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  Dedication

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.
















  
  Prologue
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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.








  
  Chapter One

On Our Own, "Our World, Our Way"
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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. 
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“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
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