
        
            
                
            
        

    
Prologue

Leon looked over the cityscape disappointedly. He had never been satisfied by the city’s ways of life. Loud, noisy, and dirty.

That’s why he wanted to leave as soon as he could. But first, he had to get the answers he needed from his employee. 

Leon’s phone immediately rang. He glanced at the caller ID before answering.

“Yes, I’ve been expecting your call Mr.Liam.” He said while continuing to look out at the bleak city.

Leon continued, “Did you find them?” 

“Yes, I did.” Mr.Liam answered.

Leon smiled, “Good, how many?”

Mr.Liam hesitated before saying, “Eighty-three.”

“They’ll be needed one day. Maybe sooner than we think.” Leon said as he turned to look at the new email on his laptop. 

Leon briefly looked through the file then asked, “Is this everyone?” 

“The ones we know of. I hope the information is helpful.” Liam said over the phone.

“Thank you. I may contact you again soon.”

Leon hung up the phone and continued to look at the different people in the email. He knew what they were. He hated it too.

“Eighty-three shapeshifters, and they are each unaware of my plans.” Leon spoke to himself.

Nobody knew of the plans he had. Nobody knew that he would make it seem like the shapeshifters were doing a good thing, but they would only be doing sabotage.

Leon had run the agency for almost fifteen years. He was over twenty men who each ran ten teams. These teams would then go around and do jobs that normal police couldn’t do on their own.

Too bad that was about to change, because Leon was soon going to make some new teams that he would personally run himself. Each of these new teams would be made of shapeshifters from other teams.

Once I make these teams, I’ll send them on all sorts of missions. And they’ll be too blind to know that they’ll actually be fighting the good guys. 

Leon scrolled back up to the top of the email. The first name there was listed as Anada Stone. Leon clicked on the name and everything about that shapeshifter showed up on the screen. 

Leon scanned Anada’s profile. It said that she was a dragon shapshifter, and she had been on her team for two years now. 

Shapeshifters. Soon they’ll no longer be the ones who help others. They’ll truly be revealed as the monsters they really are.


The Suspicious Rumors

I slung my head out of the water, and an ear piercing roar escaped my throat. My long fangs gleamed brightly in the sunlight. 

The men aboard the ship screamed at my vicious approach. They ran around the deck in fear. 

Water poured off my blue and green wings as they rose out of the ocean. The spines along my back glowed hot orange as my fury grew. Steam started rising when the water grew hot from my spines and talons.

The cloud of steam only made my arrival more dramatic. 

I grabbed hold of the railing and used my wings to help me board the ship. Water sloshed over the rails and onto the deck. A fleeing man fell and slid across the slick surface. 

Another loud roar emitted from my mouth as I jumped onto a non-slippery surface. I swiveled my head from side to side to see if anyone would dare challenge me. None of the men tried. They were too busy running to a safe hiding place. 

None of these men were as bold as Drake, my former enemy. 

I decided to stay focused on the present instead of past events. 

My talons were starting to melt the metal underneath me. I skidded to the nearest door as a man retreated inside. Before entering, I scanned the deck for any other men. There were none.

I then shifted back to my human form and started hastily down the stairs. I then followed the nasty scent of the men to a boiler room. 

I banged on the door, “Let me in! I don’t want to be eaten by the monster!”

The door swung open and I was pulled into the room. A small light bulb was the only source of light. About fifteen men stood around with frightened expressions.

“Girl, what are you doing on this ship?” A man with a beard asked me in a gruff voice.

I answered innocently, “I… I was trying to find my dad, but I got lost and then the ship left the harbor.”

The man looked down at me for a minute then asked, “Well, is your father in this room?”

My scared acting turned back into fury, “No, my dad has been dead for eighteen years.”

Before they could understand what I just said, I exploded back into a dragon. The men jumped back with wide shocked eyes. Another roar flew out of my throat, and the men screamed at the same time. I even saw two men in the corner pass out.

I was one foot taller than the men. My ten foot wingspan filled the small room, and my equally long tail flicked back and forth. 

The men stared at my fiery red talons and spines. They obviously saw the heat waves rising from them, and knew that they would easily be burned.

I slapped at the swinging light bulb. A loud pop filled the room as the light source exploded. I heard the men instantly scramble around in the darkness. I would have spit some fire up in the air, but my lungs weren’t dry enough to make fire yet.

Before I could continue to terrify them, a loud banging came from the door behind me, “Anada, we have the ship under control. You can stop now.”

It was Alex, the team captain. 

I let my talons cool down. Then I opened the door. Alex stood there with a lowered pistol in his right hand. Elias leaned against the wall behind him with a rifle slung over his shoulder.

I stepped out of the room to let Alex handle the men. I then walked back up the stares with Elias by my side. 

“How did you do today?” I asked while still in dragon form.

Elias answers, “I think I did good. Nobody got hurt. That’s important.”

I smile over at him. As long as nobody got hurt, he was happy. We’ve had times where some of us have nearly died. Those are bad memories that I’d rather not have. 

We both stepped onto the deck. Sun beat down on our heads, but it wasn’t enough to warm us in the chill wind. 

The team’s boat was only a few feet from the ship. It was another sign of a successful mission.

Elias grips the strap on his rifle as he says, “I think you left a permanent scar on those sailor men. I’ve never seen anyone so horrified.”

I snort and reply, “Just about everyone does that when I attack unexpectedly.”

“Yes, but it never gets old.” He smiles.

“You’ve got a point there.” I laugh as we go to search for the other members of our team.

A minute later we find the control room. That’s where we find Neil, Westen, and Reina. 

Each are busy working. Neil is frantically typing on a laptop while telling Westen how the to operate the ship. Reina is interrogating a man who is refusing to answer her questions. 

I try fitting through the door, but my wings make that impossible. I instead shift back to a human and walk in.

The man being questioned by Reina saw me change back to a human. 

His eyes widen as he asks me in a Scottish accent, “What are you?”

“I’m a dragon.” I tell him plainly.

Westen glances up from the controls, “Anada, aren’t you afraid that these men will spread word of an attacking dragon that is also human?”

I shake my head, “Nobody’s going to believe them. It’ll only make them look insane.”

He shrugs as he continues to press buttons on the control panel. 

I sit down in a chair next to the window, and Elias leans against the wall casually.

Reina suddenly asks Neil and Westen, “Have you heard about the new teams Leon Escapade is making?”

“Yeah, but they’re just rumors.” Neil says while keeping an eye on his laptop.

“Who’s Leon Escapade?” I ask them.

“He’s Mr.Liam’s boss.” Westen answers still keeping his attention on the control panel.

Elias, who has been looking out the window, turns to ask surprised, “Wait, Mr.Liam is your boss. You mean he has a someone over him?”

“Yes.” They all answer in unison.

“So what are these rumors saying?” I think out loud.

“People have been saying that he’s planning to make new teams out of the best agents from already existing teams.” Reina tells me and Elias.

“Like I said, they’re rumors. Rumors can be true, partly true, or not even true at all.” Neil states.

Westen turns from the controls, “Doesn’t concern us anyway. I doubt he’d choose someone from our team anyway.”

I catch Elias glance at me, and I know what he’s thinking. I am probably the best agent on this team. I might be eighteen, but I’m good at my work. 

If anyone was ever chosen from my team, it would be me.


Changes

I sat behind the steering wheel. All was quiet except for the purr of the engine. My foot hovered over the gas pedal. 

I turn to look out the right window of the black Mustang. The large extravagant lobby to a tall hotel showed no sign of civilian life. 

I waited and watched. The tension rose as each second passed drearily. 

Then a smile grew widely on my face as a familiar person ran speedily toward me. It was my friend, Elias. 

He jerked the passenger door open as a figure started to pursue him. 

Before Elias could close his door, I slammed my foot down on the gas. The tires squealed loudly on the asphalt as it took off wildly. 

Elias waved at the pursuer mockingly to show his achievement. 

“Put your seatbelt on.” I said.

Elias laughed as he grabbed the strap, “We just accomplished another mission, and you’re thinking about car safety?”

“Yes, because driving is harder than flying. Wrecking would be a lot easier than falling out of the sky.” I say as I turn a corner too sharply and nearly sideswipe a passing car.

“See what I mean? I still don’t know how I got my driver’s license.” I tell him.

He just laughs, “Well, you’re a great get-away-driver.”

I smile and focus on the road. Elias turns on the radio and loud music comes from the speakers inside the doors. 

“Ow! That’s a little too loud.” I say over the music.

He turns it down, “Sorry, I forget about how sensitive your ears are.” 

I nod and quickly glance at him, “Did you get what we needed?”

“What do you think?” Elias says as he pulls a small cylinder from his black leather jacket. 

“That’s it?” I ask.

He gazes through the glass, “It should be. That guy ran after me like his life depended on it.”

Elias added, “I wonder what’s in here. It looks like clear water, but it could be DNA, ebola, or… or… something else dangerous.” 

“Yeah, best not to open it.” I laugh.

The joking in his voice stopped, “That’s the point. You can’t open it.”

I reach out, “Let me see.”

He puts the glass cylinder in my hand, and I look at it as I drive with my elbows. It just looks like a five inch long glass pill. There was no lid on it.

“What would Mr.Liam want with this?” I wonder.

“Who knows? It’s important and it would’ve had bad results.” Elias says as I hand it back to him.

I then drive behind some old buildings and find my teammates’ other vehicle. I turn the motor off. Then we get out of the car and walk up to our teammates as they come toward us.

“Here you go.” Elias gives the cylinder to Alex, the team captain. 

He takes it and looks at it with equal curiousity. Then he puts it in a black box with velvet inside.

“You both did well today.” Alex congratulates. 

We both nod and look at the others. 

Neil glances up from his laptop, “Mr.Liam wants us to meet him at the Empire Heights Resort. He’ll take the cylinder, and… he says he needs to speak with us and Anada specifically.”

“That’s unusual.” Reina mutters under her breath. 

I hope nothing bad is going on.

We then travel to the resort where we were to meet Mr.Liam at. It was easy to find, because it was one of the largest hotels in Las Vegas. Once we got there we went inside and rode an elevator up to the penthouse. 

Mr.Liam usually likes to meet us in extravagant places like these. They’re mostly high up and I enjoy the view. It reminds me of flying, and then it saddens me because I rarely get to fly.

The elevator door opened and we walked into the vast room. Two men stood there. One was Mr.Liam, but the other man I didn’t recognize. The unfamiliar man had his eyes trained on me, and I immediately started to dislike the strange man.

Mr.Liam started talking before we even found a seat, “I am sorry to announce that I will no longer be your boss. I will be retiring from the agency and finding a more simple job.” 

“What?” We all said in unison.

Mr.Liam indicated to the other man with the cold eyes, “This is Leon Escapade. He is over me and will be your new boss.” 

Leon then shook hands with each of us. I was the last to shake his hand, and his gaze stayed on me longer than I liked.

Leon then said with a fake smile, “I am happy to be your knew manager, and I look forward to working with you.”

How can he just take over like that? Leon is treating this as if he’s replacing an old lightbulb. 

Mr.Liam then went around to each of us and said a personal goodbye.

He finally came to me and said, “Anada, I have a feeling that our paths will cross again. Your parents were good friends of mine, and if you ever need help you know how to find me.”

I nod and thank him for all he has done for me and the team.

Then Mr.Liam walks to the elevator and leaves without another word.

Something isn’t right. No, not at all!

Leon puts his hands behind his back, “I would like to promote a member of this team.”

We all look at each other while wondering who he had chosen.

“I’m making some new teams made of the best agents in this entire agency. I’m glad to announce that I have chosen, Anada, to join one of these new teams.” Mr.Escapade says, but I don’t hear a hint of congratulations in his hard voice. 

I answer immediately, “Thank you, but I must decline. I work the best with this team and I wish to stay with them.”

A look of annoyance crosses his face before he says, “The agents you will be working along with will be just as skilled as your current team.”

“I’m sorry, but I cannot.” I reply with no regret.

He straightens and acts very unpleased, but hides his attitude instead. 

“Very well Agent Anada.” Leon says.

I stare into his eyes and I see malice. The looks reminds me of an old enemy. An enemy who had wished to do much evil. His name was Drake, but I dislike thinking of him and his malevolent ways.

“I will contact you for your next mission. You are dismissed.” Leon says then walks away. 

I turned to my teammates and see them wearing the same expression I have. They looked angered and displeased. 

When the elevator doors closed, Westen says quietly, “I can’t believe those rumors are true. He really is making new teams.”


Outnumbered

“Is this the right place?” I ask my fellow teammates as we look out across the deserted farm.

“Yeah, Leon wanted us to check this place for some drug dealers.” Neil says and checks his gun’s ammunition again. 

There was an old house with a huge barn standing behind it. Beyond that the mountains grew up from the earth’s crust. Thick woods surrounded the barn and house.

We were now somewhere in California. Leon Escapade had assigned us his first mission. It seemed simple. We had had much harder missions than this one, but most were usually dangerous too.

“Shouldn’t the local cops be doing this?” I ask Alex.

He shrugs, “Leon wanted us to do this. So let’s get it done with.”

We then advance toward the buildings, and easily make it there with no trouble. Once we reach the house I hear something rattle inside. My other teammates hear it too and we cautiously proceed inside.

When we enter the room, men abruptly start shooting. Everyone ducks and finds shelter from the gunfire. Then we immediately fire back. I don’t have a gun, because I really don’t need one.

I shift into a dragon. My wings sprout from my back while my arms and legs lengthen. My face elongates and my tail grows from the base of my back. Lastly, my talons, fangs and spines grow.

My shift took only a second, and I was able to fire back at the enemy with actual literal fire. The men retreat down a hallway and flee out a door. We immediately follow. 

I was right on their heels the whole time. My talons and spines began heating to their usual metal melting temperature.

The five men then ran into the barn and shut the door right in my face. A deep growl vibrated throughout my chest. I glance back at the team as they come closer. Elias get’s there before the others.

I then slash my talons across the door. The wood burns and make a large hole for us to climb through. 

The team catches up and we go inside together. The barn is dark and smells like stale hay.

“Surrender yourselves.” Alex shouts into the darkness.

He’s answered by more gunfire and some shouts. 

We scatter out and take up different positions. I jump up to the loft while Elias slides into the stall underneath me. 

The barn is dark and I easily figure out a good distraction. I run to the far end of the loft then shoot a stream of fire in the air. 

The whole barn is illuminated with golden light, and I see the enemy. My heart drops and my blood turns cold when I see about thirty men.

We’re outnumbered!

While they’re still distracted I glide down from the loft and struck at each enemy. The barn has turned dark again, and only my talons and spines are glowing orange in the darkness. 

My weapons meet their targets, but more men start to crowd in around me. I hear my teammates coming.

I quickly shout at my friends, “Stay back. There’s too many!”

I hear one of them come anyway. I immediately know it’s Elias, and I start to lash out at the men once more as I try to reach him. 

He doesn’t know that we’re outnumbered. I have to stop him.

Someone opens the back doors of the barn, and bright light comes in. Now everyone can see.

I find Elias and push him out of the way as a man charges him. I bite the man and throw him into a nearby wagon.

Elias stands and warns me of another man. I hit the attacker with my wing. The blow knocks him down on the floor with a painful cry.

I glance over at Elias and find him running out the back barn door with five men chasing him. I start after him, and an earsplitting cracking sound fills the whole barn. 

Then as I am ten feet from the open door something crashes down onto my back. My head hits the ground hard and I lose consciousness.


The Hero

My eyes opened and I struggled to stand, but a heavy weight held me down. I tried gasping for air, and my lungs couldn’t breath in the oxygen that I greatly needed. An incredible pain was felt throughout my body.

I lifted my head up to see a terrible man lifting an axe above me. My head dropped in exhaustion and defeat.

Suddenly, Elias launched himself out of nowhere and jumped onto the axe maniac. He viscously threw punches while the man tried hitting him with the metal head of the axe. They both rolled to the barn floor and kicked for about two straight minutes. It seemed like the man would win and then Elias would start to overcome him.

“Nobody hurts her!” Elias yells furiously at his foe.

Once Elias is finished beating up the man, he runs to me and started shoving the object off my back. I looked back to see that it was a huge piece of wood from the ceiling.

Elias eventually got the huge slab of wood to move. Then I was finally able to breath once more. I gasped in the life giving air. It was the only thing I could do. 

His face came close to mine, and he was about to speak to me.

The other men started coming toward us, and Elias stood over me while firing his gun out at the remaining men. He was vulnerable and could have easily been shot himself, but Elias continued to protect me as I lay there helpless. I tried moving my right wing, but a sharp stab filled my body. I ground my teeth in pain. 

A few minutes later the loud gunshots stopped, and I felt Elias kneel next to me on the ground.

“Anada! Hey, look at me.”

Elias lifted my head very gently, “Anada? It’s alright. It’s me, Elias.”

“Elias?” I mumbled and tried moving again.

“Don’t try moving. Your wing looks… broken.” He said with sadness.

I then blinked my eyes open and looked around at the barn. Men were hurt everywhere. They lay here and there with bullet wounds, but none were dead.

Then, ignoring Elias’s protests, I stand. I turn to look at my right wing to see it bent at an extremely odd angle. The blue and green scales had turned a dark red bruised color. 

“Hey, take it easy, Anada.” Elias says to me as the rest of our team arrives on our side of the barn. 

A jolt of anger filled me, “Why did Leon Escapade assign us such a dangerous mission?”

“That’s what I would like to know. We could’ve been killed.” Reina says bitterly.

“Maybe that was the point. He didn’t seem too happy when I declined his offer to join another team.” I tell them as my wing continues to throb with each heartbeat.

“We have to do something about your wing.” Elias tenderly touches the broken area of my wing.

I sigh deeply, “I obviously can’t go to the doctor to get x-rays as a dragon.”

Neil starts talking, “You definitely shouldn’t shift. It could cause permanent damage. We need to get you out of here too. Alex has already called the police to round these men up.”

I nod and follow my team out to the Hummer that looked like it was a million miles away. I didn’t feel like walking the distance. We pass the house, and the team tries to find something to set and bind my wing with. 

While they’re looking, Elias and I open the trunk of the dark blue Hummer. 

“If I can’t shift, how will I ride with you guys? I was once able to ride in the passenger of your Mustang without having to shift, but I’ve grown since then.” I tell him.

He shrugs, “I guess you’ll have to ride in the back of the Hummer for now.” 

We remain quiet for a while. Our teammates were either still in the house or watching the men in the barn. There seemed to be a peaceful calm after the dramatic gun fight in the barn.

“I didn’t thank you for saving me.” I tell Elias slowly. 

“Yeah, no problem.” He replies, but I see him blush.

I start to look at him strangely when his cheeks start to redden. 

He glances at me, “What?”

“Nothing.” I say with a smile, but I cover my mouth filled with razor sharp teeth.

I’m always embarrassed when I smile in dragon form. It just looks unusual for a dragon to grin. 

A minute later I hear the police sirens coming from the road. I tell Elias and I jump into the trunk of the Hummer. He closes it, and I wait as the many police cars come to take the men away. Most of the men had to be taken to the hospital in ambulances. 

I got cramped in the trunk. I was much larger than I was three years ago when I first shifted into a dragon. My broken wing continued to pain me greatly as I tried to find a comfortable position to lay in. 

I would’ve fallen asleep if it wasn’t for how much my wing hurt me. I kept my eyes closed as I listened to the conversations of the many police outside. 

Eventually, they left and someone finally opened the trunk. It was Elias with a bag full of random supplies.

“What’s that?” I point at the bag slung over his shoulder.

He lays the bag on the bumper and says, “It’s some things that are needed for your wing.”

I sniff the bag and a weird smell comes from inside. I sneeze at the strong odor. 

“What is that smell?” I ask him while covering my nose.

He takes some sort of can out then says, “It must be this cream. I don’t smell anything so I’m not sure. Neil wanted me to use this and he insisted on doing this himself, but I said that I could do it.”

I then watch as he ties my wings against a piece of long wood, and applies some of the funny smelling cream along the area of my broken bone. Lastly, he puts it in some sort of sling that was large enough for my wing. 

I stare at it curiously then ask, “How long will it be till I’m able to shift without causing any damage to my wing?”

Elias replies while zipping up the bag, “Neil said that you shouldn’t shift until you can fly again.”

I snort and a few flames fly out of my nostrils, “That could be weeks from now. I can heal fast, but not that fast.” 

“I’m sorry, but I did bring some painkiller.” He hands me some sort of small white pill. 

I swallow it and immediately wished I had something to eat along with it.

“I’m hungry can we go find somewhere to eat?” I ask as the rest of the team approaches. 

Elias laughs, “Yes, but I don’t know how we’re supposed to hide a dragon.”


Needing Answers

I rode in the trunk of the Hummer. I could see Elias following us in his car. Luckily, the windows were darkened and nobody could see me in my dragon form. I still don’t know how I’m going to stay like this for two weeks. It will be a struggle.

The team drove to the nearest town, and got some burgers at a fast food restaurant. I easily devoured mine.

Westen laughs, “Maybe we should’ve got two more. I don’t think one is going to fill a dragon.” 

I put my head over the backseat and say, “As long as I get a bite to eat, I’ll be fine.”

Alex then turns on the radio, and we listen to it until Alex drives up to a motel. They get out as I sit quietly in the back of the Hummer.

It was getting dark outside when they returned a few minutes later.

Elias opens the trunk and says, “It ought to be dark enough to make it to the motel room without being seen.”

“It should be safe for her, because I can barely see in front of me.” Neil says.

I then jump out of the trunk, but I regret it when it jars my broken wing. I hiss and run to the room that Reina is staying in.

The others come in and close the curtains. I examine the room’s interior. It was nicer than most places we stayed at. There was actually a flat screen TV and a radio on a small end table. There were two beds with yellow comforters on them.

This was the room that Reina and I would share. The guys would be staying in a separate room of their own, but for now we just hung out in the same room.

I went and laid on top of one of the beds. My broken wing rest by my side while my left wing was spread out across the bed. Elias grabbed the remote control and flopped down on my bed.

I nearly fall off as the bed bounces up and down violently. As I balance myself, I accidentally thwack Elias in the head with my left wing.

Everyone starts laughing at our clumsiness. I start to laugh too, but I hold back when my broken wing starts to bother me again. 

We soon settle down and watch Elias flip through the channels on the television. He doesn’t stop until the team decides on a good station. My mind is elsewhere though. I’m thinking back at today’s events.

I sit up and tell Elias, “Can you turn that down. I have to say something.”

“Sure.”

I clear my throat and ask the others, “Do you think Leon Escapade intended for us to fail the mission?”

They all went quiet and Alex finally says, “I hate to admit it, but I think he did want us to fail. He seemed upset when Anada refused to join one of his ‘special’ teams. Maybe this was a way to get back at her or prove to her that she should join one of these teams.”

“Why would he want to do that?” Westen asks.

Neil crosses his arms, “Leon really wants to create these new teams, and I have a feeling that it’s for a bad purpose.”

“We need to talk with him.” Alex says coldly. 

Elias growls, “He nearly killed us by assigning us that mission. You want to talk with him?”

“I think it’s the only thing we can do. Maybe he didn’t intend for this mission to be so dangerous, and we’re just confused about the situation.” Reina tells us.

“Well, I can’t go until my wing heals.” I remind them.

They nod and Westen says, “I think I’m going to sleep. It has been a hard day.”

Westen, Alex and Neil leave and go to their own room. Elias stays with me as we watch the television. He keeps going through the channels. Something on one channel catches my eye and I tell him to go back.

When he does I notice a reporter talking about some sort of scientific project.

She announces, “New lab results show that certain high-pitched tones can cause animals to act strange and unnatural. Their behavior changes along with their reaction to stress. This is still being studied and only a handful of people are allowed to know the full details of this operation.”

The advertisements then come on and I turn to look at Elias, “That sounded weird.”

“You could say that again.” He replies.

We watch more TV, and then Elias leaves to join the other guys. I didn’t realize that Reina was taking a shower until I heard the water running in the bathroom.

I laid on the bed like a cat. My head was resting against my crossed arms. I enjoyed having an excuse for staying in my dragon form, but I wanted my wing to heal as fast as possible. I wanted to have my freedom of flight back.

And with that last thought, I drifted into a restful sleep.


Stuck Like This

I woke to the smell of bacon. I forced my eyes open, and came out of the deep restful sleep. 

Reina and the others surrounded a microwave. A few seconds later it dinged. Elias then pulls out a plate with strips of bacon on it.

“Who got the bacon?” I asked while yawning.

My many sharp teeth gleamed in the morning light. I stretch my back like a cat, and every vertebrae along my spine pops. I then open my right wing, and glanced at the sling that was still on my broken left wing.

“Alex went out to the store. He just got back. You must’ve been sleeping hard, because we were being very loud.” Westen says with a smile.

I sniff the air and Elias hands me a plate with some of the bacon on it. I immediately lick it all up and swallowed it in one gulp. My tongue runs over my mouth after eating the bacon. 

Elias laughs, “With an appetite like that you’ll end up eating all the food here.”

I grin and say, “I am a dragon. My stomach isn’t as small as a human’s.”

Neil finishes his and tells us, “We’ll get something else when we go out again.”

“Where will we be going?” I ask curiously.

Western answers my question, “We’re going to be leaving for South Carolina. On the way there we’re going to meet with Mr.Escapade. I think we all have some questions for him.”

I nod, but say, “It’ll take us two weeks to drive back to the East coast though.”

“You’re right, but your wing will be healed by then. If your wing doesn’t heal by then you can’t see him. You can’t just trot up to him in dragon form.”

I nod once again and watch the rest of my teammates eat their breakfast. After that we decided it was time to leave, but we had one problem on our hands. 

How would I get to one of the team’s vehicles without being seen? It’s broad daylight and there’s a busy highway right outside the hotel. 

We brainstorming for about ten minutes. Elias finally makes up a plan. He tells me to cover myself with a blanket. Elias then goes outside and pulls his Mustang right up next to the door of the hotel. He then opens the car door while still in the driver’s seat. 

I hope a walking blanket doesn’t attract more attention than a human sized dragon. 

I then walk from the room and into the back seat of the Mustang. The distance between my starting point and my destination was only four feet, but there was no stealth in my action. 

Apparently, I should’ve been faster or less conspicuous, because the hotel manager walks over and starts talking to Reina and Alex. 

I listen to the conversation while barely peaking out the rear window.

“You’re not allowed to have pets here.” The manager says sourly. 

I could tell that Alex and Reina were trying to think of an excuse, but they decided to just pay the fee for having a pet in their hotel room. 

An our later we’re heading east on the interstate. As always, Elias I ride together while everybody else ride in Hummer. 

A steady but fine rainfall is coming down. The windows have little streaks of raindrops across them. The tractor trailer ahead of us is blowing up a fine misty cloud of water. Other than that there are two cars about half a mile behind us. The traffic was basically dead.

“I’m glad I can still fit back here.” I say to Elias while laying across the seats in the back of the car.

I had all three seat belts buckling me down. Elias had insisted me to use the seat belts so I would stay safe in an emergency. 

I see Elias smile in the rear view mirror, “I’m glad you still can. I don’t mean to be offensive when I say that you have grown since I first found out you were a dragon.” 

The memory comes back in a quick flash. I remember seeing the look on Elias’s face when I told him about how I was a shapeshifter. He was surprised, shocked, confused and curious all at the same time. It was a memory that I often looked back on. Because that was the day that I truly began trusting Elias.

I glance out the window, and  immediately come eye to eye with a five year old girl in the car driving next to us. I duck down while deciding that it was best to not look out the window during the trip.

For three days we drive. I restlessly sit in the back seat while my legs yearn and beg to stretch and run. We only stop to eat, rest, or take a pit-stop. 

We only saw the team once during those three days. It was when we decided to have lunch in the middle of the desert. It was the only place that no one could see a dragon and five humans have a normal meal together.

When Elias and I had to find someplace to rest we would either go to a hotel late at night when nobody could see me or we would just sleep in the car. 

On the third night we decided to stay at this run down hotel, but I admit that it was better than sleeping in the car again.

I easily slid into the hotel room without being noticed. The room had wallpaper slowly peeling from the wall and there was a water stain on the roof from a leak. I couldn’t figure that out, because we were in the driest place in the whole entire rainless desert.

I turn to Elias as he shuts the door, “We’ve literally been sitting in the car all day. I find it useless to go to sleep.”

He nods and throws his car keys on the nightstand. I silently watch him walk over to radio and go through the radio channels.

He laughs, “We actually have a radio in our hotel room for once, and we have to be miles away from a good radio tower.”

I smile and attempt to turn a lamp on. I nearly send it into the floor, but Elias catches it and turns it on for me.

“Hey, how does your wing feel?” Elias asks while looking at the sling on my left wing.

I sigh, “It’s about the same. I just wish I hadn’t broken it. Flying here in the desert would have been awesome.”

Then about three days later after repeating the same boring process of hotel, driving, hotel, driving, hotel, and driving we finally reach the city where Mr.Escapade was at. Atlanta, Georgia.

My wing had healed more, but I needed at least six days before I could safely shift back to a human. 

Alex made an appointment for us to meet with Mr.Escapade in six days. Hopefully, I will be completely healed by that time. 

Finding a comfortable hotel was easy in Atlanta, but getting a dragon inside one was not a walk in the park. 

My teammates couldn’t figure out how to get me up to the fifth floor of the hotel building. Our every movement would be recorded on the hotel surveillance cameras.

I sigh as I sit in the back of the Mustang with my friends crowded around the passenger door, “This is like a mission of its own. I’m like a piece of contraband trying to be smuggled into another country.”

They all remained quiet for a while until I finally said sadly, “I’ll stay in the car until I can shift back-.”

Elias interrupts me, “No, you can not sit around in this car for six full days.”

I move from my current position and stick my head up in the front seat, “How else am I going to travel around without shifting into a human? There are people literally everywhere.”

Right as I said that a young woman passed by the car while giving us a very suspicious look. I guess that a group of people in their twenties gathered around an open car door looks strange. Especially at night. 

When she well out of hearing rang Elias said excitedly, “I’ve got it. Here’s the plan…”

About twenty minutes later I’m curled up on a luggage cart with the team’s suitcases neatly packed around me. I’m a small bit larger than a human being so you can imagine how peculiar it looks. My teammates are crowded around the cart to offer extra cover.

