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        CT (Chelsea Thomas)

        It’s all about CT and her bright curly red hair! She’s always had a bit of an attitude, but managed to stay out of trouble, until this summer. What’s with all the strange lights and the tiny glowing beings? She’s about to find out when she makes her first wish. It’ll change her life forever.

      

        

      
        Grasshopper (Johnny Granger)

        He’s the long-legged boy next door. He’d rather run, than walk, anywhere. He’d rather dive through open windows instead of walking through the door; that is when he can get away with it. He’s about to meet his match in CT. They’re about to forge an unusual bond of friendship, one that’ll last forever.

      

      

      
        
        GT (Girty Thomas)

        GT, CT’s mom, hates her given name and has always gone by GT. She’s dealing with being a single mom since her husband, CT’s dad, left them this past year. She delivers mail for the Postal System.

      

        

      
        Linda Granger

        Grasshopper’s mom. She’s been a single parent since Grasshoppers dad was killed in the military when he was only four years old. She’s a Security Officer at the Post Office, as well as the County Court House.

      

        

      
        Fia (Queen of the Fairies)

        Beautiful and tiny Fia leads the fae fairies in their secret world deep within the forest.

      

        

      
        Liam (Commander of the Fairies)

        Liam leads and trains all their soldiers. He’s also secretly in love with their queen, Fia.

      

        

      
        The Fae Fairies

        Number in the thousands, and they live under Queen Fia’s rule, deep within the forest. They remain invisible to the humans, until they get careless and drop their protective shield.

      

        

      
        Vernon (The Old Witch)

        Is believed to be long dead. She was the mother of the cursed trolls and has always hated the beautiful fairies. She has the power to destroy everyone.

      

        

      
        Troll

        Lived for centuries and is believed to be the only troll left.

      

        

      
        Witch (Vernon)

        Vernon has survived for centuries. She hates all Fairies; she turns away from their light. She alone can destroy them all.

      

        

      
        Nialinda (Dark Fae Queen)

        She and Queen Fia have known each other for many years. They don't always agree on the Rules and history of the Fae.

      

        

      
        Zolar (Trusted Scout to Queen Nialinda)

        He secretly loves her and would kill to protect her.

      

        

      
        Demon Pazazu

        Feared by all Fae. He can only appear to steal souls if a fae goes dark. Queen Fia seeks to have peace at all costs.
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        For all readers, writers, fellow authors, creative beings, bloggers, fans, friends, believers of the unknown. In my life I would never have survived had it not been for my imagination. I created worlds in which I could escape long before it was cool to put our imaginations into words. Dedicated to all true believers. We give the world a place in which to escape for a while and in return it sets us free.
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      I twitched and rolled my shoulders as my retracted wings itched and threatened to expand. That’s all I need to happen right here in the local malt shop. This would be horrible and expose me for the freak I am. You could say my head is a little twisted up right now. I would be considered an oddity, a freak of nature if humans found out about me. Doctors and scientists would lock me up and do experiments to learn how a human could grow real wings. I don’t always respond well when I am angered or annoyed. I have to control those urges if I want to keep my secret. Glancing out the window, the irritation I felt left me as I saw Johnny waiting to pick me up. Seeing him brought a smile to my face like it always does. I had kept my part-time job at the local malt shop after graduation last year. I started an online business course for prepping to start your own business. Johnny and I told our moms I wanted to open my own flower shop and he was going to help me manage it. The fact that Fairies depended on flowers and fruits had everything to do with a possible greenhouse business. The truth was we needed a cover. We both knew he was busy enough with his new job as a 911  Dispatcher/Trainee as a Forest Ranger in Montana. This is a Federal Position which allows him to enter the program at a younger age once he qualified. Johnny worked hard all through high school to qualify for this position. We were all very proud of him. He and I both knew I didn’t need a job. I could have done anything I wanted. Not that I’m rich or anything.

      I’m part Fae. By that I mean I’m turning into a Fairy for real. My wings sprouted shortly after my thirteenth birthday, all starting with me being a nosy eleven-year-old, chasing lights through a forest one night. Lights that led me to a secret portal world of Fairies. I made a wish to the fae which came true. It turned out they had been looking for me. Queen Fia of the Veiled Fae had survived in the deep marshy forests of Louisiana for years. My dad, who had passed away when I was thirteen, had also met Queen Fia when he was a young man. Long story short, Queen Fia is my natural mother. Fae were not supposed to mix with humans. They broke a sacred ancient rule, and I was placed in my biological human mom’s belly to survive. All of this was slowly revealed to me over a three-year period.

      Johnny and I knew by the time I was twelve that my body was changing. It was clear to us both early on we were meant to meet each other. I would not have made it if Johnny hadn’t been by my side all along. We have both dealt with a troll, two ghosts, a witch, an angel, and ticked off fae from another family that found out about me. Oh, and let’s not leave out Pazuzu, the demon of lost souls. Add to this the fact there are thousands of Fae that I am reining princess over. I now have beautiful pink and gold wings which come out, sometimes without my prompting. They almost match my red hair. The other powers started when I was twelve. I can vanish, levitate, and fly. I also have this supersonic vision and hearing, as well as nails that grow blue and shoot red sparks when I am angry. However, it was the wings that set me into a severe panic mode that night out in the forest. It hurt like hell the first time they extracted. I had to be trained by the fairies to retract them.

      I remember how scared Johnny and I were when Queen Fia told me I would have to stay in the portal world with them if I could not control my powers. Johnny and I knew when we met at age eleven – me, and thirteen - him, that we would always somehow be together. We both shared too much for it to be any other way. He’s twenty now, I just turned eighteen. We stayed here in Louisiana longer than we planned. It is hard leaving my mom, knowing I may never see her again. I can’t share any of this with her. It’s also getting harder for the Fae to find places to survive and stay hidden as more and more of the forest areas are destroyed for new housing and businesses. Oh, there is one power Johnny shares with me. We can both “mind talk.” It’s really cool, to be able to sit among friends and communicate without anyone knowing. This was a special gift from my Fairy God Mother Fia. Johnny  has sworn to stay with me and protect me, which made her more willing to give him this ability. We’ve planned and brainstormed the past few years. This was the best we could come up with right now. He got into a training program as a Forest Ranger in a position deep in the Montana wilderness. It’s a three-day drive putting our mom’s far enough away they cannot surprise us. It gives me a lot of wilderness to spread my wings and fly. By that, I do mean literally fly. Right now, I’m freaked out as I am keeping a secret even from Johnny. I wanted to wait until we get settled into our cabin to speak to him about all this. It is too deep to lay on someone. Fia just laid this news on me a few days ago. I refuse to leave Johnny behind. It just will not happen. We are lost without each other. I have chosen him and vice versa, so he has to stay with me. This big secret…I have to find a new world, a new realm to survive in soon. We cannot stay on earth.

