
        
            
                
            
        

    
Nora and I

I raced Nora down the school hallway. We dodged and ducked past the other students. I could see the front doors slam open as excited teenagers ran outside. Everyone was excited for the new weekend.

“Nora! Wait for me!” I tried yelling over the large amount of people. I don’t think she heard me.

I’m always challenging her to a race, I never win though. I know I will beat her in a race one day. 

I found Nora leaning against the brick wall outside. She is my best and only friend. Even in a small school I’m not popular.

“Are you ready, Misty?” She asked excitedly. I stood there and caught my breath before answering her.

“Yes, how could I not be ready?” I asked.

Nora was coming over to my house for a sleepover. We’re always doing stuff together, but we haven’t had a sleepover in a long time. 

My mom was in the car line sitting in our old Ford truck. Lots of people have old vehicles like mine. That’s what things are like in a small town. 

We both climbed inside and buckled our seat belt. I turned on the radio and a song by Demi Lovato was playing. Nora rolled down her window and breathed in the fresh spring air. 

My house is only a few miles from our school. It’s out of town, and our closest neighbors live down the road. Nora lives about two miles from my house.

We live in a wooded area where all you can see are trees everywhere. My house has two levels, and my room is on the upper floor. Flowers of all colors surround the house, my mom loves her flowers. My dad and I have a chicken house with ten chickens. 

Mom drives into the long gravel driveway. Nora almost jumps out before the truck stops. She probably would have been fine if she had. Nora rarely gets herself hurt. 

Dad isn’t home yet from work. He works at the State Park and usually doesn’t get home till 5 o’clock. 

Nora and I carry our book bags to my room. 

“I have to go take care of the chickens. I’ll be right back.” I tell Nora. She smiles, nods her head, then starts texting on her phone.

I walk into the backyard to the chicken coop. I brought leftover tomatoes and old lettuce for the chickens to snack on. Their favorite treat is watermelon. I feed them and give them fresh water.

When I’m done I go back into the house to find Nora. She’s in my room going through the channels on my TV. When I come in we start talking about what had happened at school today. 

There are many categories of people at my school. There are the class clowns, the popular, the nerds, the super outgoing, the athletic, then there’s me. I have no category, because I don’t fit into any of them. 

Nora and I laugh about the class clowns who frequently goof-off. The day is easier to go through when they joke around.

My mom has supper ready by 5. We take our plates to my room and watch a movie. I have to use my glasses to watch it with. I’m near-sighted, which means I can’t see things clearly that are far away.

When the movie is over we go to the backyard and try to play soccer with Nora’s ball. My chickens watch us curiously through the wire of the pen.

My dad is probably home now. He usually takes a shower then eats his supper. 

Eventually we get bored and go back inside. We then go back upstairs to my room. Nora turns on my Wii and I play Just Dance 4 with her for an hour. We try dancing like the figures on the screen, but fail our attempts. I’ve played certain songs so many times that I should be a pro at it. Except I don’t have good balance. 

Then we sit on my bed and start playing games on my tablet while listening to music. 

The light continues to lessen outside. The mountains around my house block the sun and that causes twilight to come early. 

Nora and I continue our messing around for a long time. At about 11:45 we begin to tire and decided to go to sleep. We have stayed up till 2:00, but we had caffeinated drinks that time.

I slept on the left side of the bed and Nora slept on the right. I’m glad I have a queen sized bed. 

While I wait for sleep to come, I hear an owl call outside. It’s the same owl I hear every night calling to his mate. The mate always answers. I hear them talk back and forth throughout the night. They’re just your average hoot owls though. 

I love the owls. They have been here in these woods for as long as I can remember. 

Sleep finally pulls me under. I sleep peacefully, until something slams into my side. I wake and find myself rolled up in my covers on the floor. I must have rolled off the bed.

The light is shining bright through my window. I ignore it and close my eyes trying to get more sleep.

The springs of my bed creak and I here footprints walk around to my side of the bed. 

“Hey, Nora if you’re hungry you can get some cereal. You know where it’s at.” I said and continued enjoying the comfort of the warm blanket.

“Is this some kind of joke?” Nora asked.

My eyes shot open and I looked at Nora. A confused expression covered her face. That’s what made me get up.

“What are you talking about?” I said. That’s when I noticed everything was clear. I’m near-sighted so why is everything clear? I put away the question for later and concentrated on Nora.

“Misty, I think you need to look in the mirror.” She said. 

I walked over to the body sized mirror using all of my legs. The tone in Nora’s voice had frightened me. When I looked at my reflection I saw what she was talking about.

There in the mirror was a large silver wolf! I stepped back and it copied my movements. I looked at my hands, but instead I saw large silver paws. Then I twisted my head around to survey my body. There was silver fur along my back, down my arms, along my neck, it was everywhere. I even had a tail! 

I had become a wolf.

My back was equal to Nora’s hip. That too was a shocker.

“Wow, your… big.” Nora said.

“Nora, what’s going on?” I said. I could tell this wasn’t a joke. This was real. Not a dream.

“I have no idea! Misty, stay calm. It will be all right, okay?” She said.

“I’ve got to get my dad. He’ll know what to do.” I said and ran to the door, but Nora had to open it for me. Once it was open I ran down the hallway and stairs. 

You might think that I would be clumsy and not used to being a wolf, but I moved around knowing where and when to place a paw. 

Nora ran down the stairs behind me. I leaped into the living room and found my dad.

My voice rang out desperately, “I’m a werewolf!” 


Not a Werewolf

“Settle down. There is no reason to freak out.” My dad said. 

“What’s wrong with me?” I asked.

“There’s something about our family that I’ve never told you about. Your completely fine. Come here and sit down. You too Nora, but you need to promise not to tell anyone. Ever.” My dad said seriously. 

“I promise.” Nora said. 

I jumped up onto recliner and sat down. Nora sat in the other recliner opposite of me. 

Dad began the explanation, “Misty, you’re not a werewolf. You are a shapeshifter. That means you can change from a human to an animal. There is nothing wrong with you at all.”

That’s when Mom came down the stairs. Dad called her into the living room. 

She was momentarily shocked, but she somehow understood what was happening. Then she sat next to Dad.

Then Dad continued, “Our family is a little different from others. Every couple of generations there is a person who becomes a shapeshifter, and the animal is always a wolf. Anyone in our family can become a shapeshifter it doesn’t have to skip generations, but it usually does.”

He paused then said, “There is a reason why that person becomes one. That person has a special destiny to in store for them. It is unknown what it will be until the time comes.”

“So I became a wolf so I could accomplish something?” I asked. Everything is so confusing right now.

“Yes, and it’s something big, but it may not happen for years. It might not happen until you’re in your thirties. You have a lot of time to prepare for it. So don’t worry about it.” 

“So why do you keep saying shapeshifter? It sounds like we’re talking about werewolves.” I said.

“In many stories they say a person who is a werewolf has an actual wolf in them. Except there are no such things as werewolves only shapeshifters.” Dad said.

“Are there other types of shapeshifters?” I asked. I don’t think my life will never be normal again.

“Yes, there are but only wolf shapeshifters are in families. Anyone else who is a shapeshifter will become one for a reason too. They could be any animal except a wolf. They could be a normal animal, a mythical creature, or something that has never existed. There are rarely any shapeshifters anymore and I doubt you will ever meet another one in your lifetime.”

He stopped and it seemed he was in deep thought. It’s not everyday that your daughter becomes a wolf.

“So did I get this from your side of the family or Mom’s?” I asked my dad.

“It’s my side of the family who are the shapeshifters. Nobody has become one since your great great great grandfather though.” He said.

This is so crazy! 

“Am I still going to school? Will I have to live differently?” I asked. 

My mom spoke for the first time, “You will still go to school and you will still have a normal life. Nothing has changed at all.”

I figured out how to go back to a human then my parents told us to go upstairs. Dad also mentioned that I could shift whenever I wanted. No limitations.

“I’m sorry that you were here to hear all of this.” My dad said to Nora.

“It’s fine and I promise I won’t tell anyone.” She said.

We went up to my room so my parents could talk. I sat on my bed. I could hear mourning doves outside

“This is so weird, but I’m glad I don’t have to keep this a secret from you.” I said.

“Misty, I’m here for you. If you ever need someone to talk to then I’m here.” Nora said to me.

     “Thank you for not freaking out today.” 

     “Yeah, it’s fine.”

     For the next half hour I help Nora pack her stuff she had brought. Her mom is coming to pick her up at 11:00. We mainly talk about how I would survive school. Will it be any different because I’m a shapeshifter now?

     Nora encouraged me by saying she’d help me as much as she could. What would I do without her?

     So Nora left at about 11:00. We said goodbye, and I said I would see her on Monday. That’s when I go back to school.

     This was officially the weirdest weekend ever!


Back to Reality

         My gaze drifted into the woods around us. The trees had new green sprouts on them. 

     “I’m sure you’ll do fine today.” Mom said to me.

     It’s now Monday, and my mom is taking me to school. She usually drops me off at school then she goes to work. Mom works in one of the local antiques stores in town.

     We continue to talk until we get to school.

     StonewellHighschoolis written on the front of the building. I live in the town of Stonewell. So apparently someone decided to call the school that too.

     I jumped out of the truck, and said goodbye to Mom. Hopefully today will be a good day.

     Over the weekend I learned more about myself. I’m much stronger, I have amazing hearing abilities, I am no longer nearsighted, I have a good sense of smell too, and I have great reflexes. 

     I was nervous about today. I should be confident, but I’m not. 

     I meet Nora in homeroom. She’s waving and motioning for me to sit down next to her. 

     I put my bag on the floor and sit by her. 

     “What’s up?” Nora asks as I sit down.

     “Nothing much.” I say.

     “So how are you feeling about today?” She asks.

     “Nervous, but other than that I’m fine.” I smile at her.

     We soon start a conversation, and my nervousness dissolves. Our teacher calls out roll as we talk. I notice that she, our teacher, keeps glancing at the door as if she’s expecting someone.

     Soon enough someone does comes in. All of the heads in the room turn to see who it is.

     Our teacher greets a boy as he walks in.

     This boy is somewhat tall with brown hair and eyes. A black bookbag is strapped across his shoulders. I can tell that he’s strong.

     Our teacher then speaks to the class, “This is Connor. He just moved here, and will be coming to school here too.”

     I saw some of the girls staring at him. I roll my eyes. I hope they won’t be flirting with him on his first day here. 

     Connor sits with the other boys and conversation among them starts like a fire during a drought. I’m sure he’s going to have lots of friends by the end of today.

     We then go to first period. Our first class is Geometry with Mrs.Aldrich. Nobody cuts-up in this class. Everybody is too tired in the morning to goof-off. Usually half the people in this class fall asleep. 

     Our next class is Grammar with Mrs.Bennet. Mrs.Bennet is always in a good mood. I have never seen her upset.

     Third period is Biology. The teacher of this class is Mr.Garner. He’s different from the other teachers. Mr.Garner is a good teacher, but whenever he has free time he starts typing on his tablet. I heard from other students that he’s taking notes, but I don’t know what they’re about.

     Nora and I then go to fourth period. It’s Government Economics with Mr.Armenta. There’s nothing special about this class. Except that it’s a big class and it’s boring.

     After that we go to lunch. I love lunch! 

     So far nothing bad has happened. What was I even worried about?

     Connor seems to be doing well too. He’s already well known. I haven’t met him yet, but he seems nice. 

     Everyone in 9th grade take the same classes together, because it’s a small school. That’s how I know about how Connor is doing. 

     After lunch we go to our block class. A block class is two hours long. I don’t know if other schools have block classes, because I’ve never been to any other school.

     The block class is Spanish. Mrs.Henderson teaches it. This class can get ‘out of hand’ sometimes. A few weeks ago Mrs.Henderson left the class for five minutes, and it became a war-zone! People started throwing paper balls and airplanes. Any other teacher would have put them in detention, but Mrs.Henderson didn’t. 

     Our last class is Physical Education. 

     I walk into the gym, and see the coach, Mr.Collins, carrying bags of balls. I can already guess what we’ll be playing today, dodgeball.

     I open the door to the locker room. Someone is playing Classic by MKTO on their phone. 

     We’re not allowed to use our phone during school. Except the girls break that rule in the locker room. Our teacher can’t go into the girls’ restroom to take their phone because he’s a guy. 

     After changing, I go back outside and sit on the bleachers next to Nora. The boys are standing around talking to Connor. The girls are being girls. I can hear them talking about the latest fashion. I’m glad Nora and I aren’t like that.

     “Are you excited?” Nora asks.

     “About what?” 

     She leans closer and says, “Well, since your a shapeshifter now you might be better at P.E.”

     “Maybe, but I doubt that. I probably won’t do good anyway. You’ve watched me play before and you know what that’s like.” I say to her.

     “I’m sure you’ll do fine.” She says.

     Mr.Collins blows his whistle. Everyone automatically stops talking. 

     He says, “Okay, today we will be playing dodgeball. The girls will play first. You already know what team your on.”

     I find my team standing on the far side of the gym. 

     The girls in P.E. are split in half and will play against each other. The boys are split too, but won’t be playing with the girls. They will play after us. Our teacher does this for a reason. One time the girls and boys played together, but it didn’t end well. Many of the girls got hurt in that game.

     The game starts as Mr.Collin blows his whistle. Balls begin fly across the gym. I manage to dodge a few. Usually I don’t throw balls, because someone always catches them.

     A ball is now coming straight towards me. I quickly slide to my left, and it almost touches me as it passes. 

     “Whoa!” I say in surprise.

     “You just had a whoa moment.” I hear Nora say.

     I turn to her and ask, “What?” 

     “You just said whoa. That’s a whoa moment.” She says smiling over at me.

     I laugh and say, “What would I do without you, Nora?”

     I examine my team. Only half the girls are left from before. The other team has more girls.

     The time has come for me to try and get people out. The coach will notice if I’m not do anything. Then I’ll get a bad grade. 

     A balls rolls up to my feet as I if it just read my mind. I bend over and pick it up. 

     I’m the worst at throwing. I can launch a ball as hard as I can, but it doesn’t go far. 

     I hold the ball in my right hand, and prepare to throw it. One the girls on the team is looking at me. She knows how bad I throw. I can tell that she’s planning on catching the ball.

     Except I don’t care. I’ve had people catch my balls since August, and it’s now March. 

     I take a deep breath and throw the ball as hard as I can. 

     The result of my throw is much different than what I expect.

  

     

     

     


New Happenings

         The ball, that I threw, flew far across the gym, and hit a girl on the shoulder. The impact made her fall back onto the floor. 

      This isn’t no normal girl. Her name is Alexia Meyer. She is super athlete and very popular. I’ve never heard of her losing a dodgeball game until now. 

      Everyone in the gym was shocked at my sudden accuracy. I heard one of the boys clapping and whistling on the sideline. I could also hear my teammates whispering in surprise to one another.  

      Alexia’s friends on the other team involuntarily decided to take revenge against me. They all aimed and threw their balls at me at the same moment. 

      Time seemed to slow down as I ducked three balls and jumped out of the path of two others. Then I had to dive out of the way of another, when it hurled toward me. I landed on the floor and rolled sideways to avoid an oncoming ball. 

      The other team had thrown all the balls, and we had them now. Everyone on my team picked up a ball and threw it. Many people were eliminated from the other team. After a few more minutes we won the game.

      We sat on the bleachers as the boys played their round. While I waited for the boys to finish their game, I heard two girls whispering to each other. I’m not eavesdropping. I just happen to hear their conversation, because my hearing is more acute.

      I hear one of the girl whisper to other, “What happened to her over the weekend?”

      They were obviously talking about me. I had to keep myself from laughing. Something did happen to me over the weekend. I had become a wolf. Well, really I’m a shapeshifter. 

      Then I started thinking. Maybe I shouldn’t have showed so much skill. People had noticed, and they wouldn’t be forgetting it anytime soon.

      My thoughts were interrupted as Nora started speaking.

      “Hey, I said you’d do better.” Nora said.

      “Okay, you were right that time.” I said to her.

      “You should join the basketball or volleyball team.” She said.

      “No. I don’t want to. Just because I’m a shapeshifter now doesn’t mean I’m a different person.” I said.

      I have never tried-out for any sports, because I don’t have any athletic interests. I’m stronger than ever before, but I still don’t want to be on any sport teams. Plus I don’t like to be the center of attention, and I know I would be if I was on a team.

     The boys soon finish their game, and we start another round of dodgeball. Alexia doesn’t play. She’s sitting on the bleachers with an icepack on her left shoulder. I do apologize to her after we finish the game. Alexia wasn’t mad at me, but I’m sure she’ll have a bad bruise tomorrow.

     P.E. is dismissed early today. So I quickly change and head to my locker. Along the way I get some strange looks from other students. Apparently news has got around about my sudden athleticism.

    I say goodbye to Nora as she leaves. She usually leaves sooner than me, because my mom doesn’t pick me up until 3:10.

     So I slowly walk down the hallway. I sometimes have to walk around groups of meandering people. Then I  hear footsteps running down the hall toward me. It’s probably somone trying to find their friend.

     Then a masculine voice shouts out, ”Hey, wait second!”

     I don’t know why, but I turn around. The new kid, Connor, is running down the hall towards me. I look at my surroundings, but no one is close by. I point at myself. Connor nods.

     He walks up to me and says, ”Hey, I’m Connor. I um… saw what you did in P.E. today. I’ve never met anyone that good at dodgeball.”

     ”Yeah, a lot of people saw that, but I’m actually not good at dodgeball. Anyway I’m Misty.” I say shyly.

     I have never talked to a guy. It sounds strange, but it is true.

     ”Well, it’s nice to meet you, Misty.” Connor says to me.

     ”I heard you just moved here.” I say.

     ”Yes, my family moved here this Friday. We’re from Myrtle Beach, South Carolina.” He says excitedly.

     I look around and notice we’ve walked outside. The weather is sunny and clear. There are pink little flowers blossoming on the trees around the school campus. That’s another reason why I love spring.

     ”Hey, I got to go. We’re still unpacking at my house. Hope to see you around” Connor says while jogging down the concrete stair steps.

     I wave goodbye as I search for my mom’s truck. I easily find the noisy truck waiting in the back of the car line.

     As I walk to the truck I start to think about what Connor said. I live in eastern Tennessee. Why would anyone want to move to this small town?

     The thoughts leave as I get into the cab of the truck. There is a slight smell of exhaust fumes inside. The engine is muffled when you get in, but it’s still pretty loud.

     On the ride home my mom and I usually talk about our day. I tell her about everything except for my talk with Connor. When she hears about what happened in P.E. she gets concerned.

     ”You need to be more careful next time. You might hurt someone bad. Plus we don’t need people getting suspicious.” She says authoritatively.

     ”I will.” I say, and I mean it. I wouldn’t want anyone else to be hurt like Alexia.

     Suddenly a bright glint catches my eye. I look up and see a light shinning from a nearby hill. It looks like the type of light that would be reflected off something. It is sunny today so something would easily reflect the sunlight.