They each act casual as we go into the elevator. I can see them through the space between the suit cases. 

Reina is taping on her IPhone screen. Elias is blankly staring at the elevator buttons. Neil and Westen are talking about automotive repair technics. Then I see Alex looking at the black digital clock on his right wrist. 

Lastly, I see a cleaning lady with her cart filled with disinfecting sprays and liquids. She keeps her space even though the elevator is small and cramped. 

When the elevator dings five times the metallic doors open slowly. Then we all hurriedly spill out of the tiny space. 

Reina pushes the cart, and we move forward. We’re going well until the tip of my tail happens to slip out from under a suitcase.

I hear the cleaning lady behind us gasp slightly, and I nervously wait for her scared response. My heart beats rapidly as I thought about how she would scream her head off and report us to the hotel manager.

A few seconds later she finally says calmly, “It’s fine. My sister is a shapeshifter too. I understand the troubles you go through.”

I then hear the wheels on her cart squeak by and then she says happily, “Have a nice night.”


Receiving Answers

I disliked being inside the hotel room for six whole days, but I must admit that it was better than being inside a car for that amount of time. The only thing exciting that happened was that I was able to speak with the cleaning lady who had said that she had a sister who was a shapeshifter. I found out that her sister was a bobcat shifter. The whole entire conversation was very interesting.

When the sixth day arrived, I took my wing out of its sling and flapped it a few times. It wasn’t a smart idea, because I was inside a hotel room. Once I finished strengthening my wings my hotel room was a wreck. Reina had a shocked looked on her face when she stepped out of the bathroom.

“I won’t even ask.” She said then walked back into the bathroom with her makeup bag.

I made sure that my wing felt strong and sure. There was no real way that I could tell if I could fully fly yet. At least I was healed enough to shift without causing permanent damage.

After a whole week. I was finally able to safely shift back to a human. My wings, spines, and tail absorbed back into my body. My blue and green scaled limbs shorted to smooth skinned arms and legs. The talons on my feet and hands receded as my teeth shortened and dulled. During the whole process my clothes reappeared on my human body.

I walked to the mirror inside the closest. There I was. An eighteen year old girl with green eyes, wavy dirty-blond hair, tan skin, and a ragged red scar going down her right arm. 

I touched the long scar that started at my elbow and circled around and down to my wrist. An old enemy had given it to me two years ago. 

I rarely ever scarred, but it was a wound that caused me to nearly bleed to death. It was a severe enough injury to cause a lifetime scar that strangers often stared at.

Reina suddenly walks out of the bathroom and smiles, “I haven’t seen that face for a while.”

I smile back and quickly choose something else to wear. 

Today was the day that we were meeting with Mr.Escapade. We would finally be able to ask the questions we had been waiting to ask. 

Why did he send us on such a dangerous mission? If it was expected to be that way then why did he not assign more teams for that certain mission? 

_____________

An hour later we step into Mr.Escapade’s office. I see him sitting in a leather swivel chair. He’s wearing a black suit and a red tie. A glass window covers one side of the large room. A strong coffee smell fills the room too. 

He motions for us to sit. Only a few of us sit while the rest of us remained standing. I was one of those who decided to not sit.

Mr.Escapade starts the conversation, “I heard that you did well on your latest mission.”

Alex, our spokesman, tells Mr.Escapade, “Yes, we did, but we barely managed to. There were some difficulties…”

Mr.Escapade raises an eyebrow as Alex continues, “The number of enemies on the property was too much for us to overcome. We barely managed to fight off the enemy and overcome them though.”

“I see. You’re saying that the mission was too hard.” Our boss says in a non-interested voice.

Alex shakes his head, “No, I’m saying that it was too dangerous. One of my team members was injured, and we all could have possibly been killed.”

Mr.Escapade slowly rises from his chair. He hid his anger, but we all saw it. He was angered by Alex raising his voice. It was wrong for Alex to speak that way to a superior, but he had a good point.

We would have never been in this situation if Mr.Liam was still here. Our old boss would have never made us go on such a treacherous mission. He treated us like friends, not workers.

I was surprised when Mr.Escapade spoke to me, “Miss Stone, have you changed your mind about joining one of my special teams? You could do so much more than this.” 

I stand firm, “No, I work best with my friends. I would rather stay with them.”

Mr.Escapade continues to speak straight to me, “Alex mentioned that someone was hurt on the mission. Let me guess. That person was you, wasn’t it?”

I hold back any emotion, “Yes, how did you know?”

He walks around his desk and says in that voice of his, “Oh, I can guess easily. You are the most talented on your team so you naturally would do more than your teammates. Therefore, you are the one to most likely be hurt.”

Before I can ask a question he quickly pulls out something and places the object near his lips. A high-pitched ringing abruptly fills my ears. Pain explodes into my head. I quickly cover my ears, but it still continues. Whatever he was doing was causing me much pain.

Elias says furiously to Mr.Escapade, “Stop it! You’re hurting her!”

The ringing stops, and I glare up at Mr.Escapade. He’s holding a silver whistle in his right hand.

He smiles evilly, “I already knew you were a shapeshifter, Anada Stone. This only demonstrates how you have amazing hearing. Humans can’t hear this whistle, but neither can dogs. Only shapeshifters can hear such a thing.”

“How did you know that?” I say with more anger than I meant to speak with. 

He gives me another arrogant smile, “I know everything about you, Agent Anada. You’re a dragon shapeshifter who joined this team two years ago. You’re an orphan, but both of your parents were agents too. They were murdered by a man named Drake. Every mission since you became an agent has been accomplished extraordinarily well.”

How does he know these things?!

“Anada, I have been wanting to assign you to a team with shapeshifters for a long time. You could do so much more, and be with your kind too.” Mr.Escapade says as he sits back down in his comfy chair.

I greatly disliked how he had said ‘kind’.

Alex cuts in, “She said no the first time. She isn’t going to change her mind.”

Mr.Escapade cuts him a deadly glare, “Let her answer that question. Did you ever think that she might be bored with her old team?”

They all turn to me. A thick silence hung in the room like fog. 

I answer him, “Mr.Escapade, I am certain of my answer. I am completely loyal to my team, and choose to stay with them.”

His smile falters, “That is your choice, but I only hope that you don’t regret it.”

Elias steps forward. A look of fury covered his face. It was an expression he usually wore when someone bothered a person extremely close to him.

Elias spoke harshly, “Is that a threat?”

Mr.Escapade jumped from his chair, “Yes! Because an inferior should do as her superior should say. What is required of her should be done.”

I stopped a growl before it could rise up my throat. How dare he threaten us?!

Cold looks were then passed between us and our new boss. 

I had no idea why he wanted me to join a shapeshifter team so bad, but I knew that it was not for a good reason. 

After glaring daggers at each other for a minute, Mr.Escapade says, “Dismissed. I will contact you tomorrow to let you know about your new assignments.”

We left without another word or glance. Hot anger filled us. Nobody cared to exchange a farewell. 

Once we’re back in the hallway Elias puts his hand on my shoulder and asks me in a truly concerned voice, “Are you okay? It looked like it hurt you pretty bad when he blew that weird whistle.”

I shake my head, “I have a small headache, but that is not what’s bothering me.”

We reached the elevator and I rub my forehead to help clear the headache.

Elias knows what I’m really worried about. I know, because he wraps a secure arm around me.

I’m worried about how our boss just threatened us. Did he threaten to fire us or was it much more than that…?


A Discussion

I walked out of the clothing store. A cold wind blew my hair across my face. Without a second thought, I pulled the jacket out of the bag, tore off the price tags, and slipped it on over my t-shirt.

I cherish the warmth as I rethink about the discussion I had had with my boss only three hours earlier. 

A few seconds later I find my team sitting outside some sort of café. They each had a cup of hot cider in their hands. I guess it was too late in the evening for coffee. 

Elias smiles sweetly while handing me a cup, “I got you some.”

I can tell that it made Elias genuinely happy when he attempted to do something kind for me.

“Thank you, Elias.” I gladly smile back and eagerly take the cider.

I sip on it some, but the others stare at me strangely, because I am somehow able to drink it without melting my mouth.

Another cold breeze blows by and leaves bounce along with it. 

“Why are we outside? It’s a little too chilly, and I’m sure that it’s a hundred percent warmer inside.” I say and glance at the people sitting comfortably inside the café. 

My teammates knew that I disliked the cold. They obviously had a reason for staying outside.

Alex quickly tells me, “We needed to be alone. This is the only place we can’t be interrupted.”

I nod, “Okay, let’s get down to business. We know that Mr.Escapade wants me to join a shapeshifter team and also hates me.”

Neil speaks up, “I watched him closely. My observation proves he has something against shapeshifters in general.”

“How could you tell that?” Elias sets his cider down.

Neil answers, “Well, Mr.Escapade knew what that whistle would do, and purposely inflicted pain upon Anada. He wasn’t mad at her for declining his offer. It was something much more than that.”

Westen leans forward in his chair, “You’re saying that he hates shapeshifters? Doesn’t that go against his whole let’s-make-teams-made-of-shapeshifters idea?”

Neil shakes his head, “Not exactly. Think about it. He is making teams completely made of shifters. Once he has them all together he could do anything with them.”

“Wait, what do you mean? Do you think he would really harm the shifter teams?” Reina suddenly asks Neil.

“Possibly.”

Reina stands, “I want to question that, but Mr.Escapade hurt Anada right in front of our eyes. There is no proof that says he wouldn’t try to do something to other shapeshifters too.”

Westen leans forward farther, “So basically he is putting them together so he can just hurt them easier?”

We all nod. Our suspicions about Mr.Escapade had been proven. He was definitely not the type of person who needed to be making shifter teams. For some reason he had something against shifters in general. Nobody knew why, but we did know that there was a dangerous event soon to occur in our future.


Headed Toward My House

The next morning we received a new mission assigned by Mr.Escapade. Normally we would be happy for a new assignment, but this was different. The mission might possibly be more dangerous than the last, and Mr.Escapade threatening me wasn’t a cause of excitement either. 

Anything could happen.

I walked out of the hotel with my duffle bag and threw it inside the open trunk of Elias’s black Ford Mustang. Then I got in the passenger seat. Elias was already putting the key in ignition and flipping through the radio to find something worth listening to.

“I’m starting to wonder if Mr.Escapade actually wanted me to get hurt in the mission that he first assigned us. Maybe he even wanted me dead.” I say to Elias as he follows our teammates in the other vehicle.

He turns down the radio’s volume and sighs, “I wish I could tell you that you’re mistaken, but I can’t. Our new boss has something against us. None of us know what that is though.”

I glance out the window, “It’s because I’m a shapeshifter. He hates the fact that I am one.”

Our mission is taking place in Savannah, Georgia. It’s about a four hour drive from where we currently were.

Mr.Escapade is allowing us a few days to prepare for this mission. So the whole team has decided to spend those days at my parents’ old house. 

The house is just a few miles north of where Elias grew up, and Savannah was only an hour away from where he had grown up.

So I’m sure why your wondering why we are all going to my parents’ house. Well, if I haven’t mentioned it yet I’ll go ahead and tell you that my parents are no longer living. It’s a long story in itself, but I’ll quickly give you a basic run down of my once tragic but memorable back story.

I grew up in an orphanage until I was fourteen years old, and then I became a dragon. Cool, right!? Then a year later I met Elias and the team. Soon after that I met Drake who I later found out had murdered my parents when I was only a few months old.

That began my mission on finding out more about who my parents were. It took some time and one misunderstanding of my death. Then I was finally successful. I discovered that I had a grandmother still alive and inherited my parents’ house. The house which I would have grown up in, if Drake had not ruined my life.

When I first walked up to the house with Elias, it looked run down from not being taken care of for nearly fifteen or sixteen years which was close to how old I was at the time. That was only the outside.

The inside was completely furnished along with multiple layers of dust. With the help of my teammates and grandmother, we cleaned up the place, reconnected the electricity, and made the house look like a picture in a painting.

The house has an antebellum look to it. Large white columns with an equally sized porch and steps stand there ominously staring out ahead. In front of the house is a beautiful water fountain with the cobblestone driveway looping around the work of art. Off to the left side of the huge house is a large garage which Westen often hangs out in while having Imagine Dragons or Fall Out Boy blaring way too loudly.

The house itself is three stories tall. It has a few bedrooms, baths, and one secret room that only I can access by inserting my talon into a hole in the wall.

Now all of us only had to get there.

During the ride I talk with Elias more about Leon Escapade and his psychopathic attitude. We try to figure out why he is doing such terrible deeds but like I said Escapade’s head wasn’t put on right.

Halfway to my house we stop at a town to grab something to eat with the rest of the team. Our choice of dining is a Mexican food restaurant. 

Being in the southern states of the U.S. you might expect to see dozens of places that serve BBQ, chitlins, and unlimited amounts of sweet iced tea. Yes, there’s many of those places, but somehow variety of a different kind can survive here.

After eating we immediately get back on the road. We all have to stop by a gas station before we leave the town though.

Alex parks the huge Hummer at pump number seven. Elias pulls up next to pump number three. 

Reina and I go inside to choose a drink for when we get thirsty while riding.

I look around trying to decide what drink would be best, but I end up choosing water, as usual. Reina is still eyeing the Arizona teas when I make my way to the checkout counter.

Elias is already there paying for the gas he just pumped. I stand behind him quietly waiting. My stealth must be getting better because Elias never noticed my presence.

When he’s done Elias starts toward the door with a quick smile in my direction. I come forward with my water bottle, and start quickly fishing money out of my blue jean pocket before the clerk rings up the price.

I never expected the young man behind the counter to start flirting.

“Hey, you got plans tonight, beautiful?” The teenager asks casually flipping his popstar hair to the side trying to be attractive.

I stop what I’m doing and stand rigid. Elias who had been walking away has stopped right as he put his hand on the door’s handle.

“Excuse me?” I say with an edge of irritation.

Heat rises up into my chest. I’m not sure if it was from pure anger, embarrassment, or dragon fire. Maybe it was all of those things together.

The guy leans against the counter giving me the once over, “You’re cute, and I know a great place for a date tonight.”

He seems to want to continue, but Elias rushes up next to me like a hurricane. Before Elias turns to the flirt I catch a glimpse of something unfamiliar on his face. Was it… jealousy?

Elias has his don’t-mess-with-me attitude on, “Hey, you stay away from her?! Do you hear me, kid? Don’t be such a creep to every girl you see!”

Elias pulls me toward the door. I grab my water while throwing my handful of change at the counter. Luckily the coins bounced on top of the counter which made the young clerk jump with a terrified look on his face. Elias can be very intimidating at times. 

“I had it under control. You should’ve let me roast him with my fire.” I say jokingly when we’re well out of earshot.

He shakes his head then his familiar smile, the calm eye of that hurricane, comes back onto his face.

Elias grins over at me, “I’d like to see you do that. I could just imagine you shifting and torching that place.”

We walk back to the gas pumps. Elias wraps his arm over my shoulders. I start to laugh when I think about how the clerk would treat his next customer that was a lady.

A few seconds later Reina comes out of the convenient store with her tall can of Arizona half and half tea. She’s obviously holding back her laughter as she makes a beeline in our direction. Reina had obviously seen the whole thing being played out.

She holds her phone up, “I got it all on video, right here.”

“Reina?!” Elias and I both shout in unison.


Ask Him

(This chapter was written by my best friend, SETwrites . I needed some help with writing this portion of Anada, and she was happy to help. Okay, let’s see what happens 😄)

We had just finished watching the video Reina had recorded while we were inside the gas station. The video was of the clerk flirting with me, and Elias getting mad at him for doing so.

I randomly glance over at Elias’s sleek black Ford Mustang. Our reflections could be seen in the spotless paint job.

“So Alex tell me why again I can’t have my own car?” I ask as Alex walks over.

“Because you’re not exactly the best of the bunch when it comes to driving and there’s no need for you to have a car for missions anyway,” Alex says.

“What? Elias can vouch for me. I am a great driver! Right, Elias?” I exclaim.

“Right, you’re an amazing driver,” Elias says with sarcasm oozing out of his mouth while wearing his ‘I am totally lying’ smile.

“But I’m serious, she’s good,” Elias says wrapping his arm around my shoulder while we’re standing there. “So I’ll let you drive my Mustang all the way to your house.”

Wow, such an honor getting to drive.

“Actually, Elias can I ride in the Mustang and you hitch a ride with Alex and the others?” Reina asks him.

“Um, okay,” Elias replies.

“Thanks, and Anada you can drive home,” Reina tells me.

“Okay, bye, Elias see you there,” I wave at him.

As I’m driving the Mustang, Reina starts to strike up conversation, “So, when are you and Elias going to date?”

My reaction to her question almost had us end up in the ditch.

“Wha-what are you talking about?” I ask strangled from choking on my gum too.

“You know what. I see how you two look at each other,” Reina exclaims with a bright smile.

“How do we look at each other?” I ask.

“The little things, like how you two smile all the time at each other, and just a while ago Elias had his arm around you. You two even hug each other way more than ‘just friends’ do,” Reina exclaims. “You really should go on a date with him.”

“But I don’t think Elias wants to date me in the first place,” I say.

“ARE YOU KIDDING ME! He talks about you all the time. You should hear him when you’re not around ‘Oh, Anada is the greatest. She’s the most beautiful creature on earth. Blah, bla, blah.’ It’s adorable,” Reina practically screams.

“Oh, I didn’t know that!” I shriek.

“That’s why I’m telling you now,” Reina says. “We’re almost home and once we get there I want you to ask Elias out on a date.”

“Why me? Why not get Elias to ask me?” I ask.

“To throw him off a little bit, and it’ll be cuter seeing him react to you asking him than him trying to get the guts to ask you out,” Reina says.

After Reina’s last comment we finally pulled up to my new and improved plantation house. It was renovated with new appliances, but antique furniture to give it that old timey feel.

“Go on,” Reina utters to me.

The rest of the team and I get out of our cars and begin to head toward the house.

I sprint up to Elias. “Hey, do you wanna go for a walk?”

“Sure,” Elias replies with his usual smile.

We’re now walking along the beach with the plantation house barely in sight.

“So what do you want to talk about?” Elias asks me.

“Don’t know. Actually…have you ever been on a date?” I ask warily.

Elias’ face turns beet red. “No, not all. Not before you.”

“Before me? What do you mean by that?” I ask being very confused.

“I gauge my life on whether something happened before I met you or after.”

“Oh, okay. Why?” I ask.

“Because meeting you was one of the biggest events in my life. I would’ve never have known what Alex and his team does for a living or catch bad guys like Drake,” Elias looks at me thoughtfully.

“Thanks, that meeting me was a big event for you,” I tell Elias.

“Well, sure, but why did you ask me about whether I’ve dated or not?” Elias asks.

“I never dated anyone either, didn’t ever really get the chance to while I lived in the orphanage,” I say as I look out across the blueish green ocean.

“That’s too bad, I would date you,” Elias nonchalantly says.

I feel heat rise to my face, pinking my cheeks. “Then…let’s go…on a date. Together.”

“You want to go on a date? With me? Re-really?” Elias stutters as his face turns red once again.

“Yes, really,” I smile but then I hear heavy-laden footsteps from a distance. “Someone’s coming fast.”

We get into our fighting stances and stand back to back ready to strike.

“Heeeyyy guys,” shouts Reina still running towards us. We relax from our tense positions.

“Dinner’s ready. Just wanted to keep you two up to ‘date’. Plus Alex told me to get you guys,” Reina says smiling particularly in my direction.

“Okay, thanks. Come on, Anada, let’s head back,” Elias says. Elias and I walk back towards the house not to far behind Reina.

As we’re walking Elias grabs my hand and our fingers intertwine. He gazes at me with an affectionate look and leans in to whisper in my ear “Yes”.

********************

It’s just after dinner and I need to take a hot shower and sleep in my massive, comfy bed.

Time to let all the dust, grime, and that funny butterfly feeling wash away.

When I’m only a few feet away from the bathroom door with toiletries in hand, I hear Reina call from behind. “Hey, Anada.” 

Aw, so close.

“Come on, Anada. Let’s go to your room to talk,” Reina drags me back to my room and shuts the door behind her.

“So how’d it go? Did you ask him? Did he say yes? Well, of course, because you two we’re eyeing each other during dinner looking absolutely flustered,” Reina squeals excitedly. 

“It was fine and yeah, he said yes,” I say bashfully.

“When is the date? What are two going to do?” Reina asks.

The blood feels like it’s draining completely from my face. “I…I don’t know. We didn’t talk any more about the date.”

“You don’t know when or where you’re going to have your date?” Reina shrieks.

“No, I don’t,” I say slowly.

“Oh my-. Fine, I’ll just take care of it,” Reina says with an exasperated sigh placing her fingers on her nose reflecting on what to do.

“What do you mean by ‘take care’ of it,” I ask.

“Don’t worry your scaly tail. Goodnight, Anada,” Reina says as she takes my fresh new toiletries off my dresser and slams the door behind her.

So much for getting the shower first.


The Date

(This chapter was also written by SETwrites . Again, this chapter will revolve around Elias and Anada. After this chapter we’ll get back to the action.)

I wake up earlier than I expected. Probably because I didn’t get to sleep a wink last night from processing through all the things that happened yesterday. I get dressed and head downstairs toward the kitchen.

Hopefully someone’s awake making breakfast.

But to my dismay there’s an absence of a bacon smell filled kitchen or any eggs scrambling in a hot pan being blended with gooey cheese. There’s just Elias pouring himself a cup of coffee.

“Hey, anybody up yet?” I smile at Elias.

“Oh hey, Anada. Yeah, Neil is but if you’re looking for breakfast you’re going to have to wait. Unless you want him to make his famous burnt to a crisp toast, crunchy eggs, and black bean coffee,” Elias jokes with a wide grin on his face.

“No thank you. And do I even want to know what black bean coffee is?” I worriedly ask.

“Well one morning Neil thought the black beans was coffee beans so he ground those up and brewed them in the coffeemaker. Therefore, black bean coffee,” He says.

“Ewww! I think I’ll just drink regular coffee. Pass me a cup, please,” I say.

“A dash of cream and enough sugar to charge up a small child all day, right?” Elias asks fixing my coffee for me.

“Hehe, yeah. The whole bag of sugar?” I chuckle. He hands me my cup and I take a sip.

Mmm, just how I like it!

Elias leans against the counter with his coffee cup in hand and looks at me straight on but loses eye contact a couple times. “So Anada would it be okay if we had that date today? I planned everything out. And I’m sorry I know you asked me out on the date, but it feels like I should do this. Therefore, I’d appreciate it if our first date was something that I planned for you,” Elias expresses and tucks one of my hair wisps that fell from my morning ponytail behind my ear.

“There you go,” He utters with adoration in his eyes and a tinge of pink on his cheeks.

I take another sip of coffee and smile as my cheeks deepen in red cause of Elias’ sweet words. “You don’t have to but yes, I’d like that very much.”

After going to drink coffee with Elias on the back porch of the house, I head back to my room and try to calm down all those butterflies trying to escape my stomach. Reina comes in looking like she just climbed out of bed and is still half asleep.

“Re-” Reina tries to start her conversation but is first stopped by an immense yawn. “Ready for your date today?”

“How do you know that my date is today?” I ask.

“Oops, I meant are you ready to think about what you’re going to do for your date today?” Reina nervously asks much more alert now.

“No-no, that’s not what you said earlier. You talked to Elias last night!” I accuse.

“Psssh, What you talking about, Anada?” Reina feigns a calm composure.

“It’s okay. Elias already asked me earlier this morning so you didn’t ruin the surprise.”

“Thank goodness, I thought I was never gonna see the light of day again,” Reina dramatically cries.

“Wow, dramatic much?” I ask.

“Well, you should’ve seen his face when I had to promise not to tell you,” Reina says. “So what are you going to wear for the date? How are you going to do your hair? And your makeup?”

“Whoa, it’s not like I’m going to some gala. Why would I need to dress up that much?” I ask.

“It’s your first date ever. You need to dress up special. Besides I want to help you to make Elias speechless!” Reina squeals.

“Okay, but I don’t what we’re going to do so how will I know what to wear?” I ask.

“You leave that to me too,” Reina exclaims excitedly.

After going downstairs once again to eat whatever Westen was cooking up for breakfast, Reina and I head back to my room to pick out something for me to wear. We finally find the perfect outfit by lunchtime and we practically inhale our lunch so we can now decide what hairstyle and makeup to do.

It’s 3 o’clock in the afternoon, the time Elias and I was meeting at the house’s front entrance for our date. I have my long jean blouse with black jeggings and tan strapped flat sandals on, my hair down with a few more curls than my natural wavy hair usually has, and minimal makeup with a coating of powder, mascara, nude colored eyeshadow, and a light pink lip gloss.

“I’m coming,” I hear Elias shout as he’s descending the stairs.

He stops completely right when he sees me. He’s looking pretty dashing with his light blue collared shirt unbuttoned at the first three buttons on top, dark jeans, and dressy Nike brand shoes. He also smells like hair gel and some nice cologne. But the best thing about him right now is his face, it’s priceless. His face is full of astonishment but is totally frozen too.

“Elias?” I ask trying to snap Elias out of it.

“Uuuuuuuuhhhhhhhhhh,” is all Elias can say.

Well at least he’s not frozen anymore.

I walk up to Elias and grasp his hands to slightly tug them toward the door. “Don’t we have a date to get to?”

Elias snaps out of it and his cheeks become rosy. “Yeah, let’s go.” He keeps hold of one of my hands and escorts me out the front entrance toward his clean Mustang.

“Wow, it looks better than usual,” I say.

“Washed it to make it look nice for our date,” Elias says with a smile.

“Exactly how much did you do for our date?” I ask him with a raised eyebrow.

“Enough to make it perfect,” Elias flashes a really wide grin.

*********************************************************

While we’re on the road towards the direction of the sleepy, seaside town where Sarah’s Diner is located, I ask Elias, “What all do you have planned for our date?”

“We’re headed to my town to go to the local arcade and then Sarah’s Diner for supper. After that a surprise.”

“Yaaay! Now what’s the surprise?” I ask menacingly.

“You’re gonna have to wait and see, Anada. And might I say you are stunning this fine evening,” Elias states in a delightful tone.

“Hey, don’t change the subject even if it is about gorgeousness,” I declare.

“Humble much?” Elias teases.

“Very,” I smile.

Elias parks in a parking space in between the locations of the arcade and Sarah’s Diner. We’ll just stroll around this part of town since it’s so small.

Once we enter the arcade I realize I don’t have any cash with me, but Elias answers my question by taking out a pound bag full of quarters.

“Ready to get your game on?” He asks me with a gleam in his eye.

“Yeah, if you’re ready to get your butt kicked,” I joke.

*************************************************************

We were able to spend the whole bag of quarters and collect a lot of tickets in about two hours. I helped win the most tickets by absolutely dominating the game of “Merry Metatarsals” where you dance along with puffins and have to get the steps right each round that was my favorite game. Elias’ favorite game was a hunting game called “Bucks & Bullets” he was very impressive. Together we collected a total of 50,002 tickets so we could get just about anything we wanted.

“Ooh, they have a tiger!” I exclaim.

“You like tigers?” Elias asks.

“Yeah, you didn’t know that?” I ask surprised .

“Now I do. Hey, how about you get that one,” Elias points to a big stuffed dragon with scale coloring like me.

“Yes, I want that one! But it’ll use up all our tickets, don’t you want something?” I ask.

“I just want you to have a good time,” Elias sweetly says.

“All right, then I’m going to get that dragon, and you’re keeping it,” I smirk at Elias.

“Okay, but I don’t sleep with stuffed animals,” Elias murmurs so no one else hears.

“Well, neither do I,” I state mischievously.

Since we worked up an appetite from playing so long in the arcade, we head to Sarah’s Diner but first Elias stops by the Mustang to deposit the stuffed dragon. We enter the barely crowded diner and sit down in one of its booths.

“Wow, did you buy out the diner too? Cause there’s no one here.” I say to Elias.

“Nope, just a slow night,” Sarah replies. “So you know what you want?”

“Hi, Grandmother. I’ll have a cheeseburger with a side of fries, please,” I answer.

“Same here,” Elias responds.

“Coming right up,” Sarah exclaims happily.

Once we’ve finished our meals, my grandmother comes, picks up the plates, and asks, “Will that be all?”

“I kinda want dessert like one of those strawberry shortcake milkshakes! But I’m too full to drink one all by myself, it would seem like such a waste to not drink it all,” I say.

“I’ll share one with you,” Elias suggests.

“You will?” I ask anxiously.

“Sure, you can drink as much as you want and then I’ll drink the rest,” Elias explains.

“Together?” I ask.

“What? No, we would get it all over ourselves,” Elias chuckles.

“Oh ok,” I duck my head in embarrassment. I thought he meant something else.

“I’ll get it right now,” Sarah announces smiling in my direction.

While I’m sipping the milkshake, some very familiar people walk in from the entrance.

“I wonder who that is,” I question aloud.

Elias slightly turns around to look and replies, “There’s my brothers, Koren and Matthew. Oh, and some old friends too.”

They notice Elias and wave, so both he and I wave back as they’re going to sit at the counter.

I hand Elias what’s left of the milkshake. As soon as he finishes, we say our goodbyes to my grandmother and Elias’ brothers and friends then head back to the Mustang.

At the Mustang, Elias opens the trunk and takes out a basket then heads towards the beach.

“Is the surprise at the beach?” I ask.

Elias puts one finger to his lips indicating that he’s not telling yet. I keep on following him down the beach towards one of its steeper sand dune areas. Elias climbs down from one of the dunes and waits for me to keep me steady while we climb farther down. We come upon another opening of the beach secluded from its other more public side. On the flatter sand part of this beach there’s a big log placed next to a big pile of unlit bonfire wood.

“Is this the surprise?” I ask in awe.

“Yes, I recreated the night of my bonfire party I invited you to.” Elias clarifies with a beaming smile and red complexion.

“It’s incredible,” I say.

Elias grabs a blanket from out of the basket and lays it across the log.

He starts digging into the basket. “Aw, man. Where is it?”

“Where’s what?” I ask.

“The matches. I forgot to pack them,” Elias says running his fingers furiously through his gelled, dark brown hair messing up its style.

“It’s okay. I’ll just shift and light the bonfire,” I say. But first I take off my shoes not wanting to end up barefoot when shifting back.