      Fia was surviving, waiting here for years because she was searching for me. It is getting harder for me to hide my wings and abilities. I was always short at five feet, two inches, but have lost a good inch in height. You don’t usually get shorter in your teens. Most Fae can transform from their five to six inches and morph to human height which usually ranges from five feet to five feet, seven inches. I have to constantly be on guard because of all these newfound powers. As Fia’s daughter and as a princess, I am expected to be with our Fae family, however humans cannot travel to another realm. I am able to morph to Fae so I can make this trip. After much arguing and soul searching with Fia she laid a well thought out plan on me; however, it is so much to take in. I’m not sure Johnny will agree to it, and I wouldn’t blame him at all. It is dangerous and I am selfish to even suggest I would let him try. I only know I am not going anywhere without Johnny. He’s always going to be my “Grasshopper.” We’ve promised each other nothing or no one will separate us. Not even Queen Fia.
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          ON OUR OWN, OUR WORLD, OUR WAY

        

      

    

    
      I smiled at Johnny waiting for me in his new black jeep, as I walked out the door of the local malt shop in New Orleans, Louisiana for the last time. I’m glad he selected dark orange instead of black as he had planned. I gave notice three weeks ago, working my last day, three days ago. Finally, it was time to hit the road. Pole Bridge, Montana, here we come. To our cabin in the woods. Let our journey begin!

      I teased Johnny about it sounding like one of those horror movies. However, it was anything but that. Everything had fallen into place just as we planned it the past few years. All of this had been set in place to protect me. Once I started morphing physically at age fourteen life became very hard for me. We knew we’d have to leave our family as we knew it. We both knew there was never a doubt that Johnny would stay with me. When you grow a set of wings on your back that you have trouble keeping retracted and hidden, life becomes strange and scary. The only reason it took us a little longer than planned was my age. I needed to turn eighteen, so I was legal. My mom had a hard time letting go and if I were to be truthful it was hard on me also. Thanks to Fia for dropping a bomb on me, there’s an even bigger secret that I was keeping from Johnny. Fia is the Queen Fae of the Veiled Fae. She’s also my Fairy Godmother for real. It’s a long story. You’ll catch on as we go along. This trip was for milk shakes, burgers, and stuffed mushrooms. I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t hoping that snotty Lisa would be in there so I could rub it in her face that we were taking off. Another wish granted, as I wouldn’t have to listen to her talk about herself any-more. We’d said our goodbyes to our moms with promises to call and check in every four or five hours, so they knew we were safe. I think I saw a few tears in Trey and Scots eyes as we reminisced over the past few years while sharing a pizza last night. They had both been good friends to us. We all had history together. Except for the little fact of thousands of fairies in Johnny and my life. They were never included in that secret. They couldn’t have handled it. It would be a thirty-six, hour drive to our new home and Johnny’s new job as a Forest Park Ranger/Dispatcher at Flathead National Forest in the Rocky Mountains of Northwest Montana, just south of the Canadian border. Yet as excited as I was to get going, I couldn’t help but have many mixed emotions right now. The warm feel of Johnny’s hand on my arm brought me back to the present.

      “Hey CT, are you ok? Are we going to do this? You look like you were a million miles away. Is it your mom? Are you worried about her? I had a chat with Greg, and he said no worries he’d make sure she didn’t get lonely. Hell, my moms, got a date tonight, first time in years. Somehow, I think they’ll be ok.” Johnny rushed his words as though he was just as nervous as I am.

      Greg was a very nice guy mom met six months ago and they seemed to be really hitting it off. I was happy to see her come out of her shell. Dad had been gone some years now. He’d returned here back when I was thirteen, but mom could never know he had been back. He’d left us when I was just about to turn eleven. That’s what moved us over to this side of town. Mom wanted to be near her parents. She had gotten a job as a postal carrier in this area. That’s when all hell broke loose, and my world flipped upside down. I started watching flashing lights out back at night. I’d sit at my bedroom window when I was supposed to be sleeping and stare into the dark forest. The lights started slowly coming closer and closer until one night they weren’t just lights, they were tiny flying beings. They turned out to be a huge family of Fairies living in a secret portal world out in the forest behind our housing division. Johnny was my next-door neighbor. It didn’t take long for us to discover we both were seeing the same things. That was the first of many secrets we would swear to keep. My memory flashed forward a year later. I remember the first time I saw my dad standing across the street from our house. I was so happy. I thought he’d returned for mom and me. He vanished right before my eyes. I mean zap he was gone. One minute he was there and the next he wasn’t. I remember thinking maybe I was losing my mind or missing him so much I was imagining things. There are so many twists and turns in this story. To simplify this a bit, imagine a human male meets a beautiful Fairy with lavender hair and lavender and gold wings. Humans and Fairies aren’t supposed to mix, but somehow, I happened and Fia, the Fairy in question, could not keep me. She placed me in my mom and dad’s life to be raised.

      Fast forward eleven human years later and Fia and I find each other. My dad ended up passing into the void when I was thirteen. Vernon the Witch had cursed him. He had started morphing but tried to handle it on his own. By the time Fia found him it was too late to save him. He passed his powers onto me as he slipped away. I reached up to wipe a tear from my eye. My tear had turned to a beautiful colored jewel. I set there rolling it around in my hand. I had done it again. I had slipped away into the past. I had been doing that a lot lately. Johnny exclaimed.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      “OK, Johnny muttered. That’s it. We’re pulling over. I know you too well CT and I can tell something is on your mind. I’m not about to drive thirty-six hours in silence. If you are having second thoughts about doing this, now is the time to tell me.”

      We pulled over at a rest area just out of town. Before I could say a thing, Johnny had reached over and pulled me onto his lap for a power hug. We sat like that in silence for a few minutes before his stomach started growling. He was always hungry. He ate a lot. He never showed it though. At six foot two he was slender. We ate our sandwiches and mushrooms in silence.

