
        
            
                
            
        

    
Awakening and Saving

          The dark sky above me threatened rain. I slowly stood up, and surveyed my surroundings. I was on the banks of the river. Mud clung to my blue and green scales. I blinked and wondered how long I had been unconscious. The last thing I remember was a loud explosion. 

     A flash of purple lightning and a crack of thunder suddenly filled the cloudy sky. I could smell rain coming in on the wind.

     I took a step forward, and pain shot up my left leg. I looked down to see a long cut going down my leg. 

     I gazed up at the stormy sky. There was nothing I could do about the weather. I had done my part by removing the bomb from the bridge. 

     I turned back to the river. The only thing that I could do was retreat to the ocean while the hurricane came through.

      Thunder growled overhead again. The wind violently blew the tree limbs along the riverbank. Rain abruptly started pouring down.

     I then took refuge in the river, and started swimming down the river to the ocean. The cut on my leg stung. It wasn’t a bad wound, but it still hurt. I used my wings to help me swim so I won’t have to use my legs much.

     Once I got to the ocean, I found a place to rest. I snapped at a fish as it darted by. I easily caught it between my strong jaws. 

     I looked up at the waves from the ocean floor. The waves tossed around dangerously in the bad weather. I was safe underwater.

      I slowly swam to the surface to see what was happening above the waves. I’ve seen many storms before, but they’re always fascinating. 

     The weather was fierce. Rain pelted down ruthlessly. The lightning flashed overhead, and thunder erupted immediately. The waves were high, and so was the wind strength.

      I saw something distantly on the horizon, but the waves blocked it. I dove underwater then jumped up and out of the water. The jump sent more pain through my leg. I didn’t pay much attention to it though.

     I pumped my dragon wings, and looked out across the stormy sea to see a fishing boat being tossed around like a piece of trash. There was one light on inside the boat. 

     Why is there a boat out during a hurricane?

     It was very strange. I started flying against the wind and toward the boat. I couldn’t take my eyes off the it. 

     I eventually got to the boat, but it was hard to fly in the stormy condition. 

     I landed on the deck of the fishing boat. My talons slipped on the wet surface. There was no one above deck. I slid to the porthole, and opened it to find a staircase going down into the hull of the boat. A wave suddenly hit the boat, and I was thrown forward and down the stairs. 

     I rolled until I hit the wall at the bottom of the stairs. I grumbled from the bruises that I would probably have afterward.

     Then I noticed the man sitting in the corner of the room. He looked at me apprehensively. I then stood. My movement scares him.

     The man points a knife at me and says, “Stay away from me, sea monster.”

    “Actually, I’m a dragon.” I reply.

     I continue, “I’m here to help you.”

     “How… how can… you speak?” He stutters his question.

     I say, “That’s not important. This boat is going to sink anytime soon. Why are you even out here?”

     “I got caught by the storm. I never knew it’d come in so fast.” He says while staring at me.

     “Okay. I’m going to help you. I’ll take you back to land.” I say to him.

     “I can’t leave my boat!” He has to yell over the wind outside. 

     “I’m sorry, but this ship won’t last. You have a family, don’t you?” I ask.

     He nods quickly.

     I continue, “They need you more than this ship. Now come on! We have to go.”

     He follows me back up to the deck. I hear him talking to himself from behind me.

     When I get back outside, I’m met by howling wind and blowing rain. 

     How am I supposed to get this man to the mainland in this harsh weather? 

     I knew I could do it. I could feel it inside me. The strength was there. It just needed to be reached.

     I’m a dragon shapeshifter! I can do it!

     I turned to the man whose name was unknown to me. He was afraid, but he was still brave.

     “I’m going to fly!” I say over the sounds of the storm.

     “What?!” He asks. I couldn’t tell if he had not heard me or if he was very surprised by my words.

     I didn’t reply, and instead flapped my wings. Once I was high enough, I grabbed his arms with my back feet. I heard the man scream in my grasp.

      There was suddenly a very large wave. It violently crashed over the boat, and there was no sign that the boat had ever existed.

     I pumped my wings hard. I had never struggled so much to stay airborne. The wind pulled me this way and that. The man, who’s life is literally in my hands, weighs me down.

     I logged into my ultimate strength reserve. I thought of my teammates who were hundreds of miles away. They didn’t know I was still alive, but I knew they would forever be on my side. 

     I was strengthened by my memories of them, and stayed focused on flying. I naturally knew where land was. I continued in that direction until I distantly saw it through the pelting rain. My body was completely covered in water, and so was the man’s.

     With much work and determination, I finally landed in the flooded streets of Salt Tide City. The man stumbled in the moving water around us. I breathed hard from my flight. My muscles were shaking from the extensive work they had just gone through. 

     I flew through a hurricane! That’s impossible!

     I expected the man to immediately find refuge, but he stayed and yelled over the wind, “You saved my life! Do you have a name?”

     “My name is Anada!” I said to him loudly. The wind was strongly tugging on my large wings.

     I quickly point to a house and say to him, “Find shelter in that house!”

     He nods and struggles to make it over to the house with a dim light. I saw him bang on the door, and a person lets him inside. It must be one of the few people who stayed behind to brave the storm.

     Once I knew the man was okay, I left and went back to the ocean. It wasn’t easy though. Random objects blew dangerously through the air. 

     When I was safely underneath the waves, I was able to rest. I laid on the sandy sea floor. I thought for a long time as I tried falling sleeping.

     The man, who I saved, has a family. I just saved someone’s father.

     What about my parents? What ever became of them? 






Aftermath

          I woke the next morning to find a fish staring straight into my face. I jerked back, and looked back at it. The fish then slowly swam away when it realized I was not a food source.

     Fish can be like that sometimes. They’re either very frightened or very curious. 

     I looked at the sea floor around me. I was near a garden of sea plants. Many different fish darted by peacefully between the plants.

     I then looked up where the water met the air. The waves were still tossing, and rain was still falling. The weather wasn’t as bad as yesterday though. 

     I floated away from my sleeping spot. Sand was kicked up into a cloud as I started flapping my wings. 

     I was where a water dragon should be. I should be happy and joyful, but I was not. My heart was with the team. It felt like there was an aching hole in my chest. 

     I must find them! But how?

     The question echoed without an answer. Finding the team will be difficult. Drake is still out there, and wants me dead. 

    I swam around the area for a long time. My mind was not where I was. 

     I thought about the many unanswered questions of my life. 

     Who are my parents? Could there possibly be other shapeshifters? 

     The only place who knew anything about my parents was the orphanage that I once lived at before I was a shapeshifter. Even they knew little about my parents.

     The orphanage is a couple hundred miles away. I may uncover answers there. I have no way to find the team so what else is there to do?

     I made my mind up right there and then. I was going to go back to the orphanage. They have a file about me there. If I could get into that file, I might could find out something about my parents. 

     I couldn’t just walk into the orphanage. They think I’m dead. I’ll have to make a plan.

     I will leave to go to the orphanage after the hurricane passes.

     For the rest of the day I stayed underwater. Nothing much happened. The fish swam by. The plants waved back and forth. Everything was calm.

     The next day I swam back up the river that curved around Salt Tide City. The hurricane was gone, and I planned to leave the area by flying at night. 

     I walked up in human form from under the bridge. The storm had turned the place upside down. Palm fronds, tree branches, mud, trash, and other objects covered the banks of the river and the city streets. The road was covered in debris the storm had brought in. 

     I heard a voice calling out. The person was shouting someone’s name. I followed the voice, and found a tired woman walking in the dirty streets.

     “Can I help?” I asked her.

      She turned to me, “Yes, I can’t find my daughter. I lost her during the storm. Her name is Lily. I need to find her.” 

     “Don’t worry. We will find her.” I reassured.

     I sharpened all my senses. Hearing and scent are my most important tools right now. 

     I have to help these people before I go to the orphanage. That’s more important. They need my help. 

     I hear something far down the road. I walked toward it then start running. I hear it again. Only dragon hearing could have heard it. 

     I reached the spot where I had heard the noise. There was a pile of sticks and limbs. I quickly dug through it. I received a few cuts, but I ignored them. 

     Then I finally found a little girl. I pulled her out, and held her. She was shivering, and clung to me tightly. 

     “I found her!” I yelled.

      The woman came running with a man following. He must be her husband.

     They took the girl, and made sure she was okay. The girl was only shocked and dirty. No physical harm was done.

     “My little girl.” The mother said while rocking her daughter.

     The father turned to me, “Thank you. How can we thank you for helping us?”

     “Just a simple thank you is enough.” I said.

     “Okay, if that’s fine with you. What’s your name?” He asked me.

     I say, “Anada.”

     The man gives me a confused look. I suddenly recognize him as the man I saved the other day. 

     I quickly say, “I have to go.”

     I hear the mother thanking me as I walk away. I wave to her as I went around the corner of the street.

     I realize that I can’t leave this place yet. I then decided to stay for two more days so I could help.

      I may not be with the team, but I can still help people. 


Travel by Night

          I stayed in Salt Tide City for two more days. Just like I had promised to myself. I helped people in the daytime, and went back to the ocean to sleep there when it got dark. 

     I prepared myself to leave the city when the two days were over. I had nothing to bring with me, except for the clothes on my back. I knew I would miss the ocean though.

     I left the night of my second day in the city. My plans were to travel by flight to the town my orphanage was at. I would only be flying at night, and I would rest in the daytime. 

     It might take three nights to fly there. I’m not sure though. 

     I often looked down at the dark earth. I was flying high over ahead in case some random person glanced up at the night sky.

     My first night flight went well. The weather was nice, there weren’t many populated places, and I knew where I was at. 

     I managed to land in some woods outside a town. The morning came as I fell asleep under a newly fallen tree. I stayed in dragon form though.

     This will be my ninth day away from the team.

     That was my last thought before I was dragged into sleep. 

     I woke in the evening light. Then I hunted for food in the woods. It’s easy to find fish in the ocean, but that’s a whole different story when you’re surrounded by trees. 

     I didn’t find much to eat. I had a chance to get to catch a racoon, but I didn’t try. I could have killed it if I had wanted to.

     I left again when it grew dark. I couldn’t find a place to take to the skies so I had to use an old road. 

     The second night was cloudy and a little windy. Other than that there wasn’t any trouble until I had to land. 

     I was currently above a populated area. Houses, appartments, and no parks to land in. 

     Daylight is coming. I have to make an emergency landing.