As soon as I light the bonfire, it rapidly rises up crackling from the intense heat and sends a few burning ashes toward Elias.

“Sorry, guess I went a little overboard,” I admit still in dragon form, but then I hear a commotion coming from the top of the sand dunes.

Then I see Koren, Matthew, and two of Elias’ old friends running towards us with sticks of driftwood in their hands.

“Stay away from Elias!” They all shout in unison now trying to beat me up. Well, actually, it feels like they’re poking me, it doesn’t really hurt.

Before they reached me, Elias plants himself between them and me but they just dash around him still targeting me. He tries to pry his brothers and friends off of me after they were hitting me but fail. They finally stop once two of them broke their driftwood sticks and realize that their efforts were worthless. Well, of course, they were attacking a dragon with driftwood.

They all raise their hands to the sky. “We surrender!” Koren shouts while all of them are displaying terrified expressions.

I shift back to ease their fear but that raises more alarm to their expressions. Elias hands me my shoes back to put on. I smile slightly and wave toward them hoping one of them still recognize me.

Matthew’s question is more directed to Elias when he asks, “Who is she?”

I’m kinda hurt though because none of them recognize me.

“This is my girlfriend. We’re on a date,” Elias says wrapping his arm around my shoulder and hugging me. While Elias does that, I get flustered and can feel my face turn fully red.

“She’s going to attack again!” One of Elias’ old friends shouts startling the others and runs away like a maniac. They all trail after the guy except for Matthew who gives this smirk toward Elias and then chases after the rest of them.

What was that about?

“So would you like to roast marshmallows, Anada? The bonfire is more relaxed now,” Elias suggests not even fazed by what happened.

We both go sit on the log and then Elias takes out the plastic bag of marshmallows and a cool pair of retractable skewers.

“I would’ve suggested we go for a swim, but the water today is colder than I expected,” Elias says.

We both roast lots of marshmallows making s’mores out of them and then doing a hot, sticky marshmallow version of chubby bunny. I won the game so Elias had to make me s’mores for the rest of the evening until the bag was entirely gone.

Being completely full from all the marshmallows and s’mores, I rest my head on Elias’ shoulder. “This was fun.”

“Oh, yeah? I’m glad you liked the date,” Elias glances down toward me.

“Who said anything about liking this date?” I inquire as I look up gazing into his chestnut brown eyes.

“But I…I thought-”

I cut an astonished Elias off with, “I LOVED IT!” and leap toward him to wrap my arms around his neck but we end up falling off the log.

Elias wraps his arms around me and smiles, “Good, I loved it too.”


The New Mission

The next day we left for Savannah. It’s a fairly large city on the coast of Georgia. During the summer it’s filled with people who are on vacation. Only a few brave people dared to have a holiday here during the fall. This city isn’t too far from where Elias and I live either. We only lived north of Savannah.

Today was the day of our mission. The mission assigned by the untrustworthy Leon Escapade.

We didn’t even book a hotel when we arrived. Instead, we got right down to business and headed toward the location of our mission.

The location of our mission was at a port. Huge stacks of large shipment containers were surrounded by a ten foot high bob-wire fence. The area was massive. On the far side of the port was a warehouse.

It was about five or six o’clock, but it was already dark. That’s another reason why I dislike the colder season. There’s more night than day. Not a nice thing for a sun loving dragon like me.

“So… explain the plan Captain Alex.” I grinned at my team leader. 

He gets annoyed when I refer to him as captain. Alex just likes his plain title as Alex. 

We, the team, have our vehicles parked in a dark eerie alley next to the port. The smell of something metallic and rotten wafts up from the ground. I’m the only one who can smell it though. It’s these dragon abilities of mine.

“We all know that we work the best when together. That’s our plane, but we our going to spread out. Fan out, I should say.” He spoke to us authoritatively. 

Fanning out seems to cover more ground. A teammate is always in your sight, and if he isn’t in sight… well, that’s not good.

We grab our gear and stealthily go toward the port. During this time Alex further explains our goal. Some contraband had ‘accidentally’ been lost in the shipments. We were to find the shipment container that held the illegal contraband. My ability to smell specific details was very valuable in such cases as this.

The only exception with this mission was that we were supposed to come and go without being noticed. That might be easy for me, but I wasn’t sure about my friends.

Elias was by my side. A smirk on his face showed his excitement. The black clothes we had on camouflaged us well. The slick fabric seemed to want to cling to our bodies. 

“I’m just gonna go ahead with my shifting.” I told them while already starting to morph into my second form. 

Scales grew as fast as my clothes were absorbed into my flesh. My neck lengthened at the same time my vertebrae did. A tail with spines grew from the base of my back while wings sprouted from my shoulders. Talons, dangerously sharp teeth, and my razor-like spines grew last. 

As always, the shift took only two seconds. Though, if you were not looking, you would have never known about my shapeshifting process that was taking place next to you. That’s why I usually notify my friends before surprising them.

Now in my dragon I run ahead and launch myself over the ten foot fence. Sharp wire passes under my stomach as I sail over. Even if I rubbed against them I would be fine. My scales have saved me from receiving many scars.

When I land I fine a way to help my team members get inside with me. I easily find a gap under the fence. I enlarge it, and quickly signal to my waiting comrades. 

A few minutes later we were walking along rows of shipment containers. I sniffed the air like a bloodhound. Jumping from container to container, I start remembering Mr.Escapades threat.

Through the earpiece I wore,  I ask my friends, “Do you think this is possibly something setup by Escapade?”

I get a few positive and negative feedbacks from them. Elias starts talking about how he’d be so furious, but I quickly start telling him that I would be the one that would need holding back.

“Stay on subject. Focus on the target.” Alex reminds us since the whole team is obviously eavesdropping on our conversation. 

I inwardly blush, because I physically can’t in dragon form. 

Elias and I were officially dating, and I often wondered what the others thought. They probably didn’t think much of it, except for Reina. She was thrilled to officially see us together.

I continued to smell the containers. For a long time I had no results. I was about to growl in annoyance, but a strange odor suddenly filled my nostrils. I immediately looked over toward the warehouse. Why is it always the warehouse that holds the  contraband?

I spoke through the earpiece, “Hey, guys. I think I found the location of the contraband.”

“Exact location?” Alex asks me.

I sit on the container that I’m standing on, “Well, not the exact, but the main region of its storage.” 

That’s around the time I felt my stomach drop. Uneasiness overcame my emotions.

The old legends about dragons sometime mention how dragons can feel or sense things that are happening or soon-to-be happening situations.

Every single time I get this feeling it usually means something unusual or bad is about to occur.

I immediately notify the others of my sensation, and we proceed cautiously. 

In less than five minutes, the warehouse comes into view much better.

I open my wings and shoot into the sky. My body is a rocket as I increase my altitude. Eventually, I’m too high to receive a message from my friends, but I’m able to easily survey the whole property.

There are men at the warehouse. They’re being still and unmoving. Hiding obviously. 

The night air was cold and crisp. It felt fresh inside my warm lungs. A slight wind blew against my open wings. 

I quickly swoop closer so I can contact the others. I start talking, but no one answers. I tap on the device wedged inside my small dragon ear. 

Still nobody answers. I get upset and pull the device out. 

The earpiece was no longer working. I either went through a pocket of moisture while flying or the batteries had randomly died.

I forget about the useless thing, and dive toward the warehouse. I silently land on the metal roof of the ginormous building. Scanning for my friends and watching for enemies I start to flex my talons in nervousness. On edge. That was how I felt. 

I saw a man step into what little the light there was. My dragon eyes saw him well, but to humans he would just be a distant dark smudge. 

I took a very deep breath. I caught his scent. My expression was not the same as I exhaled.

Fury and anger rose from me, because it was Leon Escapade and some of his men. 

I knew his threat from earlier was meant to inflict harm. So that is what he was going to do. He was here to destroy us.

Leon hated me that much. He was desperate to wipe me away like a smug. 

I definitely wasn’t going to let him win this though. He was not the first powerful enemy I had encountered before. 

I prepared myself by crouching on the cold metal roof, and then I went into extreme dragon mode.


Can’t Go Back

I jumped off the roof. The most terrifying roar emitted from my dragon soul. I had never been so furious in my entire living life. 

The men were running, and it was a good thing they were. I felt like I couldn’t be controlled. There wasn’t a single object that could stop my outburst. My body burned from my fury. I was on a roll. Adrenaline seemed like a tiny sugar rush compared to the energy within me at the moment.

I hit the ground with a satisfying jolt. Men fearfully ran this way and that. I slashed out at those brave enough to attack me. Each fell in defeat. Each were not successful. Each seemed weaker than the last.

What is this feeling? I feel like a real dragon has taken over my body!

My white teeth gleamed in the moonlight. A sparkle filled my angry green eyes. The talons on my hands and feet glowed orange in the dim night. More roars escaped my throat like a maddened animals. My tail flicked back and forth like a whip with spines. The huge wings on my back were as useful as another pair of arms.

I jumped, dodged, ducked, struck, kicked, punched, bit, spit fire, slashed and butted men with my head. 

I would’ve easily won the fight, but an unusual sound filled my head. It sounded like someone had hit a hammer on metal. It had a ringing tone to it and it felt like it was vibrating my whole brain. The noise filled my mind completely.

That’s when I stood absolutely still. My arms and legs stiffened. Every part of me froze against my will. I struggled to move, but I couldn’t. Only my neck could move. I cried out, and then I no longer could move my head either.

“What did you do to her?!” I hear Elias yell from somewhere, and then two seconds later he stands in front of me. 

Leon Escapade walked close to us and smiled a nasty grin, “Ah, it’s just a little trick of mine.”

He held a short silver staff with spirals circling around the handle. I didn’t get a close look, because my eyes were looking straight ahead. 

I continued to fight this strange stiffness as Elias glared at Leon, “Stop it! Let her go!” 

Leon laughed and was about to say some sort of smart remark, but Elias jumped on him and started throwing punches. 

Without warning Leon raises the staff and shouts, “Stop him!”

My body involuntarily started moving. I fought the urge, but I continued to move without my command. My eyes then clouded over. Everything became a blurry haze.

Then a second later I looked down to see myself pinning Elias to the ground. The cloudy fog had diminished, but I only came back to find myself still with no control.

I had never seen Elias look at me the way he did now. Utter fear covered his face. Elias was truly terrified of me. I could feel his heartbeat pounding vigorously against my scaly dragon hands. My eyes were locked with his. In the reflection of his eyes was a ferocious green and blue scaly lizard. He struggled to push me off, but his efforts were futile. His face was covered in pure terror.

What happened? How’d this happen? What’s wrong with me?

“Snap out of it, Anada. You have to.” He begged with an edge of pain in his voice.

I can’t, Elias. I’m trying! 

Suddenly, something rammed into me. I was thrown into a nearby wall and the strange thing happened once again. I was frozen with no control of my body, but before I completely lost my own movement I saw Alex and Westen next to me. They had been the ones who had pushed me off Elias.

I heard Leon’s voice shout, “Attack them!”

I stood slowly. I felt like a brainless zombie as my eyes fell upon my teammates. They looked at me with apprehension, and I realized Leon wanted me to attack them.

For a millisecond the control weakened and I said, “No!”

Leon glared and growled, “Do it.” 

I started toward the team. My eyes began to cloud over once again, and then everything blurred. Nothing registered in my mind. I had no idea what was happening or what I was doing. Terrible glimpses of what I was doing  sometimes came through the fog. I felt my body move, but I felt confused as if I was in a dream. 

Finally, when my vision cleared I was tangled in a metal net. My face was covered in the chain net, and my mouth was wrapped in the chain too. 

Wait, how did this happen?! 

The control weakened for another second and I managed to say, “Help!”

The control came back immediately and I was frozen once more.

The metal of the net was heavily wrapped around my body, and some of it dug painfully into my scales.

Suddenly, the freezing control disappeared completely. I quickly struggled against the net, but I already knew that I would have to use my heated talons to melt the steel.

I worked for ten minutes until I freed myself. I then jumped up shakily and ran. I didn’t want that horrid feeling to take over again. Running felt like the only way to keep that horrid feeling from overcoming me ever again.

I speedily ran through the building that I was in then went outside and found the team surrounding Leon. Elias had the strange staff in his left hand. 

The team turned to stare at me with fear on their faces. I had no idea what I had done while my eyes were clouded, but I knew I had done something bad. 

“Not again. It was too hard last time.” Westen whispers while keeping his eyes on me. 

I stepped back and figured out that I really had attacked my friends. I glanced at the staff in Elias’s hand then at Leon. That staff was what had controlled me.

“I think she’s still under its control.” Alex says.

I shake my head in confusion and I don’t know what to say. I could’ve hurt my friends severely. It was my fault. Or was it someone else’s? 

I finally said, “What did you do to me, Leon?!” 

I dove toward him and pinned him down like I had Elias. 

I breath hotly on him while saying, “What. Did. You. Do?!”

He struggles and gives up when he fails. Leon remains quiet. Apparently, I didn’t intimate him enough. I glance up at my teammates to see them still with fear in their eyes.

I can’t stand to look at them when I knew I had attacked them.

“Take him away.” Is all I tell them.

I couldn’t bare to think that I could’ve killed my friends. My head lowers, my wings droop and my tail drags on the ground as I walk back to our vehicle. 

I had so many emotions going through me. It was like an inner hurricane tossed inside my heart. I felt like I had disrespected the team and betrayed them too. They could’ve died. I could have murdered them.

That night we drove back to some nearby condos. As we road in the Hummer I didn’t speak, and the team obviously knew that I would not feel like communicating for a while. I stared out the window and kept away for their own safety.

Elias was driving behind us in his Mustang. I hadn’t rode with him for a reason. I nearly killed him, and I expected that he never wanted to talk to me ever again. 

Once we reached the condos, I silently went into my room without a word or glance at the others. I quickly took a shower, and went to bed with an extremely heavy conscience.


The Worst

(This chapter was written by both SETwrites  and I. She wrote the first half, because I needed a hand with it.) 

We had won yet another fatal battle. Still huffing and puffing wondering if I’m dead or alive. I had to quickly shift back into a human despite my injuries, because I’d rather not see myself on YouTube with a million views by tomorrow.

I hear Elias from a distance shouting my name, and I look in that direction just when a burning building collapses between us.

“Eliiiiaaaasssss!” I scream because all I see is a fiery inferno of flames.

He doesn’t respond so I climb through one of the building’s windows and climb over the rubble out to the other side where I last saw Elias.

“Anada.” is what I hear muffled off to my left.

It’s Elias!

I sprint over to Elias and come to his side. He’s extremely injured, and it looks like every bone in his body is broken. Pieces of rubble still lay on his body.

“What happened?” I ask with tears swelling in the corners of my eyes.

“You did this. You destroyed the city and… us.” Elias responds while he turns his head to the right with a pained expression. The same expression as when I didn’t have any control over myself.

I look in the direction Elias turned his head too and I see the rest of the team sprawled on the ground beaten, bruised, and lifeless.

“But I didn’t do this!” I scream at Elias with tears now streaming down my face hot to the touch.

I immediately jump up and come out my dreadful nightmare. A scream rises from my throat even though I had realized that it was only a bad dream. I slap my hand over my mouth to muffle the scream. 

I finally stop and continue gasping as I look around the room. I was still at the hotel where the team was staying, and I was luckily in a room by myself. 

The dream played over in my mind about five times. I hated seeing Elias like I had even though it wasn’t real. The person whom I had fallen in love with looked like he had been crushed. I shiver from the horrible thought.

I need some fresh air. 

I throw the sheets off me and leave my hotel room. Outside, the moon still shown brightly, but it was early morning and the sun would soon rise. 

I didn’t want it to rise though. Once the sun comes up so would the team. I didn’t feel like talking to them or looking into their eyes. 

Yesterday, Leon Escapade had controlled me and forced me to attack the team. In a way, I had betrayed them. I couldn’t control myself at the time, but I had done it nonetheless.

I wonder what they think of me now.

When they first found out I was a shapeshifter two years ago they had excepted me like a normal human being. Now I’m probably just a monstrous dragon to them. 

I leaned against the hotel room door. The men we always fought against claimed that I was a beast, a monster, or a winged lizard. Maybe that’s it. Maybe I’m just some dangerous animal that’s liable to hurt somebody. 

I watched as the sun slowly rose above the treetops. It was bright and blinding, but even that could not lighten my heavy heart. 

I can’t believe I attacked the team.


Monster

(This entire chapter was written by SETwrites . Thanks again Sarah!)

I’m sitting on my barely made, messy bed staring into the abyss of my thoughts. Everything coming in flashes from our last mission. My inhuman roar. My friends, my team looking at me with fearfulness in their eyes. And Elias. I-I hurt Elias. I pinned him down and he was terrified and in pain!

It’s been a few days since the mission and I’ve been in my room since. Whenever Reina brings me any meals, she tries to start a conversation but I still feel like I can’t look or talk to anyone. So she quietly leaves every time, at first with a hurt expression but now she either hides her ache or is numb to it. Just like me, I bear this numbness. I experience everything and nothing all at the same time.

I’m a coward for that. Most importantly I’m a monster. I couldn’t control myself. I hurt people who are so dear to me.

I tried and still failed once again searching my mind for answers of what happened during the fog. 

What did I do?

The most I know is after we got back home Elias had an arm sling. He entered my room the next morning and tried to talk to me. Explain everything but he was wearing that sling.

He struggled to convince me that it wasn’t my fault. That I didn’t do that to him. But I know. I know I did that to him. I might not remember but I could sense it.

I broke down. Tears fell from my eyes. He seemed so startled by my reaction but there was care and concern in his eyes. I told him to get out which he refused but he did once I forced him out the door.

He still came every day only after lunch. He would knock on my door and say “Anada?” He would wait for me to open the door or even say something allowing him to come in but I did nothing. Until today.

It’s after lunch, I just finished my meal. I wait for him to come and knock on my door like usual. But he doesn’t come.

I can’t wait any longer so I get dress in some decent enough to walk outside clothes and exit my room. I fly down the stairs and ask the first person I could find, Westen, where Elias is.

“Elias? Um, yeah. I think he went for a walk on the beach. Wait, hey! Anada!” Westen yells while I run out from the kitchen and run out the front door as soon as he answered my question.

I sprint through the forest toward the beach and stop once I hit the open sandy beach. Looking around I spot Elias walking a few ways down the beach with his back turned away from me.

“Eliiiiaaaasssss!” I shout trying my very best to get his attention even jumping up and down waving my hands. But he’s still walking and doesn’t turn around in spite of everything I’ve done.

So I dash toward him at full dragon speed, but I trip on a random rock and end up knocking into his back sending us both down.

“Ow,” I murmur. We had hit the sand pretty hard.

“Anada?” Elias asks truly amazed yet happy to see me. His heartbeat was thumbing rapidly. I must’ve given him a heart attack.

He pulls a pair of earbuds out of his ears. Elias doesn’t even stop the music on his iPhone, but keeps his eyes focused on me.

A hint of a smile crossed my face. I’m always happy to see him, but the faint grin was wiped away as I remembered how viciously I had attacked this person and my other teammates. I immediately spring up and back away a few steps.

“I… I’m sorry. For everything,” I quickly say as I brush the sand off the front side of my body.

“No, it’s fine,” He says while trying to step closer. One of his arms has a wrist brace on it now rather than an arm sling. He probably healed from his injury a bit.

As I keep my distance, I sigh, “No, it’s not. Whenever I get hurt, you blame yourself. Well, now you’re hurt, and even worse, I attacked our teammates. Elias, I am not worthy of even being on this team any longer. I can’t control myself.”

He shakes his head and replies, “No, you didn’t. And you are worthy. The one who is at fault is Leon. Him and that staff.”

“I could’ve killed you, Elias,” I say in a low yet audible voice.

Elias stops and takes a deep breath. I glance at the ocean and deliberate whether it would’ve been better if I had never joined the team in the first place or met Elias. I should’ve stayed in the ocean as a lone dragon.

Elias starts talking and I look back at him, “Anada, you had no way to prevent Leon from doing what he commanded you to do. Please, stop telling yourself that it was your fault.”

“But I should’ve been stronger or at least remained in control.”

Elias smiles slightly then tells me, “You are strong. You’re just as strong as Westen. Possibly even stronger.”

He continues, “Like I was saying, you should not blame yourself. I don’t want to hear you say that again, okay?”

I raise an eyebrow then frown, “I still hurt you. That doesn’t make what I did any better.”

Elias gives me a puzzled look then glances down at his iPhone to look at the time then over at his arm brace, “You didn’t do that. I did it.”

I then give him a bewildered expression.

He gives me a genuine smile, “I was furious at Leon for what he did and punched him. I ended up breaking my wrist in the process that’s why that arm sling was necessary for me to wear for a few days.”

I couldn’t help, but smile at that. Typical Elias.

“I still feel bad for what I did to you guys,” I keep my eyes on the sand peeking out from under my bare feet. I had forgotten to put shoes on, again.

I hear him step forward. My instincts told me to stay away for his own protection. I felt like I was a threat to him. 

He grabs my hands then tells me with excitement in his eyes, “We can fix that.”


Strength

I’m was very confused when I walked into the living room to find everyone sitting there. 

Elias and I had just come back from the beach. I guess when Westen saw me run out the back door he gathered everyone together. 

Reina stands and quickly comes to me putting her hands on my shoulders, “You haven’t spoken to any of us in days. Are you okay? You know that we’re always here for you.”

I sigh, “It’s not that, Reina.”

I pause then continue, “I… can’t stand in the room knowing that I could have killed all of you. And don’t say that I’m not capable of that, because you know I am.”

My words quiet them from whatever they were planning to say to me. 

I feel Elias’s presence as he tells me, “Anada, we know that you would never purposely hurt us.”

They were right, but that still didn’t erase what I had done. Never before in my life did I fear the fact that I was a dragon. I was always happy that I was a shapeshifter, but was the gift beyond my control? Was I loosing my humanity? 

I asked them the only thing that I could think of, “Can you explain what happened when I… sort of lost control? I don’t remember much of anything that happened.”

“You don’t remember?” Alex questions.

I shake my head.

Alex looks over at the others. Everyone had an expression of nervousness. 

“Just start from the beginning.” I tell them.

Elias sits down on the recliner and waits a second before beginning, “Well, we saw you fighting with the men while we did the same. A few minutes later I ran over to see how you were doing, but I saw that something was wrong. I told Escapade to stop whatever he was doing. I became furious and started to fight him. Escapade then commanded you to stop me. I- I watched your eyes become cloudy then before I could realize what was happening you had me pinned to the ground.”

I mumbled, “I remembered that part.”

Elias sighs then goes on, “Alex and Westen managed to throw you off me…”

“That’s the last thing I remember. I want you to tell me what happened, and don’t leave out anything.” I said to him.

He began slowly, “Your eyes clouded over again. I knew you had no control over your actions when you… attacked.  At first we just backed away hoping you’d snap out of it. That didn’t happen. Eventually, we had somehow moved inside the warehouse. That’s when Leon must’ve commanded you to start fighting us. We mostly dodged any of your blows. Then we realized that your moves were sloppy and very much unlike how you usually fight. This strange style of fighting was mainly based upon slashing and pouncing. But we all knew that you were much better than that. And to add onto that, you neither used your fire or your heated talons.”

I kept my eyes locked on him as he took a breath and said, “Westen somehow found this chain net thing. We were easily able to… restrain you. Once we knew you were well tangled we left to take the staff from Leon.”

Elias seemed to wince when he said the word ‘restrain‘.

“So no one was hurt?” I question.

Reina sits down next to me with a broad smile, “Do we look like we’re hurt, Anada? No, we aren’t. Nothing bad happened.”

“Except that I nearly ripped out Elias’s throat.” I reminded. 

The one person that I had truly fallen in love with probably feared me now. Any hope of ever being more than just friends with Elias was over. I was an untamable beast. I’m not meant to ever have any sort of relationship with anyone. Forever single.

I turned my mind to something to different.

I turned to Alex, “Did you say that you kept this staff?”

He nods, “Yes.”

“May I see it?”

Five minutes later I’m examining this peculiar staff. Neil is talking about it rapidly. This was his sort of thing.

He’s talking a mile a minute, “The ringing you heard was created by the inner workings of the chamber inside the handle. This caused your brain to disfunction. Therefore, the person who held the staff, the source of the ringing, was able to control you, because your brain confused the command with someone with whom you would trust.”

Wow, that’s a lot to take in!

I’m still amazed by his research when I blurt out, “I want you to test it on me.”

“What?!” Everyone asks in unison.

I shrug and stand from the couch, “Well, we have the staff. Why not see how it works? I actually just want to see if I can fight against this thing’s mad science.”

Elias asks, “How?”

“I have an idea. Let’s go out to the beach.” I start heading outside with the others trailing.

Reina decides to stay behind, because she has to start supper. I can tell she’s dieing to see what we’re going to do. 

A few minutes later I’m standing barefoot on the beach sand. Alex, Westen, Neil, and Elias are seated on the huge petrified log that seems as old as my parents’ house. I feel as if I’m about to put on a show. They sit there looking up toward me.

“Okay, turn it on.” I say. 

Neil fumbles with it while the others lean forward watching him.

“Oh, here you go!” Neil announces before a I am overwhelmed by the familiar ringing.

I fall to me knees holding my head. Pain erupting through my skull. Every instinct tells me to shift. My right hand falls into the sand and digs in as I fight the urge.

I barely manage to interpret what Elias is saying to Neil, “Turn it off.”

“No, don’t do it!” I shout.

I fight this involuntary urge to shift.

Anada, fight it! Don’t let it win! 

I manage to say, “Tell me to do something. See if- I do it.”

Neil says, “Throw that stick.”

I don’t feel myself do anything. I just kneel there in pain, panting heavily.

“I… think it only works if I… shift.” I finally look up at the others.

Westen looks at me surprised, “Anada, your eyes! They’re slitted like dragon eyes.”

I started to shake from the immense pain. My arms barely hold me up now. Finally, I fall upon the sand. I don’t even care that I have a mouthful of sand. 

“That’s enough.” I hear Elias say and then the pain finally ceases.

I feel arms wrap around me. Then I’m lifted up. There’s one arm under my two legs and one under my shoulders. My head is resting on someone’s chest. I immediately recognize the scent as Elias.

“I fought it.” I mumble with no purpose.

I’m still shaking though I’m no longer in pain. Someone pulls my eyelid open. I see Neil shining a light right into my eye.

I pull back and look around to see that we’re walking through the woods to my house.

“What?” Is all I say as I look around dumfounded. 

I’m still in Elias’s arms when he tells me, “I think you passed out.”

“Oh. Well, at least I didn’t shift.” I say with a sigh of relief.

Alex comes up next to us, “What do you mean?”

I explain to them that I had the strong urge to shift into a dragon. We then realized that in order for the staff to fully take over I had to shift into my animal form.

“Neil, do you think there would be any way I could resist the staff when I’m in dragon form?” I say tiredly. 

He shakes his head while looking at the forest floor, “There’s no way to tell.”

“We need to try again then.” I blurt out.

I can feel Elias’s chest vibrate as he says, “No, you’re not doing that again.”

I stare into his dark eyes, “I have to-”

He shakes his head vigorously, “Not today. Nope.”

I somehow fall asleep in his warm embrace. Only to wake with Reina questioning the guys about what had happened. 

I started spitting out the sand I now realized was in my mouth from when I face planted with the beach. 

It was uncomfortably gritty in between my teeth. This wasn’t the first time I accidentally got sand in my mouth. I disliked the weird grittiness of the sand grinding between my molars.

Elias gently lays me down on the couch. I start to get up, but he tells me to stay put. He gives me one last concerned look before he walks into the kitchen.

Is it possible that he might still like me even though I nearly killed him? Or is this all just a put-on? 

My heart wants him. It longs for him. Though an inner voice tells me that no one can be in love with a dragon. 

Dragons are always the antagonist anyway.

___________________

An hour later I’m completely recovered from the effect of the staff. I’m up and around the house as usual. Mostly looking at old photos of my parents, and the countless pictures of my teammates and I after we just had a successful mission. It was nice to be able to have good memories to look back upon. I wouldn’t trade any of those memories, or the people in them, for anything on this earth.

It still mortified me that I myself nearly took my friends’ lives away. 

Why do I even have the abilities to kill? I’ve never killed anyone and never ever will. 

A thought ran through my head as I stared over at the photograph of my parents: I wonder what they would think of me now?

The question is left hanging unanswered. Never to be answered. 

I walk downstairs and started wondering whether or not to see what my friends were doing. It still felt strange to calmly sit by them while knowing that a deadly monster lie beneath my skin. 

Neil was furiously typing away at his laptop. Alex was trying to open the staff to see how it worked. Westen surprised me when I saw him looking through the bookshelf. Reina was staring at the furniture harshly.

“What are you doing?” I walk up beside her as she stares into the living room.

She turns toward me, but kept her dark eyes on the living room, “Should we move the furniture? Wait, I shouldn’t have asked that. This is your house anyway, and I’m sure you’d want to keep it the same way your parents had it, even though we remodeled most of the house.”

I shrug, “No, it’s fine. Do whatever you want. You’re practically family. Just don’t light the house on fire.”

She laughs at my joke and I then ask her, “Where’s Elias?”

“I think he went for a walk or something. Knowing him he’s probably out on the beach. Although I must say it is sort of chilly.” Reina says.

She continues without a reply from me, “That boy still loves you, Anada.”

I sigh and turn away slowly, “No, he doesn’t. I nearly killed him. Come on, who would still want to be around someone who nearly ripped their throat out? Believe me he’s never-”

Reina surprisingly places her hands on my shoulders and says while looking into my eyes, “Anada, you either haven’t seen or understood how much Elias loves you. His love for you never faltered. If you did kill him, he would be smiling as he died, because his love is unconditional.”

Wow, that was deep.

I am too shocked to say anything and she keeps on talking, “Go find him.”

She then throws me my jacket and pushes me out the back door. Reina knows that I can find anyone with my dragon abilities. Apparently, she already guessed this and wants me to go confront Elias. 

“What do you want me to say-” My sentence is cut short when she closes the door.

Nothing better than being shut out of your own house and being told to go talk to the guy who no longer cares about you.

I cross my arms and head toward the beach. I was hoping that I wouldn’t run into him, and instead just jump in the ocean for a quick chilly swim. 