     Except there shouldn’t be anything on that hill that would reflect light. There are no cars, houses, or anything with glass that could be reflecting that light.

     I know, because nobody lives there. The hill I’m looking at is called Byrde Mountain. It’s more of a big hill than an actual mountain, but  the name is Byrde Mountain. Byrde Mountain is completely wild and uninhabited. Nobody lives up there.

     If so then what is that light coming from?


Around My House

What I saw could have been anything. It may have been a trick of the light. It didn’t seem important so I decided to not give it much attention, but I would still be wondering about the strange reflection.

When I got home I immediately started on my home work. There wasn’t much to do except for some Spanish and Biology review questions. After I was done I went outside to take care of my chickens. They kept looking at me. I could tell they wanted something other than the pellets I was giving them. I’m sure they would love some corn right now.

For the next hour I mainly texted Nora or spent time outside. I’m not the type of person who stays indoors often. I like the feeling of being able to look up into the sky.

My mom has supper ready by five. My dad comes home at about the same time too.

While we are eating my dad says, ”I heard there’s a new family moving in down the road.”

”Really? Where are they from?” my mom asks him.

”Well, I don’t know much about them. I do know that they have two children.” He says.

Hmm, that sounds familiar. 

I then speak up, ”There’s this new guy in my class. I heard he moved here on Friday. His family is probably the ones who are moving in.”

Connor’s family is probably the first family to move here in years. So they most likely are the ones moving in. I doubt anyone else would want to move here.

”What’s their last name?” My mom asks us both.

My response is, ”I don’t know.”

Dad says, ”That was one thing that I did hear. The man’s name is Mr.Liam. I also heard a rumor that he’ll be the new deputy of Stonewell.”

This shocked me. That explains why Connor’s family moved here. Except it still seems strange to move over three hundred miles just to be a deputy of a small town.

My parents started talking about the old deputy who apparently had just retired. I lost interested in the conversation, and walked onto our back porch.

The porch has a wide view of the backyard. It has a roof on it, and it is screened in. There is also a swing on porch.

Many memories have been made on this porch. Good memories that will never be forgetten. 

I pull out my phone and sit on the swing. It creaks in protest as I sit on its wood. This swing is old, and I fear it will break when someone sits on it.

I text Nora about what I had just heard, and how it was strange that Connor’s family moved here. Exactly thirty seconds later my phone vibrates.

Nora’s reply is, ”Ya, it does seem strange.”

”After u left Connor talked 2 me.” I text back.

Two seconds later I receive a new text.

The text is, ”Mwkodhsieddd”

What? Is Nora joking with me?

I instantly get a text that says, ”Sorry, Joey had my phone. He’s being annoying (again)… So what did Connor say?”

Joey is Nora’s little brother. He’s only in first grade. Sometimes Nora talks about him being annoying, but I know Nora loves him no matter what. I think Joey’s really cute. He has dark brown hair, and is always happy.

I text Nora back and tell her what Connor had said to me earlier. We continue to text until I start to get chilly. Then I go inside, and take a shower.



     I go back downstairs when I’m done with my shower. As I walk down the stairs I hear my dad calling for me.



     “What is it?” I ask as I step into the livingroom.



     Dad is sitting on the couch watching TV. That’s where he normally is at this time of day. He’s usually tired from working, but sometimes he has to other things around the house.



     He turns and speaks to me, “I want to remind you that we’ll be leaving next week. Make sure you pack enough clothes this time. Okay?”



     “I will.” I answered him.



     My parents and I are leaving next week on spring break to visit my family. They live in Wyoming, and we’ll be staying at my grandparent’s ranch. My cousins live very close to them, and they usually help them with ranchwork.



     I should also mention that this is my father’s family.



     “Are you going to tell them about what happened?” I asked him.



     “Yes, we’re going to tell them. They’re our family, and they should know. Plus, they’ll know more you being a shapeshifter than me.” He said.



     It felt strange to say that I was a shapeshifter. How could boring Misty Sassafras be a shapeshifter? 



     This is who I am now, and I am proud of it.



     I turned to leave, but I thought of another question, “Dad, why did nobody ever tell me about all of this? Why didn’t I know about shapeshifters in our family?”



     He sighed and said, “We didn’t know how you would take it, and it wasn’t important anyway. We had planned to tell you in a few years.”



     I nodded then turned to walk back up the stairs. 



     Before I left my dad quickly said, “I also wanted mention that we’re going to visit the new neighbors tomorrow.”


The New Neighbors

          The next day I meet Nora in homeroom. She looked like she wanted to ask me something.

     “What’s up?” I greeted.

     “Okay, I know you’re leaving next week, but do you think you can come over to my house on Sunday. Wait, when are you leaving?”

     “We thought about leaving on Saturday morning. We’ll leave on a plane at noon.” I said.

     “Do you think you can come over on Friday? We can ride on my fourwheeler.” Nora said excitedly.

     I answered, “I’ll see if I can.” 

     Then I suddenly remembered something from the day before.

     “Guess what!” I say to Nora.

     “What?” She answered without looking up at me. She had her phone in her lap.

     “I was going home yesterday, and I saw the weirdest thing ever.” I started saying.

     Nora became interested as I continued.

     “I was riding by Byrde Mountain, and there was a strange light coming from off the side of the mountain. The light looked like it was caused by a reflection. How would that happen? Everybody knows that there’s nothing up there.”

     A voice from behind me asks, “Did you say something about a reflection?”

     I turn around in my seat to Connor, “Yeah, I saw a strange reflect yesterday, but it’s probably nothing. I just thought it was a weird place to see such a thing.”

     “Where did you see it at?” He asks me.

     “I saw it on a hill called Byrde Mountain. It’s not far from the school.” I say, but I wonder why he would want to know where it was.

     The bell suddenly rings, and everyone rushes to the classroom door. Three boys try going through the doorway at once, but it doesn’t work out well. They start to argue, but they manage to slip through.

     The next four periods of school go by faster than I thought it would. My whole life had changed, but in a way it hadn’t at all.

     After leaving Government Economics, I went to my locker then to the lunchroom. I saw Nora sitting at our usual table. 

     I passed the table where all the popular people were sitting. 

     I heard one of the girls snicker, “I wonder what Misty will do in P.E. today?”

     I looked right at her to let her know that I had heard. She saw me then hid her embarrassed face when she realized I had heard her.

     “How did she hear me?” She asked her friend when she thought I was out of earshot.

     Nora was still waiting for me at our table. The lunchroom was a little crouded, but it seems that way because it’s small.

     “What did she say?” Nora asked me.

     “Nothing. She’s just trying to be funny.” I said as I reached into my lunch bag and pulled out an apple.

     I bit the the apple, and watched Nora start laughing slightly.

     “What is it? Did I miss something?” I asked and looked around the lunchroom.

     “No, but I never knew that wolves liked apples.” Nora said with a laugh.

     I rolled my eyes at her, and felt someone walk up to us.

     Connor walked to our table and asked, “May I sit here?”

     Nora said, “You know that you don’t have to ask.”

     “Oh, okay.” He said then sat across the table from us.

     He continued, “My other school wasn’t like this. It was much bigger, and the people were different too.”

     “So why aren’t you sitting with the other guys?” I asked then took another bite out of my apple.

     “I don’t know. I’m just seeing what the other tables are like and-” He was cut off by new voice.

     “Hey, Connor. Dad told me to tell you that Uncle Paul was going to pick you up after school today.” A girl saiys to Connor. 

     She was tall with brown hair and eyes. She looked a lot like Connor. 

     Connor said, “Oh, okay. Um… this is my sister Katrina. She’s a senior here.”

     I stood up and said with an outstretched hand, “It’s nice to meet you Katrina. I’m Misty.”

     Katrina smiled and shook my hand, “Hey, Misty.”

     Connor spoke up, “Do you want to sit with us?”

     “Sure.” Katrina says.

     Nora speaks up as Katrina sits, “Hi, I’m Nora.”

     It wasn’t long before we were all laughing and joking with each other. I noticed that Connor and Katrina both have a great sense of humor. Once you get to know them, you realize that they have a lot in common.

     The bell rang at 12:15, and it was time to go back to class. Connor followed us to our next class, but Katrina followed the others seniors to their class. I assumed that they hadn’t completely learned their schedule yet.

     Spanish class was normal today. We learned new words, and the class clowns were especially funny. It’s hard to concentrate sometimes, because they can be very distracting. At least Spanish is one of my easy subjects. 

     Then after Spanish, it’s P.E. again. I hoped nobody would mention what happened yesterday. 

     I walked into the locker room, and someone was playing music again. I recognized the song. It was A Sky Full of Stars by Coldplay. 

     I changed and walked out into the gym. Mr.Collins announced that were going to play baseball today. A sigh of relief escaped from me. No dodgeball. That’s a good sign.

     The P.E. class walked out to the baseball field. Two teams were chosen. Nora and Connor ended up being on the other team. I barely knew anybody on my team. Except for Alexia, I only know her, because I hit her with a dodgeball yesterday.

     My team won the game, but only because most of the athletic people were on it. I tried to not be so noticeable by not using any of my ‘wolf’ strength. It was easier to hide than I thought it would.

     P.E. was over before I knew it. Then it was time to go home again. I suddenly remembered what my dad told me last night. We were going to meet the new neighbors this evening. I had forgotten.

     I met my mom in the parking lot, “Hey, what time are we going to go see the neighbors?”

     “Once your dad gets home from work.” She says as I climb into the truck.

     “Oh, okay.” Is all I say.

     Three hours later we leave our house, and drive to where our new neighbors live. 

     Will Connor and Katrina think I’m weird when I randomly show up at their house? 

     I nervously follow my parents to the front door of the house. I can hear someone talking inside. It’s because of my new hearing strength that I can hear them.

     The door opens before we even get to it. A tall man with dark brown hair and a large smile greets us. My parents introduce us.

     After we finish our ‘welcome to the neighborhood’ greeting, the man says, “Well, it’s nice to have friendly neighbors. I’m Darrell Liam. Come inside. It’s a little messy, because we’re still unpacking.” 

     We walk inside the house. Boxes are stacked in the corner of the livingroom. The house isn’t decorated yet, and looks very plain.

     Darrell says to us, “We don’t have much furniture yet, but we have a couch. You may sit there. I’ll be right back.”

     Darrell leaves the room. I hear him walk up a staircase and talk to someone. He comes back with a women. I recognize the boy who follows behind them.

     “This is my wife, Clair.” Darrel introduces.

     My parents introduce themselves to Clair.

     Darrell then says to me, “Misty, this is my son Connor.”

     “We’ve met.” Connor and I say at the time.

     Darrell smiles and continues, “My daughter, Katrina, is… somewhere.” 

     “I’ll go find her.” Connor says and starts to leave.

     Before he leaves he says, “Hey, Misty, you wanna come with me to find her?”

     “Sure.” I say.

     I’m glad he asked me to come along. I didn’t want to sit with my parents and listen to them talk with Darrell and Clair. 

     I follow Connor into another room, up a staircase, and down a hallway. He walks to a door and slowly opens it. I hear someone move inside. Then something is thrown at the door.

     “Whoa, Hurricane Katrina, it’s just me.” Connor says sarcastically.

     “What do you want?” I hear Katrina half say, half yell, from inside her room.

     Connor says, “We have company.” 

     Katrina then opens the door and sees me, “Oh! Hey, Misty. What’s up?”

     “Eh, nothing much.” I say.

     She motions for me to come into her room. Katrina starts talking about how irritating it is to move into a new house. We somehow get pulled into a different subject. 

     I don’t know how long Connor, Katrina, and I talk. I learn more about them though. They have an uncle named Paul. He lives outside town at a small airplane hanger.

     I still didn’t learn why they moved here, other than that Darrell will be the new deputy of Stonewell. I couldn’t place it, but there was something this family was hiding.

     My family had to eventually leave. It was probably 7:30 when we left the Liams’ house. It was a good thing that I didn’t have much homework to do today.

     The Liams were nice people, and I’m glad they were our new neighbors. 


My Friend’s Fourwheeler

          It was finally Friday. Next week is Spring Break, and I actually didn’t get any homework, believe it or not.



     My parents said that I could go to Nora’s house today, but I had to get home by eight tonight. We’re leaving on a plane tomorrow to go visit my family in Wyoming.



     I road home with Nora. We ate a quick snack in her kitchen, and then went out to her garage where she kept her fourwheeler.



     Some people call a fouwheeler an ATV. ATV stands for all terrain vehicle. A fourwheeler is hard to describe. It has… well… it has four wheels. 



      Anyway, Nora has lots of places to ride around. We live in the mountains so there are many spots where we can drive freely. Nora even has a few neighbors that let her ride on their land.



     We hopped on the fourwheeler, and Nora drove us into the forest. The leaves in the woods were still growing, and the branches were still not completely filled with green. 



      This was our first ride on Nora’s fourwheeler this year. It had been too cold in the winter to be outside, and it’s easy to get very cold while going at just even fifteeen miles per hour.



     We had been riding for an hour. Nora stopped at a branch, a small creek, and we stretched our legs. Trees were all around us. There were no signs of humans except for us and the fourwheeler. 



     I changed into a wolf without thinking. I walked to the branch and looked at my reflecion in the water. A silver wolf with grey and violet eyes looked back at me. I nearly jumped. I still wasn’t used to being this way.



      Throughout the week I had shifted into a wolf a few times, but it would be a while before I got used to my new look. 



     I turned to look at Nora who was sitting on the side of her fourwheeler. She looked back at me with a smile.



     What would I do without her? She excepts me for who I am, not what I am. 

I walked over to her and said, “I wonder if I could run as fast as the fourwheeler.”



     “Want to try it?” She asked.



     I say, “Sure, but don’t get yourself hurt though.”



     She starts the fourwheeler and zooms off. I start after her running slowly, but then I suddenly get faster. I catch up to her, and run right next to the fourwheeler. 



     Trees, limbs, and other plants fly by us in a blur. Nora must be going pretty fast, but I’m still keeping up with her speed. 



     We had been on a straight trail, but Nora had too slow down to a stop when the trail became curved. 



     “Whoa! We were going fast!” Nora says from the fourwheeler.



     “What was the speed?” I asked.



     “Twenty. No, it was twenty-five.” She corrects.



     Twenty-five miles per hour wouldn’t be fast if you were driving a car, but it’s a lot different on a fourwheeler. 



      I was about to say more when I heard something in the distance. I whipped around to angle my ears, and to hear the sound better.



     “Turn off the motor.” I say to Nora.



     She turns the off the ignition and asks, “What is it? Do you hear something?”



     I didn’t answer as I tuned in on the strange noise. The sound was like a rumbling engine, but it wasn’t the normal. I looked up to see something decending from the sky.



     Nora says, “Is that an… airplane?”



     “I don’t know. Come on.” I say as I race away.



     I keep my eyes on the plane as I run. It was crashing. It was actually crashing!



     I distantly hear Nora following me on her fourwheeler. 



     I quickly loose sight of the plane, but continue after it. I soon run into a vast meadow. Then I see something like an airplane, but it’s crumpled and smoking. 



     “Nora!” I turn to her as she drives up to me.



     She sees the crashed plane, “I’ll go get help. There isn’t a road far from here.”



     Nora drives down to my left, and disappears into the woods. I run on four feet to the plane. I’m still a wolf. 



     I can see that the pilot is unconscious. The door is slightly ajar.



     I shove the door open wider, and I immediately tear the seat belt off the plot. Then I drag him out off the plane.



     I start to smell gasoline. That’s definetely not a good sign. 



     I pull the pilot far away from the airplane. I hear something else move inside the airplane. I walk over again and find a passenger. 



     I go to the opposite side of the plane, but the passenger door opens before I get there. 



     I’m totally shocked by who it is inside. 



     Connor?! 



     I look at him in disbelief. He’s stuck though. The seatbelt won’t unbuckle, and the scent of gas is growing much stronger. I walk up to the door.



     Connor finally sees me. I must have surprised him, because he throws something at me. I step away without being hit by the item.



     I’m a wolf. I would do the same thing if I was in his place. Who wouldn’t be scared to see a huge wolf while being stuck inside a crashed plane?



     I say, “It’s okay. Let me help you.”



     He looks at me strangely and mutters, “This must be a bad dream.”



     “It definetely isn’t.” I go up to him again.



     I pull on his seatbelt. It snaps apart, but the smell of gasoline has greatly increased. He then stumbles out of the plane. 



     Only a few seconds after we walk away from the wreck, the plane explodes into a fiery flame. The entire thing is engulfed in orange fire. Thick black smoke rises into the sky.



     Connor finds the pilot who must be his uncle. I stand there and watch.



     Where’s Nora? She went to get help.



     I suddenly hear sirens. I know then that help is soon coming. 



     I look back at Connor. He has a few scratches on him, and he’s staring over at me. I slowly back away. Then I run out of the meadow. 



     I find Nora on her fourwheeler, and shift back to a human. The fire department and other rescue people are behind her. It’s a good thing they didn’t see me shift.



     Nora leeds them to the plane crash, and we watch them help Connor and his uncle.



     Nora had also been surprised that Connor was involved. 



     “Maybe… we should go home. There’s nothing else we can do here.” I say slowly .



     “That’s probably a good idea.” Nora answers.



     We go back to Nora’s house, but all of our parents are already there waiting there for us. They ask what happened. We explain everything, but left out the part about being a wolf. 



     The conversation lasts twenty minutes. I don’t remember everything we said during that time.



     My parents asked me a few questions as we drove home. I told them that I had been a wolf during the time of the plane crash. I didn’t tell them that Connor had seen me though. They told me to be more careful, and to not let anyone see me as a wolf.



     I hoped that Connor thought he only saw a talking wolf, and doesn’t think it was actually real.



     When we get home, my parents tell me to take a shower and finish packing for tomorrow’s trip. I had forgotten all about our visit to see my family next week.



     I took a shower, packed, and went to bed. I was exhausted, and I wondered if Connor’s uncle would be okay after what happened today. 



      I’ve only been a shapeshifter for one week, and I’m already saving people.



     



     


Talk of My Future

 On Saturday morning, my parents and I leave on a plane to Wyoming. 

Throughout the flight, my mind was stuck on only one thing. Yesterday.

Yesterday, I saved two people. I had saved Connor and his uncle. Connor had seen me as a wolf. I hoped he wouldn’t tell anyone that a talking wolf had saved him from an airplane that was about to be engulfed in flame.

I pushed the thoughts into the back of my mind, and focused on the future. 

We arrived at the Wyoming airport at 10am. We had crossed time zones while flying, and that had saved us a few hours. 

I saved people from a plane. Then I immediately ride on one. 

My cousin, Taylor, picked us up at the airport and brought us to my grandparent’s ranch. Taylor looks like an average teenage boy, but with a cowboy hat and a thin scar across his jaw bone. The scar was from trying to ride one of the new horses. The incident had happened when we were young. I still remember him falling off the black stallion.

“So have you been doing good since Christmas?” Taylor asked us all.

We hadn’t seen my father’s family since Christmas. That was only a few months ago though.