     I decended quickly, and landed in someone’s backyard. I had never been so vulnerable to being seen. 

     I was about to shift when I heard the snap of a camera. I whirled around to see three teenagers behind me. It was two boys and one girl.

     I growled. They jumped and ran behind some nearby bushes. I looked at the ground where one of them had dropped their cellphone. I picked it up and erased the picture of myself. It was hard to erase the picture, because my talons were getting in the way.

     I could hear them behind the bushes. They often peeked around to stare at me. 

     I looked down at the phone in my hand. I would call the team right now, if I knew their cellphone number. I sighed. Why had I not memorized any of their numbers? 

     The teens had not gone yet. 

     “Hey, here’s your phone.” I said to them and took a step forward.

     One of the boys walked cautiously from his hiding spot. The others slowly followed, but told him to stay away from me. 

     The boy said back to his friends, “I’ll be fine. It’s not everyday you get to see a dragon. A dragon that talks infact.”

     He slowly came closer. I held the phone out for him. He took it, and slid it into his pant’s pocket. 

     “You’re pretty brave.” I say to him.

     He smiled and said, “Thank you.”

     “I gotta go.” I say.

     I then run to the fence, and easily jump over. 

     “Awesome!” I hear the boy quietly say as I leave.

     I look at my surroundings. Once I see no one is around, I shift into human form. I walk along the sidewalks as the houses start to wake up. I start to wonder why those teens were up so early, but I don’t pay the question much attention. 

     I need to find somewhere to sleep. 

     I had no money at all so I couldn’t rent a hotel room. I knew that I couldn’t sleep out in the open either. I wandered around the maze of houses. I found a very large garden, and walked into it. I couldn’t tell I it was someone’s private garden or a public garden. It was a couple of acres so I managed to find a concealed place to sleep.

     I woke up the same time I did yesterday. I had no source of food this time though. 

     I haven’t had much food for the last ten days. I actually think I’ve lost a few pounds. 

     I left the garden by flying away when it was completely dark. 

     I had been flying maybe three hours when a thunderstorm rolled in, and I was forced to land in a forest. It was a good thing that I found something to eat before it started poring rain.

     This was to be the last night of flying, but I end up grounded and completly wet. 

     I found cover under a brush pile. I stayed there until it was morning. 

     I’ve flown through a hurricane, but that was because I had to. I didn’t want to fly though this storm.

     It rained all night, nonstop. I had to stay under the brush pile the whole day. I only left to find food. The rain didn’t stop until that evening.

     I started my flight as soon as the rain stopped. I had no problems that night. 

     When morning came, I landed outside a town. I was hopping it was the town where my old orphanage was. 

     I got to the town, in human form, but it wasn’t the one where the orphanage was located. I looked at some maps in a visitor, and found out that had to fly northward in order to get to my destination. 

     I left the visitor center, and sat on the steps outside the building. It had been twelve days since I had last saw the team.

     “Where are you?” I asked outloud.

     I sat there until I decided to leave town, and then found somewhere to rest until that night.

     I didn’t have to fly very long that night, because I found the town where my old orphanage was.


Old Memories

          I walked into the town, in my human form of course. It seemed like every other town I had been to, but it definetly wasn’t. This is where my old orphanage was. This is where my parents had left me many years ago.

     I could still remember walking down these very same streets just over a year ago. Not many things had changed in this town since then. 

     I never thought that I would ever come here again. 

     My goal here was to somehow get inside my old orphanage, and get my file in the office room. I knew where the orphanage was. The main problem was how I was supposed to sneak inside. 

     They go to bed at 9:30. I know that the office window doesn’t have a lock on it. That’s how I’ll climb in. 

     I decided to stay away from the orphanage until night. Everyone there thinks I’m dead. It wouldn’t be good if one of them saw me. 

      I hung out on the opposite side of town. I visited some stores I used to go to, but I made sure that I didn’t run into anyone who used to know me. 

     Many old memories flooded back to me. I remember going to the park with some of the girls at the orphanage. I also recalled the time I found ten dollars on a sidewalk. I didn’t tell anyone I had found the money, and I bought candy for myself. 

     Those were simple times. 

     I sat outside an old ice cream shop. I used to always beg the women at the orphange for an ice cream. 

     Out of the corner of my eye, I saw a lady standing across the street. She was tall, slender, and had dark straight hair. She smelled like trouble. She seriously did. She smelled like… one of Drake’s men. I hadn’t relized there was a scent to Drake’s men, but there really was.

     I continued looking at this woman. She was probably twenty years old. She was looking around. A serious expression was on her face. 

     I could tell by the way she acted that she was one of Drake’s agents. 

     I knew she was looking for me. I had no idea how she knew I would be here though. My instincts told me to run, but that wouldn’t be smart. If I ran it would only draw attention and blow my cover.

     I slowly stood, and walked in the opposite direction. I wanted to turn to see if she noticed me, but I resisted the urge. If she saw me looking at her she would know I was Anada, her target. 

     I breathed out a sigh of relief when I was long out of her sight. I knew that from now on I would have to be extremely cautious. Drake wants me dead. He won’t hesitate like he had last time. 

     A memory quickly flashes into my vision. I saw Drake holding a pistol to my face. I shook my head, and tried to not remember that horrible moment.

     I had many hours until nightfall. I took refuge in the woods outside town. I had flown last night, and I needed some rest. 

     I would be safe in the woods from the strange woman, and I could get rest and food in the meantime. 

     I took a nap until it was dark. Then I journeyed back into town. I cautiously walked to my old orphanage. That lady knew I would be in town so she might know I’ll be coming to the orphanage too.

     I payed attention to every little sound or scent. I stood at the corner of a building, and looked at the dark orphanage from there. I felt like a timid deer. I scanned the whole area three times.

     Then I ran across the road and to the orphanage. I easily jumped over the six foot shrubs, and sprinted to the side of the orphanage. My heart beat fast as I looked to see if anyone had seen me.

     Nothing. That was good. Maybe that woman wasn’t hiding in the shadows, and waiting for me.

     I crept to the office window. This place was so familiar. I knew where every rock and brick was. Barely anything had changed. I had grown up here, and I knew everything about this place.

     Just like I thought, the office window didn’t have a lock on it. I pushed up the window and climbed inside.

     I looked around the dark room. It still smelled like freshly cut wood. The painting of a lake was still hanging next to the doorway. The oak desk had not moved an inch. So many old memories resurfaced! 

     I slowly walked toward the file cabinet, and started looking for my name inside. I probably looked for ten minutes. I was about to assume that they threw my papers away when I found my name, Anada.

      This is it. Could the answers to my questions be in this folder? 

     I pulled out the manila folder, and sat down at the large oak desk. I didn’t turn the lamp light on. I could easily see the folder by the light from the moon outside. 

     I was afraid of what this folder would contain. My past. My unknown past about my parents.

    I’ve changed since I lived here. I’m a dragon now. Am I even the same person anymore?

     My fingers opened the folder. I flipped through the many papers. They said I was never found when I disapeared and is therefore dead. They also said things like the day I was brought here, my birthday, and my features. 

     I turned the last paper in the folder. I expected nothing to be behind it, but there was something. 

     There was an envelope with beautiful writting on it. It said, Give this letter to Anada on her sixteenth birthday.


The Letter

          I looked down at the envelope. My hands shook as I held it. I reread the wriiting on it five times. 

     I quickly opened it. Who was this from? 

     I saw that the letter was long, but I had never been so excited to read something.

     This is what it said. 

Dear, Anada

We wanted you to read this letter on you’re sixteenth birthday, because you are now ready to know who your parents are. 

Your father and I are undercover agents. We help people in different ways. We get ride of the bad people in this world. Me and your dad are apart of a five person team. That’s how we met each other. The other people on our team are Lou Garret, Shona Stevensun, and Darrell Liam. Those names might be important to you one day.

Now I’ll explain why we left you at the orphanage. Our team had been trying to stop a man named Drake. He’s a very evil man with bad plans. He became angry because we were stopping his plans. He one day disappeared, and we were assigned new missions that didn’t involve him. You’re father and I got married, and I had you. Then Drake surprised us, and threatened to kill us all. We had no other choice, but to leave you at an orphanage. We were afraid that Drake would find you and kill you. We promised ourselves to come back and adopt you when Drake had ultimately been stopped. That means if your reading this that we did not succeed.

I knew that you would need something from us to let you know we would always love you. I wrote this, and told the ladies at the orphanage to not tell you about this letter until your sixteenth birthday.

I believe you have a great destiny waiting for you if you haven’t discovered it already. We didn’t stop Drake since you’re reading this. We want to tell you that he has bad plans involving a city called Salt Tide City. Nobody knows what he’s wanting to do. We only know that he has bad plans. Don’t let Drake fulfill them!

Find Lou Garret, Shona Stevensun, or Darrell Liam. They will tell you more about us and our work. They will already know who you are.

I would love to tell you more, but I have no time to write it.

~Your parents, Amelia and Travis Stone

      I was extremely shocked. I read the letter two more times. It was a lot to comprehend.

     The pieces of the puzzle came together. I now remember when Reina said that Mr.Liam had had two members of his team who were killed by Drake. This letter mentions a man named Darrell Liam. 

     My parents knew Mr.Liam! My parents had also fought Drake. I’m walking in their footsteps!

     Then I realized that my parents were dead. They were killed by Drake. I now had another reason to hate and stop Drake. 

     I looked down at the letter again. It says he has plans invovling Salt Tide City. I guess Drake has more plans than just detroying the bridge there. 

     I now know why I was here at the orphanage. My parents had loved me. Now I must take revenge for their death. They even told me to stop Drake. I had already planned to do that though.

     My parent’s fight is now mine. Maybe that’s why I became a dragon. I must use my power to stop Drake and the bad people in this world. 

     They wanted me to find one of three people on their team. Mr.Liam is one of them. I need to find my team. Then I can talk to Mr.Liam. 

     This letter had given me hope and strength. I was ready for whatever was going to happen next.

     I stuck the letter under my arm, and put the folder back in the file cabinet. I made sure I left no sign of my presence. Then I went back out the window.

      I continued being very cautious. I made sure I never let go my the letter. It was the only thing I had from my parents.

     Then I saw her. The woman from earlier today was standing in the shadow of a building, and she was looking straight at me. 

     I prepared to fight for my life. She stepped from the dark. I saw her pull out something long and silver. A sword.