My hopes crash when I see his form standing on the sandy beach. Currently, he is looking down at his phone. I mentally face palm myself because I realize Reina just text him saying that I was coming. 

On cue, he turns to look my direction. After a minute of walking, I finally reach him. 

He can probably tell that I know he no longer cares to be in a relationship. I just wait to hear him official say the words that will cut off the link between us and go back to being friends. If that’s even possible.

I enjoyed it while it lasted. My life was dull until we met two years ago, but lately it has been a wonderland. I have never felt appreciated so much until the day we started to actually date.

We both stood there in silence. The ocean was loudly churning off to my left. I didn’t want to speak first. I didn’t want to be the one to end our relationship, because I didn’t want it to. 

Truthfully, I had never been happier until we became boyfriend and girlfriend. I thought life with the team could never ever be better, but that all changed when Leon forced me to attack the one person I actually fell in love with. The only person I probably would ever fall in love with. Anyone else would reject me after finding out what I was.

Elias finally spoke after a long painful moment. I readied myself to hold back any tears. I’m a dragon, and I have to be strong.

His next words surprise me.


His Reason

“I still love you, Anada. Nothing can keep me from loving you, because I never ever stopped loving you.” Elias stands in front of me.

A soft breeze blew my hair gently. I felt heat rise into my face. 

“How can you love someone… that almost killed you, Elias?”

He smiles sweetly, “Anada, I’m still here, aren’t I? You didn’t kill me, and truthfully I don’t think you would have that day.”

I shake my head and turn away, “You don’t know that, Elias! I… I had no control whatsoever.”

“Anada, you need to let that go.” Elias looks at me sadly.

Maybe he’s right. I’m the only person who truly got upset.

I breath in and then out. The cold night air was crisp inside my warm lungs. My heightened scent allowed me to smell the distant odors of the house. It was faint compared to the salt and fish smell of the ocean near us.

All I could hear was the waves breaking, Elias breathing, and extremely loud music playing in the distance. It was probably Westen doing something in the garage again. He constantly plays Imagine Dragons and Fall Out Boy music.

Scent and sight did not compare to what I saw. 

What I saw on my left was the liquid black ocean reflecting a beautiful full moon. Out of the right corner of my eye I glimpsed the faint light of civilization, my house. But what was in front of me was the person I had fallen in love with.

I never realized that I cared for him so much until recently. I was the one who had been blind. I didn’t even think we could ever be more than friends until Reina told me how Elias felt about me.

And he really did care about me. He worried if I was okay. He made sure I was safe. He had even put his life on the line for me a few times.

Elias repeats himself, “Let this go Anada.”

I breath in deeply again then tell him, “Okay, I will, but nothing can make me forget.”

I quickly add, “Elias, I don’t understand why or how you could still love me for what I am. How? Why?”

Elias straightens his posture, “Anada Stone, first of all I love you for who you are. Not what you are. You ask how and why I love you. Here’s my purpose: When I first met you in my hometown at Sarah’s diner my entire world had changed completely. Not because I joined the team, but because you were just… different from any other girl I’d ever met before. It wasn’t that you were a shapeshifter, but… because it was like you actually saw me as if I was actually there. You spoke to me just like a friend. I didn’t even realize that you had stolen my heart until the day Drake nearly killed you when we were in Oregon. Ever since then I can’t live through a day without smiling at how you have blessed my life with your presence. If I had a dollar for every time I think about you a day, I would only have one dollar. Anada, I will never ever give up what we have together. You are my world. Everything is black and white without you by my side.”

His familiar smile spread across his face. It was a real smile, not the fake kind you see in the movies. It was genuine.

I finally figured out a reply to his breathtaking words, but my right pocket starts vibrating. An electronic ringtone starts emitting from my pant’s pocket. I quickly pull out my iPhone and answer the call.

“Hello?”

It’s Alex, “Hey, Anada we need you and Elias back at the house. It’s urgent.”

“Okay, we will- Wait, how did you know that Elias and I were together?” I ask surprised.

I hear him chuckle, “Oh, it was just a wild guess.”

I then hang up the phone, and we quickly make our way back to the house. 

Though as we jog along the path I steal a few glances at Elias.

I didn’t care if I was only eighteen and him nineteen. Elias and I were meant for each other. He was the missing piece in my heart. He had always filled a hole that I never realized was there.


Momentarily Safe

Elias and I rushed in through the back door. Our teammates stand silently around the kitchen table. There was an unnerving air of defeat, but why?

“What happened?” I asked without further hesitating.

Alex answers solemnly, “Mr.Liam just contacted us.”

Why did our old boss decide to now contact us? Why had he not tried speaking with us until now?

Alex shakes his head. I had never seen him like this before. He looked like the world was about to be destroyed. I knew then that if he wore such an expression that nothing good was about to be said.

He began the bad news, “Leon Escapade never made it to jail. He’s still loose, and he has a second staff. We just learned that from Mr.Liam.”

He paused for only a second, “We were wondering how Mr.Escapade found out you were a shapeshifter. Well, he found out from Mr.Liam.”

I jump forward, “Are you saying that Mr.Liam betrayed us?! Why?! He knew my parents, and even made a promise to them that he would keep me safe.”

Alex sighed calmly, “Mr.Liam had been told by Leon Escapade that he was planning to form shapeshifter teams. So Mr.Liam had every shifter’s file in the agency sent to Leon. He thought that he was doing this for the better good. Mr.Liam would have never done this if he knew it would have such effects.”

We are all silent. I’m leaning against my hands which are placed on top the table.

I stand straight again, “I know what Leon is going to do.”

They look at me without answering. An expressionless look on each face.

I narrow my eyes, “Leon has a second staff and shapeshifter teams. He hates shifters. According to how he usually reacts, Leon will use those shapeshifters for something bad. But I also know what he’ll probably  try doing with them.”

They waited patiently for my answer. A still quiet suspense floated around us.

“Leon Escapade is going to reveal those shapeshifters to the world.”

“And only we can stop him.” Elias tells us sternly from beside me.


Breaking Point

We were faced with a problem that was larger than any of us. How were we going to stop Leon Escapade from revealing shifters? 

Where were we to begin? No one knew of his location or his next move. How would we stop him from destroying the lives of the shapeshifters who worked for him?

I slump forward still affected from this heavy news. One second Elias lifts my spirit with his words, and then in the next second Leon ruins my life. 

I start toward the door, Elias catches me, “Hey, where’re you going?”

I try smiling but it’s impossible, “I need some time to think. I’ll be back later. You should… go get some sleep.”

They leave me be. Once I’m well away from the house, I start running through the woods, and then I realize that at some point I had shapeshifted. This doesn’t faze me. I just keep racing toward the ocean on four feet.

This was the first time I had shifted since my ‘traumatizing attack’ against the team. It felt both good and bad at the same time.

Once I touched the sand it took me only a few leaps to reach the ocean which was at low tide. My immense weight caused the water to splash up around me. The water droplets glittered in midair like little diamonds. My scales were completely soaked, but no worry. I’m a water dragon anyway. I was made for this.

A few minutes later I was breathing in the cool salty water of the Atlantic Ocean. The waters were dark black even though it was full moon. I knew where I going though. My inner compass always led me in the right direction. 

I needed this time to think. And an inner conversation with myself started.

Leon Escapade has a second staff. He’ll do something with the shifters when using this staff. Nothing good will come of this. 

So. How are you to stop this from happening, Anada?

Well, we could try to warn the shifters, but I doubt that they’ll believe this story of ours.

Exactly. That means you have to find the core of the problem. Leon Escapade.

How am I supposed to find him? He isn’t going to paint a sign that announces his location.

I stopped the silly conversation. I looked around me. The ocean was deep where I was. A dark deep abyss that wanted to eat me.

Was there any hope in defeating this enemy we knew little of? We were in the dark.

And I was in the dark, literally. The ocean was lightless.

I swam up toward the surface. The moon appeared slowly, and then finally when I broke out of the water it became completely clear. 

Maybe that’s what we should do. Go to the light. No matter how hazy it may be. Everything will make sense eventually. 

I dove down, spun around, and then shot myself out of the cold grasp of the ocean’s water. 

I rose into the sky. No clouds were up in the chilly wind. Though the moon seemed to be staring at me because of my dragon form. 

I started back toward my house while diving up then down. The playfulness cleared my mind of the day’s worries. Or maybe it was just the lack of oxygen. 

When I landed in my gravel driveway, there were only two lights shining in the entire house. One was in the living room. That one was always on though.

The other light was coming from Elias’s room. Apparently, he was still awake, and being up so late wasn’t going to agree with his human body.

Still in dragon form, I wandered around to the back door which we kept unlocked when we’re staying here. 

And just like I expected, it was unlocked. 

The house was both dark and quiet. Except, I could easily hear murmuring upstairs though. The whole team had obviously stayed up to think too.

I took a look at the electronic clock on the oven, 2:18. 

They’re going to be so tired tomorrow. 

My swim and flight only made me feel better, but no peace of mind. No ideas or smart hypothesis. 

Everything felt hopeless. Life as a shapeshifter trying to protect the existence of her race was not simple. 

My black talons clacked on the wooden floors. My greenish blue wings were partially spread open. I made my way up the staircase.

I reach the second floor and go toward Elias’s room. I peek through the crack in between the door and the doorframe, and see my exhausted teammates. 

A few are asleep while others are still in deep conversation. 

Alex states, “There are many populated places that he’d make them shift. New York, Miami, Las Angeles, Washington.”

Elias is pacing back and forth, “He’ll have them revealed before you could even figure out what his plans are.”

Reina stands up too, “I have a plan.”

They look at her sleepily. Westen and Neil were already asleep though. Only Alex and Elias were consciously present. 

She sighs, “Infiltrate.”

“What?” They stuttered shocked.

She smile slightly, “I can get into the system, and find out some information.”

Alex shakes his head, “We don’t know how we could do that, and you’d be figured out as soon as you stepped in there. Plus, that’s too dangerous.”

Reina growls, “Nothing is more important than having the world find out that shapeshifters exist. Imagine it. There would be many innocent shifters captured by the government. And if the shapeshifter population is high enough there could be a civil war of some sort. Can you imagine humans and shifters fighting each other in a worldwide war?”

Elias starts in, “You have a point, but how could you infiltrate Leon’s system?”

I decide to finally walk in, “I know how.”

They give me a slightly surprised look, but I continue, “I draw attention to myself. He comes, and when he’s not looking Reina joins the men who come with him.”

Elias sighs, “Remember what happened last time in Salt Tide City?”

I will never forget that.

Two years ago I was after a man named Drake. We were in the middle of a populated tourist magnet. I ended up having to fly across the city as a dragon. A few hundred people took videos which immediately transferred to YouTube. Ever since, I’ve been a worldwide hit. ‘Experts’ tried searching for me, but failed because I stayed in human form. They call me the ‘Dracomyth’.

I still need to find out why people chose that certain name.

“Exactly,” I say, “People will explode when they see me. Leon will know immediately. Then Reina can do her thing.”

Elias interferes, “No, this could put you in real danger. You could be captured or killed.”

I reply with a smile, “When was I ever captured?”

He gives me a raised eyebrow.

“Oh, yeah.” I mumble slowly.

Two years ago I was kidnapped, twice. The second time my life was nearly taken. Not to mention that I had a nightmare come true during my captivity. I shivered every single time I reimagined the horrible experience.

“We have to do something. Waiting any longer could be our failure.” Reina says.

I blink from all that has happened in the past hours then tell them, “Maybe the answer will come to us. You all should go to bed.”

I leave without a reply. I’m still in dragon form, and my tail drags along the wooden floor.

I push my bedroom door open and climb onto my soft bed. 

I close my eyelids and listen to my friends shuffle to their own rooms. My mind is so tired that I don’t even hear Elias walk to the open door. 

“Goodnight, Anada.” He whispers.

I jump from surprise when he speaks, and I twist my neck around to see him.

“Sorry.” He smiles.

“It’s fine. I’m just worried.” 

He holds a determined look, “We’re going to stop this, Anada. If we could defeat Drake, then we can do anything.”

He soon leaves and I lay my head back down on the pillow. I end up dreaming about shapeshifting into a dragon in front of the entire world.


Wake Up And Fight

I was startled from sleep by something metallic rattling downstairs. It was only loud enough for a shapeshifter like me to hear though. I immediately knew that it wasn’t Reina starting breakfast.

The wooden clock on the wall notified me that it was only 6:30. We had all been up late last night. No one, except for me, would have enough physical strength or willpower to get up this early.

I was still in my dragon form from when I went out last night. Nothing is like waking up with wings and a tail. 

Without a single sound, I slowly and silently journeyed down the staircase. 

Then I saw them. Two men. They were each about twenty-five years old. Muscular shoulders revealed their strength. Black jackets and equally dark pants made them appear sinister. One had light brown hair, but the other had very short black hair.

Before I could even go down one more step, they turned as if knowing that I was there. 

They somehow had figured out that I was watching them, and I figured out how when they’re strange scent reached me. They obviously could smell me too. 

Shapeshifters! And they’re not here to be friends either!

The scent of a shapeshifter is truly unique. Of course, no human can smell this. Only a shapeshifter can, and we can also tell if someone is a threat too.

We stood there just looking upon each other fiercely, and then we all suddenly broke loose.

They were sent by Leon Escapade!

I jumped from where I was on the staircase. I was furious. How dare they come into my parents’ house like raiders?!

One of them came at me in mid-shift. We collided together in an ear piercing roar. 

I didn’t realize what he was until I was tearing at his black furry hide. 

The black bear snapped his jaws dangerously near my throat. His claws tore down my side, but my scales protected me well.

This was my first real fight with a shapeshifter, but it was an equal fight too. We were the same size. 

The shifter grabbed ahold of my shoulders with his paws, immediately throwing me down and he then clamped his jaws onto my throat. A sickening crunching sound came from the scales on my neck where the bear was biting down on. I gasped for air as I felt my windpipe shrink inside his strong jaws.

You’re gonna regret that, bear! 

My long black talons started heating. My powers increased the temperature in the core of my talons. I made sure my spines didn’t heat though. I didn’t want to burn the hardwood floors beneath me.

I then quickly raked my superheated talons across his thick hide. He immediately let go of my throat while roaring in pure pain.

I let loose a furious noise of my own. I could also feel a heavily steady flow of slick liquid running down my neck. 

I jumped up and started to fight back, but another being harshly rammed into me. I didn’t hesitate to leave him scars either.

The other man had shifted into a snow leopard. He was just as large as the bear. He seemed to be faster and less clumsy though. We rolled together on the floor. He received countless and extremely painful burns from my talons and the flames that licked out of my mouth.

We tumbled into the dining table. I was quickly reminded that I was inside my house and immediately stopped using any fire power.

I used my wings and tail to slap and hit with. The spines along my tail left a few cuts on the big cat.

This shifter was very determined. Who else would still be fighting me with such ferocity?

I head butted him harshly, and then sent him flying with a swift kick of my hind legs. 

He was immediately replaced by the bear, and I fought him once more.

I was vaguely aware of the team’s presence. I wasn’t sure if they were helping me fight or was attempting to stop us. I had no time to think of that. I was being murdered in my own home.

My struggle with the bear became twice as hard when the leopard returned. The wild instinct of our inner animal had come out in a gruesome harsh way. Nothing seemed more important than defeating each other’s enemy. 

Suddenly, something crashed into the bear’s head. He fell on top of me unconscious. I was pinned down by his weight. The leopard took the advantage and clamped down on my throat where the bear had not finished his work. 

My neck was longer than he expected and I was able to bite his shoulder. I heard a catlike screeched come from his chest even though he never let go of me. 

Then another object crashed down on him and he too fell unconscious.

I didn’t hesitate to pull myself out from under their weight. 

“Anada, are you alright?!” Elias was holding one of the chairs from the dining table. A look of deep true concern covered his entire face. 

I stumbled to my right. There was blood running all along my neck. My hand automatically reached toward the wound. I trembled from all the adrenaline racing through my bloodstream. I still felt like I was in the fight.

Elias gave me a look that made me think that he thought I might attack him too. 

The bear stood abruptly from his still state. He was about to lunge at Elias, and I was about to rip him to shreds if and when he tried it. 

Instead, Alex yelled loudly, “Stop this!” 

The bear slumped defeated. I doubt that any one could continue with that many cuts and burns. 

“Who are you?” I asked him with no concern for his ragged state. My voice was barely even understandable.

He shot me a malicious look, “I’m here to stop you.”

I step forward unintimidated, “Then why were you in the kitchen? Were you going to make yourself breakfast before deciding to slay us in our sleep?!”

Before either of us could continue, we each had a wet towel thrown at us. I jumped back from the sudden surprise. Then I started wiping the blood off my scales. The bear shifted and cleaned himself too. The leopard was still unconscious.

Reina started speaking loudly and angrily, “Stop acting like animals! We are civilized humans! Stop fighting and start talking. Get cleaned up and don’t dare start again.”

My towel is bright red when I’m done. A sickening salty iron smell wafts from it.

Elias sighs, “Anada, let me help.”

He takes another towel from Reina and washes the back of my dragon neck. Westen was already mopping the floors. Alex has a pistol drawn incase either of our uninvited guests get a sudden streak of bravery. Neil was surveying us as if he was studying our behavior.

“Anada, this looks really bad.” Elias tells me with a hiss after looking at the blood still pouring from my neck wound. 

He let’s his anger out on the black bear and the snow leopard who is now just rising from the floor, “This is all your fault! What’s wrong with you? Shapeshifters become shapeshifters only because they have a positive destiny. Your destiny is not to be killing each other off like beasts! Was it Leon who sent you?!”

They glare at him with no words, and I’m barely able to growl, “Answer him!”

I greatly regret speaking. My voice barely can be understood. A raw tone mixed with pain is clearly audible though. 

The leopard shifts back to his human form and tells us while still in pain, “Yes, Leon sent us. He told us that you were planning something bad, and that’s all we had to know.”

I know exactly what to tell them, but no sound comes out of my throat. My arms and legs are starting to quiver violently from the shock of my wound. 

I make a motion with my hand. The direction I signal toward is the nearby coat closet. Reina knows exactly what I’m trying to explain. I want her to show them the staff.

Elias insists that I come upstairs so that he can treat my threatening neck wound.

Still in dragon form, I sit in the tub while he continues to wash away the blood. 

“You’re obviously bruised, but we can’t tell how bad it is until you shift.” Elias starts a one way conversation.

He fingers the wound, and sharp pain erupts from the tender touch. A hiss tries to be formed, but only the sound of exhaling comes from my nostrils. This only brings me more pain.

He starts talking once more, “I’m so sorry! I’m doing the best I can. There’s torn scales and everything. It looks horrendous, and you know that a detailed statement like that means a lot coming from me.”

I open my mouth to speak, but he clamps it shut. I give him an annoyed look, but my appearance soon softens.

As he finishes wrapping the bandages around my neck, Elias begins, “I’m guessing you won’t be able talk for a while…”

I nod, but only enough for my head to move up and down. 

I wanted to talk, communicate, or anything other than this torturous silence of not being able to share thoughts and words. This was that bear’s fault too!

I step out of the tub. Elias lets me by him, but he momentarily stops me.

“Hey, I know you’re mad. Just don’t go do something you’ll regret doing.” He councils me. 

He was telling me not to go pick a fight with the two shifters downstairs.

I don’t do anything like that. Instead, I walk out of the bathroom. There was no use trying to communicate by letting him lipread my word, especially in dragon form.

Elias follows me downstairs as if he thought I may decide to start a second fight, which I did feel like doing at the moment. 

I make my way down the staircase and go into the dining room where I pick the heavy wooden dining chairs up off the floor. The floor had already been mopped by Westen. The burning scent of clorox filled my nostrils. I have always disliked that smell even before I was a dragon, but now that I’m a shapeshifter it’s just like a repellent.

I could hear the team talking with the two shifters in the living room. Neither did I like having the two of them in my house. I wanted them gone as soon as possible. Hurt or not, they had to leave. 

It felt like they were invading my territory, and in a sense they had done that very thing.

Ignoring the traitorous people of my own species, I sulk into the kitchen and search for something to dull the pain. I’m able to easily reach into the cabinet for what I need. 

I feel Elias’s presence come up from behind as I swallow the pain killer, “You ought to talk to them. I’m sure that they’re just mistaken.”

I point toward my throat to remind him that I can’t talk at all. He says a quick sorry, and I decide to take his advice and confront the shifters.

I stalk toward the living room to find the team showing the two shifters the staff. They’re currently trying to explain its use. 

“This controls shifters? That’s stupid!” The bear shifter told Alex while looking at the staff laying on the coffee table.

I point at the staff myself. I wanted someone on the team to show them how it worked so flawlessly. 

The man glances over at his partner, the leopard shifter, when I enter the room.

The leopard man tells me sarcastically, “Cat gotcha tongue?”

Since I couldn’t talk, I flared my wings out and bared my teeth in a silent snarl. My viscous scene made me look terrifying. 

“Stop it! All of you! If you turn your backs on each other like this, shapeshifters will never have to be revealed in order to be destroyed!” Neil shouts causing a surprise. This was one of his rare outburst.

“What are you talking about? Revealing?” The leopard turns his attention to Neil. 

During the whole time he explains the story to them, I want to talk and add in my own comments, but just like before I was in tight bind. Plus, my throat was still throbbing even after I took the painkiller. 

Once Neil had told them all the full details, the bear man, which I still did not know his name, tells us, “This makes sense. Leon Escapade has always… acted strange near shifters, but it’s usually in a bad and disrespectful way. I knew him before he knew what I was. He was a very different man then. He treats every single agent like they were his brothers and sisters, but he acts like a total different man around shifters.”

“Show us how this thing works.” The leopard shifter picks up the staff.

Neil takes it, but hesitates before turning it on. I point it at myself to let him know that he can use it on me.

Elias seems concerned, “Are you sure?”

I nod quickly. 

A few seconds later, I feel the effect of the ringing coming from the staff. The two shifters have they’re ears covered from the high-pitched noise, but they’re focused on me. I’m in my dragon form and I feel it taking over me. It was a nauseating feeling that I hated. 

Neil told me to do something, but I didn’t hear it fully because my eyes already started clouding over. 

Just like when Leon had me controlled, I saw only a few blurred moments come through my hazy state. I tried holding onto my humanity by mentally pushing against the control. Fighting the control was a natural reaction that came from being completely taken over.

After a few minutes of seeing glimpses and smudges of what I was doing, the fog cleared and so did the ringing. 

I shook my head to help clear the clingy feeling from my mind.

“Okay, now I believe you.” The leopard man said shocked from somewhere below me.

What did they make me do?

I looked down to see myself standing on top of the garage holding a rock up to my head as if it was a cellphone. I throw the smooth rock out into the woods and jump off the roof effortlessly.

The two shifters give the staff a fearful look. They start talking about how it needs to be destroyed, but my teammates explain that there’s a second one still in Leon’s possession. Destroying it wouldn’t help stop the ultimate threat.

They both turn back to me.

The leopard shifter says embarrassingly, “I believe that we owe you a huge apology. My name is Colten.”

Colten shakes my scaly hand, and then the bearshifter introduces himself as Robin. 

I think we now have the solution to finding out how to infiltrate Leon’s network.


Listen To Me

These two shifters were very peculiar compared to the ones I had met so far. 

Since they had switched to our side, we let them stay with us in the house. Of course, I greatly disapproved of this. My teammates knew of my disapproval even though I didn’t say a word. But then again, my throat was still unable to produce any sound, even after two days of resting and healing.

Anyway, I mentioned earlier that these two shifters were peculiar. I’ll explain.

First of all, neither of them seemed to have any interest in music, video games, art, sports, technology, or any sort of activities that take up your free time. They constantly wanted to become better at their skills or do something productive.

Second of all, they constantly showed their animalistic side. They weren’t shifting; they just had a lot of their animal traits show when in human form. I was sure that they never acted this slack around other people who were unaware of the existence of shifters. They only seemed to be this way around us, because we knew what they were.

If I didn’t tell you already, I’ll tell you now. I did not trust them. What if this was their plan? What if they meant to infiltrate us and then attack when we trusted them most?

Two years ago, we allowed a man to temporarily join our team until he was officially assigned to a team of his own. His name was Galvin. A bad mistake, because two days later he had the cold metal barrel of a pistol held up to my head.

What if the same happens once again? I can’t even physically talk with any of them. And I’m still mad at the shifters for nearly ripping my throat out. Nope, never gonna let go of that, ever.

For the past two days that they have been here, we have devised a plan to get into Leon’s headquarters. It was an almost flawless scheme. 

This was the way for finding out the information we needed from Leon. Here was the plan: Reina would return with Robin and Colten to meet with Leon. When they got into to the facility, they would leave Reina somewhere inside before they reached Leon’s office. She would then use one of their badges to enter any private room with online files. That’s where she would find the info that we needed for knowing when Leon was going to attack the shifters. Once she was done, Reina would sneak back out with Robin and Colten.

Of course there was the danger that came along with this plan. This was the part I resented so much. 

Robin and Colten may use this opportunity to rat-out Reina. If that doesn’t happen, someone may catch her snooping around inside the headquarters or they may even recognize her. If neither of those things happen, she may be caught when trying to leave the facility. 

About an hour before we all reviewed this entire idea with everyone, I finally decided that it was safe enough to shift back to a human for the first time since the attack. I had been nervous that my throat wound would leave a nasty scar, but I was well relieved to look at my human neck and see smooth unscarred skin there. Too bad I still couldn’t talk. 

So during the whole discussion on Reina being a spy I was not able to give any of my opinions. I attempted to communicate by nodding or shaking my head, but usually my answers were much more complex than just a simple head movement. I once wrote on a piece of notebook paper to tell them what I thought, and I nearly wrote a whole story’s worth of information.

I started to think that they enjoyed not having me yapping negativities about their flawless plan.

We’ve done this before! You think this plan of yours is good, but it only works fifty percent of the time. We have to review this through. Have you thought of all the horrible things that could happen during this spy mission? Leon will be expecting something from us. He’s got his guard on; waiting, watching, destroying!

I wanted to scream from being held silent. How could I tell my teammates all that was flying through my head? Being silent was so frustrating!

“It’s settled. We’ll start tomorrow morning. Robin and Colten will take Reina with them to the facility.” Alex says completely trusting the plan.

I stood up from the chair I had been using. Every dragon instinct inside my body was telling me that this was wrong. They very well knew that I was trying to tell them this. So why were they not listening?

Guys, you know something bad always happens when I get this abnormal feeling! Listen to me. It’s obviously not a stomach ache, because I have not been sick since I have become a shapeshifter.

I tried to tell them this one more time, but they reassured me that all would be fine. The reassuring did not work. 

I shook my head hopelessly. 

Please, any plan but this one!

I stormed out of the room not expecting to be followed. A few seconds after leaving, Elias comes up next to me.

“Anada, she’ll be fine. No one is going to catch her. We’re going to be successful.” He tells me.

I tell him while hoping he can easily read my lips as I silently say, “You don’t know that.”

He changes the subject, “I know you’re upset about not being able to speak, but your voice will come back.”

But what if doesn’t come back.

I point down at the ragged scar on my right arm. Reminding him that not every wound heals, even a shapeshifter can’t get by without a single scar.

Elias puts his hands on my shoulders and says with hope, “Anada, I believe your voice is going to come back. Might not be now, but it will come back when the time is right.”

The right time is right now!

Reina was about to dive right into the shallow end of the pool, and my voice was possibly never going to be heard by anyone ever again.


Be Alright

I didn’t sleep a wink that night. Whenever I managed to doze slightly my mind was taken over by strange images and sights of how Reina would possibly fail her mission.

One time the many dreams she walks right into Leon himself.

“Watch out!” I jump up in bed with the frightening dream still flowing repeatedly through my mind. 

I had tried shouting those words, but only a faint pterodactyl shriek had come from my mouth. Apparently, my voice hadn’t healed up yet.

I glanced toward the window still breathing heavily. The sky was turning a light shade of yellow mixed with various and gorgeous shades pink. Sunrises at the ocean are always beautiful. They seem that way to me because I’m a water dragon.

I scurry down to the dining room. Not everyone was up yet, but Reina was. Even on the day she was starting the mission, Reina still was making breakfast. 

The first thing I did was try speaking, but not a single noise came from my throat this time.

“Good morning, Anada!” She greets me cheerfully.

I hide my disappointment from not being able to speak, and place a wide smile on my face instead.

The smell of eggs, bacon, sausage, and orange juice floated around the kitchen as I started helping. With my advanced sense of smell, I was drowning in the appetizing aromas in the air, but all was silent except for the food in the frying pan. 

Usually, I would be chatting away with Reina, but that wasn’t even possible for me. 

This stayed the same until the others came down from their restful sleep. With all of us together, there was Alex, Neil, Westen, Elias, Reina, Robin, Colten and I. Eight total. 

______________________

An hour later I’m helping Reina grab the last things she needs for her mission. We’re in her room adding a few extra items. When she’s not looking in my direction, I slip a note into one of the pockets of her duffle bag. 

The note says: You left me alone here with all the guys. So you better come back. Stay safe, Reina! ~Anada

I look to make sure she hasn’t seen me hide the note. She’s putting a knife inside both of her black boots. That’s Reina for you. Concealing enough weapons to make her twenty pounds heavier. 

I still had the gnawing feeling that nothing good was coming from her departure. Of course, I was extremely happy that Robin and Colten were leaving. I didn’t like either of them, but I was trusting them enough to take care of Reina. I hoped they would.

As she leaves, I give her one more hug while hoping that it’s not the last.

“Be careful.” I try telling her though no sound comes from my mouth.

Reina gives me a bright smile, “Don’t worry, Anada. Please don’t. I’m going to be alright. Once this is over we’ll finally take down Leon for sure.”

Then just like that she was gone.


The News

Okay, now what do we do? We have to stay here at the house in order to stay in contact with Reina. There’s nothing to do except wait.

I was on edge about how Reina was doing on her mission. It had been about five hours since she had left with Colten and Robin. They were probably just arriving at Leon Escapade’s place by now.

Neil currently had his laptop lying on the dining table. Next to it, a deep slash was embedded in the woodgrain of the table. The gash was eight inches long, about half an inch deep and, and three quarters of an inch wide. 

I had likely placed it there myself when fighting Colten and Robin. 