My dad answered, “Well, we’ve had a couple things happen, but we’ll tell the whole family when everyone is there.”

My dad was talking about how I had become a wolf. The family didn’t know about that yet, but I’m sure they’ll know soon. 

I didn’t want everyone staring at me like I’m special. I am Misty. I’ve never changed.

We arrived at my grandparent’s house an hour later. It’s in the middle of nowhere. Many acres of beautiful scenery lay around us. 

Vast pasture land was covered with tall grass. The wind stirred the grass and caused it to ripple like water.

I jumped out of the truck, and grabbed my bags out of the bed of the truck. 

“I can get that.” Taylor said from behind me.

I handed him a suitcase, “Thanks.”

We then walk up to my grandparents brick house. A huge barn is standing behind the house, and a few other buildings are scattered across the land.

I walk into the house, and we’re greeted by my grandparents, cousins, aunts and uncles. My dad’s side of the family is big. I often meet a new family member each year. 

After everyone went back to their work, my parents and I walked to the guest rooms. I’m grateful to be able to have a room of my own. 

I walk down the hall to my own room, and glance back to find that Taylor is still following me with my bags. When I step inside the room, he sets the bags down.

He turns to me with a smile, “Have you grown?”

I laugh, “No, what makes you say that? You’re starting to sound like grandma.”

“Um, nothing. You just seem…”

“Different?” I end his sentence.

He shakes his head, “No, I didn’t mean it like that. That’s like an insult.”

I smile at the country tone of his voice and say, “You’re right. I’m different. My parents and I will tell everyone later when we’re all here at the house.”

A confused look grows on my cousin’s face. I pull on his arm and leave the room to go back outside. He follows, but I can tell he’s still wondering what I was talking about.

I walk out into the fresh air, and head out to the barn. Before I even get there, I hear someone shuffling around in the hayloft. Then I hear straw fall into the bed of a truck. 

I walk into the barn to find my uncle’s old truck parked under the hay loft. My cousin, Trinity, is the one moving the straw. 

Taylor’s black lab runs out from one of the stalls and starts to sniff my clothes. The dog then backs away to look at me suspiciously. Maybe he can tell that I’m a wolf.

Trinity climbs down a nearby ladder and joins us. A while later we go around and do some chores that have to be done. It was mostly things such as feeding the animals, cleaning out horse stalls, and putting up a new fence post.

After we were done we mainly went around and did as we pleased. Taylor showed me the baby calves while Trinity was trying to tell me about the new horse that Grandad had just bought.

The hours past by quickly and suppertime came. Everyone gathered in the dining room to eat their fill of the home cooked food.

My grandma was sitting next to me at the dining table.

She leaned over and whispered, “Your father told me that you two had something exciting to tell us after supper,”

I nearly choked on my food when she said that. When had my dad agreed to tell everybody my secret after we ate? Couldn’t we wait until morning or maybe the next day or maybe we shouldn’t tell them at all? 

I tried to not be annoyed at my dad and accepted it. We were telling the family today.

The family went and sat in the living room once they finished eating. My aunts and grandmother decided to wait after our announcement to wash the dishes. 

When everyone was situated, my dad stood and motioned for me to stand by him. I reluctantly stepped over and looked down at the floor nervously.

My dad started, “I am happy to say that Misty has the gift.”

My family was quiet for two seconds then the room erupted in congratulations. One of my uncles came over and patted me on the back while saying that I would have a great future. The others mostly said that they were proud of me and hoped that I would accomplish great things.

My mind was filled with confusion, but I was happy that my family wasn’t treating me like the freak I was. 

A sudden huge question came to my mind, “Wait, why? Why is it that our family is like this? Why is it that our family specifically become wolves?” 

Everyone quietened at my question. 

My grandad cleared his voice and said, “I’ll explain, but I need everybody to sit.”

We did as he said, and then he began, “Long ago when the Cherokee Indian’s thrived in Tennessee and North Carolina there were different tribes that were represented by animals. One of the tribes was the Wolf Tribe. Since the dawn of time this tribe had the shapeshifting ability like you, Misty. Everyone could do it in this tribe, but none of the other Cherokee tribes knew of this wolf shapeshifting. It was the Wolf Tribe’s best kept secret. Then one day the white man’s government forced the Cherokee to leave. In your history books it is known as the Trail of Tears.”

Grandad paused, glanced out the window and then continued, “Many of the Cherokee died on the journey, including those of the Wolf Tribe. Overtime, the Western Cherokee spread and married with the white. The few remaining members of the Wolf Tribe married into other tribes, but they too married the white people. The Tribe’s gift weakened as their genes mixed with the white. Then one day they no longer could shapeshift, but deep down they were still wolves. Ever since then, one of the descendants would have a very crucial accomplishment coming up in their future, and that’s when the wolf genes came out and they became a shapeshifter like you, Misty.”

I stayed quiet as his words settled in. The rest of my family also remained silent.

“So your saying that we’re related to Indians, and that our whole family are actually wolves, but they can’t shift?” I ask my grandad.

“Yes.”

_______________

The night came faster than expected, and everyone had to return to their own homes. 

I slept in the guest room. Dreams of wolves and Indians wandered in my head as I slept that night. It’s normal though. I probably have the weirdest dreams in America.

The week at my grandparents’ ranch went well. Taylor and Trinity came over each day, because they were also on their Spring Break. 

We had a great time, but the days went by faster than we wanted it to.

Taylor and Trinity often begged to see me shift into a wolf. I gave in and showed them. They never looked so amazed as they had when I first shifted for them. 

Saturday morning finally came and we had to return back to good ol’ Stonewell, Tennessee.

But right before we left my grandad gave me a few wize words.

“Our future is dark like a cave. We have no idea what it may hold. That’s why we must be cautious and yet brave at the same time.” He said while looking into my eyes.

I thought about his words during the whole flight back home.


True or False?

Spring Break was over, but that meant I had to face Connor. 

It had been a week since him and his uncle had survived a plane crash. I hadn’t spoke to him since then, and I wondered what he had to say. 

I saved Connor while in wolf form, but did he think that I was a figment of his imagination? I hope.

I hadn’t texted Nora much during Spring Break. She did mention that neither Connor or his uncle could figure out why they had crashed.

Anyway, Monday morning came and my whole school was still craving for more of their Spring Break. I could tell, because everyone was still half asleep and walking around like confused zombies.

As usual, I found Nora in home room. Before, I got there I could hear Connor’s voice talking with Nora.

When I sat next to them I waved and glanced over at the clock up on the wall.

Connor immediately includes me in his conversation, “I have to tell both of you my side of the story. You won’t believe it.”

I looked at Connor. He had a bruise still healing on his head, and a few shallow cuts on his arms.

“Okay, tell us.” Nora says.

Connor shakes his head, “I’ll tell you during lunch. It’s a long story and I don’t want anyone eavesdropping on us. Plus, Katrina will be there. I also want her to hear it.”

I suddenly ask Connor, “Wait, your sister doesn’t know the whole plane-crashing story?”

I lowered my voice when others in the class started looking at us. Apparently, the whole town knew about the the plane crashing. It is a small town.

Connor looks down embarrassed, “No. Actually… nobody really knows what happened.”

“Me and Misty were there. We know what happened. You crashed and we got the paramedics. You were unconscious the whole time.” Nora says.

I hold back a smile. Nora was helping to cover up any trace of me as a wolf.

Too bad that didn’t convince Connor.

“You don’t know what really happened. When you two were getting help, something happened.” He said boldly.

The bell abruptly rung and we headed to our classes. The day drug on slowly. Each class was dreary and non-eventful. 

For once I wasn’t looking forward to lunch. Connor was probably going to tell us about seeing a wolf which saved him. It was all true though. I was that wolf, and I had to convince him that he imagined me. 

I felt dread in my stomach as I sat in the last class before lunch. How could I convince Connor that he saw something else? Could I make up a story?

I hated lies and I didn’t want to lie to a friend, but sometimes you have to do things to protect yourself.

The bell rang loudly and I slowly left class. I sighed and wondered why school seemed so loud now. 

No wonder it’s so loud. It’s these shapeshifter ears of mine.

The slamming lockers and scuffling tennis shoes caused such a loud chaos. I didn’t even hear Nora run up behind me.

“Hey, I know your planning on telling Connor that he imagined what he saw.” Nora says to me.

“I know. I’m not a good liar and neither am I good at convincing.” I reply.

Nora shakes her head slowly, “Maybe you don’t have to. You can go along with him.”

“What?!” 

She nods and says quietly, “He isn’t going to figure out that you were the wolf.”

I shrug, “I guess you’re right. Even he couldn’t think that.”

We walk into the lunch room and sit next to Connor and Katrina who are already there waiting for us.

“Okay, tell us your story, Connor.” Katrina says as we sit down.

Connor looks from side to side as if he suspects eavesdroppers to be hiding in nearby trash cans. 

He begins, “We had crashed.  Then I woke up to the sound of the pilot door opening. I looked over and saw something dragging my uncle out of the plane. A minute later I open the door and see this huge wolf standing there. I immediately grab the flashlight in the seat and throw it at the wolf. It dodges it then the weirdest thing happens.”

He looks around once again and leans toward us, “The wolf tells me, ‘It’s okay. Let me help you.’ I mumble something about the crash being a bad dream and it talks again. This time it says, “It definitely isn’t.’ The wolf then snaps my seatbelt and I climb out of the plane to find my uncle.”

Wow, that’s exactly what happened! He has a good memory.

“What happened next?” I ask him.

“The plane blew up from a gasoline leak. Then the wolf and I stared at each other, and then the wolf ran into the woods. That’s when the paramedics came.” He finished.

I look at Katrina to see if she believes her brother’s story. Different expressions cross her face: unbelief, confusion, seriousness and then curiosity.

“Connor, are you sure you didn’t imagine that?” Katrina asks him.

He shakes his head quickly, “No, I didn’t. I know it wasn’t a dream or hallucination. Plus, I wouldn’t make up stories about something this serious. I could have died. Uncle Paul could have died. Both of us could have died.”

“Okay, okay. I believe you, but what do your friends think of it?” Katrina indicated to us.

Connor looks at Nora then at me. A pleading look filled his eyes. 

Nora finishes her lunch and say, “I believe you.”

Connor’s gaze turns to me. I remain quiet and wonder what to say. 

I decided not to lie, “Yes, I believe your story.”

Katrina stills seems a little unconvinced, but says anyway, “Okay, so what are you going to do about it? Are you going to write an autobiography?”

Connor smiles and replies, “Nope. I’m going to find this wolf.”


Suspicions

“How does he think he’ll do that?” I ask Nora as we walk out of the girls’ locker room.

She shrugs, “Who knows? He might buy some steak, leave in the woods and set up a camera.”

“I doubt that.” I say with a smile.

The boys are helping our P.E. teacher set up the volleyball net. Once there done Connor hurries over and starts to explain his plan to us.

“Okay, so in order to find this wolf I must study wolves first, right?” Connor says to us.

I glance at Nora and then I reply Connor, “Since you aren’t from around here you probably don’t know that wolves are extinct here.”

He frowns, “I know, but that wolf proves that they aren’t.” 

Connor continues without an answer from us, “What type of wolves used to live in this area and how long ago were they supposedly extinct?”

Nora points to me, “I don’t know much about that, but Misty probably could tell you.”

I nod, “The wolves were called timberwolves. They were killed out when the settlers came here. They were very large, cunning and viscous.”

I purposely added the ‘viscous’ in the timberwolf description. If Connor thinks that I am a viscous timberwolf, maybe he’ll stop thinking about searching for me. But then again, timberwolves probably would have been viscous.

Connor thinks over my words then says, “The wolf I saw was much larger than a normal wolf and it seemed pretty smart. It obviously was a timberwolf.”

P.E. started and none of us were put on the same team. The coach put me on the team with a bunch of class clowns though. They continuously made jokes during the games. I couldn’t help but laugh and miss the volleyball at the same time. 

Finally, physical education was over and I met up with Connor and Nora without changing. 

“I’m going to look up facts about wolves on the internet after school.” Connor announces.

He quickly adds, “But I’m sure nothing will explain how to find a talking wolf though.”

We all laugh at that. An image of talking wolves popped into my head, but I immediately shook the idea out of my mind.

“I’ve got to go, guys. I hope you find something useful on the internet, Connor.” Nora waves as she leaves.

Connor and I stood there next to each other. The many teenagers around us were piling out the front door. I turned and went against the flow of people so I could get to my locker. Connor followed me until we got to the lockers, and then he went to take the books out of his own locker.

“Hey, Misty. Can I ask you a question?” Connor asks as I finish zipping up my bag.

“Sure.” I say while looking back toward him.

He glanced around then asked, “If I decide to go looking for that wolf… would you want to come along with me?”

“Um… I… Well, if you want me to.” I stuttered surprised.

He grins, “I heard that you knew a lot about the woods and mountains around here so I thought that I might need your help.”

I nod, “Yeah, I’ll come.”

Katrina suddenly comes around the corner down the hall, “Connor, I have to ask you something. Oh, how are you, Misty?”

I smile and say I’m doing good. Then I say goodbye and walk around the corner.

I stay at the corner and listen to what Katrina has to ask Connor. I know eavesdropping is rude and wrong, but I wanted to know what she had to say.

“Connor, you know when you mentioned that talking wolf?” I hear Katrina ask.

“Yeah, why?”

She sighs and lowers her voice, “What if it has to do with what Dad is looking for?” 

Connor voice sounded shocked, “It might. This could be a very important clue. Should we tell Dad?”

Katrina pauses, “I think… we should. The wolf might could lead us back to it.”

What are they talking about? It? What’s an it? 

Connor tells Katrina, “Misty, mentioned something about seeing something up on Byrde Mountain. I told Dad, and hopefully he’s going to check it out.”

They keep mentioning their dad. He’s supposed to be the new deputy. Apparently, he is trying to find something, but what is it? 

I then leave before I’m discovered eavesdropping. I quickly go out to the parking lot and climb up into my mom’s truck. 

It’s then that I decide to go to Byrde Mountain myself and find whatever’s up there.


Night Expedition

I decided to go up to Byrde Mountain on Friday night, because I wouldn’t have to go to school the next day.

Once I made plans after school Monday the week seemed to go by extremely slow. Connor continuously had his nose in some sort of book about wolves. I could tell by the look on his face that he was creating a plan. 

I wonder if Connor and Katrina told their father about the wolf that Connor saw.

I found out nothing new about that. The school events went on without any interesting details. The biggest thing that happened during the week was that Nora accidentally got two bottles of water out of the drink machine.

Friday finally came and I told no one of my plans, not even Nora. 

When the night came I put on a pair of blue jeans and a black shirt. Then I put on a dark blue sweatshirt. The only thing light colored that I was wearing was my grey tennis shoes.

I waited in my room until eleven o’clock. I didn’t want my parents to catch me sneaking out.

Then I heard a faint tick on my window. It was so quiet that a normal human would not have heard it. Then it happened again, but louder.

I jumped off my bed and walked to the window. I opened it and stuck my head outside.

Connor was standing below my window with a handful of small sticks.

“What are you doing here, Connor?” I ask.

He stutters, “I… um- wait how did you know it was me? It’s so dark out here.” 

Oops, I guess I should have asked who it was first. I could clearly see him, but normal humans can’t see as well as me.

“I… I just guessed. Anyway, what are you doing underneath my window?” I asked confused. 

He threw the sticks down on the grass and said, “I was planning on going out to search for the wolf tonight. I just wasn’t able to tell you, because I didn’t want Katrina to know. You said you wanted to come, didn’t you?”

“Yeah, I did. I’ll be down in a minute. Go in my backyard and sit on the porch.” I say then close the window.

I guess that ruins tonight’s plans. Oh, well. I’ll do it tomorrow night. Plus, he shouldn’t be in the woods by himself.

I quietly tiptoe downstairs and into the kitchen. I grab a flashlight incase we needed it. I really didn’t need it, but I had to act as though I couldn’t see at night.

I then go out the back door and onto the porch. The door hinges squeak loudly. I cringe while hoping my parents didn’t hear it.

“Okay, ready?” Connor says as he jumps up from the porch swing. 

“Yeah, but where are we going?” I ask as we walk into the backyard. 

He pulled out a sheet of notebook paper and said, “My entire plan is here on this paper. The first place I want to go is the field where my uncle’s plan crashed.”

I nod and lead the way. My flashlight illuminates the woodland path. The spring night was chilly, and I was glad that I wore a sweatshirt.

We walk in silence for two minutes, but Connor breaks the quiet, “You changed into some clothes really fast.”

I shrug, “I was planning to go out somewhere.”

“Oh, I’m sorry I didn’t know you had a date.” He says embarrassed.

I stop, “No, no, no. You got me wrong. I wasn’t going on a date.”

I sigh then continue, “I was going up to Byrde Mountain. I wanted to see what might be up there.”

Connor stops and grabs my arm, “Misty, listen to me. Do not go up there. It’s very dangerous!”

“Why?”

“Just believe me. I don’t know what’s up there, but I have a bad feeling about it.”

I do too, but that’s why I have to go.

I change the conversation, “We’ll be at the field in half an hour.” 

This fact distracts him from my Byrde Mountain expedition, “Really? I thought it was closer than that.” 

“Yeah, it’s between my house and Nora’s house, but it’s far into the woods.” I say.

He was quiet a few minutes then he asked, “What do you think about this wolf? The one that saved me.”

“I’m not sure.” I say quietly.

Then I suddenly ask, “How do you expect to find this wolf?”

An owl in a nearby tree hoots loudly and Connor nearly jumps out of his skin. I look at him with a raised eyebrow.

He shrugs, “What? I’m from the beach. We don’t have have owls and I normally don’t go on midnight strolls.”

I laugh and we continue on.

I ask again how we’ll find the wolf and he answers, “I mainly wanted to find tracks and others signs of wolf activity.”

Poor guy. He won’t be finding anything. But maybe we can ‘accidentally’ get separated, and I can go make some paw prints somewhere for him to find.

I didn’t want him to go through all this trouble then find nothing, but maybe that’s a good thing. 

My mind struggled with this. Should I go make some paw prints or just leave it be?

I wasn’t able to decide before we reached the field where the plan had crashed. There were still scorched marks on the grass where the plane had exploded and burned.

“Why exactly are you trying to track this wolf? Are you wanting to trap it because it talks?” I ask him as he stares at the crash sight silently. 

He shakes his head slowly then turns to me, “No, I wanted to thank it for saving Uncle Paul and I.”


Telling and Withholding

I then looked at Connor in a new way.

He didn’t want to trap the wolf or reveal it to the world.  He simply just wanted to thank the wolf for saving his life.

This thought continued to go through my mind as Connor scanned the ground for any paw prints. 

I had always thought that he wanted to find the wolf for selfish reasons.

Maybe I could trust him with my secret.

I immediately shook the idea out of my head. No matter how close we became friends I just couldn’t tell him.

His voice suddenly brought me out of my deep thoughts, “I know it was a female, because it’s voice sounded like a girl’s.”