     She continued toward me. I looked around. No one was out this late in the night. I could probably run, but she might throw the sword at me. 

     I shifted, but held the letter like it was my life. She smiled at me in an evil way, and I was reminded of Drake. Infact, she looked a lot like Drake.

     She quickly whipped the sword around. I jumped from the deadly blade. I heated the fire within me, and stuck the letter under my folded left wing. I didn’t want it to incinerate when my heated talons touched it.

     I blasted fire at her. She rolled out of the way. I shot another breath of fire, but she dodged it like a ninja. 

     She tried slicing me again. I ducked, but felt the blade scim my left arm. Something warm and wet was on my arm now. 

     I growled at her angrily. This dragon wasn’t going to be slayed like the ones in fairytales. I suddenly got serious. My parents wanted me to defeat Drake. Drake almost killed me too. Drake wants the team destroyed. I had many reasons to hate Drake, my enemy. 

     Defeating this woman was just another step in defeating Drake and his abysmal plans.

     I ran around her and knocked her off her feet. Unlike other people, she didn’t let go of her weapon. I jumped to get the sword, but she tried striking me instead. I leaned away from the flying sword. 

     She was really good. I needed to use everything I had to win this fight. 

     I suddenly breathed fire, kicked with my fiery talons, and flapped my right wing. All of my abrupt action surprised her. 

     I managed to fling her sword a few feet away. Then I saw car headlights coming from far down the road. 

     I took the letter out from under my left wing. I then flew into the sky. The woman grabbed her sword, and ran from the light of the car.

     “This isn’t over!” She yells as she runs away.

     I pump my wings in order to gain altitude. Once I’m high above the town, I decide to fly back to Salt Tide City. Drake has evil plans rooted there, and someone needs to pull up those roots.

     I’m Anada Stone, and I’m going to stop Drake!


Bad News

          I flew until morning. Then, as usual, I found food and slept in the daytime. 

     I guarded my parent’s letter. I always kept it under my wing or in my hands. I knew this wouldn’t be good if it started raining. 

     I shifted into a human, and shifted back with the letter in my clothes. Then I went back to a human, and the letter reappeared with my clothes. Now I have a safe way to carry it.

     That evening I started my flight again. The weather was a little misty, but I flew hard and fast. I was determined to make it to Salt Tide City by morning.

     I did. I landed in the ocean outside Salt Tide City as the sun started lighting the world. 

     This is my fifteenth day away from the team. It has been two weeks. 

     I thought about the letter. My mother had wanted me to read the letter on my sixteenth birthday. My sixteenth birthday is… in six days. It’s on August 5th. 

     I’m glad I decided to go back to the orphanage. It might be the best thing I’ve done. I know who my parents are now, even if they are dead.

     It’s my turn to stop the man who killed them. 

     I swam up the river, and got out. Then I went into the city. What if Drake had fulfilled his plans while I was gone? Should I have ever left the city?

     The city was in much better shape than it was a few days ago. The limbs and branches had been disposed of. The muddy water flooding the streets was now gone. It would soon be a vacation hotspot again. 

     I was nervous. Drake’s men could be lurking around. They could be anywhere at any time. 

     I watched for any suspicious people or activity. I was tired though. I had been flying hard all night. I went back to the ocean earlier than I wanted, and slept until the next day.

     I got an early start the next day. I was full of energy, because I had a large meal of fish. 

     Not much happened that day though. There were more tourists returning to the city, but it just seemed like a happy little place. Not a place for an evil man with horrible unknown plans. 

     I didn’t let my gaurd down though. I know what happens when you do that. 

     The day passed without a single problem. I knew that something was going to happen soon though.

     I returned to the ocean again that at night. That’s where I thought of ways to get deeper into my investigation. I made some ideas, but none of them were serious.

     The next morning was cloudy. I think I was the only person on the street, but other people started coming out of the woodwork. 

     While walking on the sidewalk, I suddenly smelled a most hated scent. I looked around me. The scent was from one of Drake’s men. I spotted the man who it came from. He hadn’t seen me, and was walking around the corner of a hotel.

     I followed his scent until I came to the back door of the hotel. 

     Should I go inside? 

     I knew it was not smart, but I stepped through the door. It sqeaked as I pushed the metal slab. I surveyed the room. It appeared to be a small office. Another door was at the other side of the room. Thankfully, there was no one in there. 

     I continued inside. The room had no windows. The paint on the wall was dark. A desk with a labtop was next to the other door. 

     I suddenly hear footsteps on the other side of the door. I look left and right for anywhere to hide. There’s one metal cabinet in the corner. It’s not perfectly slid into the corner. I move the cabinet, slide behind it, then pull it back where it was. 

     I was standing in a corner with only a cabinet hiding me. Worst hiding spot ever.

     The other door opens, and I hear two men walk in. I peak through the narrow space between the wall and cabinet. I watch them stand at the desk, and type on the labtop. 

     “You said he had some new information?” One man asks the other.

     The other man says, “Yep.”

     Another voice starts to talk. The voice is coming from the labtop. I know this voice. It’s Drake. 

     Drake says to his men, “I have finally caught them. They’ll be transported by boat from off the coast of Georgia. South of Salt Tide City.”

     “Do you still want us to find that other team member?” A man asks Drake.

     “Yes, but I have someone special working on that.” Drake says.

      The other man asks Drake, “What will you do with Alex and his team?”

     “What do you think? I’ve been hoping for this moment for a long time. I’m going to finally get ride of those pests.” Drake says in an angry tone.

     Oh, no! Drake has the team captured! 

     The men then end their conversation. They leave the room ten minutes later. 

     When I know I’m safe, I stiffly leave my hiding spot. Then I cautiously go back outside. 

     Drake has my friends. I have no time to loose. They’re in great danger.

     Drake had said that they were south of Salt Tide City. 

     I immediately went back to the ocean. I was going to finally find my friends. I didn’t know how, but I was going to find them.


Nearly Lost

        I was currently flying over the sparkling ocean. Yes, it was daytime, but there was no sight of land. No one would see me out here unless it was an airplane. There was water everywhere. I could easily take refuge in it if I had to. 

     I was flying south. My friends were somewhere on a boat out here. 

      I had never flown in the daytime. It was a whole new experience, and I liked it too.

     I finally spotted something on the horizon. I thought about diving in the water, and swimming to it. I instead flew high as I got closer. When I was directly overhead, I looked down upon the boat. Anyone on board would barely see me, because I was flying near the sun. 

     My keen eye sight helped me to see the figures on the deck. 

     I instantly knew it was the boat my teammates were on when I saw the woman who had attacked me with the sword. She was on the boat. 

     I had no time to plan an attack. They didn’t know I was overhead either. That would be my advantage.

     I decided to start my assault. I dived down toward the boat. My speed was extreme. I tucked my wings in, and only opened them as I heavily landed on the boat. I made a huge bang, and I made a dent in the wooden floor of the boat.

     I had already heated my talons and spines. I could hear men already coming my way. When they ran around the corner, I blew fire at them. 

     I then slid between them, and knocked a few off the side of the boat.

     Then the woman who had attacked me the other day, came over and drew her sword. She looked determined to destroy me. 

     I narrowed my eyes. This woman, whoever she was, was very skilled at fighting. I learned that the other day. 

     We circled each other on the deck of the boat. I waited for her to make the first move, but she was waiting for me to strike first. 

     One of the men from earlier tried throwing something at me. I ducked away from the object. It was enough distraction for the sword woman to make her move. She whipped her sword at my throat. I barely had enough time to bend my long neck, but I managed to dodged her viscious blow.

     I crouched on all four feet. My body vibrated from the growl growing inside me. 

     My teammates need saving. 

     I flapped my wings, and flew into the air. Then I banked sharply and immediately dived back at the woman. She pointed the striaght sword at me. I knew what to do though, but I had to be precise when I did it.

     My talons glowed orange. I reached out as I dived at her. The sword was pointed right at my chest. I would have flown into it, but my talons made contact first. The sword melted at my touch before it could even stab me.

     I dropped back on the boat. The woman threw down her destroyed sword.

     “How… how did you do that?” She mumbled in disbelief. 

     I roared my answer. She suddenly ran around the corner. I followed. She had gone through a door and down a staircase. I jumped down the stairs after her. I then found myself in a long hallway.

     I heard her yell to someone, “Call for a second boat!”

     More voices were now argueing. Then suddenly the entire boat tilted. I slid into the wall with a thud.

     “What was that?!” The woman yells at someone again. 

     I follow her voice. She’s inside a room with two other men. 

     One of the men says, “We’ve hit rock. The boat is sinking. We have to leave. Now!”

     They turn to see me standing in the doorway. They all run at me. I ram one man with my head, and burn the other with my talons. The woman somehow gets by, and runs back up the staircase. 

     I then look into the hallway. Water is now leaking inside. The boat really was sinking.

     Where are my friends? 

     I ran down the hallway to the door at the end. I busted through it with the momentum I got from running. 

     I almost expected an empty room, but I felt something hard hit my shoulder instead. I fall to the ground from the impact.

    “Ow!” I grumbled as I got ready to defend myself. 

     I looked up at the person who hit me. They saw me too, and dropped the pipe they had used as a weapon. 

     “Nice to see you, Westen.” I said.

     I glanced over at Reina, Neil, and Alex too. They looked like they had put up a good fight. They all had wounds of some sort. 

     “Anada?” They asked in unison.

     They were all wearing the same shocked expression. It’s like they were seeing a ghost.

     Reina says, “We thought you were…”

     “Dead?” I finished her sentence.

     They all nodded.

     I quickly continued, “I’ll tell you later. There’s no time. We have to leave. The boat’s sinking. Wait! Where’s Elias?”

     Neil answers, “We don’t know. We’re not sure if he got caught or not.”

     “Okay, go up on deck. I’ll search for him.” I then ran back down the hallway, and I heard them go up the stairs.

     I opened doors, but didn’t find anything or anyone. The boat suddenly shifted. A lot more water suddenly filled the interior. I checked the rooms again as they were filling. 

     I found a door in another room. It was locked though. 

     The whole ship must be underwater now, because there was no air left inside any of the rooms.

     I heated my talons, and quickly tore the door open. 

     There was Elias. I pulled him out of the water filled room. He wasn’t conscious though. I dragged him by swimming out of the room, up the staircase, and up to the surface of the ocean. 

     I wrapped my arms around him, and jumped out of the ocean. I pumped my wings furiously. Elias still hadn’t moved.