      “I’m sorry I’m a Debby downer today. I don’t know what’s gotten into me. I’ll snap out of it. Let me grab a bathroom break real, quick. And to answer your question yes, I want to go, yes, we are doing this for sure. Believe it or not I’m happy today. I have no idea why I’m so emotional all of a sudden.”

      “Yes, you do,” Johnny whispered. “Go do your thing and we’ll talk when you get back. This has Fia’s name all over it. Wait, she and Liam and the others are ok, aren’t they? You said they got to Montana and are setting up their portal shell.”

      “Yes,” I nod before I ran to do my thing.

      Making my way back to the jeep, I gave myself a pep talk, trying to get in the right mind set that will ease his mind. After all Johnny was in this because he was in my life. We both chose it together. “Johnny let’s do inventory really quick here. I’d sure hate to get down the road and be missing something.” I went through things while he ate his burger.

      We had our phones and chargers. My laptop and his iPad and chargers. He had his new lace-up work boots and his favorite tennis shoes. There was my purple rubber flowered boots along with my sandals. I was wearing my favorite black leather lace up boots. Even though it was early May and hot I chose to dress in long jeans. Something about going into the unknown made me feel safer in jeans and boots. There were our new matching outdoor coats in dark green. They were water repellent and hung long past the hip area. It would get cold in the winter there.

      I counted two duffel bags of clothes for him and three for me. I had brought pillows because I am picky and must have two for myself. I smiled as I saw the three new blankets his mom had thrown in at the last minute. Yes, we would have forgotten those, and they would have been missed. There was a small bag of cooking utensils and plastic plates and cups. A skillet and a pot along with my small coffee pot stocked with coffee and creamers. Another plastic bag with a new set of bath towels and toothbrushes rounded off the back. This jeep was pack full to capacity. I saw the small twenty-four-inch TV at the last minute and smiled at Johnny.

      “Did you buy a new TV to take? Will we even have cable?”

      Johnny smiled as he checked the bungee cords holding several boxes secured on the luggage rack on top of the jeep. He reached down under the driver’s seat and felt around nodding as he confirmed he had his gun safely locked away. He adjusted the radio and the driver’s seat before taking off. “Montana here we come.”

      “Girlfriend we will have a CB Radio and a working computer, so yes, we will have cable TV and internet provided. It’s required for the job since I am never really off duty once I start. So, yea on the off chance I can a catch a football game a TV is required. Did you notice all these boxes up here? I managed to get a good supply of dried fruits and nuts for our Fae family like Fia asked. I explained to her it’d have to be dried fruit to keep it fresh. She’s cool with that. Plus, I got us a supply of dry cereal, food bars and canned chili. There’s a store we can shop at when we get there.”

      Johnny was in the mood at the moment to talk about our new destination, so we spent the next seventy miles or so sharing stories, dreams, and realities about surviving in Flathead National Forest. He had a packet of information on the forest area, town and basically anything one needed to know before going to Flathead.

      It was Friday afternoon, he was to report to Big Creek Ranger Station in Pole Bridge, Montana Wednesday morning at seven a.m. sharp. Our plan was to be there by Monday, so we’d have a few days to check things out. Fia and her mate Liam, already had all their Fae moved and relocated. All nine hundreds of them including babies. I have not been there but have a visual she shared of the portal entrance to their hidden home high up in the mountains. It’s like a clear bubble that humans can’t see. That’s the easiest way to explain it. Fia had asked us to bring them a supply of fruits and nuts as they would have to set their home up. Instead of humans building houses and such they will build tiny treehouses high up in the trees. It would take them a while to populate the flowers and beautiful things they had in their old home. She’d already assured me they had a beautiful waterfall coming out the side of a mountain cliff. The sun could reach them through the treetops. She had considered carefully where to set up at. I opened the packet and started reading out loud about what would be our new home.

      “Flathead National Forest lies in the Rocky Mountains of Northwest Montana, just south of the Canadian border. It is 2.4-million acres. It advertises it has tons of beautiful lakes, rugged wilderness, wild rivers, over two thousand miles of trail, campgrounds, and ski areas. You have year-round beauty in a premiere natural landscape of the American West. It says it has modern technologies and beautiful cabins to stay in. I understand why you wanted to be placed in this area. Modern conveniences and all. It says some of the other parks like Superior National Forest nearby are rugged outdoor camping only. No electricity. That would suck.”

      Johnny cleared his throat. “Not to throw you off kilter, but I remember the second time I was with you in Fia and Liam’s world and they survived without any comforts of electricity. Then, to find out half of them were able to morph to human form for hours at a time. Yet they never ventured into the human world. Except for the young fae who followed your scent that night. You took me there and showed me your wings for the first time. Beautiful pink and gold wings. You took my breath away. You took off and flew, holding all six foot, two inches of me on your back like I was nothing. Here you were barely five foot one or two, was it? You were stronger than me. They grew their own fruit. Made their own juices to drink. Made their own sweetbreads all in the forest over campfires. I know when I was there with you that time I never thought once about what they didn’t have. I only thought about how happy I was while I was there. I still remember that feeling. Except my first visit there was anything but calm or happy. Remember the Dark Fae who came to kill you and the Demon Pazuzu? I remember Vernon as her claws dug into my side and flew off with me through the forest. I’ll admit I have nightmares once in a while and wake up in a cold sweat. I see that ugly witches face. There’s the feeling of falling and falling, pain, lots of pain, then darkness and lights out. He smiled over at me for a second and continued. I woke up and Angel and you were kneeling over me. I wasn’t sure if I’d died and gone to heaven or what. I was just glad you were with me. Sorry, I got off track babe, go ahead. I’m listening.”
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        * * *

      

      I smiled in return. “It’s ok, I totally get where you’re coming from. I’m a different person when I’m with my Fae family. I’m at total peace where I feel I belong. As long as you are there with me, I will be happy. I can’t forget that night. Thank God Angel was there and saved you. I watched my dad pass away before my eyes, then I watched you die and be given life again. Yea, it’s easy to believe in the unknown for you and me. I still embrace it all, don’t you?”