I nodded and hoped he didn’t think the wolf’s voice sounded like mine. 

Connor continued to study the ground and plants for an hour. Then finally he came and sat next to me.

He leaned back against the tree and said, “I can’t find a thing.” 

Connor turned off his flashlight, and all went black. My eyes immediately adjusted to the darkness.

I looked north toward Byrde Mountain. I wanted to shift into a wolf right now and run there. 

“Maybe I really did imagine the wolf.” Connor says disheartened.

I bring my knees up to my chest and say, “No, you didn’t.”

“How do you know?” He asks.

“I don’t. You just have to try harder. Connor, you can’t give up now.” I encourage. 

I hear him move then he says, “Your right, Misty! I’ve been studying all the wrong things. Instead of studying wolves, I should study some old legends from this area.”

He stands and I stand too, “What now?”

Connor turns his flashlight on and it briefly blinds me. 

Then he says, “Well, I think it’s time to go back. I’m going to study some of the old myths. Then we’ll come back out and try again somewhere else.”

“Okay, sounds like a plan, but when?” I ask as I lead the way back through the forest.

A sudden breeze sweeps by, and the scent of pine fills my nose. 

Connor looks up into the trees and replies, “I’m not sure. Maybe next Friday.”

We reach my house in thirty minutes. I walk up on the back porch. The wooden boards squeak underneath my feet.

I turn to Connor and offer, “Do you want anything to drink?”

“No, thanks. Maybe next time.” He says with a smile.

We both stand there in awkward silence. Neither of us knew what to say. 

“Did you and your uncle ever figure out how you crashed?” I ask slowly.

He shrugs and leans against the porch, “No, but we have some suspicions. I’m not supposed to tell anyone, but I’ll tell you.”

I nod and he continues, “We think someone went inside the hanger and cut the important wires in the plane’s engine.” 

“Really?” I asked shocked.

He nods quickly, “Yeah, but it’s still being investigated. Though we are very certain that someone did cut those wires purposely.” 

“Who and why would they want to do that?” I ask with an edge of anger in my voice.

He’s silent for a few seconds and then he says quietly, “I don’t know how to say this. But… there are some people who don’t particularly like my family. It’s mostly my dad they hate though.”

I nod, and decide to not ask why his family was disliked. There were too many questions I wanted to ask him, but I held back.

“Is that why you moved away from Myrtle Beach?” I ask him.

He raises his head, “No, not really.”

We then stand there in awkward silence once again. An owl hoots deep in the woods. I doubt that he heard it though. I’ve been hearing a lot tonight, but they were mostly sounds from far away.

“I guess I should get going.” Connor says. 

“Okay, be careful.” I reply.

He starts to walk, but turns and quickly says, “Don’t tell anyone we did this. Don’t even mention it at school. Okay?”

“I promise. My parents would equally be upset.” I tell him with a smile.

“Thanks, Misty.” He says then disappears around the corner of the house.

I sit down on the porch swing. I’m tempted to shift and go to Byrde Mountain now, but I don’t. It’s probably one o’clock in the morning. I needed more time if I was going to that mountain.

I then think back to Connor and how certain people dislike his family. There was a reason for that, but he wouldn’t say.

It looks like we both have secrets, Connor Liam.


Byrde Mountain’s Dark Secret

I went to sleep and woke at eight in the morning.

Well, I got seven hours of sleep. I can survive off that. 

I went around the house and acted as if nothing had happened last night. 

The day past by slowly, because it was drizzling the whole day. It was wet and chilly. I disliked cold weather and I hoped it wouldn’t interfere with tonight’s plan.

Connor had told me that I shouldn’t go to Byrde Mountain. Well, I’m going anyway. 

I patiently waited until night. I cleaned my room, fed the chickens and put the dishes in the dishwasher. 

Everything was ready at eleven. My parents were asleep and it had stopped raining. It was still muddy though. I put a wet washcloth on the porch so that when I returned I could wash the mud off my hands and feet. 

Once everything was ready I shifted into a wolf. My backbone lengthened and silver fur grew on my skin. A tail grew along with razor sharp teeth and keen eyes. The shifting process lasted less than a second.

When I was in entire wolf form, I raced into the woods. Trees, bushes, weeds and various limbs were a blur as I zoomed through the forest. The wind rushed through my fur as I dodged objects and animals. There were so many things to smell too. I could smell loblolly pine, damp rocks, wet dirt, fearful deer and rotting wood. 

I felt full of energy as Byrde Mountain came into view. It was a dark silhouette against the star filled sky. An eerie silence filled the trees as I came closer.

Ahead of me the trees cleared and railroad tracks appeared. I looked up and down the railroad tracks. 

I forgot that the railroad went around Byrde Mountain. 

I crossed over the tracks and stood at the base of Byrde Mountain. It was more of a huge hill than a mountain. There were mountains around here that made this one look like a knot on a log.

I then trotted up the slight incline. My ears, eyes and nose searched for anything peculiar or out of place. 

I continued to walk uphill until I knew that I was in the area where I saw the strange reflection.

Then I started sniffing the ground for any scent.

I could’ve smelled more if it hadn’t rained. Why did if have to rained today? Why not tomorrow?

I then decided to use my eyes. I searched for any foreign objects or displaced foliage.

Finally, I found an area made of thick mountain ivy. The bushes seemed to be growing too close together and there was a faint scent of metal.

I walked closer and noticed that the plants were growing around an old dilapidated building. The building was no larger than a car, and it was built into the side of the mountain. It also had a low ceiling and one glass window.

That window must have been what reflected the light that day. The trees overhead have grown more leaves, and that’s why I haven’t seen it since then.

I stepped up to the small door. There was a tiny trail that started at the door and disappeared into the woods. It almost looked like a deer trail, because it was so faint.

I glanced back at the door. Then I shifted back to a human and opened the door cautiously. Connor’s warning kept replaying itself in my head, but I ignored it.

Once the door was open I shifted back to a wolf. The air smelled faintly like animals and stone. My eyes adjusted to the dimness.

The building had a dirt floor with no furniture, but that wasn’t shocking compared to the huge hole in the back of the building. The hole went into the mountain and it was as dark as evil.

I slowly went into the hole. It was six feet tall and five feet wide. The tunnel was deeply cut into the stone of the mountain. 

I wandered along in the darkness for about ten minutes. Then I accidentally rammed my head into some sort of metal door. I stepped back and shook my head with an annoyed growl.

Then I slowly pushed the door open with my left shoulder. The most shocking thing met me once I opened it. 

I was inside a bright room with white walls. The room was a huge circle and it was about fifty feet in diameter. 

I gazed around the room with huge eyes. Lab equipment and strange tools covered tables.

Then I noticed some plexiglass covering the back wall. I walked closer to see what it was. 

The sight frightened me. There were eight tiny rooms lined next to each other. Each room was covered with plexiglass. Inside five of the eight rooms were sleeping bodies. One of the bodies moved and stood.

I stared at it and realized that it was a black panther. The other bodies were also animals. They too started to stir. The other four animals were a panther, a black bear, a red eagle and a wolf.

The black panther looked at me with large yellow eyes and said in a feminine voice, “Have you come to save us?”

That’s when I realized that they weren’t animals. They were shapeshifters!


A Hated Place

I walked closer to the plexiglass and said, “Who are you? Why are you here?” 

The black panther answered sadly, “My name is Natalia. The wolf over there is Viktor. The bear is Flint, and the red eagle is Shawna. We were captured and brought here.”

The wolf named Viktor seems really curious to see another of his kind and says with an Australian accent, “What’s your name?”

“Misty Sassafras.” I reply.

His ears perk up, “That’s my last name. I guess we’re distant cousins.”

I would’ve smiled if it wasn’t for the other circumstances.

The red eagle who’s name is Shawna asks, “Where are we? We’ve been here for five weeks, and we still don’t know.”

My mouth drops open in shock. Five weeks! 

“We’re near a town called Stonewell. You’re in Tennessee.” I tell them.

They each seemed shocked, but I ignore that and ask, “How can I get you out? Who put you here?”

The black bear growls deeply, “We’re not sure. There are three men who put us in this prison. We only know one of their names, and he’s the one with the key to these cells. His name is Ben Garner.” 

I step back shocked, “That’s my biology teacher!” 

I knew there was something off about that man. 

“Okay, does he have the keys with him?” I ask them.

They each nod and then I ask one more question, “Have you tried breaking this plexiglass?” 

It was a dumb question, but Natalia answers, “Yes, we have. It’s impossible without the key.”

Okay, Mr.Garner might have the keys with him when he’s at school on Monday.

“I should tell my parents. They know what shapeshifters are. I can go get them.” I say hurriedly.

The wolf shakes his head, “It’s not that easy. If they call the cops, they’ll just come up here and assume we’re normal animals. These people who put us here thought that too, but they now know we aren’t normal. They will surely figure out about our shapeshifting soon.” 

The red eagle suddenly says, “Aren’t those guys notified whenever that door opens?”

Natalia’s eyes widen, “Oh, no! I forgot. You must hurry. They’ll know the door opened and one of them will be up here soon. Don’t waist any more time! Go!” 

I ran back through the door and down the dark tunnel. Once I reached the room of the old building I heard footsteps outside. I jumped into the farthest corner from the door and hoped the person wouldn’t see me.

The door opened and Mr.Ganer stepped through. My heart beat wildly when he nearly saw me, but he didn’t and he went into the tunnel without noticing the wolf hiding in the corner.

I then ran out the door and didn’t stop until I reached the railroad tracks below Byrde Mountain. I panted heavily and my heart beat quickly. My legs shook from the experience of nearly being caught.

I can’t believe Me.Garner is capable of such a thing! 

I knew that I might need the help of my friends to get the keys from him during school.

I can’t drag my friends into this. It’s too dangerous. 

I was so confused. I needed more information about the captured shapeshifters. I didn’t know enough. How would I ever get them out? Flint had mentioned three men. One was Mr.Garner, but he didn’t know the other two. Who are they?

How can one wolf free five shifters while trying to fight three men? 

I step onto the steel railroad track and feel a vibration. My gaze turns to my right to see a light quickly coming down the tracks. I immediately trot across the tracks before the train can come closer. 

Then I run into the forest as the train starts to go by. My mind is filled with confusion, fear and cold hate for those who had captured the shapeshifters.

I had to get them out at all costs.


Sneaking into a Classroom

Monday came and I knew what I had to do. I had to take Mr.Garner’s keys. He always had a keychain with about twenty keys loudly jingling on it.

I didn’t tell anyone about the shifters I had found inside Byrde Mountain. If I brought anyone else into this, they could get hurt or worse. That’s why I had to do this on my own.

I had a big weight on my shoulders. I had to free the shifters by myself, and each minute that past they were closer to being discovered as shapeshifters.

I didn’t pay attention to my classes. My mind kept replaying the events of Saturday night. I wanted to remember everything and anything I could. 

Third period came. It was biology. I literally glared at Mr.Garner the whole time. He was one of the men who had captured the shifters. He had the key to the cells, and I was the only one who could free them. 

The bell rang and I went to fourth period. Like before, I didn’t pay attention. I looked down at the white pages of my composition book. The paper reminded me of the bright colorless walls of the lab where the shifters were.

I didn’t realize that the time had passed until the bell rang. Everyone jumped up and ran in a flurry toward the lunchroom. 

I instead went to my locker and pretended to get something out. I watched Mr.Garner out of the corner of my eye. He turned the lights off in his room and left. 

Once he was well gone, I stepped inside his room while silently closing the classroom door. Then I hurriedly went through his drawers in search of his keys. I didn’t bother to turn on the lights. I didn’t want someone to see the lights on, and I could see fine without them.

I felt like I was doing something bad. Well, I actually was, but in the end I was doing a good deed. 

Who in the world breaks into their teacher’s class? 

I opened another drawer. The pencils inside slide around loudly in the metal cabinet. I cringed and hoped no one heard it.

Apparently, someone did. 

The door slowly opened. I immediate dove and slid under one of the lab tables without a sound. The person turned the lights on. I glanced back at the teacher’s desk.

I left a drawer open! 

I mentally slapped myself while I waited for the person to leave. The seconds ticked by very slowly. 

“I must be hearing things again.” A lady’s voice says.

I recognize it as my teacher, Mrs.Bennet. A second later the lights flicker off and the door clicks shut.

I instantly start to search again. There was only one last place to look. It was Mr.Garner’s briefcase.

I should’ve looked there first anyway.

Thankfully, it wasn’t locked. I opened it and the keys were laying there. I snatched them up and put them inside my bookbag. 

I then went to lunch. Connor and Nora were almost done with their lunch. Katrina was already done with her meal. 

Connor looks at me surprised, “Where were you? You were missing in action for fifteen minutes!” 

Oh, I was just breaking into classrooms and being sneaky.

I laugh and sit next to them.

“Like seriously, where were you?” Nora asks.

What should I say? 

My mind was blank, but I managed to say, “I… was… asking Mrs.Bennet about something in grammar.”

They nod, but Connor gives me a look of suspicion. 

I can’t have my friends investigating me. That’s the last thing I need.


Returning to the Mount

“You’ve been really quiet today.” Connor tells me after lunch is over.

I sigh, nod and don’t answer. How could I be happy when I knew about shapeshifters stuck inside a mountain?

I don’t realize that Connor’s still there until he says, “What’s wrong, Misty?” 

I wish I could tell you, but I can’t. 

“Nothing.” I shrug.

He steps in front of me and lowers his voice, “Did your parents find out about Friday night?”

I shake my head. 

A sudden thought of the shifters captured in Byrde Mountain came to mind. Should I leave right now and try to free them or should I wait until tonight? I had been planning to go tonight, but what if something happened before then?

“Hey, Misty! You there?” Connor snaps me out of my thoughts.

I try smiling and say, “Yeah, I’ve just got some things on my mind.”

Thankfully, he doesn’t keep pressing for an answer. We go to Spanish and then P.E. in the gym. 

P.E. was uneventful, because I paid little attention to what went on. My mind was still stuck on Saturday night’s events. I was also making a plan if anything went wrong when I freed the shifters. 

I left P.E. without speaking with any of my friends. I wouldn’t have said goodbye to any of them if Nora hadn’t spoke to me before I got in the truck.

Once I got home I did my homework and secretly got prepared for tonight. I got the keys out of my bag and chose some warms clothes. 

At about seven o’clock my phone vibrated. 

I picked it up and read the text, “Are u okay?”

I looked to see who it was from, and saw that it was an unknown number.

“Who is this and how did u get my number?” I replied.

A minute later the person replies, “This is Connor. Nora gave me ur number.”

I roll my eyes. Why did he ask Nora for my number? He could’ve just asked me.

I don’t know what to say so I text back, “OK.”

I continue to get ready for tonight. Connor and I end up having a conversation. He asks if I’m fine, and I make up some crazy accuse saying that a weasel is getting in my chicken house and it has been waking me at night.

The conversation helps ease the tension of tonight’s mission. I wish that I could share my intentions with a friend, but I had promised myself to never get my friends involved with my life of shapeshifting. 

I finally left the house at eleven. I had told Connor that went to sleep, and I said that I’d see him at school tomorrow. But would I really? What if something went extremely wrong tonight?

I carried the keys in my mouth as I ran to Byrde Mountain. The trek was only fifteen minutes long. I gladly made it there faster than I had before.

When I reached the building that hide the entrance of the tunnel I stopped and scanned the surroundings. The air was still, and not a single night creature dared to make a sound. The woods seemed to be waiting for something to happen. There was much tension floating in the midnight air. The only sound was my breathing.

I pushed the door open and trotted down the tunnel. I knew that once I reached the other door I would have to quickly free the shifters. Mr.Garner had been alerted of my arrival last time. They couldn’t be caught escaping tonight.

I pushed the door open, and quickly ran to the plexiglass holding the shifters captive. I dropped the keys on the floor, and readied myself to shift. 

The shifters in the cells came to the glass and started to violently shake their heads. That’s when I recognized the scent of a nearby human. I immediately turned and found myself facing the mayor of Stonewell.


Trying So Hard

I glared up at Mayor Johnson. The mayor of Stonewell. A growl rose from my throat as he kept a straight face.

“I guess you is the one that broke in here the other day, eh?” He said with his unusual accent.

The mayor glances down at the keys near my front paws, “You’s also got Garner’s keys, did ya’?” He said.

My eyes narrowed as I stood my ground. I didn’t move when he took a step forward.

He started laughing deeply, “Here I am talkin’ to a dog.”

I growl again and he continues to talk with his annoying accent, “I sees you is a smart un like these others. How you think you goin’ to open ‘em doors wit’ no hands?”

At least he hasn’t figured out that we’re shapeshifters yet. 

I start to think of ideas. I might could lure him away and then try to open the cells. 

His next words kill my ideas, “Too bad those ain’t the keys that open the doors.”

What?! I broke into Mr.Garner’s class for nothing?! Those aren’t the keys? This has gone so wrong! 

Suddenly, Mayor Johnson picks up a pistol and shoots at me. I jump away then realize they’re tranquilizer darts he’s shooting.

I will not be captured by you! 

I ran to the door and glance back at the shifters before I flee. A look of understanding fills their eyes, but even that can’t hide the hurt on their faces. 

I then flee through the tunnel, through the shack and down the mountain. My heart beats wildly and I pant from the long leaps I jump. I ran until I reached a pond fed by a spring coming out of the hillside. I then drank from the cool crisp water. 

I can’t believe I failed! I got the wrong keys. How is that even possible? 

I knew then that I had to have help with freeing the shifters, but who could I trust? There were only three people I knew in Stonewell that believed in shifters. Those people were my parents and Nora.

Connor and Katrina could help… 

I shook my head from that thought. Would they even understand if I actually decided to show them my secret? 

I then walk around in the forests for two hours. Trying to figure out ways to find help and free the shifters. I was so deep in thought that I didn’t realize that I was so close to Connor’s house until I saw it through the trees.

That’s when I turned back and returned to my house. I felt ashamed for not being able to help the shifters escape tonight. 

___________________

I now know that Mayor Johnson and Mr.Garner are involved, but who is the third person? The shifters told me there were three three men who had put them there.

I thought hard as I sat in homeroom on Tuesday morning. Nora was actually late today so I had a few minutes to think before returning to my normal school life. 

Connor abruptly came in and sat next to me with an excited expression on his face. 

“What’s up?” I say blankly.

He tells me, “You won’t believe what happened this morning.”

“What?” I ask with no emotion. 

“Okay, I have a wildlife camera set up out in the woods near my house. I had set it up so I could see if any deer or bobcats lived nearby.  Anyway, I checked it this morning and guess what it found!”

Oh, no! 

Without waiting for my answer he says, “The wolf came near my house.”

“Does it take videos or just pictures?” I ask a little too hastily. 

“Um… it takes pictures. But who cares? The wolf was there outside my house. Can you believe it?” He tells me.

“Yeah.” I shrug without a care.

Connor’s expression hardens, “Misty, you’ve been acting strange for the last two days. Your like… depressed or something. What’s wrong?”