     I could see land up ahead. It wasn’t far away. I focused on getting there. I could tell that Elias still wasn’t breathing. 

     Come on, Elias! Wake up! 

     I finally landed on the sandy desolate beach, and layed him down. He wasn’t breathing or moving. 

     I recalled how Reina had briefly taught me how to do CPR. Then I tried to do it. I wasn’t sure if I was doing it right though.

     “Don’t die! Don’t die!” I repeated as I continued pressing.

     Tears were streaming from eyes. I had rarely ever cried in my life. I was still in dragon form, and I’m sure a crying dragon looks odd. 

     I was trembling from fear. This was worse than any nightmare I could dream of. 

     Then Elias suddenly coughed. I rolled him onto his side as water came out of his lungs. He continued to cough, and was gasping for air. 

     I didn’t say anything, because I was so relieved.

     After a whole minute of spitting out water, he relaxed and fell unconscious again. 

     I sighed and knew that he would be fine. That’s when I realized the intense beating of my heart. I tried calming myself as I carried Elias in the woods and off the beach. 

     Once I knew we we’re safely hidden, I layed next to Elias and covered him with my right wing. My wing completely covered him except for his face. 

     What would I have done if Elias had died? 

     I shivered from the horrible idea. I never wanted to think of that. Ever.

     I closed my eyes and slowly fell asleep.


Together Again

        Bright light woke me, but I kept my eyes shut anyway. Then I felt something underneath my right wing. It was warm, and it was moving too. I jerked myself awake to look under my greenish blue wing.

     My eyes locked with Elias’s gaze. I thought I was dreaming at first, but I realized that I wasn’t. 

     Elias immediately wrapped his arms tightly around my neck. His sudden movement caught me off guard, and I’m tugged toward him. 

    “I thought you were dead, Anada. I really thought you were.” He says.

     “You’re… choking me.” I rasp.

     “Oh, sorry.” He loosens his grip.

     “It’s fine.” I say with a smile.

     “Anada, how did you… what happened? Drake called us and made it sound like he had… killed you. How are you alive? Did you get away before they took you to Drake?” He asks his questions rapidly.

     “No, I didn’t get away before I met Drake.” I say quietly. 

     I continued, “I was actually there when Drake called you guys. It had been only moments earlier when he had almost…”

     I trailed off as a quick flash of that memory crossed in front of me. My life had almost ended that day, and it haunted me ever since then.

     The scary flashback ended when Elias says, “Anada, look at me!”

     “Huh?” I said as I looked back at him.

      He looks into my eyes again, “I don’t know what happened to you. I can see that it wasn’t good, and I can tell that you’re not ready to talk about it. All that matters is that you’re alive.”

    Elias continues, “The last two weeks have been the worst days of my entire life. I didn’t know what life was like without you until you were gone. It’s my fault that you were taken. I should have stopped those men from taking you. I should have done something. It’s because of me that you went through what you went through-”

    “Elias, stop!” I interrupt.

    I quickly say to him before he speaks, “I know that you feel like it’s your fault, but listen. It’s not. Drake is the one to blame, not yourself. He’s always been a threat to you, me, and the team. It even goes back farther than that.”

     “It goes back farther. How? Didn’t Mr.Liam have problems with him too?” Elias questions me.

     I explain, “I have a lot to tell you. I learned about a bomb when I was… captured, and I was able to stop it when I escaped. I’ll tell you more about that later. After I stopped it, I traveled to my old orphanage. I got into my file from when I used to live there. I discovered something that changed my whole life. Wait, I’ll show you.”

    I stood up, and so did Elias. I then shifted into my human form. 

     “Are you going to be okay? You almost drowned. I nearly lost you. I thought you were gone.” I said suddenly as I recalled the frightful memory.

    He looks surprised, “I actually forgot that. I was too excited to see you to remember. I’m kind of weak though. Anyway, what did you want to show me.” 

    “This.” I handed him my parents letter. He opened it, and sat down to read it. Elias’s eyes widdened as he continued reading. He looks back up at me in astonishment when he finishes.

    “Wow, Anada! Your parents were… just like us.” He says in disbelief.

     I smiled, “Actually, we’re just like them. I hope our fate doesn’t end in the same way though.”

     We both grow silent. My parents were dead. They had been dead for years, but I hadn’t known that. I wondered what life would have been like if Drake hadn’t threatened my parents and forced them to hide me in an orphanage. Would I have had a normal life? Would have I become a dragon shapeshifter? 

     I broke the silence, “We need to find the team. I don’t know where they are, but they do know I’m alive.”

    “Well, could you explain what happened before we got to shore? How did we get here? The last thing I remember is struggling to breath as water came into the room.” He states.

     I explain to him, “I actually flew us here. I can carry a lot a weight when I fly, believe it or not. I didn’t pay attention to where the team was when I flew out of the water. There wasn’t any boats, but I wouldn’t have noticed anyway. I was too focused on saving you.”

     I continued by saying, “I now know what it’s like to almost loose a friend.”

     Elias puts his arm around my shoulders, “I guess we’re even now. You’ve nearly died, and so have I. We’re both alive. Let’s be happy about that. Now, I think it’s time we find our other friends.”

     “That’s a good idea.” I say as we walk deeper into the woods and in the opposite direction of the beach. 

     We were both equally pleased to be together again. It’s hard to describe how happy we were. Our aching sadness had been replaced with the overwhelming joy of being with each other. 

     I knew Elias and I weren’t just friends. We both knew that, but we didn’t have say it to one other.

     

     

    

     


Crazy Sword Lady

         “So how did you guys get caught anyway? What mission were you doing to have that happen?” I asked Elias as we stepped onto an asphalt road.

     He chuckled and said, “Well, we… it’s a long story, Anada” 

    I looked ahead of us at the long road, “I think we have enough time. Tell me.”

     Elias says, “Okay. We were bitter with anger, because we thought Drake had really killed you. We planned to find Drake himself and stop him at last. It wasn’t even an assigned mission, but Mr.Liam let us do it.”

     “So what went wrong?” I asked.

     “Drake’s daughter.” He says.

     I stop right in my tracks, “What?”

     He turns toward me, “Don’t worry. We didn’t know either until we got in a fight with her.”

     Elias continues, “Yes, Drake has a daughter. Seems impossible doesn’t it? It’s true though, and she is his best agent too. I’ve never seen someone with such slick moves. You’ll probably be surprised too when you see her one day in the future.”

    I laughed, “I’ve already met her. I first encountered her when I was in the town where my old orphanage was. She’s insane with her sword. Well, it was a nice sword.”

     “Yeah, she has her father’s attitude and skill. But what do you mean about when her sword was nice?” He asks confused.

     “Oh, it got destroyed. Well, I should say it got melted.” I say with a smile. 

     He’s about to ask how a genuine sword gets melted, but we see a town in the distance. We immediately pick up our pace. 

     We soon walk into the town. It is a very busy place. Cars, buses, and tractor trailers are driving around like a loud storm. 

     Elias turns to me, “I’ll find a phone and call Alex. I hope he picks up.”

     I nod and we walk into a nearby store. Elias asks the man at the counter if he has a phone. The man says yes, and let’s us use his phone.

     As Elias types in the number I say to him, “I could’ve contacted you days ago if I had known at least one of the team’s phone numbers.”

     “It’s fine. We’ll make sure you learn them when we get back with them.” He says as he puts the phone up to his ear.

     He quickly adds, “Your cellphone is still in my car. You left it there when… you left.”

     Elias glances at the man behind the counter. He was obviously eavesdropping on us. That’s why Elias said ‘when you left’.

     I ignored the man, and listened to the phone ring instead. It rang a few times then I heard Alex answer. I was suddenly reminded of when I was with Drake and he had also called Alex.

     Elias says, “Hey, Alex. It’s Elias.”

     “Where are you? Do you know about Anada?” I hear Alex quickly question him.

     “Yeah, I know. She’s alive. Hey, um… could you pick us up we’re in…” 

     I didn’t pay attention to the rest of his conversation. I was looking outside at a familiar face. She hadn’t seen us yet, but it wouldn’t be long until she noticed us.

     I tugged on Elias’s sleeve and pointed at her. Elias looked surprised and nodded.

     “Hey, Alex we’ve got some trouble with Victoria. We’ll be waiting for you.” He hung up.

     “Victoria? Is that sword woman’s name?” I asked.

     Elias gave the phone back to the man at the desk. He was giving us a very suspicious glare.

     “Yeah, that’s her name.” He says.

     Elias then asks the man behind the counter, “Thank you for letting us borrow your phone. We have another favor to ask you. Do you have a back door that we could exit through?”

     The man points with his thumb down a hallway behind him. We go around the counter, down the hallway, and out the back door. 

     “Do you think she saw us?” I ask Elias as we step outside.

     “I’m not sure, but let’s get far away from her.” He says as we walk down the alley behind the buildings.

      I shake my head, “I couldn’t imagine Drake having… children. It’s just not him. I’ve seen him myself. He’s insane. Plus, he’s in his thirties, and Victoria is twenty. That’s not possible.”

     Elias laughs, “He looks like he’s thirty years old, but he’s actually fifty-three years old.”

    “How do you know so much about him? You’ve never seen him.” I question.

     He sighs, “Well, you kind of learn a lot about an enemy when you think they’ve killed someone close to you.”

     I see his hand clench into a fist. I reach out, and open his tightened hand. I can tell that he has a real hate toward Drake.

     We remain silent at we stay hidden behind the buildings. 

     “When will the team be here?” I ask suddenly.

    “Um… two and a half hours.” He answers.

     I sigh and sit on the ground. I was a little tired, but my dragon strength helped me some. 

     I glance up at Elias. He’s looking back down at me. 

     “What is it?” I ask with a raised eyebrow.

     He stutters, “I never thought I would see you again, but here you are.”

     Elias quickly changes subject, “Have you lost weight?” 

     “Huh?” I look at myself, but I thought I looked fine. Then I noticed I had lost a few pounds.

     “I haven’t had much to eat lately. I lost only a few pounds.” I half mumble.

      “Looks more like ten pounds to me.” He replies. 

     I laugh, “It doesn’t matter. I survived.”

     We waited in the empty alley for two hours and twenty minutes. Nothing or no one came to disturb us. 

     “I think we ought to go look for the team. They should be coming in town soon.” Elias stands up from sitting.

     “Okay, but remember that Victoria is somewhere around here.” I remind as I also stand.