Wait, didn’t I jump off the table once during the fight?

Actually, everything was a blur when I had fought them. I really didn’t notice anything or anyone other than the two enemies who were attacking me. If someone had had a gun pointed at me, I would’ve never noticed. 

The fact that I had caused such damage on hard furniture meant that I could do twice as worse on an actual living being. 

Shaking the thoughts from my head, I wandered over into the kitchen where the guys were attempting to cook. Neil was failing miserably, Elias was doing pretty good, Westen seemed be giving the spatula a strange look, and Alex was searching for fancy recipes on Google. 

The first smile in a while spread across my face. I’ve seen them do great in maneuvers during a mission, but cooking was their biggest weakness. 

Seriously, Westen had put an entire egg in the frying pan without cracking it first.

I step through the doorway, and a huge wave of relief seems to wash over them when they see me.

“Anada, please help us.” Elias begs. 

I pin my wavy blond hair back, and take over. First, I show Westen that he needed to crack an egg before placing it in the pan. Then I pointed toward the sink and Alex washed the dirty dishes.

I decided that whatever they were planning on eating wouldn’t do for today’s lunch. But, I needed their help.

Since I couldn’t speak, I grabbed a notepad and gave everyone a certain job in the kitchen.

In thirty minute’s time we had a decent lunch. I had not been able to say a word, but I got my ideas across to them. Hopefully, my voice would make a comeback soon. It was hard enough having to point at every cooking tool I needed. 

The whole cooking situation helped me take my mind off of Reina for a while. Though whenever I thought of her my stomach would drop and then I worried about her even more.

Elias seemed to notice this and places a hand on my shoulder, “You need to do something to keep you busy.”

I give him a look that lets him know that I want to stay here at the house incase Reina contacts us. 

He interprets my expression, “You have your cellphone. If she calls, we’ll call you.”

Without a moment’s hesitation Elias says to me joyously with a smile, “Hey, we ought to go do something together! We haven’t done anything lately.”

How can you think of going out? I’m worried sick about Reina. By the time she returns I won’t have any nerves left. 

Elias either doesn’t understand what I’m thinking or is still persuading me, “It’ll be okay, Anada. Come on. I know a good place in Charleston where we can go watch a movie. If something happens, Neil will call us.”

I thought for a moment. If we stay here and something did happen with Reina we only would be notified faster than if we were not here at the house. 

Elias’s offer was very tempting though. I wanted to get out of this house for a while. Apparently, everyone could clearly see this fact.

Elias adds in, “Reina wouldn’t want you sitting around like this, right? Anada, you know there’s nothing to do here. Come on. Let’s go have fun. Or did you forget what the word ‘fun‘ really means?”

I roll my eyes at him and finally give in to his persuasions. 

_________________

An hour later, after attempting to make myself look decent, I meet Elias in the front yard.

He already has his sleek black Mustang parked in the gravel driveway that made its way around the gurgling water fountain. The faint sound of music was coming from the rolled-down windows of the car. Before I can make it to the Mustang, Elias runs around to the passenger door and opens it for me. 

Once our seat-belts are buckled we’re on the road. I wasn’t sure where to though. All I knew was that we were headed north toward Charleston.

Forty minutes later, I find us in the parking lot of the Charleston Aquarium. Only a few other cars were parked where we were. It’s November and not many people take a vacation during this time. 

We walk to the entrance. I stare in excitement as Elias buys the tickets at the entrance. I might be eighteen, but the kid inside me has never left. 

“You’ve been to an aquarium, right?” Elias asks as we push open the doors of the huge building.

I take my eyes off everything as I tell try telling him, “Yeah, but it was years ago when I still lived at the orphanage. It wasn’t this aquarium either.”

I’m thankful that Elias can lipread my words. If he couldn’t, I don’t know how I could communicate with him. 

He continues in a hushed voice, “I wasn’t sure if you’d really care for coming, because you know… since you’re a water dragon. You must see ocean animals like these all the time.”

We walk through a glass tunnel with fish swimming directly above us. Hammerhead sharks, sea turtles, colorful tropical fish, groupers, sting rays, and a many other fish swam around in the crystal blue water. A coral reef inside the aquarium had plants swishing left and right as if dancing to slow music.

“No, I usually don’t see fish like this off the coast. There’s some interesting fish out there, but I haven’t seen any like these where we live. It’s because these are mostly tropical.” I try telling Elias when I look back toward him. 

I don’t think he caught everything that I said, but he got the idea. He just smiles sweetly and nods as if he knew exactly what I was saying.

Where’s my voice when I need it? I probably look crazy trying to talk to him with no sound coming from my mouth.

“Maybe we’ll have a mission in Australia one day. Then you can go visit the Great Barrier Reef.” Elias finally replies with a smile.

The trip to the aquarium helped to keep my mind off Reina. Whenever I thought of her, Elias would somehow know what I was thinking and would immediately point out something to divert my attention.

We probably spent two and half hours there. We would have stayed longer, but Elias told me that we had to go buy groceries or we wouldn’t have anything for supper that night. Plus, the drive back to my house was almost an hour’s drive, and someone had to cook too. 

By the time we returned to my house it was six o’clock. I was grateful that none of the guys had tried cooking like they had earlier.

As soon as I’m done carrying groceries inside, I go find Neil to see if there was any news on Reina. When Neil sees me coming toward him he answers my question before I can attempt to ask it. I am both relieved and nervous when he tells me that Reina hadn’t let us know anything yet. 

She either hasn’t called us because nothing bad has happened or because something bad has happened. 

I worried about it the whole time that I was cooking. I still had a bad feeling about the mission, but it wasn’t as strong as earlier.

As if on cue, Neil’s phone rings. The loud ringtone is heard throughout the entire house. It only rings twice before Neil answers it. 

“Reina, did everything go alright?” Neil asks hastily.

Half a minute passes before I hear him say, “Do you think he’ll change the plans since you know them?”

I realize that the others are listening as intently as me. I glance over to see Elias washing the same spoon for the third time.

“Well, we’ll prove him wrong. Just get here as safely as possible, okay?” Neil says to Reina.

A few seconds later Neil ends the call, and walks into the kitchen. A cold expression covers his features. 

“What happened?” Alex asks him worriedly.

He sighs, “Leon caught Reina, but he let her go. She found out what the plans are, but Leon doesn’t think we can stop him. So he let her go thinking that she would be of no harm to him. It’s a miracle that nothing worse happened.”

So he thinks we’re too weak to stop his plans? I’ll definitely prove him wrong!

Alex says, “That seems very off. Why would he let her go, even if she couldn’t do any harm? She either doesn’t know the real plans or this is some sort of trick.”

I agreed with him. I would’ve added a word or two myself, but my voice was still on a vacation. 

It was about that time when I heard an unfamiliar vehicle drive into the driveway outside.


Reinforcements

We immediately went to see who it was. At first we were cautious. With all that had happened recently it could’ve been anyone.

When I first saw the person step out of the truck, it took me a second to recognize him. I don’t know why it took me a while to figure out who it was, but I was excited once I recognized him.

Elias was the first out the door. I was second. We quickly walked over to the pickup truck, and that’s when I noticed the stranger who had come along with the old friend.

Elias greeted Mr.Liam first, “Hey, Mr.Liam it’s been a while. What’re you here for?”

Our former boss gives us a wide grin, “I came here to help you. Wasn’t it my fault when Mr.Escapade found out about all the shifters in the agency?”

I glanced over at the stranger who had come along with Mr.Liam. He looked to be my age, eighteen. Dirt brown hair and equally dark eyes mimicked Mr.Liam’s stoic features. 

Mr.Liam tells us as he stretches an arm out toward the stranger, “This is my son, Connor. I thought we could use an extra hand.”

Everyone then exchanges a handshake with him while introducing themselves. When I shook his hand, I had to have Elias explain that I had recently lost my voice and temporarily couldn’t speak.

Connor smiles and says, “Well, I hope your voice comes back soon. My dad talks a lot about you. I’d really like to get to know you too.”

Hopefully, Elias didn’t hear that last part. He probably would have taken it as a flirt.

We go inside and quickly explain to Mr.Liam all that has happened in the past few days. Everything from the two shifters who attacked me, my voice’s disappearance, Reina’s mission, and the results of that mission.  

During this time I finished cooking the rest of supper. Elias was talking with Connor in the dining room after I laid the plates out on the long table.

I learned from their conversation that Connor knew Misty Sassafras, a wolf shifter who was also a friend of mine. Misty was the first shifter I had ever met. Before I met her I thought that I was the only shapeshifter in existence.

I’m definitely not, but, as far as I know, I am the only dragon shapeshifter on the planet.

So during supper I was mute. I had millions of questions to ask both Mr.Liam and Connor. I didn’t try to communicate at all, because I didn’t want people trying to lipread what I was saying. Plus, it looked strange too.

Mr.Liam and Connor later told us that they would be staying at a nearby town, but we insisted that they stay here at my house. We had plenty of room for them, and it was twice as safe too.

In all together, we have Elias, Alex, Neil, Westen, Connor, Mr.Liam, and me. When Reina returns, there will be nine of us, and the two shifters, Robin and Colten, may decide to to stay too. They did say that they no longer trusted Leon. I’m sure they’ll officially be joining our rogue group one day soon in the coming future.

If our numbers continue to grow like this, we’ll have a much better chance at stopping Leon’s plans.

_____________

I was ecstatic when Reina finally walked in through the door. She looked very tired, but also very relieved too.

She apparently read my mind as I hugged her then gave her a concerned look.

“I’ll tell you everything in a little bit.” Her voice is filled with exhaustion, and her normal happy expression has been stolen.

Reina puts on a smile when she sees our two visitors, “Oh, it’s nice to see you Mr.Liam. This must be your son. Connor, right?”

They exchange greetings, but we quickly get down to business. Waisting time wasn’t an option.

Reina began describing her solo mission, “Robin and Colten gave me directions on where to go. They took me into a room, and then they left before any of us could be noticed. The room was large, and it held many internet servers. The room was connected to another room that contained material information such as filing cabinets. I went inside that room and looked up files that recorded anything about shapeshifters. I was extremely surprised to find not one file, but a whole entire cabinet based upon shapeshifters. So for twenty minutes I was unnoticed. It was enough time to find the file on Leon’s plans, take pictures of it, and leave. I went back through the server room, and that’s when a bunch of men surrounded me then took me to Leon. He gave me a speech about how shapeshifters are so much stronger than humans. Leon insisted that they were dangerous, and should be revealed to the world as the true danger we should fear.”

She continued with an eased expression, “He wanted me to join in his fight. I said no. He got hot-headed. I stayed with my decision, even though I knew that I was caught and that there was no way out of it. Then Leon surprised me by saying that there was no chance that we could defeat him. Then before I realized what was happening I was outside being told that any of my efforts to stop him would not even put a dent in his plan.”

Alex, who had been walking back and forth, now spoke, “Leon is either trying to weaken our determination and confidence or he’s tricking us. Maybe you didn’t even see the real plans.”

Reina replies, “That’s what I thought, but he said they were the legit plans. Leon might’ve been lying, but I’m pretty sure he wasn’t though.”

This is all so confusing! How will we ever even defeat this enemy?

Sometimes during moments like this everything is just so overwhelming. You didn’t know if you should make this choice or that choice. Was our information even true? Have we been tricked? Would we even be able to save the secret of the shapeshifters’ existence?

Reina explained to us what Leon Escapade’s main plan was. Whether it was true or not was a real mystery.

The whole plan was complicated, but I’ll let you know a few things. It was supposed to be taking place in Washington D.C. and every shapeshifter working at Leon’s agency was going to be inside the city at different locations. He would use his staff to force them to shift in front of the countless cameras and news reporters. There would be shifters all across the city who would be under his command. They then from there will be told to attack countless innocent lives. Therefore, the government would immediately see them as both an international and worldwide threat. Then you can imagine the rest, complete chaos.

“This just doesn’t affect shifters. It could change the entire world. There’s a difference between revealing shifters and posing them as a threat to humankind.” Elias stands up from his chair.

“Exactly why we have to stop this.” Connor says with determination burning in his eyes.

You’re right, Connor. But we have our hands tied though. We don’t have the resources, the man power, or a plan to stop this. 

The source of the problem is Leon and that crazy staff of his. And without his staff Leon will not be able to accomplish his devious plans.

Anada, you might have a plan. A dangerous plan though…


Amongst Teens

The next morning I had a plan. Sort of.

I go downstairs to see what’s up with everyone. Half of my team is forming ideas for stopping our enemy, Leon. The other half is making breakfast or are still asleep upstairs. 

My idea may be the most dangerous thing I’ve ever done yet.

I’m obviously not fully done with this plan though, but I’m not going to let the others know about it. This was a one person job I was planning.

Soon after we eat Elias sits next to me saying, “My family keeps texting me, and they want me to come see them today. I don’t think I have a choice either. I’ll probably visit around five o’clock. Would… would you like to come along? I know we’re busy and so much is going on right now, but it would be a short trip to normalcy.”

Since I still can’t talk, I just smile and nod yes. I would enjoy the break from all of this stress, but we would have to return to it eventually, no matter what.

Reina walks in about this time, “Still can’t talk, Anada?”

I shake my head disappointedly. 

She walks closer and examines my throat, “At your fast healing rate everything should be fine. Why is it not healed yet?”

Maybe I am healed. Permanently scarred that is. 

A sly look crosses Elias’s face. I give him a raised eyebrow.

“I have an idea that may help bring your voice back. You’ll see later.” He tells me with a mischievous grin. 

🐉_______🐉

It’s now sometime around two o’clock. Elias either hasn’t kept his promise or he forgot his ‘idea’ for helping me with my voice.

I’m sitting at the dining table writing down things that we may need when we fight Leon, and also for my own secret assignment which no one knows of yet. The others are all out doing something that pertains to the upcoming battle.

I hear steady footsteps coming down the stairs. I glance up to see Elias. 

As he passes by, Elias tells me, “Hey, gotta go get something out of the garage. I’ll be right back.”

Two seconds later he’s throwing his coat on, and is out the front door. I sit there silently for a few more seconds staring at the door.

Then I suddenly hear a loud, deafening gunshot outside the house. I immediately jump out of my chair and fly toward the door. The door is flung open by the strength and fear that I have coursing through me. My eyes desperately search for Elias and the lurking enemy.

“Elias!” I desperately scream for him.

“I’m right here.” He answers from next to me, literally on my right.

I jump back startled. Elias is calmly leaning against the wall next to the door as if nothing had happened.

“What are you doing? Why did you do that? You scared me out of my scales! I thought you were hurt.” I yell loudly at him as anger starts to rise inside my chest.

He wraps his arms protectively around me and says, “It’s okay.”

“What type of sick jock is this, Elias?” I shrug out of his grasp.

He gives me a hint of a smile, “Look who’s talking.”

I stopped for a second then say slowly, “You did this so I could get my voice back. How did you know I would-”

Elias smiles widely at me, “You are very predictable, Anada Stone.”

“Really?”

He gives me a knowing look and smiles. 

I can’t be mad at him, but I can try, “Okay, give me the gun.”

“What? Why?” He gives me a fake-confused look.

Before I can answer, he leans closer, “I’m glad to hear your voice again.”

“Well, I’m glad I can speak again. Even if that meant having a heart attack to get it back.” I say sarcastically. 

My anger rises once more and I quickly tell him, “Do you know how bad you scared me?!”

He is suddenly serious, “Yes, yes I know.”

I knew exactly what he was talking about. Two years ago I was kidnapped by Drake. That horrible man made my teammates think that I had been killed when they heard him shoot his gun while they were talking on the phone. Reina had told me later that Elias had completely fallen apart, and was a whole different person when he thought I had been murdered. Elias had been heartbroken.

For no reason in particular I hug Elias and whisper, “I’m sorry. I would’ve been the exact same way if I had been in your place.”

“I’m just glad you’re safe and here with me.” Elias tells me while holding onto me tightly.

He let’s go and his mood changes 180 degrees, “You still want to come with me later, right?”

“Yes.” I smile holding back a laugh. 

So basically, for the rest of the day I helped my teammates devise a plan for what we were now calling ‘D.C.’ Day. 

I could not shut up either. I constantly asked Mr.Liam and Connor questions. I was continuously speaking to someone throughout the evening. Having my voice back was the best thing to happen lately, but having Reina safely back from her mission was the most important of all. 

Throughout our group discussions on whether who would be best at doing what on the mission, I was secretly putting together a solo mission of my own. Sometimes I glanced over at the map of Leon’s facility when no one was looking. After about ten minutes I had the map well memorized. The only problem was that I had no idea how to get inside or where that staff was stored.

At about half past four, I left with Elias to go see his family in a neighboring town. During the ride over we quietly listened to the radio. It was a uneventful, yet peaceful, ride. We road for about forty minutes, and arrived at his family’s house ten minutes after five. 

Elias’s two brothers hurriedly ran out of house and to the car before we could even step out. It was exactly at that moment when we both remembered how they had seen me in dragon form two weeks ago when Elias and I went on our first date. 

Koren, the youngest, and Matthew, the eldest, immediately open Elias’s door to ask ton of questions about what exactly happened that night. 

“She’s a dragon? You fell in love with a dragon? That’s cool man. You know I like dragon, but they ain’t real.” Koren rapidly says.

Matthew, who is more sensible, shoved him aside, “Hey, let Elias speak.”

Elias smirks at them and says, “This is exactly why neither of you could be on a team like I am. If you hadn’t rushed out of the house like wildfire, you would have noticed that Anada came with me.”

I lean over the armrest with a big smile and wave at both of them. Both Koren and Matthew’s faces grow bright red from embarrassment.

Matthew starts speaking shyly, “S-sorry. You know… it’s just-”

“You’re a dragon! That’s so legit! How do you become one of those? Wait, are you a mutant like the teenage mutant ninja turtles?” Koren shouts in pure excitement. 

“Koren, calm down. Mom and Dad will hear you. Unless you already told them…?” Elias says to them with a slight tone of annoyance.

“No, we didn’t. I couldn’t even imagine doing that.” Matthew reassures his brother.

The front door to the house opens and Elias’s mother steps out onto the front step and calls us all inside. We both get out of the car and make our way to the house. All while Koren was asking me about becoming a dragon, and Elias being assaulted by multiple questions from Matthew.

“So how are you a dragon?” Koren says somewhat quietly. 

I smile at his enthusiasm, “I’ll just make the story short and say that I woke up like this.”

He seemed only slightly satisfied by my answer, but we were now inside and we had to abruptly ended end the conversation. 

Supper was already prepared. So we all sat down at the dining table and ate. It was a very social time for this family. They finally had the chance to catch up on everything that had happened with Elias. Koren kept giving me friendly, but sly, smiles. Matthew retained a calm cool composure during the meal.

After we ate, it was sometime around six o’clock. By then everyone was done with all they needed catching up on. I was mainly quiet, but at least one of the family members constantly spoke to me to make me feel welcomed. 

Elias eventually glances down at his phone to check the time, and then announces that we needed to be going soon. When we finally leave, his parents told us to take care and come back as soon as possible. 

His two brothers followed us out to the car. Apparently, they weren’t done yet.

“Hey, Elias. You still coming to that party tonight?” Matthews asks him.

Elias glances toward me, “Well, I was just about to ask Anada if she felt like going.”

Koren who doesn’t mean to be insulting says, “What do you mean feel? Do you have to ask permission from her?”

Elias gets really mad at his brother and replies, “Well, if you didn’t know, she nearly had her throat ripped out by a bear, and hasn’t been able to speak until a few hours ago.”

Koren steps back when he hears the anger in his brother’s voice, “Whoa, I was just joking. Okay?”

Matthews steps in, “Ignore him. Anyway, it would be a lot of fun, and nobody has heard from you in forever. I could imagine those stuck-up kids being shocked when they see Anada with you.”

Elias turns toward me to speak with me specifically, “I invited you tonight mainly because I wanted you to visit my family with me, but I also wanted you to come to a party. With all the drama about Leon lately we needed a break. It’s not good to stay cooped up in that house all the time.”

He had a point, but I had been hoping to go home and continue planning my secret mission alone. I couldn’t let him know or suspect anything so I gladly agreed. Even if I had been planning otherwise, I would still greatly enjoy a party nonetheless. Though I had never been to one before.

I happily smile back saying, “Sure! Let’s get going before the tires rot off your car.”

While on the ride to over to this party I start to think about Mr.Liam and Connor’s arrival. Even though it was Mr.Liam himself who accidentally gave Leon the information about the shifters, he still remained faithful to us by volunteering to take down the enemy he had unintentionally help build.

I randomly ask Elias, “Why didn’t you invite Connor to this party? I bet he would’ve enjoyed it.”

“I did ask him. Connor said that it sounded great, but he told me that his dad, Mr.Liam, needed him to pick up some supplies in Charleston.” Elias replies.

“Oh, okay. Well, we’ll probably be having a party of our own if we manage to stop Leon.” I say as I look out the window. 

About fifteen minutes later, we’re parked outside a somewhat large house with about eighteen cars parked outside.

“Please tell me this isn’t one of those insane parties you see in movies where people end doing crazy stuff.” I say warily to Elias as we step up to the door.

Elias shakes his head, “Nope, but we’re early, and the real crowd hasn’t arrived yet. I hope it doesn’t bother you too much since swarms of people aren’t your thing.” 

I punch him in the arm lightly, “We have bigger problems to think about. The fate of all shapeshifters rest in our hands. A little house party like this shouldn’t bother us a bit.”

Someone eventually opens the door and we’re invited inside. By that time Koren and Matthew have arrived, and have made a direct beeline toward the snack table. After a few more minutes someone starts to play music. 

“So who’s hosting this party?” I ask Elias.

He shrugs, “Some girl at my old highschool. She wanted everyone and their brother to come, literally.”

He wasn’t lying. Two hours later we were standing off to the side watching teenagers walking, talking, and playing games all throughout the house. We attempted to count the constantly moving mob. Elias counted fifty-one people, but I counted sixty. During our count we saw only two adults.

Lots of people came to speak to Elias since they hadn’t seen him for two years. Mostly they asked where he’d gone and what he’d been doing since then.

Of course, Elias was smarter than to admit that he worked for a government agency who was currently trying to reveal the existence of shapeshifters. 

He simply said that he had found a good job, and was very happy with it.

After that the person would then ask who I was, and then we would explain to them the relationship Elias and I had. They either then left or hung around to keep talking about something less important.

After a while, we started to move around the house some more. Most of the crowd was either at the pool table or playing the Wii in the basement. The rooms with the most guys usually smelled strongly of cologne. So we decided to wander into the living room, but we were surprised to find an equal amount of people. 

Both of us could hear muffled arguing through the crowd. As we walked closer to the raised voices, a shocked gasp came from the surrounding teens. Suddenly, a tall guy steps away from a punch that had been directed toward him. I am unfortunately in the line of fire, and receive the forceful blow instead. 

I end up flat on my back with a shocked expression. Loud speaking immediately fills the room. Elias literally pulls me right off the floor.

Blood is running out of my nose in great amounts. It has already run down my cheek and onto my shirt.

Elias is beyond furious at the teen boy who hit me, “Hey, what’s wrong with you, man?!”

The seventeen year old boy, who is terrified by Elias, quickly defends himself, “I didn’t mean it! I’m so sorry! I would never hit a girl! Please, believe me. I-” 

Elias doesn’t take the boy’s weak excuses, “Get out of here and learn to not get yourself into fights at house parties. You’re the guest here. So act like one.”

The teen immediately leaves the party. I head toward the bathroom while holding my bleeding nose. Elias was trailing along behind me asking if I’m okay and mumbling about how he should’ve taught the guy a lesson instead.

Koren and Matthew saw everything that had just taken place and are also there at the bathroom door. They watch me intently as if I’m about to turn into a dragon at that very instant.

“What?” I glance at them as I wash the blood from my face. 

“Aren’t you going to shred that dude for socking you in the face?” Koren asks with a faint gleam of hope in his eyes.

Elias lowers his voice, “She can’t just shift with all these people around, Koren.”

I managed to add in, “I’ve been in far worse fights than this. This is nothing.”

Matthew cuts in, “So you call it shifting then? Why not morphing or something else cooler?”

Koren is on a whole different subject, “Have you ever killed anyone, Anada?!”

I’m too busy drying my face to answer and Elilas answers for me, “She hasn’t killed anyone, Koren. I have to admit that she has left lots of scars on some men though. Then only a few days ago she almost killed me-”

“Don’t bring that up.” I say quickly as I finally finish washing away any evidence of blood. Too bad my shirt is permanently stained from the blood.

“What?” Koren asks surprised.

His question is ignored as Matthew asks me, “How fast do you heal? It’ll probably take only a few days to lose the bruise, right?”

I shake my head, “I won’t even have a bruise. Nobody could ever guess what just happened if they were to look at me.”

“Whoa!” The two brothers say in unison.

Elias who is still angry mumbles, “I should’ve done more to make that guy regret what he did.”

I raise an eyebrow, “Elias, he looked like he was about to have a heart attack when you spoke to him like you did.”

Koren randomly blurts out, “I want to see Anada turn into a dragon! I only saw her do it once, and I was too terrified to think then.”

We all roll our eyes at Koren, but I promise him that I would shift for him later if he stopped talking so loud. 

After we leave the hallway bathroom a bunch of people come up to me asking if I was okay. I told them that I was fine, and declined the painkiller that was kindly offered to me.

It was nearly nine o’clock when we left. We left because we had been there long enough, and also because both Koren and Matthew were begging for me to show them how I shift. 

We drove to a far out to secluded place on one of the many back roads, and then we waited for Koren and Matthew to drive up in their parents’ car.

While we’re still alone, Elias puts his hands in his pockets nervously and says to me, “Sorry about my brothers… They get bored a lot.”

“It’s fine.” I reply with a smile.

They finally arrive. Koren jumps out of the passenger seat before the car stops, and then Matthew jumps out as he turns the car’s motor off.

“Okay, we’re ready, Anada. Show us your superpowers!” Koren shouts way too excitedly.

I laugh at Koren’s enthusiasm as Matthew skids across the damp road. 

“Can I video this?” Koren blurts out.

Elias and I both say in unison, “No.”

He effortlessly shrugs off our negative remark.

I then shift into a dragon. Greenish blue scales, wings, talons, spines, razor teeth, and huge wings replace my human self. My height grows as my bones extend. The sharp edges and viscous looks quickly appear on my dragon body.The two teenage boys’ eyes first widen in awe and then fear. 

Matthew steps backwards nervously and bumps into the car behind him, “Whoa, Anada. You- you wouldn’t hurt us, would you?

I snort out a puff of smoke and growl, “Seriously? I’m not the bloodthirsty monster that I look like.”

Koren is literally jumping up and down in utter excitement. I barely glance over at him and his smile grows even wider. 

Elias is leaning back on his car as if this was a normal daily thing.

“Can you breath fire?” Koren asks me.

Without warning, I blow a tall stream of fire up in the air as an answer. Matthew is staring at me as if I might decide to toast him. 

After showing off my flames, I happily answered any questions they wanted to know. I don’t get to tell just anyone about my secret everyday, but I do enjoy it when I know that I can trust that person.

Elias tells them from beside me, “You both already know not to tell anyone. That’s never going to change, and especially since Escapade is trying to destroy shapeshifters.”

“Who’s Escapade?” Koren asks confused.

“Nobody.” I say as I shift back to a human.

Leon Escapade is just our nemesis who assumes that we can’t stop him from revealing shapeshifters to the entire world. 

It was ten thirty when Elias and I finally got back to my house. He parked his Mustang next the Hummer inside the large garage. I was about to head to my room and start reviewing my secret plan for stealing Leon’s shifter-controlling staff.

As I walked through the door that connects the house and the garage, Elias suddenly asks me if he can talk a minute. I obviously say yes, and walk back to see what he wants. 

He begins slowly, “Remember earlier today when I said that you’re predictable? Well, I wanted to tell you that I don’t want you to do it.”

“What do you mean?” I say slowly trying to hide the fact that I knew what he was actually talking about. 

He says displeased, “Anada, you know what I’m talking about. I know that you’re planning to go steal the staff from Leon.”

I slump my shoulders and say defeatedly, “How did you guess?”

“You tried doing it one time last year when you thought you could accomplish that mission on your own.”

He continues without my reply, “Please. I don’t want you to try taking that staff alone. It is beyond dangerous, and if you were caught you wouldn’t get off as easy as Reina.”

I turn away and shake my head, “How are we going to stop this, Elias? Leon has a whole agency behind him. He probably has a few friends that are helping along with this too. It will take an army to stop this.”

Elias puts his hand on my shoulder, “We can do this, Anada. And if we fail then we can go live in Canada where no one will ever find us.”

I turn and smile at his face when he says both my name and Canada in the same paragraph. 

He adds one last thing, “Plus, when we were at the party I got a great idea for how we could stop all of this from happening.”


Great Idea

The next morning I woke up to remember what Elias had told me last night.

He had explained an idea for how we could stop Leon Escapade from revealing shapeshifters. It was a great plan and, with a little revision, it might just work. Though it did involve some dangers. Every mission of ours always holds a certain degree of unsafe tasks. 

I step out of my room after changing into a pair of dark blue jeans and a black long sleeve shirt. Connor who had been staying on the third floor above me was coming down the stairs at the moment. I am able to hear him with my super senses, and I quickly catch up to him to talk with him.

“Hey, Connor. You got a minute?” I ask him as he reaches my floor.

Connor who has the same easy going attitude as Elias says, “Sure. What’s up?”

“Elias has this great idea for how we can stop Leon and get your father’s job back. But, we need more help. Do you think you could ask Misty if she could join us? It’s dangerous though and I doubt that her parents would let her, but we’re desperate for another hand… or paw.”

If you don’t remember who Misty is, she’s a wolf shifter who I met two years ago. We rarely ever see each other, but we’re good friend nonetheless. If we had her fighting along with us, it might mean a lot when we save the shifters. Plus, since she is a shifter herself I assumed that she would be willing to help guard the ageless secret of the shifters. 

Connor nods, “Yeah, I can ask her. Why don’t you ask her yourself? I don’t mean to be rude about it, but it may be better if she heard it from you.” 

I’m surprised by his words for a moment. Then I thought about what he said. I guess he had a point.

“You’re right. I just assumed that since you’re closer to Misty her parents might let her join us.” I say as we reach the bottom of the staircase. 