“I… I just have a lot of things going on right now…” I mumble.

I’m trying to free shapeshifters. It’s hard enough to keep Connor from figuring out my secret.

Connor tells me, “Well, I can help you if you need anything. You always encouraged me and-”

Nora cut him off as she sat in the chair across from us. She starts talking to both of us, and Connor starts telling her about the wolf pictures he got on his camera.

I shouldn’t even be in school. I should be trying to free the shifters. 

The day past by and I was in deep thought like the day before. No matter how hard I thought I couldn’t figure out a way to free the shifters without outside help.

When biology class started, Mr.Garner had an unamused look on his long hard face. It made him look mean. That’s what he was though.

Mr.Garner picked up his keychain and said deeply, “Someone stole these keys yesterday. I know it was someone in this class, because they disappeared during lunchtime.”

I stared horrified at the keys dangling in his hand. They were the keys that I had stolen yesterday, but then I found out they were the wrong ones. 

Mayor Johnson probably told Garner about the wolf that brought the keys. 

My biology teacher continued, “The person who took my keys should come forward.”

If I admitted that I took the keys, he might figure out that I am the wolf. What if he has figured out that the others are shapeshifters! 

Nobody said anything as we waited for someone to admit themselves as a kleptomaniac. Since I was the one, nobody came forward.

“I will have to give everyone extra homework tonight, if this person does not come forward.” Mr.Garner said with an edge of anger.

The class was silent, and we ended up getting lots of homework. 

After the class was over I could hear everyone complaining about the extra work.

“Why should he give all of us  homework? We didn’t do it.” One girl grumbled. 

One of the athletic boys was saying, “It’s not my fault. Why should I be punished for someone else’s crime?”

I didn’t say a word as I left, and maybe I should’ve complained too. I’m pretty sure that Mr.Garner was looking at me when I left. I could feel his eyes stabbing into my back.

Don’t you dare accuse me, Mr.Garner. You are the one who locked up a bunch of shapeshifters. 

The rest of the day past slower than expected. Connor continued to talk about his wolf search while Nora and Katrina talked about the Annual Stonewell Festival. 

It’s a festival that commemorates the settlement of Stonewell, and it’s always the third weekend in April. That meant it was this weekend.

Wait, if it’s this weekend that means I can go free the shifters at Byrde Mountain without being caught by Mayor Johnson or Mr.Garner. They’ll be busy at the festival.

There is only two things wrong with that plan. I don’t know who the third person is, and I still don’t have the keys to open the plexiglass cages. 

I still need outside help, but who can I trust though?


Spotted

I had no idea what to do that night. There was no way that I could get the shifters out. They would have to wait, again.

Being inside all day had messed with my mind. Fresh air and the quiet woods would clear my mind from the day’s work and brain meltdowns. So I decided to go out that night.

Hopefully, I’ll be able to think of some way to help the shifters escape once my mind has settled. 

I shifted into a wolf and sped into the dark woods. As usual, my parents were unaware of my nighttime adventures. You would think that staying up late and trying to free shifters would be tiring, but it never seemed to exhaust me.

I ran without thought. The wind in my face erased all thoughts of the past days’ events. I usually don’t live in the moment, but at times like these I did. 

My strong muscular legs pumped as I ran over all obstacles in my path. Nothing could describe the exhilarating feeling within me, and I would have not stopped for a long time if a single thought had not occurred to me.

Misty, you’re out here running wild and free, and those shapeshifters are stuck in cramped cells. You should be ashamed of yourself! 

I stood there and mentally scolded myself without a look at my surroundings. It was only until something moved when I broke out of thought. I glared at the thing that was standing as I noticed that it was downwind of me. I then instinctively growl, but I break off when the person speaks.

“I knew you’d come eventually.” Connor spoke to me.

I didn’t think before shouting, “What in the living world are you doing out here?!”

“Uh… I didn’t expect that kind of answer.” He mumbled to himself.

Then he tells me, “This is where I live.”

I glance over to see his house through the many different sized tree trunks.

“Seriously, what are you doing out here? There are animals with rabies every so often in the woods.” I say. 

“I… I wanted to… find you to say thank you for saving my uncle and I.” Connor stutters with an edge of curiosity in his voice. 

“You’re welcome, Connor.” I say before realizing my horrible mistake.

I just said his name! 

“How… do you know my name?” He questions.

“I am so dumb.” I think out loud.

I then back up and start running away before either of us can continue the conversation.

I just said his name. I just said his name! I just said his name while in wolf form!

A horrible mistake had been made and one question stood out in my head as I ran away. 

How much would my careless error cost me?


The Argument

I went directly to my house after I saw Connor in the forest. I had been running ever since I accidentally said his name out loud. 

Hopefully, he wouldn’t connect me with the wolf.

So I went to bed and got up to go to school at 6:30am. I changed out of my pajamas, ate breakfast, brushed my teeth and put on a little bit of makeup. While doing those things I was nervous to hear what Connor would say about his wolf sighting last night.

When I finally got to school I headed straight to my locker to grab a book for the class after homeroom. I closed my locker and jumped back to see Connor standing there.

“What are you doing?” I say with an edge of nervousness in my voice.

He gives me a strange look and says seriously, “I need to talk with you, alone.”

“Oh, okay.” I say with a fake smile.

I follow him down the hall and around a corner away from the noisy crowd of teenagers and footsteps. 

He turns and says, “I… last night… saw…”

Please don’t figure me out. Don’t guess my secret, Connor. Don’t say it! 

He sighs, “I’m just going to spit it out, okay? Here it goes. Do you have something to do with the wolf, Misty?”

I say with a high voice, “No, why would I have something to do with the wolf? That’s like… impossible.”

Connor narrows his eyes, “Ha, you’re lying! I can tell you are.” 

A sudden rage filled me, and I knew that there was only one way to get Connor off my tail. I hated to say what I was about to say to my friend, but I had to do it. There was no other way.

I took a deep breath and said, “So you’re calling me a lier? You know what. I think you are a lier. Nobody goes around saying they imagined a talking wolf. I never believed you anyway, and now you think I have something to do with your imaginary wolf.”

The expression on his face broke my heart. He looked completely hurt and defeated. It nearly made me ask for forgiveness, but I abruptly turned away.

I walked down the hall with tears prickling the corners of my eyes. I hated myself for the things I had just said to Connor. I wanted to smack myself and apologize to him. 

You did it for a good reason, Misty. If he had figured out that you were a shapeshifter he would’ve got involved with freeing the shifters. Then he could’ve got hurt. 

As I continued to walk away my distinct hearing happened to pick up Connor’s whisper, “I thought you really believed me.”

I then whispered to myself saying, “I did believe you, Connor. I wish that only you could understand the reason why I did this.”

I headed to homeroom and sat down while staring out the classroom window. Connor seated himself on the far side of class, and when Nora came in he started talking to her in a hushed voice.

I could’ve easily eavesdropped on them, but I decided to not hear what Connor had to say Nora. I had no desire to talk or listen to anyone. I wanted to be alone and think of more ways to help the captured shifters.

As always, there was no way for me to save them without help from someone.

My cellphone vibrated. I slowly slid it out of my pocket and read the text.

It was Nora saying, “Connor told me what happened. I no y u did it. U ok?”

I glanced across the room and made eye contact with her then shook my head. Nora gave me a sad look then nodded. Connor wasn’t looking at me. He was zipping up his black bookbag. 

I need help from someone to help me free the shifters. Did I just lose an opportunity for help or did I do a good thing by rejecting him?

I was alone. Completely alone.


I Happen To Be A Wolf

Connor didn’t speak or even glance at me for the remainder of the day. I didn’t sit with him, Nora or Katrina at lunch. I didn’t feel like socializing or being near Connor. I felt horrible for what I had said to him.

The last three classes of the day were normal. I gladly received no homework, but that didn’t make me feel any better.

P.E. was usually one of my favorite classes. Today, there was a substitute and she just made us do exercises the whole time. We did not have any games.

I had spoken to nobody since the argument with Connor this morning. I didn’t expect to be spoken to either, but as I went into the girls’ locker room. I received a text from Connor. He wanted to see me. 

I thought about what he was going to tell me. Maybe he just wanted to say something back at me for getting mad at him earlier. 

I decided to see what he had to say. So I went to my locker, left my books inside and found Connor at his locker. The highschool teens were still wondering throughout the hallways. A few were hanging around, because they had nothing better to do.

“Hey.” I said innocently.

Connor gave me a blank look and said, “I’m not sure how to say this, Misty. If I don’t say this right I’ll sound insane-”

“I’m sorry.” I blurt out.

“Huh? No, I’m not asking for an apology. I’m saying I know why you got… mad.” He tells me.

I wait for him to continue then he says slowly, “I remember the wolf who saved me. When I first saw it I threw something at it. The wolf easily dodged it. Then when it spoke it had a very familiar voice.”

He stops a moment then adds, “Misty, you’re the best at dodgeball. You have great hearing and you have equally good vision. I started wondering if the wolf actually did sound like you. Last night I saw the wolf again it knew my name and it had your voice too.”

I waited tensely as he readied himself to ask a question.

Connor took a deep breath and asked, “Misty, are you a werewolf?”

How did he guess it? 

I looked up slowly and decided that it was time to tell him, “No, I’m not a werewolf. I am a shapeshifter.”

He seemed to be in a state of shock for a moment.

“Uh, hello? Connor?” I waved my hand in front of his face.

He broke out of his trance, “I knew it! I knew there was something different about you!”

I step back nervously, and he immediately asks, “You’re really a werewolf? Wait, does that mean vampires are real too?!”

I put my head in my hands, “No, Connor. I am not a werewolf and vampires are as fake as fake can be.”

He smiles, “Okay, what are you, wolf?”

I roll my eyes, “I’m a shapeshifter.”

“What’s the difference?” 

“There is a big difference. I do not turn to a wolf when it is full moon.” I corrected.

I glanced at the time on my phone, “I’ll tell you all about it, but I really have to go. My mom is probably waiting for me outside.”

“Um, okay. Wait, are your parents wolves too?” Connor asks quickly.

“No, they’re not.” I start to walk away.

He follows while asking, “So when are you going to explain your super power to me?”

I start laughing loudly and reply, “I’ll run over to your house tonight.”

An excited look crossed over his face. We finally had made it to the front doors.

I turned to him and quickly said, “Do not tell anyone… there’s certain people in this very town that would love to know what you just found out.”

He gave me a serious nod, “I absolutely promise, but… can I tell Katrina?”

“Maybe.” I told him then walked to my mom’s truck.

I climbed in while wondering what Connor now thought of me.

_________________

Six hours later I sneaked out of the house. It was nine o’clock and my parents thought I had gone to bed early. 

I shifted to my wolf form and ran into the woods toward Connor’s house. I was there in less than two minutes. 

The night sky was covered by clouds. A smooth breeze ruffled the leaves in the trees. Everything was quiet except for the owls who always called to each other at this time of night.

I smelled Connor before I saw him. He was standing in the same spot that he was last night. There was someone else with him. I recognized the scent as Katrina’s.

“Connor why did you drag me out here? It’s chilly.” Katrina complained.

Connor shakes his head, “Just watch and wait. Please.”

I come from behind a tree and ask Connor, “Why’d you bring Katrina?”

They both jump at my sudden approach. Katrina points and her eyes widen.

“It spoke!” She screeched. 

“Settle down, Katrina.” Connor reassures.

I started to shift, and they both stare in amazement. 

Once I’m human again, Katrina starts stuttering, “Misty? Wha…? Connor, what’s going on?”

“This was a really bad idea.” I mumble.

Connor reaches out, “No, it’s not. I mean you’re a wolf. That trick you just did was so legit.”

“It’s called shapeshifting.” I correct in a matter-of-fact voice.

“How about we go up to my room, and talk this all out.” Connor says while looking at Katrina who is mumbling something about what a crazy dream this is.


A Certain Situation

I followed Connor and Katrina through their house. Their parents were obviously asleep, and we didn’t want them to know of our whereabouts. 

We successfully made it to Connor’s room with no trouble. Katrina sat on his bed and turned on the lamp. I took Connor’s black swivel chair, sat down in it and started spinning around.

“Okay, will you tell us, everything?” Connor asks as he sits on the bed next to his sister.

Katrina has figured out that this is not a dream, and so I explained to her that I’m not a werewolf.

Then I tell both of them about how only select people in my family can become shifters. 

“When did you become a wolf?” Connor quickly asks.

I think for a second and then answer, “It was a few weeks ago. I woke up as a wolf on a Saturday morning. Nora was there too when it happened-”

“Nora knows about this?!” Connor interrupts me.

“Yes. Anyway, I’ve been like this since then. I am definitely not a werewolf. I don’t turn to a wolf on the night of a full moon, and neither do I do anything similar to a werewolf.”

“Except you can become a wolf. That’s the same animal.” Connor interrupts me once again.

Katrina finally speaks, “So… are your parents… um… shifters too?”

I explain the whole concept of how only particular people can become a certain shifter in my family. I then explain a few other important things without being interrupted by Connor again.

“You guys have to promise me not to tell anyone. There are some bad people here in Stonewell.” I say while looking at them in the eye.

Connor leans against the wall next to his bed and says something that slightly surprises me, “We know.”

“Wait, now I’m confused, because you obviously don’t know what I know yet.” I lean forward in the swivel chair. 

Connor nods, “Remember when I told you that we thought it was someone who cut the wires in my uncles plane?”

“Yeah.”

Katrina cuts in, “There are people in town who are trying to get rid of us… in a bad way.”

I think for a few moments then say, “I was planning on telling you this anyway, but I think that it’s somehow connected to your situation.”

I begin telling them about going to Byrde Mountain and finding the other shifters. Then I tell them that Mr.Garner and Mayor Johnson were involved. I told them that I tried freeing the shifters by myself, but failed.

Throughout my story telling they remained quiet and silently amazed.

“You attempted freeing shapeshifters all by yourself? No help? Like, you could’ve ended up captured or something.” Katrina asks shocked.

I nod and Connor quickly asks, “The mayor and our biology teacher are the enemies, but you mentioned there was one other mystery person involved.”

I nod once again.

Katrina blurts out to her brother, “Connor, these are the guys that Father is looking for.”

“Whoa, what?” I ask totally confused.

Connor looks at me, “Our father isn’t who you think he actually is.”

I knew it! I just knew that their father, Mr.Liam, wasn’t just a deputy.

Katrina is about to explain, but the bedroom door suddenly swings open. Their father stands their in the doorway with many different expressions on his face; disappointment, understanding, and realization. 

“Dad…?” Connor and Katrina both say in unison.

He holds his hands up then says, “Yes, I heard everything.”

“….everything?” They again speak in unison and a glance toward me.

Mr.Liam nods, “I heard you come in, and knew that you had a reason for quietly sneaking in. I am your father. I have to check up on you two. I’ve listened to the entire conversation.”

They both seemed surprised and nervous at the same time. Mr.Liam turned toward me.

He said, “I haven’t heard anyone with… talents like you before. May you show me?”

I felt very awkward as I stood from the swivel chair. Katrina and Connor both stared at me with a strange look of anticipation.

Misty Sassafras what have you got yourself into?

I then shifted into my wolf form. Once fully changed I glance at my grey and silver pelt. My fur was sleek and flawless. The claws on my four paws were not extremely sharp, but were still a helpful tool when needed. 

My canine head turned back toward the Liam family. Just like I had expected, they were all staring at me in that ‘wow’ expression I had seen so much recently. It was Mr.Liam that seemed the most amazed.

He started talking without a moment’s hesitation, “So you said that you found a lab  on Byrde Mountain?”

“Yes.” I nod.

“And you found other… shapshifters?” He asked me.

“Yes, they were captured-”

“I know. I’m going to get them out, and put away the people who did this too.” Mr.Liam smiles.

“How?” I question.

“I’ll explain that later, but I need to tell you some other important facts first.” He says.

I glance at the Katrina and Connor then shift back to a human. Once back to my human self I nod toward Mr.Liam.

He sighs and tells me, “Misty, it may sound like a joke when I tell you that I am actually a government agent. I operate ten teams that do private missions across the country. Some of the agents that work on my teams have gone missing. When I got news of suspicions here I immediately came. At first I thought I was just looking for some sort of drug lab, but then I started to wonder if my missing agents could somehow be involved.”

It took me a second to realize what he was saying. Mr.Liam was an undercover agent! 

He continued without a response from me, “I now know that my missing agents are the captured shapeshifters.”


The Close Call

I stood in Connor’s room. It was finally my turn to be the shocked and surprised person.

Moments earlier, Mr.Liam told me that he was a secret agent working for the government. When I first met him I could tell there was more to him than meets the eye, but I never could’ve guessed what he really was.

Then right after he told me, Mr.Liam explains that his missing agents are probably the shapeshifters that had been captured by Mr.Garner and Mayor Johnson.

The room remains silent for a few seconds then Connor finally breaks the dead silence, “It now looks like we have all learned a new fact about each other. We now know that Misty has superhero powers, and Misty also knows that our family is actually hiding a really cool secret.”

I roll my eyes. That’s Connor for you. Always being sarcastic yet trying to be serious at the same moment. 

“Okay, so we’re no closer to getting the shapeshifters out.” I tell the three people in the room. 

“How about we go downstairs, get something to drink, and talk this over.” 

We all turn to see that it was Mrs.Liam who had spoken. Apparently, she too had heard our entire conversation. 

We agree with her and walk downstairs. The house is dark, but I see better than the others and turn the lights on. 

As we make our way to the dining table I ask Katrina in a hushed voice, “So is your mom is an agent too? Wait, does this make you a spy kid?”

She laughs, “No, Connor and I are just normal teens. Nothing special like you. And my mom was once an agent too, but decided to retire when Connor and I were born.”

We then drink some juice as we sit around the oak dinning table. Light shined in from the kitchen, and nobody cared to turn the lights on in the dining room. It would have been too bright anyway.

Mr.Liam questions me further on how the lab on Byrde Mountain is built. He asks about the small details and facts that didn’t even seem important when first thought of. 

After questioning me, he stays quiet. I could tell he was thinking hard.

Finally, after a long moment, Mr.Liam tells us all, “I have a plan. This weekend is the Annual Stonewell Festival, right?”

We all nod,

He continues, “Mayor Johnson and Mr.Garner will be there. During the festival we will go up to Byrde Mountain and raid the lab.”

I abruptly say, “Once the lab door opens it will alert all three of the men. We don’t even know who the third person is. For all we know it could be someone else really important in Stonewell.”

He shakes his head, “There is nothing to worry about, Misty. We’ll be ready when the other person comes. I’ve dealt with situations far more dangerous than this one.”

What if this isn’t what it turns out to be? What if we’re wrong and we mess up? What if this isn’t just a walk in the park? 

I blink and look out the window. A dark night meets my gaze.

Misty, stop thinking of ‘what if’s’. You’re a wolf shapeshifter, and you became one for a specific reason. This is your chance to fulfill a destiny that you were born to accomplish. This is the first of many tests that will come into your life.