     We cautiously leave the alley, and kept ourselves on high alert. Neither of us saw Victoria, but that doesn’t mean she didn’t see us.

     Elias and I finally caught sight of two familiar vehicles. We stood on the sidewalk as they drove to us and stopped. The black Mustang was driving right behind the dark blue Hummer. 

     As soon as the two vehicles stopped everyone in them got out to see us. Alex, Westen, Neil, and Reina were all there to see us. 

     They mostly asked if we were okay, but we said that we were fine. 

     Alex says, “We’ll talk later. You said that Victoria was here, and that’s not a good sign. How about we go over to the next town, and get something to eat?”

    We all agreed to that. Reina then gave Elias his car keys, and we walked over to the Mustang.

     Westen whispers to me as I pass by him, “Sorry about hitting you with that pipe when we were on the boat.”

     “It’s fine. It doesn’t even hurt anymore.” I say with a smile.

     I get in the Mustang with Elias. Then we follow the Hummer into the next town.

     I’ve been through a lot to be back with them, and I will never leave my family for any reason ever.

     

     

     

  


My Team

          I glanced up at my teammates. They all stared over at me. I smiled, and took another bite out of the sandwich.

     “When was the last time you had a descent meal?” Neil asks me.

     I swallowed and said, “Um… it was the last time I was with ya’ll.”

     They seemed surprised, but they continued eating. We were at a restaurant, and we had just got our food. 

     Once we were all done eating, Alex asked me, “So what… happened?” 

     I knew they would want to know how I was alive, but I had been through a lot. I had no idea how I would tell them. It was hard enough thinking about it. 

     Out of the corner of my eye I saw Elias slightly shake his head at Alex. 

     I sighed, “It’s a long story. That I’m not ready to tell yet. I did find out something though.”

     I then showed them the letter from my parents. They read it with equally surprised expressions.

     When they were done reading, they looked at me with an even more surprised looked.

     Westen asks, “You’re Amelia and Travis Stone’s daughter?”

     “Yeah… I am.” I say.

     Neil says, “You’re father was the captain of his team. He was a well known and respected man. We don’t know much about Amelia and him, but he was a very trusted man. We didn’t know that him and Amelia had a… daughter.”

     I laugh, “You found out that Drake had a daughter. Then you found out that Amelia and Travis were my parents. What next?”

     Westen then says, “Anada, your parents were high ranked people. You’re their daughter. I don’t think anybody knew that they had a child. Well, except for their team members.” 

     “The letter says that I should find one of their teammates.” I mention. 

     “You’re talking about Mr.Liam.” Alex states.

     “Yeah, I’ll be sixteen soon. Then I can legally be part of your team. I’ll be walking in my parents footsteps.” I say.

     Alex then says, “I think you need to meet Mr.Liam. As soon as you can. I’ll have to call him and arrange a meeting with him.”

     “Now? I’ll be sixteen in a just few days. You guys will get in trouble if he finds out that I’ve been with you.” I remind them.

     “I think he’ll understand.” Alex says as he pays for the food. 

     “What if he doesn’t? How am I going to explain the part about leaving an orphanage, because I’m a dragon?” I asked.

     I looked around to make sure a stranger hadn’t heard the last part of that sentence. 

     Reina says, “We’ll make up something.”

     I nod, but I wasn’t sure. I had never met Mr.Liam. How was I going to know what to say to someone who once knew my parents? 

     We leave the restaurant. It’s cloudy and humid. Two signs of coming rain. 

     I see Alex in the corner of the parking lot calling Mr.Liam. 

     “It’s not that urgent. I don’t have to meet him now.” I say the others. 

     Alex then comes back over, “Mr.Liam is at his home in Tennessee. He says to come meet him there. I didn’t tell him why we’re coming though.”

     “If we leave now, we can get there by tonight, and Anada can meet him tomorrow.” Reina says.

     “That’s what I said. I told him that we’d meet him tomorrow morning.” Alex says.

     “Okay, let’s get going.” Westen says excitedly. 

    I smile at them. I had missed them greatly. 

    I got in the Mustang with Elias while the others got in the Hummer. Then we drove for six hours. 

    “Why do they want me to meet Mr.Liam so bad?” I asked Elias. 

     “They know that he knows more about your parents than us. We’re willing to do anything for you since we have you back.” He says.

     Later that day, I watch as we follow the team to a secluded cabin in the woods. We’re in Tennesssee now. There’s not many people around here. There was only one town for miles around. It’s called Stonewell. 

     Elias and I get out, and walked to the cabin with the team. It was bigger than the other one we had stayed at when were in the mountains last time. 

     The inside was huge, and had many beds and bathrooms. Mounted deer and other taxodermy covered the wood walls. It was your average mountain cabin. 

     “So I meet Mr.Liam tomorrow morning?” I ask.

     Everyone nods. 

     I follow Reina upstairs, and find that I get a room off my own. It’s actually the first time I’ve slept in a house without having another person in the room. 

     I set my bags out on the bed. Then I hear a knock at the door. I turn to see Elias standing in the doorway.

     He says, “I meant to give this to you during the ride here. I had it under the seat, and forgot about it.”

     Elias hands me my cell phone. I walk over and take it from him.

     I smile, “Why was it there?”

     “Everytime I saw it I was reminded that you weren’t there anymore.” Elias says.

     Then he continues with a smile, “We’ll be starting lunch soon.”

     Elias goes back down the hallway. 

     I stood there with my phone in hand. I hear another pair of footsteps from the other side of the hallway. Reina then steps in. 

     “I’m sorry. I couldn’t help but hear your conversation.” She says slightly embarrised.

     “Yeah, it’s fine. Was it that bad for him?” I wondered.

     Reina walks in further, and sits on the edge of the bed. 

     She then said, “Yes, it was. It’s like he completely turned off. He didn’t say anything for days. We couldn’t even get his attention sometimes. Elias was severely depressed. It bothered us all that you were gone, but it hurt him to the very core.”

     I nod slowly. I would be exactly the same way if he had died. It must’ve been the worst thing ever happened to Elias. I know Elias. He’s always happy, not… depressed.

     “You guys probably thought you were seeing a ghost when I was on the boat.” I joked and tried lighting the mood.

     Reina smiled, “Well, I don’t think ghosts bust through doors.”

     She stood, “Let’s go downstairs and get something to eat. Then we’ll go to bed. I think we’re all tired from the past two weeks.”


Nightmare

        How did they get here? Wait, where am I?! 

     My heart beat hard as I looked up at Drake and Dr.Vindu. I was back in the lab. I tried fighting, but every time I reached toward them they got farther away without even moving. Then Drake pointed his pistol at me.

    He says darkly, “It’s over now.”

    He pulls the trigger this time, and I wake up screaming. I fall off the bed, and onto the wooden floor. I breath hard from the horrible recollection of memories. 

     The light in my room suddenly turns on, and I jump as I look over at Elias.

     “Are you okay?” He asks concerned.

     I furiously shake my head. 

     Elias walks over and pulls me up from the floor, “You’re shaking really bad.”

     I look at the covers tangled around my legs. They were shreaded. I must have grown my claws out and started using them in my sleep. 

     “Nightmares?” He asks.

     “Yes.” I mumble.

     He hugs me and says, “It’s okay you’re safe.”

     “No. No, we’re not. We won’t be safe from Drake until we stop him.” I say.

     “That’s what it’s about?” Elias asked.

     He was talking about the nightmare. 

     “Yes, I’ve never had nightmares till I met him, and they’re worse after…” I trailed off as I started to think of Dr.Vindu. 

     He says, “Do you want to talk about it?”

     “I don’t know. How would I even begin?” I say.

     Anada, you’re just tired. It was only a nightmare.I have to be stronger than this.

      I quickly say, “I’ll be fine. How about you go back to bed.”

     “Okay, but let me get you another blanket though.” He stands then opens the closet to look for a blanket.

     He takes a blanket off the top shelf, and shakes it out. I hold my blanket up, and look through the torn areas I had made in it. I grimaced at the viscious marks. I’m glad no one was around or they would have needed to go to the hospital.

     Elias takes the destroyed blanket, and lays the new one on me. Then he looks at the shreaded blanket. I give him a nervous smile.

     “It was an accident. No harm done.” He says with a smile then walks back to the door with the ruined blanket.

     Before he leaves, Elias asks with concern, “Will you be okay?”

     “Yeah, I’ll be okay. Thanks.” I smiled.

     I know he could see through my fake smile. He knew that I was still struggling. 

     Elias left and I heard him talking in the hallway with Westen. I could easily hear them though.

     “How is she? I thought I heard her scream.” Westen whispered.

     Elias says quietly, “She did scream. I’ve never heard her scream. I don’t know what happened to her when she was kidnapped, but I’m going to make Drake pay for whatever it was.”

     The fury in his voice surprised me. Elias truly hated Drake. I already knew that though. 

     Then they both went back down the hallway. 

     It took me about ten minutes to fall asleep again. When I woke, the light was just coming over the mountain tops.

     I decided to get up, and dress for my meeting with Mr.Liam. I’m not the type of person who sleeps in, but maybe that’s because I have dragon strength. It keeps me going.

     When I was dressed, I walked downstairs to see who else was up. Neil and Alex were the only ones. I sat down at the table they were sitting at. 

     “Good morning.” Alex greets.

     Neil says, “Did you have a good night’s sleep?”

     They must have heard me last night when I screamed. I must’ve woke everyone.

     “Yes.” I lie.

     I change the subject, “When am I meeting Mr.Liam?”

     Alex says, “Yeah, about that… Mr.Liam had to do something, and won’t be able to meet you until this evening at six o’clock.”

     “Oh, okay.” I have to admit that I was slightly dissapointed.

     I then got myself some cereal for breakfast. Everyone else eventually got up, and was greeted by the same news I had received.

     After I ate, I sat on the couch in the den. I dropped down on it. I didn’t expect to be eaten by the over-fluffed couch. It was really soft.

     Elias saw what happened and laughed. I tried getting up, but I had to struggle to escape its grasp. 

     As I stand, Elias says, “So what do you want to do? We’ve got hours until the meeting with Mr.Liam.”

     I smile as I think of an idea. An idea I had always wanted to try out. 

     “Does anybody have a video camera?” I ask.

     Westen blurts out, “I do.”

     He then quickly goes upstairs to retreive his camera.

     “What’s your plan?” Elias questions.

