until I finally found my bearings and we headed in the general direction of Kinpago. After a long hike, we finally found the road that led into town. My eyes roamed over the bustling city. Despite the cloud cover, there was so much color to Kinpago. Pops of red and green caught my eye as we passed through the Italian district, where ivy grew up the side of the brick buildings and flowers hung over doorways along the cobblestone street. Familiars scurried this way and that.

      “Look, Sassy! There goes a cerastes.” A spineless serpent with the horns of a ram slithered by. “You know, we first learned of cerastes from Greek lore. They’re said to hide in the sand with only their horns protruding to trick their prey into thinking they’re food. Oh, and look!” I pointed skyward as a pterodactyl-like creature soared above us. “A kongamato. Central African lore.”

      Sassy trotted along beside me, looking pleased. Nobody else appreciated my tidbits of knowledge of magical creatures quite like she did. We turned a street corner and entered the more modern shopping district of Kinpago, close to the square.

      “Good morning, Jack!” I waved to the old man who owned the barber shop on this side of town while he was opening up shop.

      “A lovely day,” he called back.

      “How’s it going, Emmy?” I asked the girl who worked at the craft store I frequented.

      “Hey, Imogen,” she waved back on her way to work. “Will we be seeing you today?”

      “Can’t,” I replied. “Maybe next weekend. I need some purple tulle for my dorm room.”

      “You know our hours,” Emmy said, hurrying on her way down the sidewalk. “We’ll see you soon.”

      I eyed other people as I passed, wondering who I could ask for help. I knew most everyone, but I didn’t know who I could trust with this information. Maybe I’d head back up to the castle and see if I could find Sophia. It’d be a long walk back to the stone wall, but it was worth it.

      Just then, I spotted Jonah emerging from the gym, with Squeaks close behind. Squeaks wore a sweatband on her head, and Jonah wore a flannel jacket over a muscle tee.

      Just what I needed! Someone with muscle.

      “Jonah!” I called, racing up to him.

      He looked up at the sound of his name. It took a moment for his eyes to fall upon me… you know, cause I was so short. “Hey, Imogen. What’s up?”

      I stopped in front of him. My head hurt when I craned it upward to look at him. He was so tall. “I need your help.”

      “With?”

      I shot a glance around the square, where people milled about. I grabbed his elbow and led him down the sidewalk a bit, where it was more secluded. I lowered my voice. “I found something in the woods, but I can’t get to it by myself.”

      Jonah narrowed his eyes. “What kind of thing?”

      “It’s just a thing, all right? Are you in or not?”

      Jonah crossed his arms. “Not until I know what I’m getting myself into.”

      I sighed. “I found a hidden forest.”

      Jonah relaxed, looking intrigued. “A hidden forest, you say? Hmm… how hidden are we talking?”

      “I’ve already told you too much. Can I trust you?”

      He smiled proudly. “Darling, I can keep a secret like nobody’s business.”

      I pressed my lips together, unsure. Jonah struck me as the kind of guy who was into gossip, but the more I thought about it, the more I realized he just liked to hear good gossip. He wasn’t the kind of guy who would spread it around, especially not when it involved a friend.

      “Okay, I’ll tell you, but you can’t tell anyone. Got it?”

      Jonah nodded.

      “It’s surrounded by a big rock wall. I can’t reach the top.”

      “Why can’t you just use your powers?”

      “Oh, wow. That would work. I didn’t think of that,” I said sarcastically, before returning to my  normal voice. “It has some type of ward around it. Our elements won’t work there. So, will you help me get over the top?”

      Jonah’s eyes lit up. I could tell I’d piqued his interest, but his expression quickly softened. “What’s in it for me?”

      “Adventure,” I answered. “Plus, what’s the point of working out those guns if you never use them practically?”

      Jonah looked down to his biceps and flexed. “Guns, huh?”

      “Yeah. I mean, you’re so strong.” I reached out and squeezed his rock-hard biceps. “You could get over that wall no problem.”

      Jonah beamed. I knew I had him. “I’m in. So, where’s this hidden forest?”

      “Follow me.”

      I listened to Jonah yabber on and on about weightlifting and protein shakes all the way back to the wall. Normally, I was the one who couldn’t stop talking. It was strange finding someone who loved talking as much as I did.

      “There it is!” I pointed when I spotted the wall in the distance.

      “Holy crap!” Jonah cried. “You weren’t kidding. It’s pretty huge.”

      I shot him a death glare. “Would I lie to you?”

      “I don’t know, Ahnild,” Jonah said. “Maybe you’re planning to leave me out here and replace me with another Yapluma for the Cup.”

      “Please,” I scoffed. “Our team is the best. We need you.”

      Jonah puffed up
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