Mr.Liam’s voice brings me out of my motivating thoughts, “Misty, we probably should tell your parents that we now know about you being a shapeshifter.” 

I sigh, “Yeah, that might be best. I just hope they don’t get made at me-”

“It’ll be fine. You did a good thing when you told us about the lab inside Byrde Mountain.” Mr.Liam reassures me.

For a split second I felt like Mr.Liam was an uncle of mine. The feeling immediately left, but deep down I could still feel its presence.

Mrs.Liam then stands up, “It’s late. I think it’s best if we go back to bed. Misty, do you need a ride home?”

I shake my head, “No, thanks. I can make it home safely, and I don’t want to wake my parents either.”

I then leave the house, walk into the dark woods, shift into my wolf form, run through the cool woods, and return to my house.

________________

A few hours later I wake to the noisy and annoying sound of my loudly obnoxious alarm clock. 

Actually, I just don’t feel like getting up. Not because I’m tired, but because my bed is much more comfortable than a hard plastic school chair.

Then the memories from the day before burst into my mind, causing me to jump out of bed with much excitement and energy. I immediately changed into some suitable clothes then headed downstairs.

The past few days had dampened my spirit, but now that I knew the shapeshifters could be freed I was in a better mood.

I had finally found good and trustworthy help, and now it was certain that freeing the shapeshifters was possible. We just had to get them out.

About fourth-five minutes later I sat down in my homeroom class. Right as I find a seat, Connor comes in with Nora following him. 

She comes up to me, puts her hands on the desk, and whispers loudly, “You decided to tell Connor?! When and why did you not consult me before making this important decision?”

I looked up at her and saw a smile hidden behind her serious and threatening tone.

I briefly explain how and why I told him. Then I finally told her about the situation I had run into at Byrde Mountain. Nora was then momentarily upset at me for not telling her about the shapeshifters sooner, but she couldn’t stay mad long and started asking questions about everything that had happened.

Our conversation took up the few minutes remaining in homeroom, and I was unable to talk with Connor. When the bell finally interrupted my conversation with my best friend, all of the freshmen jumped up from their desk and scurried hastily out of the room as if it was on fire. It was something I saw everyone do every single day, but I never could get used to the frenzied rush.

As I exited the class, Connor quickly said, “My dad has figured out a plan. He wants you to come over after school. He also wants your parents to come too.”

“Ooh, can I come too?!” Nora slides up next to us.

Connor shrugs, “Sure, if you want.”

The next two classes go by well. I am able to now pay attention again since the shapeshifters are off my mind, but not completely.

Then third period comes. It was once my favorite class. Not now.

I walk into the science lab and glance at Mr.Garner. Before I could even think about him evilly capturing the shapeshifters, I smelled a strange chemical odor.

My eyes darted to lab the tables and saw the dissection trays laid out. 

Nora walks by me and says, “You forgot that we were doing a dissection lab, didn’t you?” 

I nod and find the person I’m lab partners with. My lab partner’s name is Hunter. I’ve never talked to him much, but he seems like a nice guy. He’s also one of the class clowns too.

Mr.Garner starts speaking to the class, “Okay, today we are dissecting crawfish. Please turn to the page in your Biology books that explains the procedure. When you are finished, please turn in your lab report and properly dispose of your crawfish.”

The boys farthest away from Mr.Garner started to quietly laugh. They were the troublemakers who had left their last lab remains inside someone’s locker. It had not ended well.

We then begin the lab. Some people found it disgusting. I’m not like that though. I think it’s really interesting, but it can be bit nasty at times.

The lab goes well, and we throw away the crawfish remains in the trash. I give Mr.Garner my lab report then return to my bookbag. The bell suddenly rings and everyone leave the room as fast as they can. By the time I have my bookbag on my back I realize that I am alone with Mr.Garner. 

My instincts tell me that nothing good can come next. 

I am ten feet from the door when Mr.Garner asks me in a serious voice, “May I have a word with you, Misty?”

“Um… yeah.” I slowly say.

He stands from his desk and walks closer, “Were you the one who stole my keys the other day?”

My mind goes blank and I can’t think of any excuses, “No, no. I didn’t take your keys, Mr.Garner.”

I disliked this man for what he had done to the shapeshifters. I may have taken his keys, but it was only because I was trying to free the shapeshifters.

Mr.Garner narrows his eyes at me, “Misty, there is no reason for you to lie. I know you took my keys. It was Mayor Johnson himself who found my keys.”

“What do you mean?” I stayed calm even though my heart was about to explode. 

I had left the keys at the lab when Mayor Johnson had caught me trying to free the shifters. Had he guessed that it was me even though I was in my wolf form? I didn’t even speak to him in the lab. How would he even think that it could be me?

Mr.Garner straightens, “I know it was you, because I saw you at your locker the day that they went missing.”

I inwardly sigh when I realize that he hadn’t figured out that I was a shapeshifter.

I continue to defend myself though, “I’m sorry, Mr.Garner. I believe that you’re mistaken I-”

“Hey, Misty! Aren’t you coming.” Nora calls from the doorway.

Mr.Garner glances at her then back at me. When he isn’t looking Nora winks at me. I knew she was doing this purposely. That’s what best friends do for you. They get you out of sticky situations.

“We will talk about this later, Miss Sassafras.” Mr.Garner tells me then walks back to his desk. 

I immediately leave before he changes his mind. Once I am in the hallway I find that Connor is there too.

“Did you guys hear that? He was this close to finding out.” I hold my fingers an inch apart.

They both nod and Connor says, “Don’t worry. My dad has the ultimate plan for getting out the shifters and putting Mr.Garner in jail.”


The Utlimate Plan

That night my parents and I went to the Liams’ house. I had not told either of them about how they now knew about my secret. At the time they thought we were just having supper with them. 

After we ate the Liams finally told my parents how they figured out that I was a shapeshifter. My parents were shocked and appeared to be slightly panicked about the situation. The Liams told them to not worry and that my secret was safe with them.

After that all settled down we told them about how I had found the lab at Byrde Mountain. We then went through another situation where my parents asked me why I hadn’t told them about how I had found it.

When we finally filled them in on all that had happened, we moved onto constructing a plan to get the shapeshifters out. Luckily, Mr.Liam explained to us the plan he had already made. 

I was even more surprised when he had also devised a ‘Plan B’ if anything went wrong.

Mr.Liam had figured out parts for each us to do. Of course my parents had to approve of my participation, and I was surprised when they said yes.

So that night we reviewed the plan and memorized every move that was planned out for us. I was told to expect the unexpected on our ‘mission’. That is what I did. I prepared myself in every way possible.

The only problem was that we were breaking the shapeshifters out on Friday evening, and it was currently Tuesday night. 

We had enough time to prepare, but would that be enough time for Mr.Garner to discover that his experiments were not just animals?

______________

The next morning was Wednesday. I was one more day closer to freeing the shifters. Could I do my part of the mission successfully or would I fail miserably? 

I mentally prepared myself nonetheless. There was nothing I could do to help physically prepared myself though.

The first few hours of school went by reasonably well. I accidentally tripped on the leg of a desk, but other than that my time as a completely average teenage student went by smoothly. 

There wasn’t really anything exciting that happened except for the fact that some class clown fell backwards down the stairs and took everyone else with him.

I was actually having a great day until I walked into Biology Class. When I walked in I immediately felt Mr.Garner’s razor sharp gaze on my back. The other students noticed his action and started looking back and forth between us.

Class started, but Mr.Garner continued to give me stray looks. I didn’t want to make eye contact. So I instead stared out the window and watched a bluebird land on a tree limb.

I sighed deeply when the bell rang. Mr.Garner had kept his eyes on me fifty percent of the time. A type of uneasiness had slowly weighed me down throughout class. I knew something big was to happen.

I guessed that he still suspected me of taking the keys. Too bad I had already formed a great excuse if he ever questioned me once more.

As usual, I was in the back of the crowd that was spilling out into the hallway. 

Any hope of leaving without being noticed was burned to ashes when Mr.Garner said with a strange new tone in his voice, “Misty Sassafras, I need to speak with you, now.”

I gulped and turned on my heels around toward him. All other students were now well gone. Nora and Connor knew that I would be able to successfully answer any of his nosy questions. They wouldn’t be waiting outside the door for me and neither would they be there to save me from an interrogation.

I spoke back to him, “Yes, Mr.Garner.”

He stood and walked closer. My heartbeat began to quicken. When he was an arm’s distance away from my body he closed the door behind me. During his actions he never took his dark eyes off me.

I heard the door click shut, but I heard a second click. He had locked the door too.

Instinct was already screaming about the trouble on his face. I wanted to shift and run from this weird man. Leave his presence. Anything!

Then my pulse stopped after he spoke, “Misty Sassafras, I know what you are.”


I’m Not A Weakling

“Misty Sassafras, I know what you are.”

At first fear, terror, and utter surprise had me frozen to the spot where I stood.

The enemy knew what I was and also had me locked inside a classroom. If the situation could be any more creepy, I would have had no idea what to do next.

“Wha-what do you mean?” I started.

He grinned evilly, “Don’t act dumb. You can’t hide the fact that you’re a wolf.”

I stepped back startled. Yes, I was afraid. The most terrified I had ever been in my fifteen year old life. How had he guessed? What did I do wrong? 

Then suddenly it’s as if someone spoke to me, but I knew that it was just I who imagined the words.

He knows what you are. He knows who you are. Don’t let him think he’s the stronger one. You’re a shapeshifter, Misty! If he knows what you are then he knows about the existence of the whole shapeshifter race. You have to stand up to him. Not just for yourself, but for every shapshifter that is in danger of being discovered by all of humanity.

I finally snapped. My temper that rarely showed itself was about make a very rare appearance. 

My eyes narrowed, “So. Whatcha going to do about it, Garner? What makes you think you’re better than me?!”

His expression copied mine and I knew then that it was about to get real. 

One second later I saw a tiny pistol-sized tranquilizer gun being pulled out of his coat pocket. Before he could fulfill the action I threw my bookbag around and slammed it into his gun hand.

He growled and tried grabbing onto my shoulder. I immediately unlocked the door and jerked it wide open, and happened to hit my enemy with it at the same time.

I ran into the deserted hallway. My biology teacher followed with energy and anger covering his features. I had never seen him run before, but I had heard rumors that he was a great runner. Now was not the time to be chased by him.

Too bad shapshifters were stronger than humans. 

I tore down the white linoleum floor. Mr.Garner lagged behind with each passing second.

I heard clicking below me and saw that I had shifted into my wolf form. My claws clicked each time they contacted with the floor.

I skidded to a stop and whirled around to see my enemy standing fifty feet down the hallway. He once again pulled out his tranquilizer gun.

It was during moments like this when I was glad that my school did not have surveillance cameras. 

Mr.Garner pointed the gun at me. He was unaware of what I was about to do.

“I’m not a weakling, Garner.” I growled at him with a tone of pleasure growing in my voice. 

Without further notice I whipped my head toward the ceiling and let loose the loudest howl my body could muster. It echoed down the long halls, up the stairs, and through every thick cinder block wall. The defending ‘arroo’ made my teacher cover his ears.

I abruptly stopped and continued to fly down the hall. I was even more pleased to hear students and teachers flocking into the hallway to see what the commotion was about. I skidded around the corner and shifted back to a human before anyone could see me as a wolf.

I stood and pulled the straps on my bookbag. A triumphant smile spread across my face. I then joined the crowd of students who were looking for a dog in the hallway.

None of them were aware that I was the cause of it. None of them knew that it wasn’t just a dog loose in the school. None of them would have ever guessed that a battle between a shapeshifter and a mad scientist had just taken place outside their classroom door.

Mr.Garner still stood where he was. Teenage students and a few teachers were crowded around him. Most didn’t notice him standing there, but a few asked him what the howling was about. He does not answer them. He instead keeps his gaze fixed on me. Emotions such as anger, bitterness, revenge, hate, and hostility were running across his face. His evil side was finally showing through his innocent teacher mask. 

I walked down the hallway. A smug smile still on my face. The others meandering around the hallway were told to return to class while the authorities tried to find the loose ‘dog’. 

I now know some very important facts. First, I was to never be alone in another room with Mr.Garner. Second, the enemy officially knew what shifters were.

I hurried to my Grammar class. Jogging down the hall wasn’t easy with a bookbag that kept flopping against my back with each step. When I arrived at the classroom, every head turned toward me. I’m not the type of person to easily get embarrassed so I just grin and stride toward my seat that is in the middle of the class.

Luckily, Nora sat in front of me. When the teacher was busy with a student I leaned forward and whispered to Nora.

“He knows, Nora.”

She turns back to say, “I sort of guessed that something happened when I heard a ‘wolf-like’ howl echoing down our highschool hallways.”

I shake my head, “Nora, this isn’t the time for joking. Mr.Garner somehow figured out what I am. You know what that means, right?”

Her eyes widen.

I continue, “Yeah, he probably knows about the shifters too. The situation is even worse now. For all we know, they may be planning on moving them somewhere else since they know that I know where the lab is at.”

I stopped talking when my teacher started another Grammar lesson on direct objects and indirect objects.

I decided that it was the time to use my phone during class. An action that I rarely did. I made a text and sent it to Connor, Mr. And Mrs.Liam, and my parents.

The text said, ‘Mr.Garner knows that I’m a shifter. I’m safe, but we have 2 do something about Mr.Garner and Mayor Johnson b4 it’s 2 late.’


How We Started This Mission

When I came home after school that day, my parents were insistent on me not going to school the next two days.

“You said that Mr.Garner found out you were a wolf, and tried taking you. It’s too dangerous. No school until we can get this situation settled on Friday.” My mom continued.

I reply, “I understand, but why doesn’t Mr.Liam go ahead and take him to jail?”

This time my dad answers, “Remember, he doesn’t want  Mr.Garner or the mayor figuring out that he’s onto them. He wants to find that third mystery person involved. They obviously think that Mr.Liam doesn’t know that you’re a shapeshifter. Therefore, they won’t assume that he knows about them.”

I nod again, but I still thought going ahead and stopping the enemy would be best.

“They know that the shifters are actually shifters now. Who knows what happened since I was there last. The shifters probably gave up hope on ever being rescued.” I told my parents.

“There’s no need to get upset. We’ll get them all out.” Dad said to me.

I sighed, put the dishes in the dishwasher, and then went outside to feed my chickens. 

The weather was now warm enough to let me wear shorts and a t-shirt without being chilled. Warm sunlight filtered through the green branches of the trees. Fresh air helped to open my lungs. 

I could smell everything. The loblolly pines, the moist soil, the grass that was cut a few days ago, the raccoon that wanders around the house at night, the slight scent of moss, the chicken coop, and even the flowers that were soon to bloom in my front yard.

Ever since I became a wolf it’s like the world had been revealed. I could see better, hear better, smell better, and tasted my food better.

Those weren’t the best senses to have at school. A girl’s light perfume would seem like a toxic cloud of strong odor to me. Sometimes I could hear conversations that I would rather not have heard, and the bell was way too loud for my sensitive ears.

But here outside everything was perfect. No harsh ear piercing noises or suffocating smells. In the woods my senses were just right. All that was silent was well noticed by me. Humans thought the woods were quiet, but it was a place full of amazing music. 

What I heard was the distant singing of birds, the breeze blowing the limbs in the treetops, the spring water seeping through the dirt, the skittering of squirrels chasing one another, and the loud thumping of my heart.

I sighed and then thought about the upcoming mission Friday. Would my abilities help me as much as I hoped they would? 

___________________

It was finally Friday evening. I was as nervous as a deer. My last two days had been filled with anticipation, but now that we were an hour from starting I was full of nervousness. It reminded me of a roller coaster. The ride looks fun, but apprehension takes over when you get buckled in for the wild experience.

I sat in the truck next to Connor. His dad was the one driving. They seemed cool, but the outside always differs from the inside.

We were currently headed toward Byrde Mountain. Nora and Katrina had agreed to go to the Annual Stonewell Festival. They weren’t there for the fun and games though. They were there to keep an eye on Mayor John, and Mr.Garner, if he was there. 

Mrs.Liam and my parents were also part of this too. We were in too much of a hurry for me to find out their portion of the mission. 

I guess this makes us a team. Connor, Katrina, Mr. and Mrs.Liam, my parents, and I. Seven people in all. And isn’t seven a lucky number? 

Mr.Liam soon turned down a dirt road. The road eventually became more hard to drive down with low limbs, young saplings, and erosion from past rainstorms. Even with all the debris in the way I could see where another vehicle had come through. The still-decaying leaves from last fall had been pressed down by the vehicle’s tires. The problem was that I couldn’t tell how old the tracks were.

Mr.Liam suddenly stops and tells us, “We’re getting out here.”

I couldn’t figure out the purpose of us getting out there. It was either because driving further would alert anyone near the lab or it was because the road was nearly too hard to maneuver a truck with.

We hopped out of the truck and grabbed our equipment. The items we had brought confused me. Our supplies were: a sledgehammer, a chainsaw, an ax, and a few other tools. 

Mr.Liam had a 9mm pistol in a holster on his right side. He was hoping that dangers involving a gun would not come up. We would have never been allowed to come along if he knew there would be guns involved.

For some reason we left the chainsaw in the bed of the truck and brought the rest of what we brought. A silence fell over the three of us as we hiked up the shallow slope. 

I heard no birds or other creatures in the woods around us. All I heard was our footsteps that were muffled by the dirt underneath our shoes.

A strange excitement filled me, but it was mixed with a sense of nervousness. I felt like I could do this. Though there was that faint sense of doubt lingering on the edges of my conscience.

Within minutes the lab was in sight. I could clearly see we weren’t alone.

An army green Range Rover was parked in front of the old dilapidated building that marked the entrance to the lab.


How This Mission Played Out

I look across at the green Range Rover that was parked by of the old building. 

“What’re we going to do?” Connor asked.

Mr.Liam was about to stand from the crouched position we were in, but I stopped him and said, “Wait here. I’ve got an idea.”

I took the ax with me, but left the rest of the supplies that I had carried up the mountain. Then I speedily ran toward the Range Rover. Once I reached it I checked to see if it was unlocked. 

I was happy to find it was unlocked and that the keys had been left in the seat.

I started the engine in the Range Rover then took it out of ‘park’ and put into ‘drive’. Then I lightly tapped on the gas pedal. 

Slowly, the vehicle began to role forward. I jumped back and watched the car role down the slope.

Before it started to gain speed, I took the ax that was still in my right hand, and jogged over to the old building. 

The one glass window was now yellow and green with pollen from the trees. I swung the ax around and busted the window. Quickly, while I still had time I hit the door with the blunt end of the ax head. 

Once I knew the person inside was alerted I jumped up onto the low roof of the building. I was nervous that the old dilapidated shack would collapse from my weight. It creaked as if in pain. 

Connor and his dad had remained hidden while I did my work. They stayed that way until the door of the shack was slammed open wildly. 

I peeked over the edge of the roof to see my teacher, Mr.Garner, walk furiously around searching for his car.  It was half a minute before he could figure out that it had made a decent down the hill. 