     I say, “Well, we’re in the middle of nowhere, right? There’s mountains everywhere. I was thinking about taking the camera, and flying while it is recording. I wouldn’t videotape myself though. I would only record it to show you what it’s like up there.”

      Elias stands from his chair,, “That sounds awesome!”

     Westen returns with his camera. I quickly explain my plan to him, and he shows me how the camera works.

     Then everyone follows me outside into the backyard. Once we’re all on the grass, I shift into a dragon. 

     Green and blue shimmer across my scaled body. It’s like the scales can’t decided what color they want to be.

     I turn to the team. I guess they aren’t completely used to me being a dragon. They all stare at me in awe. Elias looks at me like I’m still in human form.

     I smile, but quickly close my mouth full of razor sharp teeth. 

     Elias walks over and presses a few buttons on the camera for me. It’s hard to press a button with two inch talons. 

     We finally get the camera recording, and I carefully hold the it in my grasp.

     Then I open my wings, jump into the air, and flap my huge wings. I quickly ascend into the cloudless sky.

     I gaze down at my friends.

     My family looks so small from up here.

     That word, family, had come into my mind without thinking. I can’t deny that they aren’t my family. I may not have any parents, but I have my adopted family.

     I made sure to get some video of them. Then I circle around the area. 

     There are green tree covered mountains as far as the eye can see. The whole world shines blue and dark green.

     Wind flows around my body. It lifts me higher on its warm currents. The sun’s rays beat down on my back.

     I make sure I take care of the camera as I soar. It’s still recording. The camera isn’t angled toward me. It’s facing the earth. 

     I then realize that I should be getting back to the cabin. I often loose track of time when I fly.

     As I draw near to the cabin, I notice the team still outside. They’re in front of the cabin now. I can tell that they are searching the skies for me. When they spot me, they start to furiously wave at me. It didn’t look like a welcoming wave. It looked more like they were trying to warn me.

     I land anyway. I face the cabin, and give them a questioning look. They’re now shaking their heads, and telling me to leave.

     I’m very confused! What’s going on, and what are they warning me about? 

     Then I shift back to a human as I walk to them. They immediateley stop when I shift. I then notice that they’re nervously looking behind me now. 

     I slowly turn to see what they’re looking at.

     A tall man with dark brown hair walks from underneath the trees. He’s looking straight at me, but he doesn’t look surprised. He most definetly saw me shift though.

     I hear Alex quickly say from behind me, “Mr.Liam, we can explain everything. This isn’t what it look like. We-”

     Mr.Liam raises his hand as a sign for Alex to stop talking. Alex obeys. 

     Mr.Liam then looks back at me, “What’s your name?”

     “Anada.” I say nervously.

     What’s he going to do? Will he take me from the team? What if he decides to not tell me about my parents? He must think I’m a freak!

     Mr.Liam then says the most surprising thing ever, “Do not worry. You’re not the first shapeshifter I’ve met.”

     


Mr.Liam

        “W.. what?” I ask Mr.Liam in disbelief.

     He smiles, “You must be Amelia and Travis’s daughter. They always said you’d be special.”

     I just look at him.

     “Did you say that I wasn’t the first shapeshifter that you have met?” I asked him.

     “That’s right.” He nods with another smile.

     Alex, Neil, Westen, Reina, and Elias walk around me. They’ve heard everything that has been said between us.

     Mr.Liam continues, “I was able to come early, and I thought I could come on over. I now see what you wanted to talk about.”

     I was still in shock by his other words.

     Others shapeshifters? I’ve never met anyone like me before! They’re really out there?!

     I’m brought back to the present when Alex says to Mr.Liam, “Actually, we weren’t planning on telling you about her being… a shapeshifter.”

     “That’s okay.” Mr.Liam smiles once again.

     I never thought that Mr.Liam would be like this. I always though he’d be a stern and serious man, not a glad and understanding man.

     Reina suddenly mentions, “We have a lot of explaining to do. How about we go inside and talk?”

     Everyone agrees, and we go inside the cabin. A wave of cool air greets us as we walk through the doorway.

     I decide to not sit on the couch since it tried eating me alive this morning. I instead grin when I see Neil sink into it like I had.

     Once we had settled down, we all turned to Mr.Liam. He sat in one of the large recliners. My excitement was hard to contain. The answers to all of my questions were going to finally be answered. 

    Mr.Liam says to us, “Before I begin, how about you explain how you met Anada. Or should I say how Anada met you?”

     So we told him the whole story of how me and the team met, and how I had been doing missions with them. We told Mr.Liam everything that had happened in the past month we had known each other. Everything. 

     Alex concluded the story by saying, “Mr.Liam we know that Anada isn’t old enough to be part of our team. We understand that having an unauthorized minor being part of a team is illegal. We hope you understand, and we do know that this is a punishable crime.”

     Sometimes I forget that I’m not legally part of the team. I’m fifteen. I have to be sixteen to be able to join them, legally. The team can be broken apart now since Mr.Liam knows about me.

      I’m afraid of what Mr.Liam may say next. Would he really break the team apart?

     Mr.Liam’s reply is, “Anada may not be old enough to join your team, but I see that she already is. But, I knew her parents and she’s a shapeshifter. Those are two things that I can deal with. I was extremely close to her mother and father, and I know they would want me to take care of her. She’s also a shapeshifter, and I do know a few shapeshifters already. I know what that’s like.”

     Mr.Liam smiles as he continues, “I have nothing against Anada for being on your team.”

     Elias asks, “So you’ll let her officially be part of the team?”

     “Yes.” He says simply with a smile.

     Mr.Liam was allowing me to continue being with the team. That was the one thing I had always wanted.

      The Mr.Liam turns to me, “I’m sure you’re wanting to know about your parents.”

     I nodded.

      You bet I want to know about my parents!

     He starts, “We were on a team together, but you already knew that though. Anyway, we had been a team for a few years, and Travis and Amelia were very close. They eventually got married and had you. We hadn’t had any trouble from Drake for two years. We never could stop him, but he threatened to stop us whenever he saw us again. Then one day Travis and Amelia came to me, and told me they had seen Drake. They knew that you might be hurt if they kept you with them. You were only a few months old then. We knew Drake wouldn’t stop until he had destroyed us all. So they decided to put you in an orphanage at a secure place where Drake could never track you down. Me and my teammates knew about this, but not where you were at. It would be too much of a risk if anybody knew.”

     Mr.Liam catches his breath and continues, “We all promised Travis and Amelia that we would tell you about them if something happened to them. Well… something did happen. Once you were at the orphanage, we all decided to go and stop Drake ourselves. The mission didn’t go well. Travis and Amelia didn’t make it through.”

    He stops talking for second then says, “Travis was the team captain. He was a great friend and teammate. Amelia was just the same. She loved her work. I see that you’re the same way, Anada.”

     I nodded. I didn’t know what to say.

     Then Mr.Liam says to me, “Your parents left more for you then that letter.”

     I give him a questioning look.

     “They had a house. A beachfront house. They wanted me to give you the keys, but I never thought I would. I always thought they would be able to reunite with you, and give you the house themselves. I don’t think they had any living family of their own to keep the keys.” He says sadly.

     We remain quiet for a few seconds. The only thing that could be heard was our breathing.

     Mr.Liam quietly says, “I will make sure that you get the keys. They’re in my safe, and I will bring tomorrow.”

     He then stands. I’m suddenly reminded of something he said earlier.

     “Excuse me, Mr.Liam?” I say.

     He looks at me, “Yes, Anada.”

     I slowly say, “You mentioned something about knowing some shapeshifters. I… I’ve never met another shapeshifter before.”

     “Really?” He asks surprised.

     My reply is a nod.

     “Let me guess. You want to meet them.” He smiles.

     “Yes, I would.” I say to him.

     He laughs, “The first shapeshifter that I met doesn’t live far from here. I’m sure that you could probably meet her today.”

     “Really? How did you meet her?” I asked without hesitating.

     “Well, I’ll just say that my son knows her. Her name is Misty.” 

     He continued by telling me where she lived, and that I could go meet her right now. 

     My heart raced inside me.

     I can’t believe it! I’m really going to meet a shapeshifter! Living proof that I’m not the only one of my kind!

   I looked over at Elias. He nodded and held his car keys up. I turned to Alex and the others.

     Westen says, “Go ahead. We have some other business to do with Mr.Liam.”

     I literally ran out the front door with super speed. Elias followed behind, but I called for him to hurry up.

     I jumped into his Mustang. Then he got into the driver’s seat. 

     Elias started the car with a smile, and we left to meet a shapeshifter. 


Shapeshifter

         “We should be getting close.” Elias says to me.

     I was finally about to meet another shapeshifter. Someone like me.

     I laugh, “I didn’t even think about asking Mr.Liam what this girl can shift into.”

     “That doesn’t matter though. Does it?” He smiles.

     I shake my head, “Nope, it doesn’t.”

     A few minutes later Elias drives up a somewhat long driveway. We had used Mr.Liam’s intructions to get here. 

     I suddenly realize something, “Elias, what if… it doesn’t turn out how I dreamed it to be? What if she doesn’t like me? What if other shapeshifters are really… strange?”

     He parks in front of a two story house and looks at me, “Mr.Liam acted as if she was a normal person. Plus, I’m here. There’s nothing to worry about, Anada.”

     He’s right. There’s nothing to worry about.

     We both get out of the car at the same time. Then Elias walks around to me and we both go to the door of the house together. 

     I knock on the door. A few seconds later a teenage girl walks to the door. She has brown hair and eyes. The girl is also tall. She must be my age.

     She greets, “Hey, do you need help?”

     I hadn’t planned on how I was going to greet her. I’m sure she isn’t going to openly say that she’s a shapeshifter.

     “Um… is your name Misty?” I ask her.

     “Yes, it is.” She replies.

     I then introduce myself, “My name is Anada. This is Elias.”

     Elias says, “Hi.”

     Misty looks slightly confused. I’m sure that random people introducing themselves would be confusing. 

     I try to think of something to say, but I ended up just being quiet.

     Thankfully, Elias steps in, “Anada and I know Mr.Liam. This might sound strange, but we came to meet you. It’s actually Anada who really wanted to see you.”

     Misty smiles, but still seems slightly confused, “Come inside.”

     We walk in and are led into a livingroom. Elias and I sit on the couch.

     “Is there anything that I can get you two?” She asks.

     We shake our heads.

     Misty then asks as she sits, “So why did you want meet me?”