He shrugs his shoulders, “I’m the same age as her, and you’re just slightly older. I think her parents might respect you much more if you were to ask. Her parents would  also understand because they know you do a lot of work as an agent, and if you asked they would not doubt that you needed Misty’s help.”

Connor could sometimes be very immature, but at certain times he was probably the smartest person standing in the room. 

We’re walking into the dining room. Thankfully, Reina had cooked breakfast for our gang of eight people. Everyone else had already come down to eat by seven thirty.

Elias was waiting to eat his portion while he explained his amazing plan to everyone while they ate. They seemed pleased with it just like I had the night before.

After we ate we all decided that it was time to go to Washington, D.C. The place where Leon was going to revealing the shifters. If we are going to intercede his plans then had we better get going. 

By nine o’clock that morning we had all of our gear, weapons, and excitement ready for the trip north. I locked the house and hoped that we would return to find it as beautiful as we had left it. 

Elias and I were the last to leave the property, because I had insisted on packing a few extra weapons. Most of them were from inside my private room. That’s where I stored the weapons my parents had left behind.

Two years ago, Drake had tried destroying a city with a bomb that was meant to create a fault-line in the earth’s crust. I was in a tight situation and threw my silver coated dagger at the circuitboard that controlled the bomb. Luckily, the silver conducted electricity, and it fried the entire control panel without the bomb going off. 

I knew that fighting Leon, and whoever else was allied with him, would be dangerous and possibly a deadly thing. If I succeed it would be worth it all. If I didn’t then I would try doing something else about the situation to make it better or I would die trying. 

Our mission was to protect the shifters’ secret. The world would be in a turmoil if they knew that such mythical beings were amongst them. The government might possibly try to capture shifters and study them like a new species of animal. Shifters might involuntarily become a worldwide enemy before they could even speak for themselves.

The world may not react in that exact way, but I wasn’t going to wait around to see if it did. Leon hated every single shifter out there, and he also wanted them seen as an universal threat. 

Elias and I left at nine that morning, but we arrived at our destination many hours later. It was probably late evening when we met the team at a small hotel in Washington D.C. 

The temperature lately had been extremely cold for November. It had brought along with it some early winter weather with it too.

Snow had fallen the night before, and a thick white blanket had been placed on every rooftop. We were on the less populated side of town which meant that we had more snow covering the roads. The snow plows had done a poor job in this certain area.

The powdery substance danced in the wind and continued to fall from the sky in small flurries. It was absolutely beautiful, but it was not my type of weather. I was a warm weather dragon who loved the ocean. The last time I checked, I was not an ice dragon. 

Elias parked in front of the hotel where the team was staying that night. When we got out of the Mustang, I immediately noticed that there was snow clumped together on the fender flares behind the rear tires. It was also stuck to the metal hubcaps too. It wasn’t pretty white snow. It was brown nasty snow that had been mixed together with corrosive salt brine and sand. 



Elias loves this car more than anything. He got it two years ago when we both escaped from these crazy people who had kidnapped us. In return he happened to steal the most expensive and luxurious car in their huge garage. It had multiple electronic devices inside the interior. Elias knew how every single application worked, but I have never been an expert on electronics. Till this day I have never figured out how everything in it works.

Elias would probably have an emotional breakdown if anything ever happened to his Mustang. There’s no telling what he’d do if someone damaged it.

Great, you probably jinxed it, Anada!

We proceeded indoors. I was about to open the room our friends were staying in, but something cold was thrown into the back of my exposed head. I slowly turn to see Elias forming another snowball while having the widest grin on his face.

“Oh, you want to go that direction? Okay, but remember you brought this on yourself.” I challenge as I dive behind the team’s huge Hummer. 

Elias launches a few pathetic little snowballs toward me, but I create a large volleyball-sized mass of snow. I jump out from the vehicle’s protection, and with all my great dragon strength I hurl it at him. 

The large white mass smacks him right in the face. Elias steps back a few steps while wiping packed snow off his face. 

“What in the world?” He mumbles while spitting snow out of his mouth. 

I skip over to him and wrap on arm around his shoulders and say arrogantly, “You just got burned, but with ice.”

He cuts me a sly but playful look. Then before I can even blink once a ginormous white wave covers me. It envelopes both of us in a pure white mass. I end up falling over onto Elias from the impact.

I roll sideways in complete shock while trying to figure out what just happened. Then I see that a portion of the snow from the roof happened to have slide right on top of us. 

Elias is still flailed out on the ground and he is laughing, “You should see yourself, Anada. You’re covered in snow.”

I look down at myself to see that he’s right. None of my clothes can be seen through the thick snow stuck to me. 

Suddenly, the hotel door opens and Alex stands there looking at us with a questioning look on his face. I guess he didn’t expected to walk outside and see two snow covered teenagers laughing their heads off. 

“I’m not going to ask…” He chuckles and then turns around and goes back inside the room.

We both stand up and brush off the snow stuck to us. Elias has to comb his fingers through his dark hair in order to filter out the snow. I can’t run my fingers through my hair since it likes to get tangled easily. 

As I step toward the door, I slip on ice and fall forward. The ground starts to fly toward me quickly, but Elias manages to catch me before I smack the ground. I look up at him and our eyes lock.

He smiles, “You okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. Worse things have happened to me.” I smile as we head on inside.

I’m met by a warm mass of air as I walk inside the hotel room. The whole team is there along with Mr.Liam and Connor. I’m also surprised to see that the two shifters, Robin and Colten, have decided to officially join us. 

For the next hour we work on the plan Elias has formed. There were a few areas that needed revision, but other than that it appeared to be somewhat successful. 

Then suddenly I heard a truck pull up outside the hotel. I quickly go to the window to suspiciously look at the truck parked right in front of our room. 

“Hey, look! It’s Misty.” Connor says excitedly as he proceeds outside with no coat. 

I then remembered that I called Misty an hour before we left my house. I was surprised that she had been able to come today, but I was more than thankful that she could.

Misty soon comes into the room with a colorful duffle bag hanging over her shoulder. I watched as Connor took her bag and placed it with the other various bags in the corner.

My suspicion that they were dating grew each minute. How they looked at each other seemed to say something more than ‘just friends’.

Did Elias and I gaze at each other in the same way? Probably.

We quickly went over the plan with Misty. She nodded throughout the whole explanation. It was a relief to know that we had more people involved now. I have no clue what we would do if it was just Alex, Westen, Reina, Neil, Elias, and I. 

With the help of Misty, Connor, Mr.Liam, Robin, and Colten we would be able to do much more. In all, we were ten people strong. 

But even that might not be enough to ruin Leon’s malicious plans. 

Only fate and destiny would determine the coming days ahead of us.


Stealth

“I was successfully able to hack into Leon’s network.” Neil says triumphantly as we all eat breakfast. 

“Meaning what?” Robin asks as he leans against the wall sipping coffee. 

Neil starts slowly, “It means that I know his next move. This a great accomplishment. We can mix it with Elias’s plan, and we’ll have this whole thing in our favor.”

For most of the day the team stayed indoors. The road conditions weren’t safe, and the meteorologists on the television repeatedly told us that a larger snow threat was coming soon. 

“Why do I have a feeling that Leon’s going to use this weather as some sort of advantage?” Westen says aloud at lunch.

Alex shrugs, “There’s going to be weather reporters all across the city…”

I jump up, “Exactly! Leon will likely have shifters stationed all around Washington, and then he’ll force them to shift in front of the cameras. Plus, this is the U.S. capital. If something that dramatic happens here, the government will jump right on it within seconds. They’ll be doing something about it when they see humans turn to animals, and the shifters might possibly be commanded to attack citizens too.”

This causes everyone to start talking at once. Misty who had been silent stands up quickly which makes everyone stop talking.

She tells us, “I’ve been in a situation like this before. It was about two or three years ago. The mayor of my town also tried revealing shifters.”

“Really? How’d you stop him?” I ask her. 

She paces the room, “Well, we stopped him before he could tell the whole town. Mr.Liam and Connor were there too. It took us and a bunch of shifters to stop him. Stopping one man took a lot more effort than it should’ve.”

I’m afraid it may be like that with Leon.

“Well, at least we’ll know what he’s doing next.” Neil says positively as he continues staring at his computer’s screen.

I started thinking back to when Reina had been on her mission. Leon had told her that we couldn’t stop him or his plans. We had to prove him wrong.

“How easy was it for you to hack into his system, Neil?” I ask him.

He replies, “Pretty easy. That’s what worries me too. This whole thing has been too easy. It’s as if he has some larger plan that we’re not aware of.”

That’s exactly what I’m thinking too!

Alex starts talking, “I think we need to place ourselves around the city so that we’re not stuck here when something starts to happen.”

“Nothing may happen today. Might not for a week.” Westen says. 

“That’s why we have to be ready, because he’ll work fast when he starts this thing. And we’ll know when we see shapeshifters on the streets. The one problem is that only shifters can tell if someone else is a shifter. That’s where Anada, Misty, Robin, and Colten come in.” Alex tells us.

We then devised a plan to station all four of us shifters around the city. There were only four shifters and there was one huge city out there.

But we did as Alex said and we went out across the city searching for any suspicious activity. The rest of my team was out there too. Only two of them had decided to stay at the hotel which we’re now calling our ‘headquarters’. 

As I walked down the snowy street listening to my friends talk over the earpiece, I started thinking about how this could have been played out better if we had more people teamed up with us. 

I purposely brought myself out of thought, because I was supposed to be watching for unusual activity.

The conversation over the earpiece had stopped. I guess they had nothing else to talk about now. 

The snow on the sidewalks was piled up from being plowed off the road. It was in big white chunks that lay in the path. So everyone had to walk off to the side so that they wouldn’t have to hike over the thick unstable clumps.

I walked a few blocks with my hands in my pockets. Not many people were out, but those who chose to brave the cold were only out to enjoy the snow and goof around on the slick ice. 

A man with a thick dark coat happened to pass by me. With little space to walk, we had to brush up against each other. I caught a breath full of his scent. Apparently, he did too, because we both turned to look at each other quizzically. 

He’s a shapeshifter! And he probably works with Leon.

The shifter starts talking to me before I can speak to him.

“Hey, I didn’t see you with the other shifter teams Leon ordered to come in. Who are you?” He raises an eyebrow suspiciously.

I hid my shock and replied quickly, “I’m Cleo. My team came in later than the rest. That’s probably why you haven’t met yet.”

He looses the suspicious look and says, “Oh, well you’re going the wrong way Miss Cleo. Mr.Escapade’s place is this way.”

I smile nervously, “Really? I must’ve got lost.”

He huffs and says unbelievingly, “Shifters don’t get lost.”

He was right. I’ve never got myself lost before. It’s literally impossible for a shapeshifter to get himself lost.

I abruptly change subject as I start walking with him, “It’s not everyday that I meet another shifter. I’m a tiger. What are you?”

Apparently, the whole entire team was listening to my conversation over the earpiece, because they’re all talking about what I’m doing. They know not to ask me anything, because they know I won’t be able to reply.

Elias tells me, “Anada, I like your tactics, but turn before you get yourself in trouble. Leon won’t pass an opportunity to get ride of you. Please, don’t do this.”

The man replies my question in a friendly tone, “I’m a cheetah. My name’s Deryk by the way.”

Anyway, like I said before, all shifters become a shifter for a specific reason. A bad person won’t ever become a shifter. That’s why I’m still walking with Deryk. I just wish that every shapeshifter knew that fact about themselves. We would be much more allied if every shifter was aware of this.

Deryk continues to ask me questions while I give him fake answers to cover myself. I wish I didn’t have to lie, because it would have been a great conversation between us. 

Finally, we take a left and walk down a darkened alley. The red brick buildings rise above us. Our warm breath looks like smoke in the cold winter air. There aren’t any footprints in the snow here. That was the first sign that sparked my suspicions. We were the first people down this alley since yesterday. If we were headed toward Leon’s stronghold, then why weren’t there any other footprints?

Up ahead I could see that the alley turned right. My skin started prickling. Something wasn’t exactly right. 

Then we turn as the alley did. The first thing I noticed was that the alley was a dead end. 

I immediately whirled around and struck at Deryk. He blocked my fist and swung too. I ducked his blow and kicked his right kneecap. He collapses, but someone grabs me around the neck and shoves me up against the brick wall.

My teammates are making a loud commotion over my earpiece. It’s not helping with the situation either. Elias is being the loudest. His voice overwhelms the everyone else’s.

Both of the hostile shifters have to strongly hold me against the wall. I’m about to shift and begin fighting as a dragon, but I watch as two more people quickly come closer. By the looks of it, they are also shifters.

“Tell us what you know about Leon. And don’t try shifting either.” Deryk demands harshly.

I stop kicking when I hear his statement, “What?”

He narrows his eyes angrily, “I said to tell us what you know about Leon and his plans.”

“You’re not with him, are you?” I ask surprised.

They all give me a funny look. I guess they didn’t expect that to be my answer. They nod nonetheless and they loosen their grip on me just slightly.

I take this advantage and burst into my dragon form. My explosion of scales and talons throws the two men backward. They land and slide in the powdery snow. I crouch down on the ground and send them a snarl to warn them to stay back.



Before the other two can attack, I raise my scaly hand and growl, “I’m not with Leon either.”

“You’re lying.” One of them accuses me.

Why do I always get into fights with other shapeshifters? 

Deryk cuts in, “Prove it.”

“Well, I told you I was a tiger. I’m obviously not. Plus, my name isn’t Cleo.” I tell them pointedly.

They don’t say anything for a second. I hadn’t wanted to be in a fight with anyone who was also against Leon, and it was going to stay that way. I had to try persuading them once more. I had to gain their trust. 

“Does the name, Anada, mean anything to you?” I ask them slowly.

Deryk tilts his head up and looks at me, “You’re Anada?”

At first I was sure that telling them that had made no difference, but their expressions changed as they start to realize something. Then their moods change completely.

“Hey, we found her. I guess this means that she is alive.” One of says happily.

Deryk smiles, “You’re the one who first rebelled against Leon. If it wasn’t for you, we would have never questioned Leon. Even before that you were a well-known person in the agency.”

Until now I had been ignoring my friends who were screaming at me over the headpiece. I finally took a second to listen to their voices.

“What’s going on? Where are you? Anada, say something. Hey, are you alright? Answer.”

I turn from the shifters and say to my earpiece, “I’m okay. Just got in a fight with some shifters.”

“I like how you say that like it’s an everyday thing.” Westen replies sarcastically .

Elias asks worriedly, “Please tell me you didn’t get your throat ripped out this time, Anada.”

I smile and shift back into a human. The four others are looking at me curiously. Apparently, they don’t see many rogue agents talking into earpieces.

“No. I found more allies.” I tell my teammates.

These people were shifters, and if they weren’t for Leon then they were not the enemy. We needed to align. Aren’t we, shapeshifters, all just people with a destiny? Together as a species we must join together in order to keep ourselves a secret and fulfill our personal destinies.

Alex says to me over the earpiece, “That’s great, but are they trustworthy?”

“Yes.”

Neil cuts in, “Hey, guys we… um… have a situation here at home base. We have some visitors.”

“Oops, I forgot to tell ya’ll about my friends. I thought they could help us out since that’s what they do.” I hear Misty say to us nervously.

I motion for the four new allies to follow me. I began to direct them back to the hotel.

“Who are your friends, Misty?” I ask her slowly.

Misty starts speaking a mile a minute, “Well, there’s these shifters that have joined together into this organization type thing and they call themselves SSAW.”

“What? Why have I never heard about this?!” I nearly shout.

“It’s probably because they’re only one hundred in number, but only forty of them could come today.”

I shake my head. Misty has called in forty shifters, I have four confused shifters following me, and then there’s my teammates. How many people was that? Fifty-six.

As we walk along the snowy sidewalk, I turn back to the four new shifters, “I’m so sorry. I didn’t even get any of your names. It’s just… everything that’s going on…”

“We understand. Maybe the information we know about Leon will help some.” Deryk tells me. 

Those words were like music to my ears.


Army

I returned to the hotel to find twenty new cars parked outside. The hotel’s fluorescent greeting sign said No Vacancy. The four shifters behind me seemed surprised too. I guess they weren’t expecting a hotel filled with… shifters. The number of new allies was great, but what were we going to do about all them?

“So why did you decide to leave Leon’s agency?” I ask the four behind me as if everything was going normal. 

Deryk replies, “We could tell that something fishy was going on. There had been rumors that you, the famous Anada Stone, had gone rogue. We knew something bad had happened between you and Leon, and then there were more rumors about how there had been some sort of unfortunate accident where you were killed. But obviously you’re not dead.”

“I did have my throat nearly ripped out a few days ago.” I mumble darkly. 

“Really?”

“Yep.”

I open the door to our hotel room. Elias immediately sees me and attempts to walk through the mass of people. When he eventually gets to me, Elias quickly wraps an arm around my shoulders.

“You scared me. What happened with you and those shifters?” He asks me concerned.

The amount of people in the room and the fact that there were some slightly confused rogue shapeshifters behind me caused me to grab Elias and pull him outside. Once I stepped outside onto the concrete, Elias realizes a fact he forgot.

“Too much people at once?” He raises an eyebrow.

“Yeah.”

When I had gone to the party with him that had been fine, but with Leon’s threats and the pressure of securing the secrecy of all shapeshifters, the whole crowd thing wasn’t appealing to me at the moment. 

I then noticed that the four shifters  who I had picked up on the street had followed us outside. We then briefly explain to Elias how we met. Then we fill them in on anything they needed or wanted to know about our current operation. 

“Alex is handling all those shifters, right?” I question Elias who nods at me. 

Without Alex’s leadership we wouldn’t be the strong team we were now. He has always been the leader on our team. Alex is the smartest and the most experienced of any of us.

“So who are those shifters anyway?” I continue to ask.

Elias explains that they’re part of a secret organization made of shapeshifters. They call themselves SSAW, Shapeshifter Secrecy Across the World. Apparently, they know how to deal with these types of things, but that’s when I suddenly realize their one fatal flaw. The one thing that could ruin our entire plans.

Oh, no! This is exactly what Leon wants!

I then burst back into the hotel room. All heads automatically turn toward me. Since everyone has their attention trained on me, I take the advantage.

“Leon is planning on using his staff to control shifters in D.C. If you’re all shifters, how are you going to stop him? He’s going to use you too when he’s ready to start revealing the shifters. Will you be a challenge to him if he has you under control?”

One of them, a lady in her mid-twenties, says, “You’re right, but we suspect that Leon is planning to do more with the shifters than just reveal them. We think he’s going to use them as weapons against the capital.”

That didn’t exactly answer my question or support my statement. Did she even listen to me? Obviously, she’s never heard of Anada Stone.

With more shifters in D.C. there will be a higher number of us that Leon can zombify. This wasn’t good. Actually, our condition was more dangerous than before.

But I had wanted more help, hadn’t I? I guess the saying ‘Be careful what you wish for’ actually has a meaning to it.

Well, I got what I wished for, but now we have to deal with this wisely or Leon will also use them as a weapon.

It’s another reason why we must put Elias’s plan into motion. With Deryk’s information on Leon, we may have the upperhand, but only if we can perform Elias’s plan before Leon turns on his staff.

Because once that staff is turned on Leon may decide to never turn it off again.


Unfolding Plan

I’m going to skip the part where the team and I went over Elias’s plan last night. All we did was go over it and edit one final time. The start of his plan was probably going to be what starts the final battle between us and Leon. There will only be one winner today. Either shifters will keep their secrecy or they will be seen as monsters.

Right now we’re outside Leon’s little hideout. How did we know where it’s was at? Well, with the help of Deryk and his buddies we gained loads of helpful information about our enemy. 

There’s a rifle slung over my shoulder. As usual, I doubt I’ll need it, but if I shift to my dragon form Leon will then be able to control me.

Elias is crouched by my side. We had already parked his Mustang in one of the alleys behind us. We were currently hiding behind a van covered in dirty road salts. The white snow was soft under our boots. An icy breeze wisps underneath my chin. Both of our eyes our glued to the building ahead of us. It lay right across the street from us. 

“So… how’re we supposed to get in, Elias?” I ask slowly. 

He pulls out our secret weapon. Without it we couldn’t pull this off. It was the staff we had taken from Leon. The day when I was first controlled by his evil hand felt like a long time ago. 

We had this staff though, and we had made a few changes to it too. The staff still made a high-pitched ringing noise that only shifters could hear, but it wasn’t high enough so that it could control them though. 

Elias turns toward me, “Remember. Misty is going inside as if she’s a normal agent. She’ll ask to see Leon. Once she speaks to him, Misty will say tell him that she has spotted rogue agents outside. This will likely draw him out… maybe.”

We wait and watch for what seemed like decades. It was cold and eerily quiet in the white snowy streets of Washington, D.C.

“It has been too long. Any reports from Misty?” I ask Neil over the earpiece.

“No.” He replies solemnly. 

I mumble to Elias, “This isn’t good. This should’ve only taken twenty minutes at the most.”

He grasps the staff in his hands nervously. We had been planning on switching it out with Leon’s. Leon wouldn’t even notice we had taken his until he attempted to use it on someone.

A minute later I start to hear the familiar ringing in my ears. It’s quiet at first, but it grows rapidly.

“It’s starting.” I say to both the earpiece and Elias. 

Elias seems worried. I was too. Anyone in our situation would. It’s either win or fail today. 

I look over at Elias. A slight smile stretched across my face as my eyes run across him. I hoped that Leon wouldn’t gain control over me and force me to attack him like last time. 

As if he could read my mind, Elias suddenly says to me nervously, “Anada, whatever happens I want you to know that I love you.”

Without any warning at all he quickly places a kiss on my cold right cheek. I give him a shocked look. My face lights up and reddens at this sudden act of his, but two seconds later a red streak flies across the sky and lands heavily on top of the van we’d been hiding behind. 

Shattered glass showers over us. Metal creaks under the thing’s weight. The vehicle rocks from the sudden impact.

Smoke and scales are the first two things I smell.

A/N: Sorry, about the short chapter. I promise that the upcoming chapters will be getting longer. 

So what do you think just happened to Elias and Anada? I won’t let anyone know until the next chapter. I only want to know what my readers think. 😎


Dragon vs. Dragon

Startling is what it was. I had no idea what had just landed on top of the white van, but whatever it was wasn’t happy at all. It hissed and sputtered flames angrily. 

Red scales covered its entire serpentine body. Wide scarlet wings were attached to its arched back. Blood colored spines and horns protruded from its form. A long strong tail whipped dangerously by our faces. Apparently and fortunately, the creature hadn’t yet spotted us. 

Elias and I turn to look at each other fearfully. We both were shocked by the creature above us. It was a dragon, undoubtedly. 

I always thought that I was the only dragonshifter. Today, I have seen the first other dragon, besides myself. 

This also has raised the danger-meter’s handle. From dire to dangerous. The last time I checked a dragon was a well armed carnivore. It was a fact I had known for three years.

I whisper to Elias as the dragon continues to sniff the air, “You have to go. It’ll tear you to shreds.”

“Yeah, well what’re you doing to do about it? Shift and risk being controlled by Leon’s staff?” He whispers back to me with a deep concerned look in his eyes.

I shake my head slowly, “We don’t have time for this. It’s obviously under Leon’s control. So we need to lead it away from the public’s view.”

The dragon abruptly twirls around, and finally sees us crouched down there. I now know how my enemy feels when I am fighting as a dragon.

“Run!” I shout as we take off as fast as our human legs can go.

We head down the nearest alley. With my super strength I’m able to go faster than Elias, but it’s bad the crimson dragon likes flying instead.

I can hear it’s loud breathing behind us. Grotesque snarls and roars escape it’s throat. The smell of smoke washes over us.

I glance back to see that Elias is ten feet behind me. The dragon has his black talons reaching out toward him as he’s running. The deadly sharp talons were within inches of Elias’s shoulders.

Before anything can stop me, I twist around and shift in midair. My green scaly body immediately slams into the flying dragon. We both crash to the ground noisily. The impact painfully knocks the breath out of me.

The snow is blowing down the alleyway causing a wintery effect to our battle. I pull myself off the ground as the red dragon bares his teeth at me wildly.



I glance toward Elias and shout, “Keep running.”

I’m now in danger of being controlled by Leon, but if I shift back to a human there is no way to resist the red dragon’s deadly teeth. One slash of it’s razor teeth, talons, or spiny tail would rip my human throat out.



Who is the person behind those crimson scales? Who has Leon taken control of now? Who’s humanity has been taken away this time?

The ringing coming from the staff is now growing. I have no idea where the staff is though. It hurts my ears, but I’m able to resist it, temporarily. 

The dragon lunges toward me. I dodge him, and I accidentally plow into the brick wall of the alley. He’s about to take this advantage, but his attention is diverted. I follow his gaze. The dragon is looking directly at Elias who has almost reached his car. 

The scaled creature spreads his wings and flies directly toward Elias. I do the same, but at a slower rate. 

No, don’t you dare harm him! 

My wings and legs move as fast as ever. I watch as the dragon lands only a few feet from Elias. I hear myself screaming at him, but before I can do anything the dragon reaches out toward him.  Time slows down as I watch in horror as Elias is thrown against the Mustang’s black hood. A loud impact lets me know that it wasn’t a pleasant landing. 

I can’t stand to watch Elias being thrown like a rag doll. He’s the only person on earth who cares as much for me as I care for him. It’s like having a dagger plunged into my heart when I see him thrown against the car.

But even through all that is happening, I barely hear him mumble, “Not my car…”

Basic Elias. Always worried about his precious car. Too bad there’s a huge Elias-sized dent in it now.

My anger has risen and I’m furious. Not at the dragon, but at the one who is controlling him. My fury is let out on the dragon nonetheless.

I heavily crash on top of the dragon. We roll onto the street and struggle vigorously on the snow covered ground. I have to hold myself back. There’s an innocent person being controlled and I don’t want to hurt him, even though he hurt my favorite person.

The crimson dragon tears at my body, but his talons are useless against my iron strong scales. He then shoves me violently against the Mustang. My green scales start scraping against the sleek dark paint of the car.

I can hear ‘Big Red’ breathing in very deeply. I know exactly what’s going to happen next. 

My legs kick his stomach, but the bright fire still escape his open maw. The orange flames run across my blue and green scales like an intense wave. I feel their warmth and I expect to receive immense pain from the heat… but nothing happens.

And that is how I found out that I was fireproof.

Too bad Elias wasn’t.

I hear a painful scream behind me, and I realize that Elias is still on the hood of his car. Some of the flames must have-!

I’ve completely had it with this dragon! That’s it! Nobody hurts Elias twice in a row!

I roar at the zombified dragon. My throat screams pure anger. I strike at the dragon, but not enough to cause permanent damage. There’s still that innocent trapped person beneath those scales.

Maybe I can knock him unconscious. 

The problem was that he was slightly larger than me. I had a slim-trim dragon body, but he had more bulk on him. He held more weight and strength, but I possessed faster reactions and my non-zombified mind. 

According, to my teammates I didn’t fight the same way when I was under control. Hopefully it would be the same with this shifter. 

I slid underneath him as he lunged toward me. He couldn’t turn fast enough and instead collided with the wall of the alley. 

As the red dragon recollects himself, I run back to Elias. He has slipped off the car and is lying unconscious in the freezing cold snow. Part of his coat has been burned away. One of his sleeves is blackened and I can see third degree burns all across his bare arm. All I can do at the moment is place snow on his badly burnt limb.

My scaly hand reaches out toward the staff that now lay beside Elias. He had been carrying it until now.

Once I grab it, I twist my tail around it in order to keep it safe while I fight of ‘Big Red’. 

I whip around when the zombie dragon finally picks himself up off the ground. Maybe speaking to him would help bring him out of his coma. I doubt it, because the ringing is becoming much louder now. 

We continue to grapple in the snow. I mainly give him bruises, but he gives me a few painful bights along my legs and arms. 

“I see you’ve met my pet, Anada Stone.” His sickening voice oozes arrogance. 

Leon’s sudden appearance is meant to distract me, but I stay focused on my crimson attacker. Dodge, duck, slide away, jump. Over and over again. All while ignoring the high pitched ringing that tried swallowing me whole.

I was about to set a smart plan into motion when an extreme pain stabbed my shoulder and a loud noise exploded throughout the alley.

I collapse forward as bright scarlet blood dribbles into the white snow in front of me. Pain washes through my left shoulder, and my left arm is useless because of how immense the pain is. 

The red dragon presses his weight upon my body as I lie on the ground in pain. One of his black talons unintentionally finds the bleeding bullet wound. A tortured cry escapes my mouth, and I grind my sharp teeth as I start to see black filling my vision.

I somehow hear Leon through the pain and his staff’s ringing. I’m now completely vulnerable to being taken under control by it. It was amazing that I had withstood it for this long anyway. 

Leon’s stands over me and says as he watches me bleed, “I see your partly immune to my staff. Just give up, and let it overtake you. There isn’t any way you can defeat me now. Your teammates are busy with other things. You’re all alone. What do you think you can do? Nothing, that’s what. Just give up you pathetic lizard.” 

“Never!” I snap at him furiously.

He sneers at me, and walks around to the opposite side of the Mustang. Without having to explain anything, he points his pistol toward the ground where Elias is unconscious. 

From where I am on the ground I can see Elias still lying there unaware. If he only knew what was going on…

“Give in to the control or I shoot him.” Leon says darkly.

It’s either give in or Elias dies. 

Leon hasn’t noticed the faux staff that my tail is wrapped around. I glance at where he laid the real staff. It has been set on top of the Mustang’s dented hood. If I had a distraction, I might could switch it out when he isn’t looking.

My heartbeat quickens more as Leon cocks the firing pin of his pistol. I gaze up into the red eyes of the dragon holding me down.



I have three options: Give in to the staff’s control, don’t do give in and jeopardize Elias, or make some kind of distraction.

As the milliseconds flew by, my brain attempted to devise a distraction. Nothing came to mind though.

“Anada, what’s your choice?” Leon growls. 

What now? Anada, you can’t let Elias be murdered before your eyes, but you can’t let Leon use you as a weapon either.

Was this it? Was I about to give up myself to save the life of my best friend, the guy I loved? 