Mr.Garner ran toward the sound of the engine. He never reached it, because Mr.Liam launched himself from where he and Connor were, and landed on top of Mr.Garner. At first my teacher was pinned under his weight, but he managed to wiggle free and punch Mr.Liam right in the face. 

Connor was already there to help hold him down. I took the advantage and went into the lab. 

The long tunnel beneath the mountain hadn’t changed a bit. It still smelled wet and musty. The black rocky sides were slick with condensation and a very thin layer of slim. 

Just like last time I ran into the door and face planted with the cold steel. I backed up while holding my nose. Then I proceeded by opening the door. 

Once I was inside I went straight toward the shifters, but I was shocked to find only two of the four shifters remaining. It was Natalia the black panther and Viktor the wolf.

Without hesitating I swung the ax around and slammed it into the glass that held Natalia. I was momentarily stunned to find that my strong impact had only left a skinny crack.

I beat the glass three more times, and then it loudly shattered into small clear shards. Natalia immediately shifted into her human form. A huge smile was spread across her face.

She gestured toward my ax, “May I?”

“Sure” I hand her the ax.

She takes the ax and then starts to hit the glass that held Viktor.

Since this was the first time I had never seen her in her human form before, I noticed that she had smooth dark skin and long straight black hair.

Within a minute of furiously beating the glass it shattered in a more violent manner than the last time.

I guess this was her way of letting out her anger from being captive for so long.

Viktor also shifted to his form. He had tan skin, light brown hair, and a hard cut jawline. Both he and Natalia were probably in their mid-twenties.

He said in his Australian accent, “Hey, thanks. Now let’s get out of this place.”

“Wait! Where’re the other two? Shawna and Flint.” I held my hands out to stop them. 

They both had a sad look cover their happy faces. Natalia was about to answer, but Connor randomly came running in while huffing and puffing.

“Misty, I wasn’t sure where you went at first. I should’ve known though. Anyway, my dad- Wait! Who are you two?” Connor looked at Natalia and Viktor. 

The two shifters gave me a look that would have said ‘Who is he?’

I told my friend, “Connor, this is Natalia and that’s Viktor.”

I quickly turned to the confused two shifters. 

My response to them was, “This is Connor Liam. The son of the man you work for.”


Need for Some Speed

The look on their faces was priceless when I told the two shifters that Connor was their boss’s son. 

“Anyway, we’ll explain later. Where are the others?” I asked Viktor.

He shook his head quickly, “We don’t know. They were gone when we woke up yesterday.”

Natalia cut in, “They now know we’re shifters too.”

I nodded, “Yeah, I know. Mr.Garner nearly kidnapped me at school the other day.”

“Mr.Garner was at your school?” Natalia asked amazed.

“He’s my Biology teacher. It’s a long story. That’s not the point. We have to find the other two!” I say loudly.

A second later I hear Connor open a small nearby door and say, “What’s in here?”

I sigh and say irritatedly without looking at him, “Connor, can you be serious for a minute here.”

Before the door clicked shut Natalia tried warning him to get out, but it’s too late and  I hear him start banging on the metal blocking his exit. 

We all attempt to pull it open, but our efforts are worthless. The search for keys goes the same.

I put my face into my hands and thought hard. A great plan suddenly sprung from out of nowhere in particular.

I hit the door with my fist and yelled, “Connor, where’s your dad?!”

“He’s chasing Mr.Garner! Now, get me outta here! I’m starting to get claustrophobic, and I can’t find the stupid light switch either!” His panic was muffled by the door.

I whirled back around toward the other two, “Okay, you know what Mr.Garner, the mayor, and that other guy who took you looks like. They don’t know what you look like as humans. Viktor, go help Mr.Liam find Garner. Natalia, go into town and search for Mayor Johnson. I have some friends in town who will help you. They’ll recognize you as a new face, and help you find that third guy.”

“How do I find the town?” Is all Natalia asks.

Viktor was already gone, but Connor was starting to pound wildly on the door behind me.

“Oh, it’s north of here. Plus, they’re having a festival so you’ll hear it from a mile away.” I reply quickly.

She hurriedly leaves and Connor yells, “What about me?!”

“Stay here. I have an idea… I think.” I run out of the lab without a further reply from my friend.

About a minute later I was at Mr.Liam’s truck. He had left the keys in the seat, but who knows why he had left them there in the open.

I jumped inside the cab. I immediately remembered that it was a manual transmission, and inwardly sighed.

I cranked the truck. It’s a good thing that my dad taught me how to drive a stick-shift. After putting it into four wheel drive I shifted into first gear and drove up the hill. Mr.Garner had made it up the hill so why couldn’t I? It wasn’t easy, but I did make it. The ride was rough though. I bounced up and down on the terraces made from where rain had eroded the road. Keeping my foot on the pedal while bouncing and trying to keep up a momentum was not a walk in the park.

Once I was at the lab’s entrance I got out and took a quick look at the metal cables mounted on the front bumper of the truck. I then unhooked the huge latch. With it in my right hand, I pull it down the tunnel, into the lab, and then attach it to the door Connor was behind.

“Hey, Connor! Can you hear me? I’m going to get the door open!” I shouted at him. 

No answer.

I narrowed my eyes and quickly went back to the truck. 

Almost all the cable had been used. It took me a few minutes to find where the handle was that started the small motor. 

I was well satisfied when I pulled on the handle and the cable start tightening. The motor pulled on the metal cord while making an aggravated grinding noise.

A few seconds later a loud sound emitted from the depths of the lab. I stopped the motor to go see if my plan had worked. 

When I was back inside, the door of the small room was lying on the floor with the cable still attached to it’s handle. Connor was just now stumbling out of the closet sized room.

“Whoa, what happened to the door?” He asks in a daze while grabbing the doorframe.

I mentally face-palm myself and slowly say to him, “You passed out, didn’t you?”

He shook his head in confusion then mumbled, “Maybe…”

I grab his hand and say, “Come on. We gotta find your dad, and the other two shifters.”

I unlatch the cable and we jog outside.

He follows me while complaining, “I didn’t even get to meet the first two though.”

When we’re back at the truck Connor’s surprised by its presence, “Wait, you drove my dad’s truck?! You don’t even have a license, Misty. How?”

I give him a smug smile, “I have a permit. That counts.”

Connor throws his hands in the air with a role of his eyes. 

At that same moment my phone vibrates. I pull it out of my pocket and read the text.

It’s from Nora, saying, “We met Natalia.”

A second later she sends me a second text, “The mayor is making an announcement. We’re looking for the third suspect.”

Then a second later I hear footsteps running through the woods. Connor obviously doesn’t hear them yet, but I do.

The crunching of leaves was fast and had a sense of nervousness in their step. I knew it wasn’t Mr.Liam returning from chasing Garner.

That’s when I shifted.


The Third Suspect

I stood there in wolf form. My sleek silver and black fur was starting to bristle. A menacing growl rose up and out of my snarling mouth with bared teeth.

I kept my narrowed eyes trained on where the footsteps were coming from. 

Connor had finally stopped talking. It had taken him a second to realize I had shifted.

“Hide in the bed of the truck.” I whispered with an edge of nervousness.

Connor did so quietly. I walked to the tailgate and peeked around the right end of the truck to see who the mystery person was.

My body was in a crouched position as I readied myself for what might come next. 

The footsteps’ owner finally appeared within twenty feet of the truck. I expected it to be a grim and unwelcoming man, but instead it was a teenager.

He had blondish hair and looked to be in tenth or eleventh grade. Thick muscles were showing through his skin tight t-shirt. 

I didn’t let my guard down though. He was still a threat. 

His dark brown eyes were set on Mr.Liam’s truck. A look of confusion and anger filled his slitted eyes.

“What’s this about?” He asked himself in an unfamiliar Texan accent. 

He smelled like he had been plowing or digging. Dirt covered the knees of his worn bluejeans. 

The mystery teen came closer to the truck. An uneasy feeling washed over me, and I did not hesitate to launch myself at him when he neared.

I jumped at his side where he wasn’t expecting an assault. My body rammed into his. The surprise allowed me to knock him down to the ground, but he was quick to defend himself. 

The teenager kicked me off. I ground my teeth from the uncomfortable pain that was shooting through my stomach. 

A moment of hesitation could mean defeat. Hesitating was not in the question.

I quickly darted back around him. He kept his back away from me. Our eyes met. Then locked.

“You’re not the other wolf…” He said slowly.

I guess that meant he knew about the lab. He knew about Viktor being a wolf too. Why else would he be here? 

This was obviously the third person involved with the capture of the shifters. 

The random guy continued as we circled each other, “So… if you’re not him… then who are you?”

I growled at him once more. My lips were curled back revealing sharp white teeth. 

As if on cue, Connor jumped from the bed of the truck and onto the shoulders of the unsuspecting teen. They together rolled onto the ground.

I jumped to them and came face to face with the teen before he could use his weight against Connor. 

“What do you want?!” He yelled at Connor who was standing up. 

Connor didn’t answer, but instead said to me, “Misty, I think we’ve got it under control now.”

I step back and stand next to him. My back was higher than his waistline. 

Mystery man quickly got up and asked Connor in his Texan accent, “You think that’s a pet? That ain’t no tame thang.”

I growled angrily and answered for myself, “Excuse me, but I’m not an animal.”

A horrified look fell upon his face.

“What sorta joke is this anyway?” His voice shook as he stared me.

“Oh, this is no joke. And it’s about to get much more weird.” I told him.

I quickly shifted back to a human. My expression didn’t change though. Remaining a hard face was my appearance at the moment.

The third suspect was beyond shock. His mouth gaped open like a fish. Eyes wide and unbelieving. 

I stepped toward him, “Who are you? Why did you capture the shifters?”

He stepped back when I went forward toward him, “Shifters? Who are you? What even are you?”

I glance at Connor. I easily read his expression. 

We both could tell that neither Mayor John or Mr.Garner had told this young man about the shapeshifting abilities of their lab subjects.

“My name is Misty.” I began.

He stuttered still in shock, “I- I’m Hunter.”

Connor steps in trying to be cool, “Sup, I’m Connor.”

I raise an eyebrow at Hunter, “So. You don’t know what a shapeshifter is?”

This could either be a good or bad thing, Misty.


What Doesn’t Kill You Makes You Stronger

“So. You don’t know what a shapeshifter is?” I question him.

He steps away again uneasy, “I’m not sure if I want to know…”

For some reason a random memory shot through my brain. 

Without further waiting, I turn to Connor, “Where’s your dad?”

“Oh… Yeah, I probably should call him. It’s been awhile since he went after Garner.” Connor pulls out his phone. 

Hunter, the teenager, apparently heard us and asked with suspicion in his accent, “Garner? Why are ya’ll after him? What do you want from this here lab?”

I stood firm, “Well, those animals you were holding in there weren’t just animals. They are shapeshifters just like I am. They are real people with real lives! And you lock them up like beasts meant to be caged-”

I’m stopped when Connor gently lays a hand on my left shoulder and whispers to me with his cellphone next to his ear, “He gets the idea, Misty. You can stop.”

I sigh and continue more calmly, “A few weeks ago I accidentally found this lab with the shapshifters inside. Ever since I’ve been trying to get them out. Apparently, neither Garner or Mayor Johnson told you about how these animals had human lives.”

A pondering look covers his face. He seems deep in thought as if all the information he had just received was just starting to fit into place like a key. While he’s still remaining silent with a strange, and peculiar, expression on his face, Connor talks with his dad on the phone.

Connor fills his dad in on what happened with the shifters, but before he can finish Mr.Liam tells him that Viktor, who I had sent earlier, had met with him to help chase Garner.

Finally after five minutes, Connor finishes the conversation. 

He begins, “Ok, we’re going into town. My dad said that I could drive the truck, but only this one time. We have to find the two remaining shifters before-”

“He lied!” 

We both jump out of our skins when Hunter abruptly snaps out of his speechless state.

Hunter quickly comes closer, “We have to hurry. Those- what do you call ‘em- shapeshifters are gonna be sent to another lab or something else. I’ve already forgotten. Why gotta get going though!”

Connor glares, “Why should we trust you? Is your name even your real name, Hunter?”

The older teenager sighs and says with an annoyed tone mixed with his accent “Hey, ain’t nobody got time for that. Just trust me. I can help ya’ll. We need to be gaining ground. Now!”

Connor whirls around toward his father’s truck and  loudly tells us, “I’m driving! My dad said I could.”

Hunter and I slide into the truck’s cab with him. I’m thinking about using the door next to me as an easy exit incase Connor took a wrong turn. Hunter is between Connor and I. An unsettling look dragged down on his features.

“Connor, that’s your name, right? Anyway, don’t you have a license?” Hunter asks my friend.

“Nope.”

A few minutes later we’re bouncing down the mountain. I’ve already hit the ceiling twice. Connor keeps hitting each and every rut in the road. I let out a loud, real wolffish growl. Hunter leans away from me fearfully.

Right on cue we hit another bump, sending me nearly through the windshield. 

“Stop! I’ve had enough of this torture! I’ll meet you guys in town.” I jump out of the truck. 

Before leaving I turn and stick my finger in Hunter’s face, “Don’t hurt my friend.”

Connor leans forward on the steering wheel and says, “Well, according to you. It may go the other way around.”

Without replying I shift into my wolf form and race down the mountain at a high speed. Freedom from the truck’s crowded conditions runs through my veins. The wind whips my face and fur. Various lush scents fill my nostrils. Magnified hearing allows me to continue listening to the distant truck behind me and the faint growing sounds far ahead.

A few weeks ago, I never expected to be running through the woods as a wolf. I didn’t even believe in such fantastical stories that I now took part in. Who would believe in shapeshifting anyway? Never would I have seen such extraordinary events coming in my future.

Could my life be any different or normal? Yes, it would only be a boring and uneventful human way of existence.

My mouth hung open slightly as I launched my body over obstacles of all shape and size. I flew through the woods, effortlessly dodging trees. 

Then at last the town of Stonewell came into my sight. The Annual Stonewell Festival was currently taking place.

I decided that waiting on Connor would be pointless so I decided to search for Nora and Katrina who were keeping an eye Mayor John.

I made sure to shift back into my human self before frightening the whole town. Nobody ever would suspect that shapeshifting humans were amongst them.

The main street of Stownwell was filled with the sound of music, the scent of funnel cakes, and the sight of tables filled with crafts covering every sidewalk. 

I walked through the throng of people. I disliked how packed-in the crowd was. My body wanted to shy away every time I barely bumped a nearby figure. 

It was much like school, and I never could get used to large amounts of people. Being squashed together with random strangers was not my thing.

Eventually, I called Nora on my phone and found her standing with Katrina and Natalia. They were all leaning against one of the grand white pillars that helped hold up city hall. A bored look covered each of their faces.

I weaved between the picnic blankets and people who happened to choose city hall’s lawn to lounge on. When I reached my three friends, they explained that nothing ‘out-of-the-blue’ had happened yet. The only thing peculiar that occurred was Mayor John’s announcement about something he was going to reveal later that day.

I immediately told them that we had found the third suspect and that Mr.Liam was currently searching for Garner. Natalia probably had told them everything else since she was actually there when it happened. 

So we had no idea what to do next. The mission we were taking part in didn’t have instructions about anything further than where we were at so far.

“I ought to call Mr.Liam or my parents to see what they’re doing.” I pull out my phone.

None of them say a word, but I stop myself when I catch Mayor John giving me a sly look. The other three see my hesitation and follow my gaze toward the enemy.

A low catlike growl comes from Natalia, “That man should not even be allowed to be a mayor. He locked us up, and didn’t let us go either when he figured out we were human on the inside.”

I keep eye contact with Mayor John. I begin to step forward, but Katrina grabs my arm and quickly tells me to keep cool until after I call our parents about what to do next.

I agree and then call my parents while Katrina calls hers. We both receive the same answer from our parents. ‘Stay put, and don’t move. We have it under control.’

How do they have it under control when the enemy is still at large? Literally, Mayor John is still staring at me with that creepy smile of his.

I sigh in relief as Connor jogs up to us with uneasy Hunter trailing behind him. 

“I see that you both survived the wild ride.” I say cheerfully. 

I had forgotten that Hunter was one of the people who had held the shifters as prisoners. Why did I think that Natalia would not be furious when he walked up casually?

Things almost went a little out of hand. 

Natalia narrows her eyes and steps right up to Hunter, “What do you think you’re doing here? Think you can get off easy, but we all know what you did to us-”

Hunter steps back shocked, “Who are you?”

She growls back in her foreign accent, “I am the black panther you stared at all those weeks. Do I seem so stupid now?!”

True fear covers his face as he looks up into the face of the woman who is just a few inches taller. 

Connor abruptly cuts in, “Hey, Hunter didn’t know ya’ll were shifters. He wants to help us catch Garner and the mayor before it’s too late.”

Suddenly, Mayor John begins to make an announcement. We zone him out as we continue our heated conversation. 

Natalia sends Hunter a fierce glare as she asks him, “What do you mean, boy? Before it’s too late?”

He starts, “My dad is going to-” 

“Your dad? Who is he and why do you now mention him.” Connor asks loudly.

Hunter shakes his head confusedly, “Mr.Garner is my father.”

“What?!” Connor, Natalia, Katrina, Nora, and I all shout. 

“Your name is Hunter Garner?” I say before anyone else can ask.

He replied with his usual Texan accent, “Yes, but he lied to me about them shifters. This whole lab business was a way to git me to knowing him better. You see. I didn’t grow up with him. My mom raised me and-”

Through the whole conversation between us all, Mayor John had been giving his announcement. I didn’t pay attention to his yapping until I heard one sentence  through all the noise.

That single sentence was, “This town will be a well known place once I reveal the discovery I made with Mr.Garner.”

That’s when I knew it was time to take action. Real action.


This is Not A Test

Every person listening to our mayor was quiet. It was an almost eerie silence.

A strange inner voice told me to get to that stage as fast as my human body could go. Without any warning I found myself nearly running to the platform that Mayor John stood upon.

He continued his speech, “We have made some fascinating scientific discoveries over the last few weeks. These discoveries have involved four animals that-”

I couldn’t hear the whole speech, but I knew what he was going to reveal to the town of Stonewell. Mayor John was about to tell everyone about shapshifters. At first no one will believe him, but he’ll have two live shapshifters to prove it then. 

The whole population of the world would eventually find out about the race of shapeshifters one day. Today was not that day. The world wasn’t ready to be shocked by such an event.

As I reached the stage I trip on something and catch the edge of the stage to keep myself from banging my head against the hard platform. This action causes every single eye to lock onto me.

If you think you’re having a bad day, you aren’t. Having a bad day is having all the people in your home town watch you trip and make a fool of yourself.

Since the mayor is now giving me a weird look and the citizens of Stonewell, Tennessee have their ever so diligent attention on me, I decided to take advantage of the opportunity so that Mayor John would not tell my secret.