     I’m still blank, “I…uh.”

     Elias saves me again by just blurting everthing out, “Anada is a shapeshifter. She wanted to meet you, because she’s never met anyone like her. Mr.Liam told us about you.”

     I look at Elias. I try not to laugh at how his sentences would have made no sense to a normal human. 

     Misty immediately brightens, “That explains everything.”

     She continues excitedly, “So you’ve never met another shapeshifter? Ever?”

     “No, I haven’t. I always thought that I was the only one.” I say.

     Misty explains, “That’s what most shapeshifters think, because they always keep it a secret. There are actually many shapeshifters, and they dodn’t even know it. You’ve probably walked right by a shapeshifter and didn’t know it. Yes, there are that many.”

     “Really? I thought a shapeshifter would be… rare.” I say in disbelief.

     Misty smiles, “That’s what me and my family once thought. It just happens to be that every shapeshifter is quiet about his power, and none of the shapeshifters even know the existence of their own kind.”

     Misty quickly continues, “So what are you?”

     I grin and look at Elias. I never thought that I would hear such a question.

     Then I turn back to Misty, “I’m a dragon.”

     She pauses before she says, “A dragon?”

     “Yep.”

     Then I ask, “So what can you shift into?”

     I had been dying to know. What animal will my first meeting with a shapeshifter be? Could she be something strange like a fish or blue bird?

     Misty then tells me, “I am a wolf.”

     I smile, “Has anyone ever called you a werewolf?”

     “Yes, a few times.” She laughs.

     Suddenly, she mentions, “You said you’d never met another shapeshifter. I can show you. If you want me too.”

     “Sure.” I say.

     I glance over at Elias. He has an amused expression on his face. 

     I turn back to Misty, but I end up looking down at a silver wolf standing in the middle of the room. The wolf is waist high and has violet eyes. 

     Whoa!

     “How long have you been a shapeshifter?” I ask the wolf.

     Misty says without shifting, “I became a shapeshifter during the spring this year. That was five months ago. How long have you been a dragon?”

     “A year. I think it has been a year and two months to be exact.” I answer. 

     “Yeah, anybody can become a shapeshifter at anytime.” She says.

     “How does one become a shapeshifter?” I ask her.

      She explains, “Well, it’s unknown how you actually become a shapeshifter, but we do know why. You only turn a shapeshifter if you have something amazing in store for your destiny. Also, only people who deserve the special powers become one. Bad and evil people won’t receive it.”

     Wow, I’ve been a shapeshifter longer than her, but she knows a lot more than me.

     I watch as she shifts back to a human. It slightly surprises me. 

     Do I look like that when I shift?

     When Misty is Misty again, she continues, “A person can be any animal or mythical creature. It’s usually going to be a carnivorous mammal. My family is different in a way. We only become wolves, but not everybody in my family is a shapeeshifter though. It’s like we have a special trait for just being a wolf. It only comes out when one of us has a special destiny. I’m actually the only wolf this family has had in generations.” 

      I sit there and take it all in. There was so much that I had not known. About a week ago I thought that I was the only shapeshifter. Now I know that I’m not the only one. 

     Then I form another question, “So you live a normal life? School? Friends?”

      Misty smiles again, “Yeah, I have a family, and I do normal things. I still go to school. I’ll be in tenth grade in a few weeks. I do have friends. My best friend was with me when I first woke up as a wolf. She knows my secret, and I have some other friends who also know. They promised to keep it a secret.”

     “So what’s your story?” She asks.

      I sigh, “Mine is a lot different. I’ll shorten it for you.”

     I tell her, “I lived in an orphanage until I was fourteen. Then I became a dragon, and lived in the ocean for a year. Then I met some people who changed my life. Elias is one of them.”

     I see Elias grin from out of the corner of my eye.

     I add, “I’ve only known them for a month, but my life is a whole world different. I would’ve never met you if I hadn’t met them. I’ve had many things happen that would have never been done if I hadn’t met them.”

     Misty nods. 

     “What time is it?” I abruptly ask Elias. 

      He pulls out his phone and says, “Three thirty. It was almost lunch time when we left.”

      I turn to Misty, “I think it’s time we leave.” 

      I stand and say to her, “I want to thank you for telling me about shapeshifters. I’ve learn so much today because of your help.”

     She replies, “It was an honor to meet you, Anada. Wait, you can have my cell phone number in case you have any questions.”

     I feel my jean pockets. I had left my phone, again.

     “Elias?” 

      “I’ll get he says.” He then pulls out his own phone, and types down Misty’s phone number as she tells him.

     “Is there any way that I can thank you?” I ask her.

      She nods, “I don’t mean to be weird, but can I see you as a dragon?”

     “Sure.” I immediately shift. 

     My legs, arms, and back lengthen as I change into a dragon. I stand on all four of my feet when my wings reach their full size. My tail swishes behind me. 

     The sunlight filters through the window, and reflects off my scales. The whole room suddenly glitters green and blue from the reflections off my scales.



     “That’s cool.” Misty says in awe.



     I don’t know why, but I feel slightly embarrassed. 



     “We ought to be going. We have some friends who will be wondering about us.” I then shift.



     Misty opens the door for us as we exit. I thank her once again as I leave. I have a feeling that I’ll see her again someday. 



     I follow Elias to his car, and we leave Misty’s house. I never saw her parents so that means they’re at work.



     “That was interesting.” Elias suddenly mentions.



     “Yes, it was. I’ve learned so much about myself this week. I never knew these things could be possible.” I say to him. 



     He pause before speaking, “I was thinking… about your parents. Misty said that people receive their powers. Does that mean that your parents weren’t shapeshifters?”



     I answer, “I’ve always wondered if they were shapeshifters like me. It’s possible that they were, but I don’t think so anymore. My mom would have mentioned something about it in her letter.”



     I have no living family. There’s no way that I will know.



     Elias perked up, “Well, Mr.Liam said that they gave you their house. Maybe we can try to figure out some things when we get there. They may have something else left behind for you. Maybe another letter.”



     I smiled. Leave it up to Elias to try to keep the adventure going. 


Planning

 Apparently, Mr.Liam was still at the cabin when we got there. His car was sitting outside, and hadn’t moved an inch.

Elias and I walked inside the cabin. I was met by the scent of Reina’s cooking. Smells like she’s starting supper early or having lunch late. It didn’t matter. Elias and I were both very hungry.

Mr.Liam was sitting with Westen, Alex and Neil at the dinning table. Their discussion must be important, because they barely noticed us come inside. 

Elias and I quietly walk over to them, and listen to their conversation.

“He has to be stopped. His plans are dangerous, and people may be harmed by their results.” Westen declares.

Mr.Liam says to them, “Listen. Drake is stronger than us. It’s not easy to fight against him. Many have died trying to stop him. You know that. When I plan another mission against him, it will involve some of my other teams. They won’t know who he is, but they will be helpful in stopping him.”

Alex asks, “So you’re going to get more people involved? Drake will just have more people on his death list.”

“Alex, Drake can’t be defeated by only six people. I know the price of fighting a stronger enemy with only a few teammates.” Mr.Liam states.

Mr.Liam was talking about my parents. Mr.Liam’s team had been small, and it caused them to loose their fight. That’s how my parents had died. He was telling the team to not make the same mistake.

Neil suddenly asks, “Okay, so we’re going after Drake with more help. Where are we going to find Drake?”

The room becomes silent. Nobody knows how to answer his question. The only thing I hear is Reina washing dishes in the kitchen. 

“I know!” Elias says abrubtly.

Everyone looks at him.

“Who here has actually been to Drake’s hide-out?” Elias asks.

Dead silence, again. Some of them shrug.

He looks at me, “Anada, you were in Drake’s hide-out. Do you remember where it was?”

I stutter, “Yeah… it was a few miles west of a small town called Blue Current. It’s in Georgia.”

“Could you find it on a map?” Elias asks me.

I nod. Alex then hands him a map, and Elias unfolds it for me. 

The map shows the coast of Georgia and Florida. I immediately determine the location of Drake’s hideout. Then I point out where it’s hidden.

Mr.Liam speaks up, “Okay, that’s where your next mission is. I will send two other team with you this time.”

Back to Drakes hide-out?! I can’t! The memories there are too much!

I don’t listen to the rest of their conversation as I walk back into the living room. I continue through the room and up the wooden stairs. 

I don’t want to go back to that place. I despise it. The memory of the long white sterile hallways are still vivid. The fear I had endured there was immense. 

“Hey, are you okay?” I hear Elias ask from behind me.

I quickly turn to see him at the top of the staircase, “Yeah, I just came up here to get something.” 

I continue walking, but Elias says, “You’re not good at lying.”

He adds, “I can tell you don’t want to go back to that place, and maybe you shouldn’t.”

I sigh, “I don’t want to go back, but I can’t be afraid. Not this time. There are fears in life that have to be overcome. I’ve learned to not be afraid of many things, and this is only just another matter that must be solved.”

I quickly say, “I don’t want to live a life in fear.”

Elias smiles, “Your right. Fear can’t rule you.”

“How about we go see what Reina’s cooking?” He asks me.

“Okay.” I smile back. 

Elias can brighten any mood. 

I follow him back to the kitchen, and everyone starts eating when we arrive. Talk of the upcoming mission continues throughout the whole meal. My fear of returning becomes excitement. Maybe we would finally stop Drake once and for all. 

After we eat, we arrange plans about the mission with Mr.Liam. Everything is planned. Everything from our weapons to tactics we would use. 

We discuss the mission at the table until 8:30pm. Mr.Liam leaves and promises to give me the keys to my parents house tomorrow. 

Today’s events have been tremendous. I’ve learned so much more about my parents and other shapeshifters.


The Forgotten House

 The next morning we meet up with Mr.Liam again before we leave. He gives me the keys and address to my parents’ house. Then we say our goodbyes, and I get in the car with Elias.

Elias and I planned on going to my parents’ house while the rest of the team go to Blue Current to make more plans on attacking Drake’s hide-out. Elias’s home town is between Blue Current and where my parents’ house is. He said he’d like to visit his family after seeing my house. Then we’ll head to Blue Current, and begin the mission against Drake’s hide-out.

It took five hours to drive down to the coast again. It rained once while driving, and there was a car back-up when we were driving through Columbia, South Carolina. Other than those two hindrence, it was a safe drive. 

When we approached the area of my parents’ house, we got lost once and had to use the GPS in the car. 