Being taken control by a crazy man would be better than watching Elias die. Deep inside I felt myself lose hope. I was in both mental and physical pain. It’s hard to say which one hurt worse, because they each caused me immense pain. While in pain, giving up seems so easy. You want it to end as fast as possible, but that sometimes isn’t one of your options. At that very moment I felt hopeless, and without hope there is no courage. Being pinned down by a dragon, bleeding profusely, and my friend being threatened did not bring me any hope. The feeling of defeat devoured me.

Little did I know that a small spark would ignite the hope and courage I needed. The tiniest of actions brought on the determination I thirsted for so much. 

Two seconds later, Elias’s eyelids flickered open.


Overcoming

(Make sure you listen to the music added to this chapter.)

Elias turns his head to look over at me as I’m pinned to the ground. He’s clearly confused. I guess he doesn’t remember passing out. A thin trail of blood from an unknown wound is trickling down his right temple.

He glances up to see Leon pointing a pistol down at him. Leon fortunately hasn’t noticed his reawakening yet. 

Elias slowly and painfully reaches toward the holster on his belt. I think about shaking my head at him, but that would only notify Leon of his actions. 

A few seconds later, Elias manages to pull his 9mm pistol out. He immediately points and pulls the trigger. A loud bang echoes off the brick walls in the ally that we’re between.

Leon abruptly drops his gun as bright scarlet blood gushes from the bullet wound created on his hand. He shouts in pain and bites his lip as he attempts to stop the uncontrollable bleeding.

With my tail, I slip the faux staff onto the hood of the car and the. snatch the real one. The red dragon, who’s still pinning me, doesn’t realize I have even moved. Neither does he realize that Leon is in agonizing pain which is also being loudly voiced in his cries. The dragon is oblivious to everything except me.

Leon manages to grab the faux staff with his good hand and commands the dragon, “Kill her!”

Nothing happens though. The dragon still keeps me pinned down. He doesn’t move a millimeter. Just stares at me with that killer look in his eyes.

“I said kill her, you stupid beast!” Leon screams with pain oozing heavily from his voices. 

If I hadn’t been able to switch out that staff, I would be dead right now. Elias gave me the distraction I had needed, and in turn it had saved me.

This is my chance. I’m bleeding and my shoulder is throbbing, but I must keep pushing myself. I am Anada Stone. I know can do this!

My eyes flit toward Elias who has now passed out once again. This only proves how severe his injury is. The snow I put on his arm is no longer white. The longer he’s out here the more likely he may…

Don’t think about that, Anada. Just fight!

I kick back into action with a literal kick to the dragon’s stomach. He reels back angrily. Apparently, the real staff still had him under control.

As I jump back onto my feet, I barely see Leon grappling for his pistol that lay in the snow. I strongly lurch toward him, but ‘Big Red’ slams into my torso sharply. I slap him with my wings and scramble toward Leon as he points the gun back at the Elias’s helpless form. 

Unfortunately, ‘Big Red’ snaps his jaws onto my tail and yanks me back before I can reach Leon. I watch as he raises the pistol. The whole world becomes a slow motion picture. 

If I turn the staff off, the dragon will stop attacking, but by then Leon will have pulled the trigger. 

With all the strength left in my weakening body I pull myself forward. The dragon was still clamped to my tail. I breath in a deep lungful of air, and release an inferno of fire at Leon. This causes him to press himself flat against the brick wall. His gun goes off nonetheless, and the Mustang’s front windshield shatters into thousands of tiny shards.

That’s very unfortunate. Elias won’t like that at all, but it won’t mean anything unless if I don’t get Elias some medical help soon.

I kick the dragon in the face. Then, as soon as my tail is free of his jaws, I take the staff, which is still being held by my tail, and slam the it into the ground. There was one last loud ring emitted before it broke into five contorted metal pieces.

My instincts told me to be expecting another round of attacks from ‘Big Red’, but like I assumed the red dragon was free of the staff’s control. He was lying on the snowy grown shaking his head confusedly. He was acting the same exact way I did when I had first been controlled.

I immediately swivel around toward Leon who was attempting to reload his one cylinder pistol. Why was he so reluctant to giving up his gun?

The bullet that had gone into my shoulder and out the other side of my body had caused much tissue damage. Dark red blood poured down my blueish green scales, I had several bites along my body, and multiple bruises that badly hurt too.

I slap the gun out Leon’s hand with my left wing. It was the same wing that I had broken so long ago, and it was also his fault that it had been broken in the first place. 

“It’s over.” I growl in his face.

“No, it’s not over yet.” He replies unintimidated. 

My eyes involuntary flicker toward Elias’s crumpled form lying in the cold snow. He needed a doctor extremely bad. If his wounds were great enough to make him unconscious then that meant he had to go to the emergency room. Elias may die if I don’t get him some help very soon.

I couldn’t just leave Leon here when I had just stopped him though. He’d run off and then I’d never find him.

 …but what did Leon mean when he said it wasn’t over yet? 

My question was answered shortly afterwards.


Distracted

A loud explosion was heard off in the distance. The ground vibrated underneath me. I abruptly swung my head upward o see that there was a thick black column of smoke rising in the sky.

I guess this is what Leon meant when he said ‘it’ wasn’t over yet.

I growl in Leon’s face, “This fight was just a distraction, wasn’t it?”

“You’re pathetic, Anada Stone.” He randomly insults.

“You weren’t going to just reveal the shifters. You were going to use them as a weapon too.” I state clearly. 

“Oh, how clever. She has figured out my plan… after it has happened.” He says smugly. 

My blood runs ice cold at his words. Had I been too late to stop him? 

A new voice speaks behind me, “I’ll watch him. You go stop what he’s started.”

I turn around to see the red dragon picking himself up off the snowy ground. Only moments ago he was trying to kill me because he had been under the strong control of the staff.

He steps closer and continues, “Go! There’s no time to lose. You must stop this… whatever this is…”

I glance down at Elias who still lay unconscious in the snow. Seeing him in that condition tore me to complete shreds.

What do I do? Take care of Elias or save whatever crisis is going on in D.C.?

Both.

I hurriedly open the passenger door of the Mustang. Then I manage to place Elias in the seat. My left shoulder still bled profusely and continually sent sharp pains throughout my entire body, but my right arm was strong enough to get Elias in the car. A second later I slide across the dented hood and start the car with the keys I found in Elias’s coat pocket.

Of course, the windshield had been shot out. Glass shards covered the dashboard and black leather seats. The bullet itself had gone straight through the driver’s seat. A small hole had been left in the seat.

I drove out of the alley while regretting many things. It was my fault that Elias what hurt, Leon had outsmarted me, and I hadn’t even asked the red dragon what his name was. 

My vision blurred as the wound in my left shoulder continued to bleed. The deathly cold wind that blew through the glass-less front windshield didn’t help either. Any normal human couldn’t be doing this with a bullet wound. I… well I was a dragon. Somehow that helped me out.

D.C. was in a complete panic. Cars were cutting each other off, and a few vehicles were driving on the wrong side of the road. Whatever had happened had placed fear into the citizens.

It was that exact moment when I realized that I hadn’t even shifted back to a human. I’m not sure who saw me. But if you just happened to be standing on the sidewalk at that time you would’ve seen a damaged black car with a shattered windshield and a dragon driving it very recklessly.

I knew that one day in the distant future I’d being laughing at this crazy moment.

But right now, I don’t care to shift back to a human. There’s no time. The black column of smoke that I saw earlier was still billowing up into the overcast sky. 

“Anada…” Elias begins to mumble in the passenger seat.

“I’m getting you help. Okay, Elias? Stay with me. Just hang in there.” I tell him worriedly as I swerve away from a run-away pickup truck.

Except, that certain truck wasn’t just anyone’s truck. It was Mr.Liam’s. The driver obviously sees me attempt to dodge him and roles down the window. I’m slightly surprised to see that it is Connor who is driving.

“Hey, where’ve you been?” He shouts from the truck.

“Where have you been? What happened?” I yell back, but the bullet wound sends a sudden surge of pain through me. 

My vision blackens abruptly. Then suddenly it clears and I find Connor pulling Elias out of the passenger seat. He obviously saw the poor condition that my dearest friend was in. I know he’ll get Elias medical care. 

“Please help him, Connor.” I beg earnestly as a tear slid down my scaled face.

Connor lays Elias across the seat in the cab of his truck. He doesn’t have time to say anything to me. The tires of his truck squeal as they spin on the melting snow. Seconds later he’s speeding down the crowded road as if he’s being chased. 

I slam my scaly dragon foot down on the gas. The Mustang thrusts forward violently at I zoom toward the building cloud of smoke. The untamed Arctic wind filled the inside of the car. It chilled me to the bone, and for a millisecond I wished that I was somewhere far from here.

Minutes later I arrive at the fiery scene. Orange licking flames covered a building in an inferno. According to the blackened sign in the parking lot, it had once been a museum. I relaxed when I read a small sign saying that it had been closed due to a financial situation. At least it was a sign that no one had been inside during the explosion. Thankfully, there were no tragedies.

Fire engines were parked in front of the burning building. Water was being sprayed from long hoses attached to the huge red trucks. Bright lights flashed brightly, causing the scene to be more dramatic. 

How did he do this? Why did Leon destroy a closed museum?

Then I suddenly realized that Leon had set this fire up as another distraction. A cold feeling dropped inside me once again as I tried to figure out what Leon was attempting to do.

Leon was trying to reveal the shifters at first, but that wasn’t his only motive. He was likely going to use them as weapons, but for what exactly?

Then it hit me. I was in the middle Washington, D.C. The capital of the United States. The country’s  control center which was guarded constantly. The main headquarters of command. 

The perfect place to use shifters as a living weapon against the capital of the United States of America.

I then know that somewhere else in the city there was currently something bad happening. There has to be. It’s why Leon had distracted me… twice.


Manage

I quickly put the car in reverse and backed out of the parking lot of the burning museum. The tires squealed as they spin on the snow covered asphalt.

I needed to find Alex and the rest of my team. There was no telling where they were at the moment. When Elias and I were sent to Leon’s little hideout, they had gone to check on any places that Leon would target and to notify any shapeshifters who were still unaware of the threat that loomed.  

I needed my cellphone which was in my pocket. After all this time I had remained in my dragon form. So I shifted back to a human. My clothes reappeared as my scales, tail, and wings were absorbed back into my body. I have no idea how my cellphone can still be in my pant’s pocket, but it’s there.

Earlier I had had an earpiece, but it was likely pulled out during the fight with the red dragon. 

As I’m driving I scroll through the contacts on my phone and call Alex. While doing this I had to dodge speeding cars and avoid random obstacles that had been thrown in the center of the street. D.C. was in complete mayhem.

There’s something else going on in D.C. that I don’t know about. Why else would people be frantically running around as if a disaster has, or is, about to take place? 

The phone rang three and then Alex’s concerned voice answers, “Anada, where are you? We’ve been trying to contact you for an hour!”

I unexpectedly gasp as my shoulder throbs and I barely manage to say, “Alex, a lot has happened. There’s no time to explain. What’s happening? Where are you and the team?”

I hear him pause as if he’s talking to someone and then he replies, “Meet us at the main headquarters of the agency in D.C. Get here fast. We really need you and Elias. What happened with Leon by the way?”

I take a right at an intersection and say, “Like I said, long story. It’s both good and bad. That’s not important though. What’s going on Alex? Everyone is acting crazy out here. I’ve been in nearly five wreaks already- Wait make that six.”

“Haven’t you heard? The president’s son had been kidnapped.” Alex tells me as if I should already know that fact.

“What?! How?” I stutter as immeasurable pain shoots through me once more.

For a second I think I’m going to momentarily pass out again, but I make myself stay focused. If I pass out, the damaged car I’m driving will be in far worse shape than it is now. 

“That’s the thing, Anada. We need the help of a shifter.” Alex continues.

“What about Misty? She is with you, right? We haven’t seen her since the fight with Leon. She was helping us at first, but I just assumed she rejoined with you.” I say as my worries grow higher. 

He quickly replies, “No. We thought she was with you still. There was a fight? How bad was it?”

“Alex, we have to find Misty?!” I shout worriedly.

Misty is my friend. I didn’t know her as well as Elias, Reina, Alex, Westen, or Neil, but she was still a very close friend of mine. Plus, she was my age and had little experience with dangerous situations like these. 

“Anada, don’t worry. She’s smarter than you think. Connor is probably with her right now.” He says reassuringly.

I just saw Connor, and she definitely wasn’t with him.

I don’t have time to explain everything to Alex. I just have to hope that Misty hasn’t gotten herself into trouble somewhere. 

The building comes into sight and I jerk the steering wheel sideways. The Mustang slides on the sloshy snow as it skids into the parking lot. There are random cars driving around of the property just as recklessly as I. Government officials are rushing in and out of the building. This was the place Alex had told me to go to. Apparently, this was the headquarters of the agency we were part of, but that was before Leon twisted everything. No one will likely notice rogue agents hanging around through all this confusion.

“Okay, Alex. I’m in the parking lot now. Where are-” I was unable to finish my sentence as another wave of pain rushes through my body.

Pain is hard to describe. You don’t know what it is or what it feels like unless you’ve been through it yourself. Pain hurts. And hurting can’t be described easily.

But, this time the bullet wound hurts worse than ever before. I cry out loudly as I realize that the bullet wound isn’t just a regular shoulder shot. It must have been coated with-

My vision goes black once more, and I slump forward against the leather steering wheel. The last thing I see is my cellphone falling out of my hand and onto the floorboard.


Poison

“She’s been shot.”

“Obviously, Westen.”

“Where’s Elias?”

“I don’t know. She didn’t say anything about him when we were on the phone a second ago.”

I suddenly start to cough and I open my closed eyes. Looking down at me are a concerned Alex and Westen. Somehow I’m outside the Mustang. Its black, scratched-up door is wide open. I’m laying on top of the snow covered ground with my team leader hovering over me. 

I then remember what happened. I had passed out in the driver’s seat. It was a very good thing I hadn’t been driving when it happened.

“Anada, what happened?” Alex asks me as he begins to look at the bleeding bullet wound on my shoulder. 

He pulls back my coat and shirt to see the damage on my left shoulder. I hear Westen gasp behind Alex in shock. He’s seen bullet wounds before. What’s so different about this one?

“Leon… sent a dragon after us. Elias got hurt… but Connor is taking him to the hospital.” I say painfully as I start shaking. 

Alex starts, “A dragon? Anada-”

“Alex, not now. The bullet… it was coated with poison-”

Westen interrupts, “We can tell.”

“How?” I rasp.

Alex replies, “Your entire shoulder is black.” 

“Huh?” I try sitting up, but they make me lay back down.

I quickly continue in one breath, “We don’t have time. Leon is currently being held in the alley, and you said the president’s son has been kidnapped. Plus, you said you needed a shifter’s help.”

“I’ll send Reina and Neil to take care of Leon. You’re our first priority.” Alex tells me as he places something over the bleeding wound.

I grind my teeth in pain. A sudden thought of Elias came to mind. Had Connor brought him to the hospital in time? Was he even going to survive what he had been through?

“Help me lift her, Westen.” Alex commands.

I draconic growl escapes me and I say, “I’m okay. I don’t need-”

They pull me up and I immediately scream from the overwhelming pain that floods my entire body. I’m lightheaded for a few seconds, and that’s a serious thing because I’ve never been lightheaded before. Leon had already poisoned the bullet incase I got away from him while we were in the alley. Whatever he had poisoned the bullet with it was meant specifically for a shapeshifter like me. 

Westen and Alex carry me into the building where they had previously been. Multiple people run back and forth in a mad frenzy. Some dare to glance my way, but they mostly ignore me. Apparently, they were more concerned about the president’s kidnapped son. 

After walking for about five minutes, Alex and Westen set me down in a chair. I can no longer feel my left shoulder. Alex checks my shoulder to see how much worse it is. After looking it over, he tells me the black poisoning is much worse. Then he quickly leaves so that he can speak with Reina and find something or someone to stop the merciless poison. 

Westen stays with me. He’s quiet as we watch the many authorities running up and down the hallway. I don’t pay much attention to the people. The pain is all that’s on my mind. The silence between Westen and I doesn’t help. I’m distracted from the pain when he finally breaks the silence.

“What happened to Elias’s car? The windshield was shattered and the hood all bent up.” Westen asks me curiously.

I then attempt to explain to him what happened. Everything from the red dragon, to Elias being thrown onto the car, Leon shooting me, the faux staff, and the windshield being shot out. 

“You could’ve called for backup, Anada.”

I frown from the pain and say, “We didn’t have the time. We were in a pretty tight situation.”

At that moment Alex returns with a doctor to check my wound. I’m immediately apprehensive.

First of all, doctors are not my favorite. They take blood samples, and my blood isn’t like a normal human’s. Then they get suspicious of you when they find out your blood cells are abnormal.

Second, it only reminds me of the current condition of Elias. Imagining Elias in his poor state made me hurt worse than the throbbing pain that was growing in my shoulder. The images of him being thrown by the dragon made me nauseous. 

I remembered that only moments before the red dragon arrived Elias had kissed me for the first time ever. For those few peaceful moments, everything seemed weightless and nothing else mattered. How did things have to go wrong so suddenly? Why?

“Well, it’s definitely poisoned. Though it’s a good thing it passed right through your shoulder. If it’d stayed in there, you’d be dead right now.” The doctor says matter-of-factly. 

“What can you do to stop the poison from spreading?” I ask him with growing fear.

He scratches his chin as though he sees this sort of thing every day, “There’s some pills I can give you, but it will only slow it down. You’re going to need to get yourself to a hospital as soon as possible-”

“I’ll take the pills, sir.” I say quickly.

He gives me a startled look, “This isn’t something to mess around with. Once you take the pills there will only be enough time for you to get to the emergency room.”

I don’t have time. Leon’s plans are still in progress, and it has something to do with the president’s son being kidnapped. This isn’t just a coincidence!

I quickly grab and swallow the pills as I stand up abruptly. The pain is hard to ignore but I grind my teeth to manage it. 

There’s a sudden wave of military personnel heading toward the exit. Pieces of conversation are picked up by my super hearing, and according to word of mouth there are reports of the president’s son being sighted.

“We ought to go with them.” I say as I begin to step forward.

Alex grabs my arm firmly, “No, we are going. Not you. Definitely not.”

I don’t reply and he continues, “It’s my responsibility as your friend and team leader to keep you safe. Anada, I’m calling an ambulance and you’re going to the hospital. Don’t you understand that you could be dead within the hour?”

No, I don’t understand. I’m a shapeshifter. I am stronger than the poison… 

Alex makes me sit down, and then him and Westen leave with the rest of the men who are exiting the building. The doctor who checked my wound is still with me. I’m guessing that he’s here to keep an eye on me until an ambulance takes me to the hospital.

I can’t stay here though. Leon has done something with the president’s son, and he has a bad purpose for doing so. 

But what happened with the red dragon who I had left to guard Leon? Was he still there? Or had something happened in the meantime? 

Then there were other questions too. Where was Misty and the rest of the shifters in D.C.? Had anything happened to them? 

I knew one thing. I definitely wasn’t going to go to the hospital. This wasn’t over yet. Leon was not going to come out on top like he thought.


Power

I started to walk away, but the doctor who had been watching me refused to let me leave. 

There was still a crowd of people walking up and down the hallway. I easily lost the doctor in the mass of government agents. 

Every so often the wound in my left shoulder would send a shock through me. It constantly hurt though, but I pushed myself beyond the limit to keep walking. 

Yes, I was told that the bullet wound in my shoulder was poisoned, but I denied going to the hospital even after being told that I would be on death’s doorstep within the hour. 

Maybe it was the poison that made me take such stupid risks, or maybe it was my inner dragon that urged me to keep going. I don’t know what was, but I walked right out of that building as if I was on a mission.

I sat myself down in the seat of Elias’s black Mustang. The windshield was shattered, the hood dented badly, and the side was scratched by a dragon fight from earlier. Of course, it was harshly damaged. I didn’t care.

An inferno of fire had somehow started inside me. I wasn’t sure what had happened to the red dragon and Leon who I had left in the alleyway, but I knew that I could somehow do something about it still. I wasn’t sure whether someone was going to check on them or not. There was someone headed there that very second and it was me in my friend’s beat-up car.

Years ago, I had been captured by a man named Drake. During the time that I was in his hands, I learned that I possessed certain powers. While in dragon form, I could heat up my talons and spines to the point where I could melt steel. To this day I can still do that. 

In a letter left behind by my parents, I was told that over the years I would likely discover more abilities like the one I had discovered.   

As I drove back to the alley where I had fought the dragon, I thought back to all the threats Leon had made against my friends and I. The memories of Leon threatening the shapeshifters fueled the fire growing within me. My body began to heat up the more my hatred for Leon grew. 

I drove through the streets of D.C., but my brain was elsewhere. My mind looked back upon the day’s events. Elias being hurt, me being shot, the president’s son being kidnapped, and the rest of the things that had happened. It all built the fire inside me. The temperature of my body rose higher and higher until a burning sensation filled me. The heat didn’t hurt. I actually invited it. It grew to a roaring inferno. Then suddenly a searing heat ripped through my shoulder where the bullet had made its mark.

I stopped the car as I gasped. The hole left behind by the bullet had started to tingle uncomfortably. An incredibly sharp stabbing pain coursed through my body, and then all the pain was gone abruptly. Completely absent.

I pulled the fabric of my shirt back to see how far the poison had spread. My eyes widened in pure and utter shock. 

The blackness which had been growing out from the bullet wound was gone. Left behind was clear, smooth skin.

The bullet wound itself had somehow healed slightly. It no longer bled profusely and a scab had formed over it instead.

How did this happen? Did I just heal myself?

The shock left quickly though. I continued to confusedly think about what just happened as I sped the car back up. A few minutes later I arrived at the alley where I had left Leon with the red dragon. 

I jumped out of the car and shifted into my dragon form incase anything was to happen. Any concern of being seen by a human was set aside.

I ran down the alley. Surprisingly, I still saw the red dragon guarding Leon. The dragon still had him backed against the wall.

“What did you do to the president’s son?” I yell into Leon’s face as I reach him.

He keeps a calm composure as he stares back into my eyes. A humored look starts to cross over his face. I growl loudly and a stream of smoke rises from nostrils. My teeth are bared in an angry snarl.

“What’s so funny, Leon Escapade?” I hiss. 

He grins, “How come you’re still alive, Anada?”

“Answer the question.”

This was the second time I had pinned him for answers today. I was ready to get this over with.

“Well, you’re looking for the president’s son, but he’s right behind you.” Leon laughs. 

I hesitantly turn around and look at the red dragon who’s standing behind me in the snow. A confused expression must’ve crossed my face, because he starts explaining.

“He’s telling the truth. I’m Duke, the president’s son. I’m not sure how he figured out what I was, but he sure won’t be keeping it a secret for long.”

The red dragon, Duke, shifted to his human form. His scarlet wings were absorbed into his back. The sharp fangs and talons receded, and were replaced by dull human teeth and round fingernails. The red scales disappeared altogether.

Standing before me was a fifteen year old boy with light blond hair, blue eyes, and no coat over his t-shirt and jeans. He most definitely was the president’s son. Nothing could deny it.

I then go ahead and ask Leon a second question, “What about the rest of the shifters in D.C.?”

Leon distracted me twice. Duke was supposedly kidnapped, but then I find out that Duke was the red dragon. What is Leon trying to do?

When Leon doesn’t answer me, I continue, “Stop beating around the bush. What are trying to do? The shifters you brought with you to D.C. are here for a reason, but why would you need them when you could easily use the staff on the president’s son? Why are you are doing this?”

“What makes you think I’ll tell you.” Leon says dryly.

What he said was not a question.

He adds in, “You’re very predictable, Anada Stone.”

Then the most unexpected thing interrupts our heated argument. Coming down the alley was a silver wolf trotting in the snow. The powdery white snow was kicked up each time the wolf took a step. The wolf had keen violet eyes. 

My mind couldn’t comprehend this at first. Either there was a wild wolf running loose in D.C. or it was a fellow shapeshifter. Since there are no longer any wolves on the east coast, I immediately knew it was a shifter.

But then I felt more stupid when I realized that it was my friend, Misty. I had only seen in her wolf form once, and that was two years ago. 

Where has she been? The last time I saw her was when Elias and I were attacked by Duke. She had been trying to draw Leon out of his ‘hideout’. I hadn’t even thought about what might have happened to her in the meantime. How could I be so selfish and narrow-sighted?

I snort at Leon as a warning, and then I meet Misty as she makes her way towards me. A look of amusement was currently trying to be masked on her wolf face. I would later find out why she had that emotion. 

I quickly apologize for my lack of concern, “Misty, I am so sorry. We were waiting for you, and then we were attacked. I didn’t even think about what might’ve happened to you-”

“It’s no problem, Anada. I managed to get out of the building right as that dragon started chasing y’all. I was going to help you, but there were innocent civilians nearby. They needed to be distracted or else they would’ve seen two mythical creatures ripping each other apart. Are you okay by the way? It sounded pretty gruesome…”

I squeeze the soft snow underneath my feet and say, “I’m fine, but I’m not sure about Elias though. He…”

I didn’t want to think about Elias. It hurt too much.

My eyes wandered back to Leon Escapade who seemed to be sending us death glares. Duke was standing there trying to warm himself. He was mumbling about needing some better insulated clothes. 

I turn back to Misty and continue, “We have the source of our problem now. All we have to do is contact Mr.Liam so that Escapade can be detained.”

Misty and I then shift back to our human forms incase any stray pedestrians to be in the vicinity. Then we made Leon walk in front of us as we returned to the entrance of the ally. I then called Mr.Liam while hoping he would answer his phone.

The last time I saw Mr.Liam was at the hotel earlier today. We hadn’t had much time to speak. Elias and I were about to leave, and Mr.Liam was going to be with my team as they dealt with the shifter agents who were still unaware of Leon’s horrible plans.

On the third ring Mr.Liam answers. I told him about what had happened, and that we needed to meet. He quickly told me to stay where I was and that he’d come find us.

“Okay. See you soon.” I tell Mr.Liam and then press the red button on the screen of my phone. 

Duke walks up beside me, “Who’s this Mr.Liam?”

I barely glance toward Misty then my eyes go back to Duke, “It’s a long story. Mr.Liam was my boss and then he-” I point toward Leon, “Started corrupting my life.”

“So you’re one of those agents? My dad talks about you guys a lot.” He tells me.

“Really? Your dad, the president?” I ask surprised.

Duke nods at me, and I can tell he’s about to continue but a concerned Misty abruptly comes up to me.

“Where’s Connor at? He’s with Mr.Liam, right?” Misty has a look of fear in her eyes.

“Don’t worry, He’s at the hospital-”

“The hospital?!” She howls loudly.

I put my hand on her shoulder, “Misty, he’s at the hospital with Elias. Connor isn’t hurt. Far from that.” 

She let’s out a sigh of relief, and Duke all the sudden says, “Who’s Connor?”

Leon, who is still walking ahead of us, scoffs, “You three should listen to yourselves.” 

We ignore Leon’s negativity, and I try explaining who is who to Duke. He seems to understand… sort of.

“You can leave if you want. Half of D.C. is looking for you. Plus you’re bound to be recognized once someone else sees you, Duke.” I tell our friend.

“Well, I’ve never met another dragonshifter. You saved me from that crazy guy’s stupid staff, and I nearly killed your friend even though I had no idea that I was doing it. Plus, I’m still confused by what happened so I need you to explain… everything.”

I sigh, roll my eyes, and begin to explain the staff’s effects to Duke. We’re at the end of the alley when I’m halfway through. I make Leon stand against the brick alley wall so we can keep a careful eye on him. 

Out of the corner of my eye, I can see Misty staring at the Mustang which is parked only thirty feet away. She must’ve recognized Elias’s car, and found is shockingly damaged by the beating it took during the dragon fight.

Mr.Liam finally arrives, and is driving the same truck Connor had driven earlier. Luckily, no one had seen the president’s son standing with us in the meantime. Duke kept shivering and I decided to give him my coat. I then made myself warm by heating the fire inside me. Apparently, Duke didn’t know he could use his dragon fire as a heating source.

Mr.Liam hops out of his truck and wades through the snow toward us. His dark brown eyes scan our little group, but they land on Leon and stay there. A new unusual expression covers Mr.Liam’s face. First it’s confusion and then anger.

“Well, this explains why Leon Escapade wasn’t acting like himself.” Mr.Liam growls as he glares at the enemy.

What is he talking about? 

Mr.Liam points at Leon, “You. Are Not. Leon Escapade.”

Misty stutters, “This is Leon Escapade. You must be confused.”

Mr.Liam shakes his head, “I was once good friends with Leon before he took my place at the agency. I know what he looks like. This man, whoever he is, looks exactly like Leon, but he is not. The real Leon didn’t have green eyes.”

Duke, Misty, and I stare at the man we thought was Leon Escapade. 

“Who are you?” Mr.Liam sternly asks the man.

The faux Mr.Escapade smiles and speaks with an accent that he’s never spoken with before, “Seems like you finally figured out.”

“Who are you?” I’m the one to say it this time.

He looks straight at me and tells me, “My name is Jagannatha Abhay.”

What kind of name is that?!

Mr.Liam steps closer, “How long have you been Leon’s imposter, and where is the real Leon?”

Jagannatha Abhay shrugs nonchalantly, “The night you introduced Leon Escapade to Anada and her team was the night I stepped in.”

I was so confused. How did this guy look exactly like Leon? How many surgeries did he have to have make himself look like he does now? 

Mr.Liam who is more angry than I’ve ever seen before grabs hold of Jagannatha’s shirt and demands, “What did you do to Leon Escapade? Where has he been this whole time?”

The man named Jagannatha Abhay doesn’t answer. Deep inside me I feel my stomach drop. Then a dark realization slowly dawns upon all of us. 

The real Leon Escapade had been replaced by this evil man. This was a malevolent person. What else would he do to someone he wished to replace?

I’m the first person to voice the fact that had finally made itself clear to us, “You killed Leon Escapade.”

A/N: Okay, I’ve never killed a character before. (Excluding people that were dead before the book). I wanted Leon Escapade to be someone he wasn’t, and in the meantime create an even darker antagonist.

By the way, Jagannatha is actually a real name, not a name created by my wild imagination. It means Master of the World, and the name Abhay means Fearless. 

