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1

Patience

Hailey couldn’t wait. She paced back and forth on top of the rock, buzzing with excitement. She looked behind her. Her friends were partway down the mountain, very small in the distance.

“Hurry up! Hurry up! Faster!” Hailey shouted to Pippa, Ember, Marina, and Kit.
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They were taking FOREVER.

But then again, most things felt like FOREVER to Hailey. The perfect example? Pairing Day. The biggest, bestest, most special day of Hailey’s life was only two weeks ago, but it felt like a million years had passed since then.

Pairing Day was the greatest day ever, but not for the reason she thought it’d be. She had been so excited because she was so sure she’d get an animal to match her hyper, adventurous spirit—like a flying squirrel or a lemur or a hummingbird or a kangaroo.

But then no animal ever came. For her or for Ember. After that, there was a flurry of activity, and she had to fly across the world with her family, Ember and her moms, and Mayor Verioldman in a basket flown by condors and eagles—the familiars of the people who ran Soaring Sky Travel Service. Because everyone knew that familiar-travel was faster than any other type of travel.

When she arrived at Seaside Sands, she saw the east ocean for the first time. Then she’d met Pippa, who came from Lakeside Muds. Finally, she’d met Kit and Marina. That’s when the awesome thing happened—when they all put their hands in together, their palms started glowing and arrows appeared, and they suddenly got a mission to find their mythical beast familiars.

At that moment, Hailey realized that she was destined for adventure. Just like she always dreamed.

Because she was a MYTHIC, with a sworn duty to protect the world. And protect, she would! She’d tear threats limb from limb. Destroy them with her teeth and her best growl!

That’s what she would do to Golden Jumpsuit, if they ever faced her again. They last saw her in the middle of the sea, so they probably would never see her again anyway. But if that evil fiend showed up—or if any other fiend showed up—Hailey would singlehandedly vanquish them. Mwahahaha!

Hailey looked back at her friends. Was it her imagination, or had they not moved at all?! They were so slow up this mountain, they might as well be going BACKWARD.

How long was she supposed to wait? Her Mythie was expecting her.

Hailey bounced up on her toes. “I’m going to see what’s ahead—”

“Don’t you dare!” cried Ember from below. Hailey had known Ember for years. They went to the same elementary school in Cliffside Ledges. They had always been friendly but weren’t friends until two weeks ago. First, because they were never in the same class. And second, because they hung out in different circles at recess. Ember spent her time playing kickball and delivering passionate speeches to the team when they were losing (and even when they were winning). Meanwhile, Hailey was part of the secret Daredevil Club that spent all their energy on daring competitions: who could swing the highest, who could jump the farthest, who could hang upside down on the monkey bars longest, and who could do the most flips underneath the slide.

The Daredevil Club got her in trouble, most especially when a member named Maya fractured two bones. But hey—broken bones grow back even stronger. If anything, Maya’s parents should have thanked her.
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Anyway. It was kind of funny that Ember would shout “don’t you dare” to the self-appointed president, secretary, and treasurer of the Daredevil Club. Because . . . of course she dared!

She wasn’t afraid of anything. Definitely not some craggy mountain. Hailey looked determinedly toward the top.

“Please, Hailey!” Pippa said, her voice loud but also gentle. Pippa was the sweetest person Hailey had ever met, and she would be a terrible member of the Daredevil Club. “We want to do things together. As a team.”

“It’s just . . . smarter if we all stick together!” Marina shouted. Marina was like Hailey’s opposite person. Where Marina was cautious, Hailey was bold. Where Marina was quiet, Hailey was loud. Where Marina was anxious, Hailey was the surest, most assured person ever in the world.

But Hailey had to admit—Marina grew a lot during the quest for her kraken. When Hailey first met Marina, she had been afraid of her own shadow. And now? Marina had a kraken monster on her back, and it didn’t even faze her.

Hailey replied to Marina. “I want to get closer to my Mythie!”

“It’s Ember’s Mythie next, anyway!” Kit yelled. Hailey couldn’t see Kit’s eyes from this distance, but if she knew Kit at all—and she was sure she did—Kit was most definitely rolling them. Kit was sharp and witty and a little bit biting. Maybe not daredevil material, but she was all right in Hailey’s book. “Ember’s arrow is the brightest, Hailey. That’s how this works!”

Arrow, schmarrow. Hailey wasn’t going to let a little magic boss her around. Besides, the sooner they found Ember’s familiar, the sooner they could get to Hailey’s familiar. And if she could give everyone a head start, wasn’t that better?

“Just meet me at the top!” Hailey shouted, and she ran ahead before any of her fellow Mythics could protest.

The climb got harder as the rocks became more vertical and jagged. The air was starting to get dry and hot, but at least the view was nice. The mountains loomed tall to the north and west. To the east, there was the sea.
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Hailey laughed. “This isn’t so hard!” she said to nothing and no one. “And it definitely isn’t scary.”