      Glancing through the rest of the papers, a beautiful colored picture of a swinging bridge caught my eye. “Did you know there’s a hiking bridge that runs across Flathead River? Here look, there’s a picture,” I lift the sheet up and angle it so that he can quickly glance at it while still driving. “Crap it looks like it sways and moves. I wonder if they make you sign a waiver before you cross. There’s a secondary road, number 486 that goes over Polar Bear Bridge. This runs over the North Fork of Flathead River.”

      I could hear Johnny laughing softly as I continued reading. He and I both knew he would ride with someone for several weeks until he learned the area. He would mainly monitor the radios and act as dispatcher. He was only taking in about half of everything I read. My mind on the other hand was like a scary jigsaw puzzle. Everything fell into a place and remained there. I never forgot a thing I read.

      “They have the largest national fresh-water lake over two hundred miles of water. There’s an area called Blue Bay Station on the East side that runs one hundred feet deep. They have scuba divers there. In 2019 Submarines were used to explore this area. How cool is that? Did you ever want to learn to scuba dive Johnny?”

      “No, I didn’t and no I have no intention of learning even though I like to swim and am pretty good at it. I love a good boat ride. I do not have any desire to go down in the deep blue period. I don’t even need to ask you. I taught you how to swim when you were twelve. You barely get around in water, girlfriend. There is a life jacket with your name on it. Just because you have all these Fae powers does not mean you can use them under water.”

      He reached over and started spreading sheets of paper around in my lap while he drives. “Grab that last page there and read it. That covers Pole Bridge, Montana where Big Creek Ranger Station is. That’s the one I’m assigned to. Check out that small map, will you? One of those spots is the cabin we are assigned to. It should sit a few miles or so off of road 486. I tried to get us one down on the end. Sargent Krull, said he re-assigned us to one of the newer cabins after finding out I was bringing you. Don’t forget our cover story. We are married. I had to adult us a bit more. Oh, and you’re taking two years off before you decide on Army or Marines. Your last name is Granger not Thomas. Did you tell your mom not to call asking for you by the wrong name?”

      “Yea, sure did. I think it’s so funny but yea, she went along with it. She really had no choice when it comes to me. Honestly, I think she’s so wrapped up in her new guy she only half listens to me anymore. Here’s the map. Looks like it is the end cabin and farther back than the others. I count seven cabins. It looks like they are a mile or so apart. It says they are six hundred square feet. They have a shower in the bathroom. A combination living/kitchen area. One small bedroom. It either has a fireplace or a wood burning stove. The list says yes to electricity. About your work. You will be assigned a vehicle that you will be responsible for. It will be a CJ, 5, 6, or 7. You will have a Rifle. Here’s your certificate of completion for the shooting courses you took. Here’s both our certificates for our first aid course and CPR class.” A gasp escapes as I look over the rest of his specializations. “Wow I knew you completed a lot of time at the local 911 volunteering. I had no idea it was four hundred hours. What was I doing?”

      Johnny shook his head. “You were serving up milkshakes at work and trying not to go off on Lisa or hanging with Fia and her Fae back in the forest. You sure made a cute little spy. You had the inside scoop on everything in town. Scoop, get it? I made a little play on words. That doesn’t happen for me very often.”

      “Oh, Grasshopper, you should leave the jokes to me.” He made a choking sound. “Babe, I love it when you call me by my nickname.”

      This was the atmosphere all the way down the road. It was light and airy. So much fun. Let’s see, we have a P.O., a Bank. We have WL Adair General Mercantile Store and Pole Bridge Mercantile Store. There’s two gas stations in town. We have two restaurants and a small bar. The bar will be off bounds to us of course. Don’t even think about trying to get me drunk. I’ll have to ask Fia what happens to Fae who drink alcohol. I think I understand why you brought a TV. We will need to be entertained a bit. Or rather you will. I’ll be sneaking off to visit my Fae family. I feel you looking at me. Don’t worry Johnny. I will be very careful. I’ll fly in stealth mode. I’ve been practicing with Fia the past few months. I can go invisible while flying for several minutes now. It’s all a matter of me understanding my powers and concentrating on what I’m doing at the moment. It will get easier once I’m somewhere I can fully use my Fae powers without fear of being caught.”

      The look I got from Johnny was priceless. I had scared him. “CT, you’re scaring me babe. We will be in miles of forest and wilderness; however, you have to remember there are thousands of campers and visitors coming to the park yearly. You still have to be careful. I know you don’t feel human, but you are still part human. Hell, you’re already stronger than me and probably stronger than most men. I can only imagine how frustrating it is for you to have to hold back all the time. I know I’m not telling you anything you don’t already know. I get scared sometimes that you will just forget to hide in plain sight, so to speak.”

      We found a Wendy’s next door to a small hotel just inside Arkansas. You can’t go wrong with a cup of chili and a cheeseburger. The only problem is I get full before I want to. I closed it up to save the rest for later. I brought in my notepad and pencil. I want to be prepared tomorrow for the routes we will take. Johnny seems to find this amusing. I happen to know he falls asleep when someone else is driving, although he insists, he’s just resting his eyes. We left Wendy’s and headed to the motel.

      “Let’s see,” I nibble the tip of my pencil. “We are on Interstate 55 and will stay on this until St. Louis, Mo where we catch I-70. We stay on that until Denver, Co. In Denver we catch Interstate fifty-five again where we catch ninety in Wyoming. Our final destination is Montana. Wow, that’s a lot of twists and turns. It’d be so much easier just to fly.” I laugh at my own joke as I glance around.

      Johnny leaned over and whispered to me. “CT, you haven’t been eating nearly as much as you used to. Don’t you have an appetite? You used to eat like a lumberjack. I could never figure out how you stayed so tiny. Do you feel alright? I guess that’s my main concern. We both know you’ve loss some weight just recently, however you don’t have any extra weight to lose girlfriend. Wait let’s go grab a room where we can talk in private.”

      Twenty minutes later we were in a small one-bedded hotel room complete with a broken TV. The microwave worked however, so I was able to warm up the rest of my chili which I quickly forgot when we got into a pillow fight over the extra pillow. I won of course. He always gave into me. I snuggled up close to Johnny as he put his arms around me and held me close. It had been a long tiring day. He has always been so sweet and thoughtful towards me. He’s never pressured me, even though we’ve spent time alone together. He told me he’d wait until I made the first move. He understands that I have a lot going on inside of me. It wasn’t that I wasn’t attracted to him. Johnny is hot. I hate that he has to trim back his long loose curls for his job. He’s managed to leave some short ones on top just for me. Back at home he was on several of the girls most wanted in bed list, including Lisa’s. He was saving himself for me. I wasn’t ready yet. The truth is, I need to speak with Fia about some personal things. Being part Fae has been messing with me big time in the female productive system. Sometimes I am a little frightened of myself and my feelings. There were things I had questions about. We needed this time far away from the parents and others. I needed this time alone with Johnny and my Fae family.