Anyway, I hope you liked this chapter. (Three more to go and then we reach the end!)

~SamanthaGettys🐉


Hated

“Why have you done this? Why would you kill him?” I growl in the face of Jagannatha Abhay. A man who had posed as Leon Escapade for weeks.

“So that I might can show the human race who the real monsters are amongst us. You are not human. You’re a freak of nature. A mutation meant to be cut off.” Jagannatha answers ruthlessly.

I stepped back away from him. I needed to contact my team members. My body shifted back to a human, and then I asked Duke if he had a phone anywhere on him. I had left mine laying in the floorboard of Elias’s Mustang. Duke immediately hands me his cellphone, and the first number I dial in is Alex’s.

I’m supposed to be at the hospital right now, because I had previously been shot with a poisoned bullet. I don’t know how I’m going to explain to Alex how I healed myself though.

As soon as my team captain answers, I ask him, “Where are the other shifters at? I think they’re still in danger.”

He hesitates as if he’s thinking and then tells me, “They’re spread out across the city. Why?”

All the shifters are spread out across the city. Jagannatha was still going to expose them no matter what. How he spoke told me that he was steadfast in his planes. He would fulfill them no matter what. According to his earlier ways of thinking, he probably had a back-up plan. If there was another staff that could control the shifters it would have to be larger and much stronger in order to cover the whole city.

When I don’t immediately answer Alex, he says to me irritatedly, “Anada, you’re at the hospital, right? You better be.” 

“Yeah, I’m totally at the hospital.”

“You’re lying.”

“That’s not important. Have there been any new radio towers built in the area lately?” I ask Alex as I glare at Jagannatha Abhay.

“Yes, right outside the city. Anada-”

I interrupt, “I’m sorry, Alex. I have to go. Duke is waiting in the alley with Mr.Liam and this crazy guy.”

I pull the phone away from my ear, andI  barely hear him asking about Duke and why Mr.Liam was there. I give the phone back to Duke. Without any further words, I shift back to a green dragon.

My large wings sprout from back as a tail grows from the base of my back. Scales replace my clothes and skin. Deadly sharp teeth replace my dull human teeth. Black iron-strong talons protrude from my scaly hands and feet. The determination of a full-blooded dragon fills me like a wildfire. I stretch open my wings to ready myself for what I’m about to do next. 

I turn to Duke with a dark sideways glance at Jagannatha, “Watch him. He’s smarter than you think.”

I then shoot up into the sky. Snow has now started to fall, and my wings pump harder as I go higher. The cold snowflakes blow into my eyes and around my wings. A fierce icy wind blows against me as if it wants to stop me. The city below me becomes hazy with the swirling snow blocking my view. 

I let my dragon senses take over completely. The radio tower that could control the shifters in D.C. was somewhere outside the city. I wasn’t sure where it was exactly, and that’s why I had to push myself harder.

My wings beat continuously as I reached what I assumed was the outskirts of the city. The whole world was grey and white. All I could hear was the screaming of the wind. My wings felt like they were fighting an underwater current. The temperature inside the clouds was far colder than the ground’s. The relentless chilling winds penetrated through my scales and thin wing membrane. 

Getting to the tower before the radio waves began signaling the shifters seemed hopeless. My sight was totally obscured by ice and snow. Even with enhanced dragon hearing, smell, sight, and strength, I knew that with each passing second I came closer to the fate of all shifters.

The world can’t handle the truth of shapshifters. I must stop this before it happens. If shifters are reveled, it will changed the world and its future beyond our comprehension. 

Fighting against the wind, I searched for the tower. The winds were now strong enough to effortlessly blow me from side to side. In the distance I saw a faint red light blink. It sparked hope inside me, and the remaining adrenaline flowed through my blood veins causing me to flap my wings harder.  

It wasn’t just a physical fight. A mental one too.

My body was inside a snowstorm, but my mind was elsewhere. I was thinking about all those I had fought along side. Alex, Westen, Neil, Reina, and Elias. Especially, Elias. He stayed by my side every step… until he could no more. In a way, it was my fault that Elias had been thrown against a car’s hood and had his arm burned severely.

In one day, I experienced both physical and mental pain. Those things are what fueled the inferno that kept me going. 

Exhaustion was irrelevant. Time was being lost. The future was laying in my scaly hands. 

The little blinking red dot grew larger and larger. Sometimes the snow blocked the faint light, but I forced myself into the same direction. Every so often a gust of wind would blow me off course. I kept my focus though, and flew into the blinding snow.

The tower itself eventually came into my sight. It’s steel skeleton rose into the sky. The ground it stood on couldn’t be seen, but it obviously was still there. 

Suddenly, a high-pitched noise emanated from the structure. Its piercing screech was earsplitting. Instantly, a more uncontrollable primal instinct took over. It urged me to attack something, but my slowly fading mind told me to fight it. The noise continued nonetheless.

…wait. What am I doing here? Why is it snowing? Is that a red blinking light?

I shook my head. Everything felt like a dream. A piercing sound kept giving me a headache, and I wanted to give in to its control so it would cease the sharp pain in my head. Something deep inside me forced me to fight against it.

I’m so confused. Where am I and what is this noise? Is there a reason why I’m supposed to not let this sound control me? Was there really a reason why I came out here in the cold? 

I pumped my wings as I hovered in the blowing snow. The frequency from the radio tower became stronger by the very second. Each moment took away more snatches of my conscience. Little by little, losing myself. 

What’s my name? When did it start snowing?

Finally, I just flew toward the blinking red light ahead of me. It was the only beacon around. The noise continued to emanate and prod at me. It tried taking away my very self, but the last bit of my self-awareness told me not to let it do so.

A sudden strong gust of wind blew me forward. My body rammed into the top of the radio tower. The frequency became staticky for a mere second. In that small amount of time, my mind cleared completely. The reason I fought, why I was there, and how I got there came back to me immediately. 

The noise continued, but my goal purpose had become clear once again.

I would have given in to its control, if I hadn’t body slammed into it.

I wrapped my legs and tail around one of the cold metal rods that supported the tower. The wind pulled on my large wings. It threatened to rip me from my hold.  

My hand grabbed onto the rod above me, and I began to ascend the tower. The fire that urged me to keep going could not be stomped out this time.

With much physical effort and mental motivation, I reached the top of the tower. The round drum looking device that could control the shifters was tightly bolted down to the steel frame. This was the thing that had attempted to take over my conscience only moments ago.

I mercilessly let loose my flame upon it. Bright red and orange fire erupted from my toothy maw. The fire bathed the hated devise. Pieces of the drum-like thing began to melt under the extreme heat. 

My talons and spines had involuntarily rose in temperature. They glowed a hot bright fiery orange. The steel frame that I held onto began bubbling underneath my super-heated talons.

I stretched my right hand outward and raked my glowing talons across the last remaining wires that held the devise in place. The despised thing fell past me and heavily landed somewhere on the ground.

The wind was louder than ever now, I barely could see my own body through the white snow. The adrenaline had quickly faded from my blood, and the real exhaustion began to involuntarily set in.

I strongly clung onto the tower. When I opened my eyes once again, I realized something. I had done it… I destroyed the devise! No longer could it take control of innocent shifters. The machine was fallible, because it couldn’t fully take control of me. I had fought through it even when it looked like I couldn’t. 

I slid down the cold steel frame of the tower. The ground eventually came into view, and then I plopped down on the thick snow covered ground. The still smoldering devise was laying a few yards away. All the snow around it had melted.

My body begged for rest. Every one of my limbs was shaking from the intense physical exertion from flying moments earlier. 

The soft fluffy snow looked so comfortable to rest on. I could just lay down for a while-

I shook my head. There were many other things that had to be done first. Selfish desires were for later.

I turned myself around and launched myself back into the snow-filled sky.


Alive

The wind wasn’t against me this time. Instead, it helped push me toward D.C. 

Of course, my eyes still couldn’t see through the thick snow and clouds, and the wind wanted to tug me in every various different direction. 

I eventually arrived at the city, and I made a quick descend toward a lonely alley. No human needs to see a green dragon flying through a snowstorm over the city.

Once my feet were within landing distance, I shifted in midair and landed in my human form. I then stood from the crouched position which I had landed in. My coat kept me warm as I walked toward the nearest street. I pulled the hood over my head, and continued to travel.

The best thing for me to do was contact my friends, but I definitely did not have a phone on me. 

Where could my teammates be? Where was Misty, Connor, and Liam? How about the other shifters in D.C.? What was happening while I fought the red dragon and when I destroyed the device on the tower?

There was no telling where all my acquaintances were in the city, but I knew where one of them was for certain. 

🐉_________🐉

Hesitantly, I opened the door to the hospital room. I didn’t like hospitals in the first place, and it only made it worse to see my best friend lying there. The smell of sterile halls and cleaner didn’t go well too for me.

Elias was either still unconscious or was asleep. I definitely wasn’t going to wake him nonetheless.

I silently pulled a chair up next to the bed. My eyes stayed trained on my broken friend. A thick bandage was wrapped around his arm which had been burned so badly. Another bandage had been placed on his forehead. 

Elias looked completely content and calm as he lay there asleep. I knew that when he woke, he would feel the pain. 

I blamed myself for his pain. This was something that I never voiced out loud. Because wasn’t it my fault for not stopping the red dragon before he threw Elias like a rag doll?

Connor had brought Elias here to the hospital. I hoped that he would walk through that door and tell me where everyone else was, but that never happened. Connor never came.

I waited… and waited. Elias didn’t wake. Connor didn’t come.

Finally, I decided to go find a public phone or maybe ask to borrow someone’s cellphone. I needed to talk to someone that I knew so that I could escape this disliked room for a few minutes.

Standing from my chair, I began to walk toward the door of the hospital room. 

“Anada?”

I immediately whip around and go to the bedside. Apparently, I had woke Elias by standing.

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to wake you. Are you okay?” I hold onto his left hand tightly. 

He blinks his eyes confusedly and tries sitting up, “I’m fine… Where am I?”

“You’re at the hospital.” I tell him.

Elias looks into my eyes and we don’t loose that contact between each other. 

He begins speaking again, “I saw you get shot-”

“I’m fine, Elias. Really. You’re the one we need to worry about right now.”

He surveys the room then asks, “Where’s the others?”

“I’m not sure. A lot happened after Connor brought you here.” I say and then begin to tell him about everything that had happened.

I explained that the red dragon had been Duke, the president’s son. Then I told him about how Leon was actually not Leon but someone else, and I went on to explain how the radio tower had been Jagannatha’s master plan all along.

“I’m hoping there isn’t anything else we have to face. Hopefully, this is the end. The shifters’ secret will be safe and the world will still unaware of them for a long time.” I tell to Elias.

“You say that like you’re not a shifters.” He says slowly.

I’m not sure if even a normal shifter can heal himself of a poisoned bullet wound. What I did today… Healing myself… that was impossible… shapshifters can’t do that. No one can!

I change to another subject, “I’m sorry about your car, but it’s sort of-”

“I know. I remember what happened. The windshield got shattered.” He smiles nonetheless.

Elias continues, “You saved me, Anada-”

“You saved me too, Elias. If you hadn’t used your pistol at the right time, we’d both likely be dead. Or I would be a zombie under Jagannatha’s control.”

He grins, “It looks like we’re even then.”

“So you’re not upset about your car?” I ask hesitantly.

“It’s just a car. I can get another one.” Elias answers.

I never thought I’d hear him say that about his treasured Mustang.

We stay quiet for a full minute. I couldn’t be more happy knowing that Elias hadn’t died. Earlier that day, I doubted that he would live through it. A severely burned arm, many broken bones, and who knows what else. 

Losing Elias would have killed me. My life would have been turned black and white. Joy would have been an extinct emotion for me. All my love would have died with Elias. An empty hole would have replaced my heart. 

Without warning, I put my arms around Elias and whisper in his ear, “Thank you for not dying today.”

“No problem.”

Still the same Elias I fell in love with.

I lean over and kiss him.

🐉_________🐉

Two hours later, I’m wading through the knee-deep snow and towards my teammates. Cold winds sweeps across my bare face.

Crowded together, Alex, Westen, Neil, and Reina stand beside the Hummer. Across from them stood Mr.Liam, Connor, and Misty.

While I was in the hospital, I had been able to call Alex. I explained that I would tell them everything once I met back up with them.

The lights from the city reflected off the cloudy night sky above me. The area where we were was dark, but the pure white snow helped to lighten the streets. 

“How’s Elias?” With her voice full of concern, Reina is the first to speak. 

“He’s doing well, but could be better…” I trail off. 

My friends immediately ask what happened. Apparently, Alex had told them about how I was shot with a poisoned bullet. Not only that, but they wanted to know what I had been doing in the meantime.

I told them everything I had done, but I excluded the part where I managed to heal myself. I’m not even sure if I believed that fact myself. 

But I told them all that I’d done, and in return they told me what they had been doing. They mentioned that after they notified all shapeshifters of the looming threat the snow storm had caused all vehicles to be immobilized. None of my friends could get to the tower so that they could help me with the dissembling if the device. But Mr.Liam still had Jagannatha Abhay in custody, and the agency was immediately notified of what he had attempted to do and how he had been Leon’s imposter for such a long time. That statement itself was enough information to bring him down.

“Okay, but what about the shifters in D.C.? What did they do while all this happened? I was barely immune to the radio wave’s effects, but they were just sitting ducks her in D.C.”

“Earplugs.” Neil answers.

I raise an eyebrow, “Huh?”

Neil turns to me and explains to me matter-of-factly, “We managed to get every single shifter earplugs. I hoped that it would be enough to muffle the high-pitch wave frequencies, but luckily you destroyed the frequency emitter on the radio tower.”

We then stand in silence. The roads were covered in snow, and not a single person besides us was out at this time of night. The powdery snow swirled in the lazy breeze. The storm had left long ago. It left behind deep snow and a cold chilling breeze.

I suddenly missed my parents’ oceanfront house in South Carolina. It would still be chilly, but it rarely ever snowed at the beach there. After flying through a snowstorm, I didn’t want to see snow for a very long time.

I break the still quietness around us, “So what happens next?”

🐉________🐉

Well, a lot happened. That’s what. Over the course of a week everything was brought back together and returned to normal.

The shifters in the agency were fully told about how Jagannatha had planned to use them as a weapon. And after a long investigation, the agents who looked into the case finally concluded that the true Leon Escapade was definitely no longer alive. The investigation is still currently under operation though.

It was then decided that Mr.Liam would return to the agency and would take Leon’s place. 

All the shifters in the agency returned to doing missions, and the select shifters who were already in D.C. at the time returned to their former lives or joined the agency. 

But before I tell you the rest of what happened I’ll let you know that I asked to talk with Jagannatha Abhay privately. Mr.Liam surprised me by allowing me to do so. 

“What did you hope to gain out of all of this?” I stared down at Jagannatha who was currently in handcuffs and orange jumpsuit.

A smile tugs on his lips, “To expose all the shifters of course. Then use the president’s son to show the world that they couldn’t trust everyone who was in power.”

“That’s not what I wanted to know. What did you hope to gain out of doing this?” I question him with slitted eyes. 

“There was nothing in it for me, Anada Stone. The world ought to know of the virus that lives amongst them. I was only going to show everyone who the true threat is. And then see how I could possibly use the shifters as a weapon against the capital. Controlling the shifters and making them attack citizens would increase the way people saw them as a threat.” He replies factually.

Shapeshifters aren’t the threat. Their destiny is for good. A destiny meant to stop those who are a threat. No, Jagannatha, you are the one confused. You are the real threat here.

When I don’t say anything, he continues, “You need to except the fact that one day the world will find out about shapeshifters. There is no way to stop what will come in the future.”

I cross my arms as I say, “I’ve already excepted that, but right now the world is not ready to discover shifters. There will hopefully be a day when humans and shifters can coexist together. That won’t be possible if shifters are seen as an enemy though.”

I then turned around and left the dim interrogation room. That was the last time I ever saw Jagannatha Abhay. 

Besides that little happy conversation, Elias came out of the hospital a few days afterwards. He had to take it slow since he had cracked ribs and a broken arm that was also burned severely. Mr.Liam ordered that he should rest for a month or for as long as it took in order for him to recover. 

Unfortunately, Elias’s Mustang was totaled. Repairing the windshield and multiple dents and scratches would involve too much labor. But somehow Mr.Liam found Elias a brand new Mustang. I’m not sure who’s money bought it though. Elias was happy nonetheless, but since he was fresh out of the hospital I had the privilege of being the first to drive it.



My teammates accomplished a few simple missions while Elias was recovering for a month. I stayed with him to give him company. 

During that month Elias and I stayed at my parents’ house in South Carolina. Every morning I’d get out of bed see how he was and then go downstairs to make breakfast for us. During the weeks, our relation grew and became stronger than ever before.

After a long and slow recovery, Elias was finally able to go out into the field again. Alex and the others seemed equally glad when we were able to rejoin the team.

With Mr.Liam as our boss once again, we no longer had to worry about being sent on suicide missions. The rest of the agency was also reassured by having Mr.Liam running the agency. 

While Elias had been recovering, I was able to talk with Duke, the president’s son, and possibly the only other dragonshifter in existence. Duke blamed himself for causing Elias his injuries, but I explained that it had been Jagannatha and that crazy staff caused him to attack us. When Duke was under its control he wasn’t aware of a single thing taking place. Jagannatha ruthlessly used him as a weapon, and Duke should not take the blame for something he couldn’t stop. The only question that remained was: How did Jagannatha know that Duke was a shapeshifter in the first place?

But that question wouldn’t be answered until many years later.

Anyway, Connor and Misty returned to Tennessee where they would finish up their senior year of highschool. Connor hopes to follow his father footsteps, but Misty on the other hand can not yet decide which path to take. 

🐉________🐉

So what did I gain? Did the hero learn anything from this experience? How did the protagonist change in character?

Well, yes. I did learn something.

Many weeks ago my teammates and I discovered that an evil man wished to unravel the secret of shifters. Together, we tried stopping this man and the others who worked for him. Then I was controlled by a scientific staff that could mess with shifters’ minds. The evil man then forced me to attack my friends against my will.

Even after that my teammates strongly stayed by my side, and didn’t turn their backs on me. Through the trails, we continued to fight. Though it was hard, sometimes painful, we didn’t give up and we never gave up. Even when it looked like we would fail miserably. 

And we did it as a team. Not just a singular person alone, but by working together. A single person would sometimes be working by themselves, but there was always a team to be there for that person.

At times the strongest person in the room may ask for help. Needing the assistance of an ally doesn’t show weakness or cowardice.

From the beginning of my story and up to this very day, my friends have been my family. I’m sure you’ve heard me say that before though. But I can’t say it enough. They care about me just as much as I care about them. It never mattered if I was a dragon or human, because to them I am Anada. They see me as I am, not what I am.

What I learned from my life’s experience has proved to me that family, whether they’re related to you or not, will be there for you.

But my latest experience in Washington taught my something else too. Never give up and stay focused, because your enemies will manipulate you.


Epilogue

I pulled myself up onto the boat. Water slid off my large wings. The orange setting sun reflected of my blue and green scales.

Once fully on board, I look back down at the crystal clear waters. A kaleidoscope of colors lay beneath the waves. Various bright corals and darting fish were blurred by the rippling waves. The sky blue waters mixed with the colors like different paints being poured together.

One of my dreams had finally come true. I had always hoped for a day when we would have a mission in Australia. Swimming through the Great Barrier Reef had always been a wish of mine. Now that distant dream had become reality.

I turn around when I smell the scent of steak drifting through the air. Apparently, Reina finally decided to cook those award winning steaks she had been bragging about. 

Still dripping water, I quietly tiptoe to the front of the boat. Stealthily moving along the deck as if I’m on a spy mission. My black talons wanting to click on the boat’s hard floors. 

I peek around the corner of the control room to see Reina standing at the grill. Heat waves rise of the grill. The intoxicating scent of steak drifts toward me.

I’m not sure if grilling on the deck of a boat is safe, but there’s a fireproof dragon on bored who could put out any flame. No worries. 

Silently, I try slipping up behind Reina. Right before I reach her, she turns around and smiles down at me. Seeing a dragon slinking around the boat was a common sight. I wouldn’t be in my dragon form right now, if there was anyone else besides my teammates onboard

“How’d you know I was here?” I ask Reina as I make myself comfortable on one of the long seats that were at the front of the boat.

“Because. You smell like wet dragon.” She replies sarcastically.

“What?! There is no such thing as wet dragon.” I hold back a laugh.

Westen comes up from below deck, “Really? If wet dragon isn’t a thing then what are you?”

I look down at myself. I am definitely a wet dragon. Water is still dripping off my wingtips and spines.

I shift back to a human and say to them smiling, “I am a wet human. That’s what.”

I quickly grab one of the white towels from off the table and dry myself off. My hair doesn’t dry easily and remains damp. I then smile at my two friends again. I’m currently wearing a blue tank top and grey shorts. A fingernail sized scar is imprinted on my exposed left shoulder. 

Westen leans back against the railing nonchalantly and says to me, “Hey, you never told us how you survived that poisoned bullet.”

I smile at him maliciously and reply, “That’s a secret.”

And I definitely am not telling anyone that secret. Knowing that I healed myself of a poisoned bullet makes me feel powerful… but also very uncomfortable. Normal shifters can’t do that, and if I’m not a normal shifter then… what did that make me?

At that moment Elias walks up from below deck and comes up to met us. My dragon senses tell me that he’s nervous for some reason, but I ignore what my senses notify me of. We have already finished our mission, and there are no possible threats.

Elias starts talking Westen, but soon joins me by my side. As he continues to speak with Westen, Elias slowly slides closer, and then unnoticeably grabs holds my left hand with his right hand. Our fingers automatically intertwine.

Without looking down, I can feel the uneven scars along his hand and arm. It was six months ago when Elias was burned by the mind-controlled dragon. Since then there have been gruesome scars all over his arm. The skin has never been the same tan color as the opposite arm, and there are small indentions where the tissue never grew back.

The nasty red ragged scar that twisted along my right arm did not compare with Elias’s. We both had scars on our right arm, and each had been inflicted by an enemy.

Reina brings me out of thought by saying, “Ok. These steaks ought to be done. Anada, could you please get some plates. They should be in one of those cabinets downstairs.”

I reluctantly release my hand from Elias’s, and go to retrieve the plates Reina wanted. 

When Elias was stilling recovering five months ago, we became much closer than before. Of course, we knew everything about each other, but we had both learned to understand one another better. Elias was actually the only person who knew how I healed from that poisoned bullet. Keeping a secret like that from him would have felt wrong. 

I find the plates easily. Then I notify Alex and Neil that it’s time to eat. I’m surprised to find that Alex is actually on the computer this time and Neil is working on a camera. They abruptly leave there task when I tell them it’s time to eat. Alex and Neil seem like they were looking forward to something other than the food. Smiles cover their faces, and they had an air of excitement hanging around them.

I shrug off the unusual feeling and walk back up the stairs that lead to the upper deck. The plates still in my hand.

Reina quickly takes them from me and starts serving us. The guys grab ice out of the cooler and start filling the cups. I wash off the table to make sure there aren’t any remnants from the food we ate at lunch earlier today.

Then we finally start eating. Elias sits next to me to make sure he gets a seat before everyone else crowds around the table.

“Why is this seat wet?” He jumps up startled as he looks down at where he has sat. 

I laugh and say, “Don’t worry, Elias. A wet dragon just happened to sit there a few minutes ago. It’s fine.”

He sits back down even though it’s still wet then tells me laughing, “Oh, a wet dragon? I would’ve never guessed that!”

Then Westen starts teasing me about admitting to be a wet dragon. I then throw back a comment, but I can’t remember what I said because I was so focused on eating.

It had been a long time since we had all ate together like this. We usually just grabbed something to eat on the way, and if we weren’t in a rush we probably didn’t have enough food with us at the time to call it an actual meal.

In the back of my mind, some instinct tells me that there is some event about to happen. I keep detecting something from off my friends, but I merely set aside any worries. We are in Australia. I am in the one place a water dragon dreams to be. Nothing is going to dampen my spirit on this trip.

After eating we clean up the table. Everyone seems to have some sort of excitement drifting around them, and somehow I am able to detect this. Maybe it’s another dragon ability surfacing…?

Anyway, the sun is beginning to fully set in the west. Orange lights up the sky in a dazzling display.



Every evening since we finished our Australian mission, Elias and I have watched the sun set. With the mission complete we are able to have a few vacation days which are provided by Mr.Liam. 

Elias and I walk to the back of the boat so we can watch another sunset. It is always interesting to see the sun disappear over the horizon. You see a bright ball of light slowly drain away, and then all of the sudden it’s gone.

My eyes are focused on the fiery setting sun. It is only a few minutes from setting, and I often have to look down at the water so I won’t accidentally blind myself. 

Elias begins speaking, “I know that eating steaks and watching sunsets from the back of a boat isn’t really… romantic.”

I turn to him smiling, “So? I’m with my friends and the man I love. I’m also floating above the Great Barrier Reef. It may not seem romantic, but we are having a good time. And that’s what’s important right now. Even if it’s just for this moment.”

He keeps his dark eyes locked with mine for a few seconds. In those eyes I see love, compassion, determination, selflessness, and… nervousness?

I give him a look wondering why he might possibly be nervous.

Elias starts out slowly, “I love you, Anada. It feels like I don’t say that enough and can’t say it enough… We’ve known each for three and a half years now. That’s how long I’ve loved you. Whether you’re a dragon or a human it doesn’t matter what you are, because I love you for who you are. For being Anada Stone.”

What’s he getting at?

The next few moments shock me beyond measure.

Elias kneels down on his knee. There’s a small blue velvet box in his hand that I have not noticed before. With slightly shaky hands he opens it, then with his badly scarred right hand extends the box toward me. 

Elias, smiling with that one-of-a-kind smile of his, asks me, “Anada Stone, will you marry me?”

Immediately I answer, “Yes.”

I don’t even realize that I have had my hands pressed against my face. My heart beats uncontrollably, and without question I kneel down next to Elias and wrap him in a huge hug. I’m not sure if most people do that during their proposal, but I’m a dragon. I do things differently.

Still smiling widely, Elias takes the diamond ring and slips it onto my ring finger. 

This is what my friends had been so excited about. The air of suspense hanging around them showed that they knew what Elias was planning.

While Elias is placing the ring on my hand, with my super hearing, I can hear my teammates talking nonstop. 

We stand up together. My eyes are glued to the gorgeous ring on my finger. Truthfully, it was the first and only ring that I have ever worn before. It feels both unusual and exciting at the same time.

I wrap my arms around Elias’s muscular shoulders and whisper in his ear, “I love you, Elias. More than anything in existence.”

That statement is true, because if someone gave me a choice saying that I could either have Elias or be a shapeshifter, I would choose Elias in a heartbeat. He is worth it. There’s no question about it.

We then both turn to stare at the fiery sun together. The orange light brightly glowing on our two faces. 

Our hands are linked together. The ring on my finger being a symbol of who we are now. 

Two people watch the sun set. One a normal human, the other a dragonshapeshifter. The two are vastly different, but that makes no difference to them.

Because they were with each other. Their true and only love.


•Author’s Note•

(This won’t take a minute. I have made this a long Author’s Note.)

Thank you for reading the third and final book of Anada! 😊 I truly mean that to every single reader.

Not one comment or vote has gone unnoticed. All my readers have kept me motivated throughout this last Anada book. (I wasn’t even going to write a third book, but I did.) I appreciate every single reader. It doesn’t matter if you didn’t vote or comment at all, because what really matters is that you enjoyed this little trilogy about a dragonshapeshifter. (That’s a long word by the way!) Nonetheless, I hoped you like how it ended. Good was rewarded and evil was punished. Every story should end that way. 

There are a few particular people I must thank though, because of course I didn’t do this all alone.

SETwrites  😄 She helped me with forming Elias and Anada’s relationship. Sarah also offered me ideas that sparked my imagination and helped me write more. (Not enough thanks can be given to her for that!) Plus, she’s my only friend who will fangirl about dragons with me. (None of my other friends care for dragons or shapeshifters in general.) Please, check out Sarah’s amazing stories. They’re better than mine in more ways than one. 

DragonGirl1313  & ravintheblue Thanks for being committed readers (and commenters)! It has meant a lot, and it always motivated me to keep writing. 🐉

____________

The less important stuff:

I thought you might find something interesting. There are two major incidents I deleted in this book, but I’ll just mention the more important one. Do you remember way back in the beginning of the book when Anada broke her wing? Well, Elias was going to become a dragonshifter in order to save Anada, but I decided to just leave him human instead. It was better that he stay the same way. If I was ever going to make him a shapeshifter, it should have been in the first book. A change that huge would have been too drastic.

I also want to say that I’m currently editing the first Anada book. I’m basically just fixing the millions of errors, and it amazes me how much my writing style has changed since my first Wattpad book. (All of my misspellings, run-on sentences, comma splices, pronoun errors, and those awkward constructions scare me to death!) Writing this trilogy has changed me so much. It’s going to be hard for me to leave Anada behind. Anada was my very first character, and it will be like parting with a dear friend. (That sounds crazy, but it’s true.🤔)

It was in 2014 when Anada began and the story itself is still going strong. I was fourteen when I started writing, and so much has happened since then! I’m basically saying that this has been an extraordinary experience for me.

(I’m not even making any sense anymore. I really need to stop writing at 11:30 at night…Haha!) 

Thank you!  

And until next time, keep fantasizing and don’t let that writer’s block defeat you! ~SamanthaGettys🐉


•Missions of a Dragon•

Dear Readers,

So it has been a few years since I finished this final Anada book. Many Wattpad users have come to me and begged for a new Anada book. The idea always sat in the back of my mind. It was very tempting, but what would the conflict in a 4th book even be about? Plus, the third and final book about Anada had an ending that shouldn’t be disturbed.

Anyway, I really missed my first and favorite character. This is how I developed an idea that sparked the creation of a new Anada story, yet was totally cannon.

Remember the two and half year gap between book 2 and 3? Does anyone wonder what exactly happened in that time period?

Anyway, so I started a novela about Anada and her teammates during that era. The title is Missions of a Dragon. I hope it won’t be confusing, because readers will have to remember that the events in book 3 have not happened yet.

Please check it out and leave a comment on what you think!

Thank you so much!

~Samantha Gettys 🐉
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