She climbed and climbed and climbed. It felt good to be active. No, better than good—it felt right. Hailey had more energy and more enthusiasm than anyone she knew, and most times she didn’t know where to put it.

The air was thick now and—almost smoky. Was it her imagination, or did it seem like the top of the mountain was moving? The clouds were wiggly. Were those clouds?

She quickened her pace. When she reached the top of the mountain, she noticed it was flat and hollow. There was a big hole in the center.

Hailey gasped. “It’s not a mountain—it’s a volcano!” she said to nothing and no one. She leaned over to get a closer look. Magma bubbled and burbled inside. Steam was rising, and the vapors were hot. Too hot.

Hailey coughed and scrambled to get away from the crater. Only, she lost her footing. She tried to get a grip or a foothold, but the entire rock crumbled away from the edge. And she was falling.
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2

The Least Surprising Surprise

“AHHHHHHHHH!” Hailey screamed as the magma got closer and closer and—

Something wrapped around her middle, and suddenly she was suspended in the air.

A kraken arm curled tightly around her.

And a giant, monstrous kraken stood on the lip of the volcano. Marina was missing, which meant that she had merged again with her familiar.

Kit, Pippa, and Ember were each holding on to the kraken tightly.

“We got you!” Ember cried, even though it looked more like they were barely holding on.

“You are sooooo lucky familiar-travel is fast,” Kit added. “We got here just in time!”
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The kraken made a hissing noise and pulled Hailey up. Then Marina, Kraken, and Hailey all collapsed outside the pit. They were panting.

“That was too scary!” Marina whimpered, pulling Kraken into a very squeezy hug. “We almost didn’t make it, Hailey! What if we hadn’t been fast enough?”

“But you were fast enough,” Hailey said. She stood up and brushed herself off. “So, problem solved.”

Every Mythic swiveled on her.

“Problem not solved!” Ember cried. “What were you thinking?!”

“We were worried about you,” Pippa said.

“Seriously,” Kit agreed. “You must have a death wish.”

Marina frowned. “There’s safety in numbers, Hailey. Without us, you would have been swimming in magma.”

Hailey laughed. “But this is all part of a great adventure! The daring hero gets into a pickle and gets saved at the last possible moment. Sometimes you have to take risks.”

Kit shook her head. “But not all the time.”

Of course, all the time. Life was one giant risk, and every choice led to one giant payoff. That was what it meant to be daring and bold! Besides, how could Kit, Ember, Marina, and Pippa even expect to find the rest of the Mythies and save the world without taking a risk?

Or . . . was this about something else? This moment felt familiar, and—with a twinge—Hailey remembered that sometimes the places that were supposed to be her havens . . . weren’t. Sometimes she felt so different. Even within the Daredevil Club, even within her own house.

At school, the Daredevil Club gave her energy and purpose—but often her dares were vetoed by the other members of the club for being too much.

At home, she felt like the odd one out. Her mom and stepdad never compared her to her sisters, but there was a difference. Hailey knew. Her older sister, Nova, was a calm, measured person. Her younger sister, Willow, was a snuggly, cuddly person.

And now, with the Mythics, it was that same feeling again. Even when she was among her people, sometimes she felt alo—

Hailey shook her head.

No. She wasn’t going to think about that.

Hailey didn’t have to be like her sisters, and she didn’t have to be like her friends. She worked differently. That was okay. She knew who she was.

She jutted her chin and looked up defiantly, but no one was concerned with her anymore. Everyone was gazing into the volcano. Hailey crawled over to peer at, well, what everyone else was peering at.

“So,” Kit said wryly, “I think it’s safe to say this is Lavaside Rocks.”

“What in the world could my Mythie be?” Ember wondered, looking at her arrow. It was still pointing straight ahead, blazing brighter than ever, almost like Ember was holding sunshine.

Marina began to shiver nervously. “Does this look . . . active to you?” she asked with a gulp.

Come to think of it, the magma inside the volcano did seem a bit too gurgly. It reminded Hailey of whenever her mom heated tomato sauce on the stove: bubbles and then . . .

“It’s gonna blow!” Hailey cried.

BOOM.

The volcano erupted in a plume of black smoke. They all cowered. Hailey and Pippa began coughing uncontrollably. Kit hid her nose inside her shirt. Marina tried to protect them by making a wall of water. It guarded them for a moment, but then, in the heat of the eruption, the shield began to bubble and evaporate.
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The temperature was sweltering. As the lava dripped down the other side of the volcano, Hailey wiped the sweat from her brow. If only she had the power to help in some way. Instead of standing here like a useless piece of string cheese. She wanted to be like Marina, who was doing an awesome job saving her friends. Except, unlike Marina, Hailey wouldn’t whimper while fighting the elements.
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