      “CT, how much do you weight? I don’t want to upset you, but you also look like you’ve gotten shorter. Talk to me. I know you have something on your mind. You know you can tell me anything. It won’t change the way I feel about you. I’m still here with you all the way to the end. Wherever that takes us. I’m there.”

      I took a few deep breaths before speaking. I don’t know why talking about what I already know is happening to my body scares me, but it does.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      “I weighed myself back at the house and my weight is ninety-eight. I’ve lost about eight pounds. And no, I’m not trying to lose weight at all. You remember when I bragged that I hit five feet, two when I was fifteen? Well now, I’m four foot eleven.”

      “Mom has noticed, but I erased her memory every time she brought it up. I had to, there is no logical way to explain this. You don’t get shorter in your teens. I spoke to Fia a few days ago while you were visiting your grandparents with your mom. We blocked your mind so it wouldn’t interfere with your visit. I asked her if she had any idea about my body changing and she does not have an answer. Remember I’m the first human she knows of that has survived a transformation like this. At least in this way.”

      “Johnny, what happens to me if I keep getting shorter and shorter? I know I shouldn’t dwell on it. Fia thinks I will remain human size, but she can’t be sure. She tries to make light of it, but she’s not fooling me that she is worried, I can tell. There is one more thing Johnny. If I can’t maintain a human size body, I will have to live with the Fae in their portal world.”

      “She said they have remained here on earth for years waiting for me. They used to live in a different realm. It’s like a planet, I guess, but is called a realm. Humans don’t exist there. The fae family split because of what she did. Fia and her followers left because of her breaking the rules with my dad. Don’t ask, because I have no idea how she ended up on earth which is where she says she found him hurt. I’m sure there is still more to this story then what we have been told.

      She wants to find a home on another realm where they can all go and be free to live as they desire. She wants the twins to be able to live freely and I don’t blame her at all. Fia says Chelsea and JJ are asking to come visit us. They want to spend time in our world which is not going to happen. She worries about them as well as you and me. She says they can maintain as long as possible up in the wilderness in the National Park. They have a lot more room to move about in, yet it is still very dangerous and restricts the young from going far. Johnny released, a big breath before speaking. “First when did little Johnny become JJ? I like it, don’t get me wrong. It always freaked me out by us having the same names although I am honored to have one of Fia and Liam’s twin Faye's named after me. I’ve always thought it was cool. We have little Chelsea named after you. You go by CT so that works, I guess. Anyway, enough of the name game here.”

      “Where does that leave me, and you if you leave to this other realm you speak of? It sounds like you are talking about time travel or something that humans don’t do. Why is she bringing this up now all of a sudden? Is she reacting because of your body changes? Are you trying to tell me she will take you with her? Your body may not change anymore CT. You promised me you’d never leave without me. So, what are you telling me exactly? I’ve done everything both Angel and Fia have asked of me for the past seven years. I won’t give you up without a fight. We deserve this time to see how this works in Montana.”

      He went into mind-talk mode. “Fia if you are listening and I’m betting you may well be. You will have to erase my memory and kill me because I will not let CT leave me. I won’t let her go. I’m betting she will not leave without me. Please Fia there has to be a way we can stay together. I’ll protect her with my life as I’ve always vowed. You know I will. We haven’t even arrived at our new home yet. I don’t think we need to panic yet. Fia are you there? I need to know what you are thinking please. I knew CT had been stressed out. Can’t you see how this is affecting her? Give her some credit here. She’s been brilliant and smart. She’s kept her head on straight.”

      “Fia,” I mind whispered. “I know you are there. I feel you. Talk to us. You must tell Johnny what you told me. He deserves to know. I can’t say it. I just can’t. This is making me ill. It wasn’t fair of you to lay that on me, then forbid me to say anything. We both love you and Liam, the twins, all of the family. You know we would do anything to protect all of you. We’ve abided by your Fae rules all this time. You’re my true mother so help me help Johnny. If I am your true daughter and Princess of the Veiled Fae, I can choose my mate and I choose Johnny. He will be with me wherever I am. I demand it be that way. Find a way Fia.”

      After a few silent moments Fia spoke. “Hello children we are here. Liam is with me. Yes, CT you are right. I should have never expected you to keep such a secret from Johnny. We both acknowledge he is your chosen mate. I’m afraid I was so caught up in worry for your physical health I may have spoken a bit too hastily. Liam and I have much to do to see how to make this all happen. Prior to now only Fae can travel from the human world to another realm.”

      “Of course, you being human Johnny, this would leave you behind. Trust me when I say none of us want that. While you would be welcome in our portal world, it would be hard on you being rather tall like you are. It would be impossible to hide you if our portal shell were broken for any reason. You are limited as a human without any powers to morph or vanish. We would not be able to protect you as we need to. As fae we live in constant turmoil, staying hidden from the human world. We cannot be taken alive. We are also not the only paranormal non-humans existing. You children have no idea how scary it can be. You only understand what you can see.”

      Liam had been listening in the background. He spoke quietly, quickly, got to the point as only he did.

      “Fia, it is late. They need to rest. What she is not saying Johnny is at this moment the only way you could go to another realm with us is as a Fae. You would have to die as a human and be re-born as a Fae. It has only been accomplished a few times I know of in my life. You may not survive the transformation. Usually someone has to sacrifice themselves as a Fae to make this happen. A life for a life. CT’s dad made the sacrifice for her. He was part human, but she is very special because of Fia being her mother. The question for you to consider answers to would be this. Are you willing to attempt a sacrifice that might in fact kill you? Could you give up all your human family connections and friends as you know them? You would not know how much the transformation would take until it is complete. Your whole physiology would change. You would no longer be human and as such, would need to live the way of the Fae.