I cleared my throat and hoped the words would come to me, “Hey, everyone! My name is Misty Sassafras. I… um… I’m a freshman student at Stonewell Highschool, and I was hoping that I could add something to what Mayor John is speaking of.”

I hesitate for a second and make eye contact with my friends out in the crowd. They get the message and immediately scatter out so that they can aid me. 

I knew that Mayor John had the two remaining shifters hidden somewhere nearby. They might even be behind the curtain on the stage.

I continued my speech while hiding my fear, “In Mr.Garner’s Biology class we have learned some… new facts.”

Facts?! That sounds so stupid, Misty!

Sound professional! This is going to leave a mark. So make it a good one.

“Let me explain. I’ve been doing some studying on the plants and fungi that grow in the woods right outside town. I’ve discovered some rare and valuable species of plants. With these now discovered we can-”

“Miss Sassafras. May we please move on?” Mayor John rudely interrupts.

I turn to give him a wolfish glare that only he can see.

An uproar comes from the crowd when he tells me to stop. 

I smiled at the crowd as I realized that what I was saying to them was important to them. It was also true. There were some very fascinating species of plants that grew nearby.

I opened my mouth to continue, but the mayor takes my spotlight, “I’m sorry, but we don’t have time for this now. You may speak after I’m done. Please find a seat and we will continue.”

My expression was not kind looking. I probably looked as if I was about to tear him apart. The crowd seemed displeased by his selfish display too.

“Like I was saying…” I stomped off before I could be further embarrassed. 

I knew that he was not going to let me stop him from telling the whole town about shifters. I definitely was not allowing him to succeed.

I slid around to the back of the stage where no one was permitted to go. I then found both Connor and Natalia working on opening two large cages. One cage had a large brown bear inside. His name was Flint, but the other shapeshifter was Shawna. She was a red eagle. The last time I had seen either them was when I had tried freeing them from the lab at Byrde Mountain a few days ago. They still weren’t free yet.

“Hey, I have to do something fast or John is going to spill the beans.” I told them rapidly.

They didn’t say anything to me as they worked intently on the locked.

I asked them, “Where’s Nora and Viktor?”

They shrugged as they stayed trained on opening the locks on the cages. 

I could hear Mayor Johnson getting closer to his conclusion or his point, if you want to be specific. 

My chance of stopping him was shrinking.

This is not a test! 

For some reason that line rang through my mind. That’s about the time that I took matters into my own paws.

I shifted. Thick silver fur grew along my skin as my spine became longer and my leg shorter but my arms longer. Pointed ears grew from my skull. A bushy tail sprouted from the base of my back. 

My muzzle automatically sniffed the air. I then let loose a loud drawn out howl. All noise ceased.

Mayor John had stopped his speech. So I decided to walk around and act out the part as the mad wolf with rabies. I made sure to go around the opposite side of the curtain to make sure nobody suspected that Misty Sassafras was a werewolf.

But I’m not a werewolf. I’m much better. I am a wolf shapeshifter. 

My violently head turned toward Mayor John. He looked like he was going to blurt out something, but he was too slow. 

Everyone close to the stage broke out into a mad frenzy. They were actually afraid of me.

Well, I guess so. I mean who wouldn’t be frightened of an angry snarling wolf that was as tall as your waistline?

The mayor kept eye contact with me. Nobody cared to stay and here the big finally of his speach.

He spoke only loud enough for my sensitive ears to pick up his words, “Misty, you think you’ve won, but you failed. I’ve sent our lab results to every scientific research center in the U.S., Australia, and the U.K.”

I was shocked, but I didn’t show that weakness. 

I would’ve spoke back, but a few hundred people would have seen me, a wolf, speak human words. 

My teeth were bared in a snarl. My head was twisted to the side in an odd manner. What do I do now?

Without a second of warning, a red streak flies by John’s head. He ducks but not before he receives a slash across his forehead. The blurry streak makes a sharp bank and comes back a second time. The red eagle has her talons ready to tear. Shawna had a temper that was not going to cool down anytime soon. 

Mayor Johnson ran. Seriously, he knocked over citizens carelessly in order to escape the fury in the sky. A trail of blood of trickling down his face too.

I followed. Anyone still around would flee at my presence. I heard someone talking to animal control on their phone, but that was the least of my worries. Every so often someone would fling a random object at me.

AI eventually chased Mayor John into the woods. He sometimes glanced behind his back, but went even faster when seeing me trailing him effortlessly. 

Finally, he ran out of breath and strength. He held onto an old tree while gasping.

I felt a presence coming from behind me. Two seconds later a wolf, a black panther, and one large brown bear came up by my two sides. Our eyes locked on the enemy. A red eagle soon swooped through a gap in the trees and landed on the bear’s back.

I then heard a human walk up behind us. 

John looked at him in surprise while still catching his breath, “Hunter, do something. Help me. They’ll be after your father too, you know?”

Hunter said one word, “No.”

Mayor John accent strengthened as his voice rose, “Boy, you come all this way to become closer to your father, and you choose to become buddies with his experiments?” 

“No, they are not ‘experiments’. They are just like you and me. I learned a lot today, but these are real, human beings. And I don’t care if my dad gets mad at me for what I did. He never loved me anyway.”

“Now, boy that’s a lie right there-”

Hunter yelled, “Stop! You lied about these shifters! Why should I listen to you?”

Hunter steps back. He is replaced by Mr.Liam.

I was surprised to see him, the last I saw him was about an hour ago when he was chasing Mr.Garner, my former Biology teacher.

I guess he got things straightened out.

Mr.Liam had a stone cold voice, “John Creer, you are charged for embezzling $50,000 from the town of Stonewell and for imprisoning my agents.”

And that’s how Mayor John was taken out of my life for good. 

Except that is what I thought. The situation changed drastically when Mayor John pulled out a black pistol and aimed it at us.

The problem was that none of us had a firearm, everyone except for Mr.Liam.


The Last of It, Hopefully

I stood there in my wolf form with a shocked look on my wolfish face.

Mayor, former mayor, John had a slick black pistol aimed at us. No one in particular was in his line of sight though.

Seeing a gun was not a shock to me. It’s that the situation had become that extreme.

Guns in this here small town are part of everyone’s lives. They are our means of protection, but we usually don’t carry them around like cellphones. Each family owned at least one gun. Then their extended family was exactly the same.

Now we were faced with a situation. I obviously am not carrying a gun, plus I’m in animal form too. The other shifters are in the situation. Only Mr.Liam had a gun, and Former Mayor John had his already drawn. If Mr.Liam even tried to tap the gun in his holster, he’d be dead.

Only an extraordinary event could pull us out of this situation. 

And I’m happy to say that that was exactly what happened, but never would I have guessed that what happened next would have ever occurred.

I saw an incredibly fast blur. My mind didn’t even comprehend what direction the object came from, because it was that quick. The only warning was a rushing noise and then a incredibly strong gush of wind. A flurry of feather engulfed Mayor John. Screeching erupted from the object. A strange scent overwhelmed my nostrils. 

For a second I felt as if I was watching a weird horror movie. I didn’t feel as if I was here. It’s like I was watching someone else’s life.

Snap out of it, Misty!

I ran into action, literally. My legs flew as I went to help the strange creature that had suddenly decided to help us. 

Well, I think it’s helping…

My jaws locked onto the pistol that was flaying around in the John’s hand. I ripped it out of his grasp with an easy tug. 

The creature realized I had taken the weapon from the enemy, and stood back for the fist time. 

I gaped up at its glory. The creature seemed more majestic than the myths that were wrote about it.

This creature had the hind quarters of a muscular lion. The front half of its body was covered in feathers of gold and black. Ginormous feathered wings were attached to strong shoulders. The mighty beast had a dangerously sharp metallic black beak. Pointed feathery ears protruded from its head. The front legs had huge eagle feet with equally amazing talons attached to each finger.

This was obviously a griffin. 

I puffed my chest out to make myself look braver. The griffin was twice as tall as I was, I knew that there was no way that even an unusually large wolf like me could fight it. 

This creature bent its head down to meet my gaze. Golden eyes with slightly narrowed black pupils locked with my violet eyes. 

A friendly feminine voice emitted from its sharp black beak, “So your the legendary Misty Sassafras?”

There was a little bit of British accent detectable in her voice. 

“H-how do you know my name?” I question, because I’m startled by the griffin’s sentence.

She raises her grand head, “It’s those eyes. I’ve been hearing stories for years about a wolf shifter with purple irises. You are a well know figure, you know?”

Okay, now I’m scared…

She sort of smiles and continues, “Anyway, I need to introduce myself. I’m Lilith Lincoln. I am a representative of SSAW, Shapeshifter Secrecy Across the World.”

“Huh?”

She glances at the others behind me then tells us all, “SSAW is an international corporation that is made entirely of shapeshifters. We are what keeps shifters a secret from humans. Sometimes our secret can become leaked, and we’re what makes incidents appear to be a hoax.”

I stood there momentarily surprised, and then I turn to looked at the others who seem equally confused and shocked. I hadn’t realized that Connor and Nora had walked up during the conversation. They were wearing the same expression as the others.

Each appeared confused except for Mr.Liam.

As if reading my mind he tells me, “I met Lilith when I was chasing Garner. She gave me a hand with that.”

I looked back at Lilith, “How large is SSAW?”

She looks downhearted when she replies, “We are only fifty in number. It’s nothing compared to the seven billion people who live on earth, but we must start somewhere. We began SSAW only a year ago. Ever since, we’ve been very busy.”

That still doesn’t explain how she knew of me.

I grab the pistol that had dropped from my maw. Then I glanced angrily at Former Mayor John who was fearfully backed up against an old gnarled pine tree that appeared to be  older than the town itself. 

Mr.Liam then took him away.

Lilith seems to want to say more, and that’s when I realize what she was getting to. It’s also why Mr.Liam went ahead without us.

“Would you be interested in joining SSAW?” Lilith asks us the question before we can say a word. She went right to her point.

I stand speechless, but the others start to talk as if they’d planned for this.

Flint’s voice emits from the bear’s mouth, “I’d rather remain working for Mr.Liam. Though the offer is very tempting.”

“And the same goes for the rest of us. We’ve worked under the same boss for a long time and we would like to stay that way.” Shawna says perched on top of Flint in her red eagle form.

Lilith doesn’t seem surprised, but isn’t offended either, “How about you Misty? You have so much potential. We could use someone like you.”

I breath in deeply while thinking. She was right. My whole entire family had told me I had a destiny that was yet to be fulfilled, and I knew that what happened today was nothing compared to what may happen in the coming future. Joining SSAW would further my chances of using my abilities. 

Then there was the other half of the story. 

I realized that I still was very young, and I was yet to finish school. Plus, I wasn’t ready for another situation like today’s for a while. There were many things I had not experienced as a teenager yet. I still wanted to live out my life as a normal teen, for a while longer at least.

I finally spoke up, “I’m going to stay here, Lilith. One day I’ll join SSAW, but not until I finish school. Not until I’m ready.”

She gave us a smile, “Well, we’ll be waiting if you ever choose to join, and not one shapeshifter will be turned away.”

With a dip of her head and a stretch of her wings, Lilith Lincoln disappeared just as fast and mysteriously as she had appeared.


Epilogue

So Mr.Garner and Mayor John was taken to prison. A new mayor was soon elected after news of Mayor John’s theft became known. 

Mayor John had told me that his lab results were sent to labs across many nations, but that was a lie. No traces of any unusual information had ever been received by research centers. Or maybe that was SSAW’s part.

Shapshifters were still safe from humans nonetheless. 

In place of Mr.Garner, I got a newer, cooler, and better Biology teacher named Miss Rosaline. I actually enjoy Biology again thanks to her.

Viktor, Natalia, Shawna, and Flint, the shifters, decided to continue working for Mr.Liam as his agents. Except that they’re able to use their gift for their work now.

I found out that I was distantly related to Viktor even though he was from Australia. He’s somehow kin to us, but I’m still confused by that part. Maybe we’re wrong and there are other families who happen to have wolf shifting gifts too. 

Anyway, Hunter moved back to Texas. We keep in contact with each other over Instagram. He enjoys his life in Texas and wants me to visit sometime soon. But he has let me know that he rejects his father for lying to him. Mr.Garner, his father, sadly seems to be the same.

Connor, Katrina, Nora, and I are still finishing up this school year. Though every student in school constantly talks about that weird wolf that appeared at the Annual Stonewell Festival. Most people just assume that it was just a crazy dog, but not everyone believes that.

Okay, so is there anything I’ve left out? Let’s see… Yes, I left out the part about how my parents are keeping an eye on my wolf ‘activity’, but why would they need to do that when I just went through that whole situation on a high scale?

Well, that’s not a big deal. It could be much worse. Shapeshifters could have been revealed or I may be fighting my crazy Biology teacher or the insane mayor of my hometown.

___________________

One Month Later:

My textbooks slip from my grasp. They immediately slide across Stonewell Highschool’s linoleum floored hallway. I growl wolfishly at my own clumsiness. 

At least it’s the last day of school! 

I quickly snatch the notebooks and hardbacks up off the white floor. No one was around. They were either taking exams or had persuaded their teachers to let them party during this period. 

I scurried into my next class, Biology, and found the teens sitting on the lab tables while munching on various potato chips. A low murmur of conversation is heard throughout the room.

I turn my Biology book in to Miss Rosaline. She didn’t give me a hard time about being late like Mr.Garner would have. The realization of no more Biology seemed to sink in slowly. 

I throw my bookbag up onto one of the black stone covered tables, and join Nora and Connor.

“I feel like this is gonna be a legendary summer!” Connor randomly announces.

I smile at the fact it’s the last day of ninth grade, “Why do you say legendary?”

Nora answers for him, “We’ve got a legendary wolf here. Plus, I need your help trying to find my Apple headphones that I lost in the woods last week. I have to find them before it rains or they’ll be ruined. Your amazing nose can find them for me.”

I roll my eyes, “Nora, why did you even have them in the woods anyway?”

She shrugs, “They were in my pocket.”

“You’ll probably go home and find them underneath your bed like last time.” I raise an eyebrow.

I start before she can continue, “Why did you guys say legendary? I mean what does that have to do with me?”

Connor stuffs a handful of trail mix in his mouth, “Remember Lilith and how she knew your name? She called you legendary. That was creepy how she knew you and all that stuff.”

I’m still trying to figure out how she knew my name by just seeing my violet wolf eyes. There’s no telling why she magically talked about me like I was a ‘soon-to-be’ hero. Maybe it was just a weird griffin thing. 

“I think she just calls every shapeshifter legendary. It’s probably a title.” I slowly tell them.

They both shake they’re heads unconvinced.

It makes sense, right? Every single shapeshifter on earth is legendary. We’re shifters for a specific reason. Doesn’t that make us legends?

I’ll find out when I’m older I guess. 

Connor sets his bag of snacks down and asks me, “Hey, are you allergic to silver? Is it really a werewolf’s weakness?”

“Connor, I told you a million times. I’m not a werewolf. You know very well that it gets on my nerves when you say that.” I growl.

It’s a very good thing that no one else in this room can hear us right now.

Nora tries being smart, “You didn’t answer him. Does silver affect you?”

“Now ya’ll are being creepy.”

“Well?” They ask in unison.

I shake my head, “No, it does nothing. Apparently, neither of you have seen the silver ring that I wear once every week.”

They start laughing and then I start laughing with them.

“No need to get so upset, Misty.” Nora tells me while bumping me with her elbow.

She has a point. There’s much worse to be upset about.

___________________

I stand on the cool damp grass. My paws are wet with the midnight dew. The rest of my silver furred body had somehow escaped any of the moisture in the air. The setting sun was giving off a yellow hue. All was completely quiet except for my nearly silent breathing and the early summer insects’ rhythmic singing.

This was my way of celebrating the last day of school. Running wild through the woods with no purpose except for the fact that I can be as free as a little bird. 

I was standing in the field where Connor and his uncle had crash landed that day so long ago. My gaze was directed toward where the old lab once was at Byrde Mountain. A week after we had stopped Mayor John and Garner, Mr.Liam destroyed any signs of its existence. The inside of the lab was filled in with dirt. All that remains is a piece of the roof from where the old dilapidated shack once existed for such a long time.

I lifted my front paws and started the race with myself again. My mind guided my body as I swiftly dodged trees, logs, large rocks, and even a few shocked deer. 

Once I reached the top of a nearby hill, I let out my long low howl. 

The town of Stonewell sometimes thought they heard a strange dog. Whether they thought I was figment of their imagination or a haunting ghost from the old days when timberwolves still existed, it did not matter. I was never going to show myself as a wolf in public again. It was much too dangerous. 

I howled twice more then continued through the woods. 

The wind rushed by my face bringing me every scent in the whole forest. Being able to smell everything all at once is overwhelming and simply amazing!

Once I lost momentum from descending the hill I found myself at my destination, Nora’s house.

Of course her family knew nothing of my secret. I shifted before going to the door which swung open before I could arrive at it.

“Come on, Misty! Katrina and I about to start the movie without you. Get going slowpoke!” Nora laughed cheerfully. 

I started laughing too as I jogged up the stairs of the front porch. An inviting scent met me as I walked inside and sat on the couch next to Connor’s sister, Katrina. 

“I see you went for a run again.” Katrina greeted me.

I quickly grab the remote control from her and aim it at the television, “Let’s go ahead and get this show on the road.”

The End of the Beginning of My Story.


•Author’s Note•

Hello, readers and wolf lovers of all ages! 

I hope that you enjoyed Legendary, because I did. I wanted to write a book about a wolf shifter, but not a werewolf. So that is what I did.

A very special thanks goes out to every single person who voted for and read Legendary! (You know who you are 😊)

The setting for this story was inspired by my life. Actually, there were many random things that happened in this book that took place in my life. When Misty was at school, she mentioned stuff about how the people acted. Mostly fooling around and being crazy, but funny nonetheless. That’s my average school day for you. The town of Stonewell was inspired by the small town that I live near. 

Also, the place known as Byrde Mountain is inspired by an actual place called Bird Mountain. The strange thing is that after I started this book I found out that there is actually an old unused research lab there. It was a huge coincidence! 

So how did I get the idea for this book? I forgot. It either came from a random dream or I thought it would be a cool idea for a book. 

I have to admit (like I do with each of my books) that I could have done better. (I should have added more adverbs and adjectives along with better descriptions of the settings.) The title is Legendary, right? So it’s supposed to be pretty legit. I tried, but during the middle of this book I stopped writing for a long time and it hurt my views a lot. I guiltily except the blame for that.

Back to better things! Okay, so I loved every single comment that was left on Legendary. I had a great time staying up on Fridays and wasting my time writing this book. Without the support from my readers, this book would not have been so much fun to write!

Last, but definitely not least, there were a few songs that I thought went along with the book’s storyline. The first song is She Wolf (Falling To Pieces) by David Guetta (Michael Calfan Remix). This song was mentioned by DragonGirl1313 . The other song is This Is Not A Test (feat. Capital Kings) by tobyMac. This is a personal favorite of mine. Listen to it if you have the time. 🎧

Thank you

~SamanthaGettys🏞
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