      Just as CT does not know how much she will change, if anymore. We have the Book of Fae thanks to you kids finding it for us. We will keep searching through the pages to see if there is another possibility. We are messing with things better left alone. However, after all the rules we have broken what are a few more? Especially if the reigning Queen and Princess agree.”

      I started crying. This was all so much to deal with, let alone throw it at Johnny. I was already caught up in all this. I had no choice myself, but he did. He could choose to walk away, and I couldn’t blame him.

      “I’m so sorry Johnny. This is what I didn’t know how to say. I… we, have no right to ask you to sacrifice yourself for a life with me knowing you may not survive it. The selfish part of me wants you always with me. I want you with me as a Fae in our world. I love you so much, I always will.

      Johnny cleared his throat. It was a second or two before he spoke. I hold my breath. This had been fun and exciting for him up till now. What we were throwing at him was real life in another realm as another species. With no guarantees how or if he would survive. I felt like I had just lost him. A part of me resented Fia for throwing all this at us now. Why couldn’t she have waited until we got settled in Montana at least. I had to remind myself I asked for all this years ago.

      He finally spoke. “Fia, Liam, CT. Wow, I’d be lying if I said I was anything but shocked. I never expected anything like this. We were all there years ago when Vernon the Witch killed me. I should not even have survived, yet I did. Angel took me aside after he revived me and whispered something to me, I never understood until now. It puzzled me. He said when the time was right, I’d understand. He said and I quote. You have just been given a second chance at life. Do not take it for granted. You must always protect CT with your life. There will come a time when you will be asked to make a grave decision. It will involve CT and you. Only you can decide what to do. Only you will know what is best for CT and yourself. No matter what your answer is life will move forward one way or the other. Remember this conversation.”

      Johnny smiled now. It all makes since now, doesn’t it? For me, not to try all I can to be with CT would destroy her. We both know we are lost without each other. For me to try what we are speaking of may indeed kill me. I have no choice but to try anything I can to be with all of you. However, what if this all works, and it may very well work? We get to live happily ever after. I’m in for the long haul. My answer is yes. When the time is right, I’m ready. No regrets. CT, this is one decision you can’t make for me babe. It’s my decision and just know that no matter what happens, this is what I want. You all have to honor my wishes. I love my mom with all my heart and soul. But I will walk away for you CT. To be with you forever.”

      No words were needed for us. We sat there with our arms wrapped around each other. He had sat up in bed and I crawled into his lap. Fia whispered gently. “Well said Johnny. Just like a true Prince. I can see we chose wisely when we chose you. Both of you get some rest now.” They were gone just like that. We both had the sensation of falling into a deep sleep. It was like that very first night when I was eleven years old. The Fairies returned me home from their world within the forest and Johnny was waiting out in the backyard for me. He’d happened to look out his window and couldn’t believe what he was seeing when they carried me off. They later told us they had dusted us and our mothers to make us all have a good night’s sleep. That’s what I felt like now as I fell into a deep sleep right there in Johnny’s arms.
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        * * *

      

      We were up at six a.m. Saturday morning, both feeling quite refreshed. I’d decided on a pair of denim capris and my pink and black ‘Attitude” t-shirt. My hair was up in a ponytail. I had my favorite sandals on. Johnny was looking cute and relaxed in his dark green camo shorts. He was wearing his “I’m like this because she has an attitude” t-shirt I had gotten him. I loved it that he had such a good since of humor. We gave our moms a call, letting them know that we are still alive and safe. Even though we’d only had about six hours of sleep, it felt like much more. We sighted a small diner and made a quick stop. Two large coffees and cinnamon rolls later we were good to go.

      “If I’ve figured it up correctly, I’d say we still have about twenty-four hours left before we get there. Am I right, or is my estimation way off?”

      He smiled over at me while shaking his head, “I’m afraid you are right on the nose. That is if we drive the speed limit. I’d like to do some speeding here if I can get away with it. There’s a game on the radio I’m going to listen to for a few hours. I don’t know about you, but I still feel very relaxed. How bad did Fia dust us last night? Driving for long hours on a quiet road is enough of a challenge without being sleepy. You must remain alert and awake. Oh, something I just remembered. What in the hell did she mean by paranormal non-human species or something like that? Did she mean besides trolls, ghosts, and witches? Oh, yea and angels and demons? Do you remember the conversation last night?”

      “Yes,” I nod. “I remember every word of it. That part of it disturbs me and I plan on questioning her about it. I’d kind of like to know what we are in for as far as other species are concerned. She’s never mentioned it before. I’m putting my ear buds in and listening to some music. I may doze off a bit. Give me a shake when you want me to drive.” I reclined the seat back and made myself comfortable as he tuned the radio station in.

      I had my favorite sunglasses on, and my eyes were closed, yet I still felt Johnny’s eyes on me. My sense of touch, smell, vision, hearing are all at such a keen level I can’t explain it. I guess it’s all just part of the Fae thing. I can hear the deepening of his breathing. I also like what I’m feeling although I would not admit it to him, not now. I felt smug, satisfied, warm and fuzzy all at once. No longer able to resist the urge, without removing my glasses or turning towards him, I smiled and whisper, “Johnny are you looking at me instead of driving?”

      “Yes” he responded. “As much as I can without running off the road. You are so beautiful babe. I never get tired of looking at you. Do you mind?”

      I feel the shift of the seat as he quickly turns towards me, almost making the truck swerve, “How the hell do you know? I can see you have your eyes closed.”

      I smile again. “No babe, why would I mind? It means you like what you see. Just please keep the jeep on the road.” I reached my left hand out and he took it in his. He gently kissed my knuckles. I fall into a deep sleep. I was woken to the sound of a, “hell yea that’s the way you play a game.” His team must have won.

      I sat up in surprise, “What time is it?”  He whispered. “Around one p.m."

      I had slept three hours. “Wow, I’m sorry.”

      “Don’t be, babe,” he exclaimed. Are you hungry? I thought we could grab some lunch. There’s a few spots coming up.

      I stretched my arms as I looked out the window to glance over the scenery. “Where are we anyway? Did we finally leave Louisiana? I’m not hungry so it makes no difference to me. I’ll take a juice and a quick break.”

      “Yea,” he nodded. “We are in Arkansas.” I watch as his eyes tracks the road and restaurants we come across until he says, “This will work for me. Velaro’s sell good pizzas. If you don’t mind. I’ll let you drive a bit while I eat.”

      Thirty minutes later we were back on the road with me behind the wheel. I situate my pillow underneath me so it will remain in place. I need the extra few inches it allows me, which provides me with a better view out the window. I lament. “Let the road games begin.”

      I adjust the radio to a station of my choice as soon as I realized Johnny was sleeping soundly. I like driving sometimes when it was evening. Where there’s just a bit of daylight left. Sometimes you get lucky and have the road to yourself like I currently do. I need this time to think. So much had gone on in the past few weeks and this new bit of surprise news Fia had thrown at us was a bit much to take. I was terrified for Johnny and myself. I just didn’t want to admit it to anyone. I don’t know what I expected but Fia was right. We would be in constant danger if we tried to stay on earth. I had no idea there were other worlds or as she put it, other realms with non-human species surviving. Sure, we have the spaceships going up in outer space. There was always talk about possible life on Mars or other planets. This was mind blowing and amazing in itself. This wasn’t a sci-fi-movie. This was real life. I had an inside visual to how terrified and sick Fia was for us all. She of all of us, had the burden on her shoulders to fix this, to make it all alright. She had broken rules years ago when she didn’t erase Johnny and my memories of our first meeting in the forest out back. By Fae law she should never have allowed us to retain memories of anything. I’m pretty sure she already had somewhat of an idea I was her daughter, although she never admitted it to us. She acted as surprised as the rest of us when my dad appeared back home sporting some of the same powers I now had. Back then, I had the bright idea of making a wish. I wanted to live forever with Fairies. Boy was that saying ever so true. Be careful what you wish for. I had to keep one of the hardest secrets from my human mom. Her husband, my dad, had returned but not to be with us. He returned to save my life and give me his powers before he died. He remained in a coma for weeks out in a small cave in the Fae portal world. Fia tried everything she could think of but the curse the witch had placed on him had been too strong. His body did not accept the transformation. It wasn’t Fia’s fault. He should have returned to her sooner. Maybe she could have helped him. A song I liked on the radio caught my attention. This quieted my mind. Fia and Johnny, both told me I think too hard too much.

      A short time later I hit the brakes as the headlights caught something or someone on the road up ahead. It was almost eleven p.m. and pitch black out. The only lights were the illumination of the headlights. There was no out moon tonight. I had just looked for a convenient store on the map and knew we could make a stop in another ten miles. I was going to wake Johnny up since I was getting tired of driving. We were somewhere in Kansas. What the heck did I just see? I blinked twice and silently called for Fia. Of course, this also woke Johnny up. I may as well have shouted out loud. It was these powers and switching from human to Fae and back that were irritating and dangerous.

      Johnny bolted upright. “What’s up? What’s wrong?” Fia chimed in. “I’m here, CT what do you see? Ah, I see your thoughts. There were four of them?”

      We could have all spoken out loud as we were here alone. It was just good practice and made it easier for me to keep straight and not mess up.

      “Tell us CT, what did you see?”

      “Yes,” Fia chimed. “You are safe. I can feel that. They are gone. You probably frightened them as much as they frightened you.”

      I took in a breath. “Give me a second here. Johnny, you won’t believe this. I just saw four kids I think they were or teens. I don’t know. They seemed short so I assume maybe young. Anyway, they ran out of the woods across the road. One of them looked straight into the headlights. His eyes were glowing like cat eyes at night. They never stopped running. Man, they moved fast! They lunged and snap, changed into cats. They vanished into the wooded area on the other side. Just like that all in a few seconds. Fia, did I see what I think I saw, or do I need to get some rest?”

      “Yes, my dear,” Fia chimed. You just saw your first Feline Shifters…as in humans that shift to cats.”

      “Wow,” I exclaimed.

      Johnny was so mad. “Crap are you kidding me? Something like that actually exists and I slept through it?”

      “Johnny,” I whispered. It happened so fast. It was so freaking amazing. Snap, just like that as they left the headlights they were transformed into cats. Beautiful black cats. Fia, can you feel them? I had no warning. I don’t like that. I would like to think I would know if another species was nearby. We will have to talk about that. Are we ok to stop at this store five miles up the road?”

      “Yes, you are safe. I’m going back to Liam now. Call me if you need me dears.” She was gone.

      We finished the last few miles to the store in silence. What could I say anyway? “Hey, that’s so cool I got to see Feline Shifters. It was profound! I hate it you were sleeping and missed it.”

      We grab a quick bite to eat and was back on the road with Johnny behind the wheel. It was one a.m. Sunday morning. We sat in silence listening to tunes on the radio. If I were being honest, I’d say I was feeling edgy, and Johnny knew this. He knew me better than anyone. I don’t do long car rides very well. I could have closed my eyes and willed myself invisible, spread my wings and flown with Fia and all the Fae when they went to Montana. Part of me wanted too so bad. However, there was always the chance my invisible shield would not hold, making me a freak target in the air. To be free to fly is like no feeling I can describe. I’m denied this because I must hide what I am. I’m sick of pretending, yet this was survival. I understood how frustrated and scared Johnny must feel at times. He feels left out. I feel like I can’t be what I truly am. A non-human species. I am morphing and nothing in this world can stop it. None of us knew how this would turn out. I already feel and think like a Fairy. I’m stuck in two bodies. Johnny interrupts my thoughts.

      “Hey CT, you spacing out on me again? I’m sorry I’ve been quiet. I don’t mean to be a jerk. I’m scared babe. What’s going to happen to us? I’ve been thinking about what Fia and Liam laid on us earlier. None of this is your fault, CT. We both know that Fia and the Fae started all of it. Once we   got caught up in all their magic, there was no turning back for either of us. We asked for this. We begged Fia to let us keep our memories and I for one wouldn’t trade them for the world.

      Do you ever think what it’d be like if I had wings, and we could fly together somewhere away from all this? Babe it would be so surreal. I want to feel what you feel. I want to be with you forever. I have no regrets. Just please don’t leave me behind CT. That would break me.”

      I reach over rubbing his arm gently. “Johnny, I could never leave you. Yea it would be awesome if you had wings and could become Fae with me. Somehow, we will remain together I promise you that.

      Let’s talk about feline shifters for a minute, can we? Why am I so shocked to see that? We’ve dealt with so much I wonder what else is out there. All those movies you watch about vampires, witches, werewolves.

      Johnny, Fia said they are all out there and as I morph, they will be able to smell my Fae scent. I get scared sometimes. I don’t want to spoil our plans and fun by laying all this on you, but there you have it. I talk a lot of shit about being in charge of my own destiny but I’m not in charge at all. Neither one of us has any idea how this is going to turn out.”

      I had an idea, an epiphany! “Johnny, can you pull over for a moment? I want to try something, and I don’t want you driving in case it works. It’ll just take a moment.” He pulled over in silence.

      Once parked he looks and over smiles at me. “What’s up?”

      I rotate around so I was directly looking at him. I hold both his hands. “I want you to close your eyes and go into mind talk mode with me. I want to see if I can share my visual memory of the shifters earlier. We’ve never tried to actually let you see something I saw from earlier. It’s never mattered till now. It’s worth a try and now would be a great time to see if it works. I’d love to be able to see it again. It happened so fast.”

      He smiled as he nods in excitement and clasps my hands tighter within his own. “That would be awesome, wouldn’t it? I’m all yours.” He closed his eyes and went into mind-talk mode.

      I smile to myself as I think about how we would look to any passersby. We would probably look as if we were praying or meditating. We sat there facing each other with our eyes closed.

      “Johnny, you here?”

      “Yes babe. Show me what you saw earlier. I can see your thoughts about four young people running and morphing to cats as they ran across the road. That’s all I have so far. Share with me babe. If anyone can pull this off, it’s you. My mind is open to receive.”

      I took a deep breath. “Here we go. Tell me if you start getting a headache. I have no idea how this would work or affect you. I don’t want to send you to the hospital with an aneurysm or something.”

      My eyes remained closed even as I hear Johnny laugh softly. “Gee babe that’s a cheerful thought. How about I scream if it hurts? Just do your thing.”

      I will my mind back to that earlier moment when I first saw them. It happened so fast. I could see them clearly in my mind. It was like an instant replay over and over. Now to share this with Johnny. I push the images out with my mind willing them to Johnny. “See what I see, see my thoughts. See the people as they run. See them change to cats. There they are, do you see them?”

      Johnny exclaimed. “What was that? It’s blurry, do it again.” I feel his head jerk back the second he saw them.

      “There, I saw them! Do it again CT. It’s too fast. Wow they’re beautiful. Shit! I never would have seen anything like this in my whole life. Let me see them a few more times please. That’s enough. My heads hurting. You did it CT. I saw it as you saw it. Fantastic! Babe you just learned how to ‘mind-meld. I think I should have stopped at try number three. My head is really hurting now.”

      I closed my mind off as Johnny pulled back onto the road. I was concerned about his head hurting. I have no idea of my powers and what I can do. This is why I am always tense and on alert. “Do you need Tylenol? There’s some in our emergency backpack.There’s a rest area five miles up the road. I need a bathroom break. I bet there’s a vending machine with our name on it.”

      I grabbed my phone locating the map. Sure, enough there it was. We pulled into the rest area around five a.m. It was deserted. I used my vision to search in all the shadowed areas and confirmed we were safe. We both should be exhausted after driving all night, but it was the opposite. We were both jacked up, is the best way I can explain it. I was feeling hot and sticky even though the night air felt fairly decent, almost cool. I shake my hoodie off and using a hair scrunchy I always wore around my wrist, I put my hair into a ponytail. I glanced over at Johnny. He two Tylenol with the little bit of water I had I left in our water bottle. I was feeling uncomfortable and embarrassed about how I was feeling. I had to find out if Johnny felt it too. There was no reason why I should be feeling so warm and fuzzy. I was turned on right now and Johnny had never looked sexier to me, to put it bluntly. I felt like we had been making out except we hadn’t. What the heck was wrong with me? Crap I thought as I realization hits me. I must have dusted us somehow when we mind-melded. It bonded us. Thought to self. Be aware and be careful with this power.

      Johnny removed his jacket after turning off the ignition. He turned it back on and hit the air conditioner. “Wow, CT did you turn you the heat on in here girlfriend? Why am I so hot and sweaty all of a sudden? Yea,” he smiles; “you feel it too, don’t you? Your eyes, they’re gold. How’d you turn your blue-green eyes gold? They’re beautiful.”

      This was my first experience and lesson in Fae Powers 101 Mind-Melding. Control your emotions and be aware of your surroundings. Don’t lose control. I have a lot to learn. Johnny and I shared something profound when I was able to mind-meld with him and this aroused us. Or rather it aroused me, and I dusted him without realizing I did it. In layman’s terms I got turned on.

      The Fae in me wanted what she wanted. Fae are comfortable in their own skin. They are not embarrassed to show or display emotions like humans are. The human in me held back in fear and mixed emotions. We have never gone all the way to home base yet because of me. I’ve been messed up and Johnny has been a saint. We have had many moments and intimate make out sessions, don’t think we are innocent prudes. It’s just that I have not been ready yet. I have no idea how to control all these mixed emotions going through me. No wonder Fia wants me near her. She understands what I am going through. I’ve never felt anything this strong, however. I must have whimpered out loud as Johnny reached for me pulling me onto his lap. He shifted the seat back a notch, so we have more room.

      “Help me Johnny,” I whisper. “I’m sorry I messed up. Hold me.” I remember rearing my head back and reaching to remove my top. I needed to extract my wings. I wanted to be free and fly with all my soul right now.

      Johnny pinned my arms and stopped me. “No babe you can’t fly. Resist it CT do you hear me? Not here, not now.” I had somehow straddled him and sat facing him in his lap as he leaned back in the seat pulling me down against him. He held me tightly against him since I was fighting to get free. I hate to admit I loss control for a few moments. I finally felt myself relaxing. I regain some sense of control. We lay like that for several minutes before he lets go of my arms. He cups my face with his hands. “Promise me you won’t fly off and I’ll let you go.”

      I whisper. “I’m not going anywhere without you. Kiss me, Johnny. Hold me for a while.” He kissed me with such intensity it took my breath away. I knew I was I in trouble when he started nuzzling my neck with his lips. His hands found their way down to my lower back. It was a thing he did after finding out how it affected me. He grabbed my butt, pushing me into his body. I was aware of him against me.

      I knew this had to be torture for him. He always maintained control. I found myself pressing, melding harder, against him. He was the first to push me
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