Then finally we drove up to a nearly hidden road. I could tell that we weren’t far from the beach, because I could smell salt on the wind. The road must have once been a dirt driveway. It was grown-up with saplings, bushes, and other small plants.

Elias and I both stepped out of the car. The road was indrivable. We would have to walk the remainder of the way. 

We were in the middle of nowhere. Water oaks, pines, and wild palms were on our every side. The slight smell of swamp gas and warm pine needles drifted throughout the humid air. 



As I walk along the grown-up road, I say to Elias, “Well, my parents would want a secluded place out of Drake’s reach. I guess this is the place… I hope.”

Elias smiled, “It has probably been fourteen years since someone set foot in the place. No wonder there’s so many plants growing in this road.”

I nodded, and we continued to walk for ten minutes. I was about to assume that this wasn’t the right place. Then I saw a building through the dense foliage. 

I saw it before Elias, and I started jogging toward the building.

“Wait for me!” Elias called out from behind me.

Sometimes I forget that I run faster than him. I slowed my pace, but not completely. 

He came up next to me, and we both looked at the house that lay before us.

Elias spoke in awe, “This isn’t a house. This is a mansion!”

He was right. The house was huge. It looked like it was from the antebellum period. The outside was white, and there were six white columns holding up the front porch. The house was three stories tall. 

The courtyard had an old fountain. A cobblestone driveway curved around the unused fountain. Weeds grew where the water should be at in the fountain’s pool. 

The house would be more glorious if it had been taken care of. Old fallen limbs and Spanish moss covered the roof and driveway. 

I put my hand inside my left pocket, and ran my fingers over the key that Mr.Liam gave me. 

We walked closer to the house. The air was filled with tension. The humidity didn’t help either.

I stepped onto the wooden porch first. It creaked under my weight. I touched the railing with peeling paint. 

I hadn’t even seen the inside of the house yet, but I had a great amount of respect for it. 

This was my parents’ house. My parents had once been here. I may have been here too when I was a baby. 

I pulled the key out of my pocket, and looked up at the double doors. I turned to Elias. He gave me a reassuring smile. 

I then slid the key into the hole. The lock had been waiting for the key for fourteen years. It had finally returned.

The lock clicked as I turned the brass key. Then I pushed the door open hesitantly. It easily swung open without a sound.

Elias and I both stared inside the house. I expected to find it empty or even partially destroyed and deteriorated. My expectations were wrong. It was filled with beautiful furniture, paintings, pictures, carpet, lamps, and everything a normal house has.

I went inside to get a full picture. My heart beat excitedly. 

An old dry scent filled the air inside the house. It was dark, because there wasn’t any electricity coming into the house. 

There was a spiral staircase on my far right. A dining table separated me and the staircase. On my left was a large livingroom. 

I’m sure that there was more to see on the first floor, but I headed toward the stairs. Elias followed quietly. None of us had said a word since our arrival. 

There was a long hallway on the second floor. It was the entire length of the house. Three doors were on each side of the hallway.

There were large glass windows at both ends of the hall. I turned left and walked to one of the doors.

I don’t know why I wanted to go inside that certain room. It was like an unknown force was drawing me toward the room. 

I turned the carved door knob, and the door opened just as easily as the front door. 

The room was surprisingly large. There was a king sized bed with end tables on each side of it. The bed was burgundy with beige flowers embroidered into the fabric. The carpet was chocolate brown, and the walls were also a dark shade of red. There was also a sofa and book shelf.

A picture caught my eye. It was hanging on the opposite side of the room. I walked straight to it. 

The picture was of a man and women. They looked like they were in their twenties. A small infant was nestled in the woman’s arms. 

I immediately knew these were my parents. There was no doubt about it. I am the small infant sleeping in the woman’s arms.

There was small writting at the bottom of the picture frame. It said, Travis, Amelia, and Anada Stone. 

Elias was still by my side, “You look a lot like your parents.”

I could feel tears slowly forming in my eyes, but I held them back. 

After gazing at the picture for another minute, I notice faint marks on the wall next to the frame. The marks looked like someone had been sliding the picture.

My fingeres lifted toward the picture, and I pushed the frame to the right. 

Behind the picture was an amazing discovery. It wasn’t anything incredible or interesting. Infact, it would be puzzling to any normal person.

There, in the wall, was a small hole. Only large enough to place your finger in, but not all the way inside. The hole seemed to curve downward, and there’s only one thing that I know of that can do that.

“What sort of key goes in that?” Elias suddenly asks.

I let out a breath of air, “It’s not made for a key. It’s made for a talon. A dragon talon.”


The Secret Room

 I shifted into a dragon, and placed my jet black talon inside the hole. Something inside the interior of the wall clicked. I pulled my talon out as the wall started shifting and moving. 

I looked at Elias. We both had the same surprised, curious, and confused look on our faces.

A section of the wall slide away behind the bookcase. There in front of us was another room. Nobody would have ever guessed that one could have existed there.

Neither of us step inside. We stare inside instead. The other room was slightly smaller then the bedroom we were in. 

The room had no windows, but I could still see. I’m pretty sure that Elias can’t see anything with his human eyes though. 

I step cautiously in the room, and feel the wall for a light switch. I’m still in dragon form as I do this. My talon brushes against something, and the lights flash on. 

Apparently, the lights were getting energy from a battery somewhere, because there was no electricity running into the house.

My eyes widden as I get the whole detail of the room. Everything was blue. It wasn’t a bright blue. It was different shades of blue. Cobalt blue, baby blue, and navy blue. The carpet was dark blue, but the wall was a light sea shell blue. 

“What is this place?” Elias ask in awe as he stares with me. 

“I think it’s a room they left for me. Only my talon could fit in that lock. Maybe my parents has something for me here.”

There was a desk near the right corner of the room. There was also another book shelf, but there was something that really caught my eye.

Above the desk was a beautiful painting of a dragon. The dragon was sitting on a mound of rocks. Its wings were slightly opened. It was green with a few blue scales shimmering along its sleek body. 

“That’s you, Anada.” Elias says from behind me.

“My parents knew something. Maybe they knew what I was going to become. Look for a letter or note.” I surveyed the room.

In one second, I find an envelope on the desk. I take it off the dusty desk. There was also dust coating the letter.

“Elias, I found something.” I quickly say.

I continue when he steps over, “It looks like the same envelope the other letter was in.”

I immediately open it with my talon. I pull the paper out delicately. Then I read it out loud for Elias.

Dear Anada,

If you have found this letter, it means you have come to our house and you have entered the consealed room. In this letter we’ll tell you some more information. We would have told you in the previous letter, but Drake could have found the letter easily and used it against you. Here is what we need to tell you.

We always knew you would become a dragon, but we weren’t sure when, where, how, or why it would happen. Your father and I both had dreams of you being a dragon. We thought that maybe you would become a dragon when you were a teenager. We hoped to be by your side when it happened though. If you have found this letter, you already know that we are not alive anymore.

We know a few things about you as a dragon. We know what you look like and other small details. For some reason we know that each year you will receive a new power. You will first gained super-heated talons. Then you may receive the power of mutliple language and other dragon related powers. You will use each of these in your life in special ways.

Mr.Liam may have told you that we had no living family, but my mother is possibly still alive. This letter was wrote when you were only a few months old. Something could have happened to her since then.

Your grandmother’s name is Sarah Thompson. She lives in the town south of our house. She only knows that she has a grandchild, but not where that grandchild is. We had been in too much danger for her to see you much. 

Anada, you are learning so much about yourself and others around you. Stay strong. You’re going to be tested to your full limit. Friends will be hurt and enemies will press upon you. Drake has to be defeated. He has horrible things planned for Salt Tide City. That’s your destiny. Maybe that’s even why you have become a dragon.

This will sadly be our last letter to you. There are no other letters hidden like this one. 

Anada, we want you to know that we love you dearly and always will. Make us proud and do the right things. Use your powers for good.We know you that already know that though. You will honor us by doing good. Find your grandmother, and tell her what happened to us.

Your forever loving parents, Amelia and Travis Stone.

I couldn’t stop myself this time. I shifted back to a human and let my tears fall.

“Why… why did they have to die?” I asked nobody in particular while stuttering.

I forgot that Elias was there, he broke the silence of the room and spoke to the human crying in it, “Some… sometimes horrible things happen to people. For unknown reasons.”

He seemed slightly surprised, because he had never seen me cry before. I’m the type of person that holds their feelings in, and sometimes its not good to keep them contained.

Elias adds, “Your mom said that you have a grandmother in the town south of here. That’s where I live. We can find her, Anada. You thought that you had no family, but now you do.”

I nod and smile back at him, “Yeah, her name’s Sarah.”

Then a sudden realization hit me. Two months ago, before I met the team and Elias, I got my first job from a woman named Sarah. She gave me a job helping her in her restaurant. I probably would have never met Alex’s team and Elias if I had not been given that job. 

I quickly reminded Elias of that fact then said, “What if that Sarah is my grandmother?”

He raised an eye, “I know everyone in that town. There’s only one Sarah. It’s a ninety percent chance that she is your grandmother.”

I have a living family member. I even met her and didn’t know it!

“We’re going to see my family anyway. I’m guessing that your going to go see her too.” He grinned. 

“Yeah, why would I not?” I said excitedly.

Then I remembered a dark fact, “…then after that we’re going to Drake’s Lair.”

Elias nods, “Hopefully that’ll be the last of this long war between us and Drake.”


What was Left Behind

 I looked around the room once more, and noticed a large chest on the left side of the blue room. I stepped over to it. The wood must have been cherry. It’s rich red hue stood out in the room. 

How did I miss this when we came in? 

I ran my hand along the smooth flat topped chest. It was five feet long and three feet high. There was a small round disk on the front. A firebreathing dragon was carved into the metalic disk.

I touched the disk, and it pressed under my fingers. The lid to the chest popped open with a click. 

I slowly lift the heavy lid. My eyes widden as I look upon the items contained inside. There were many various types of weapons and ammunition. A long two-edged sword, a couple of pistols, three rifles, a dagger and a long bow.

“These must have been my parents’ weapons.” I said to Elias who was next to me.

We then inspected every item inside the chest. The weapons were still in perfect condition, and I started to wonder if they actually were new.

Each weapon had some sort of dragon symbol on it. 

After spending almost an hour inside the room, we decided to leave and investigate the rest of the house. 

When we stepped out of the secret room, the wall automatically moved back into place.

“How did that happen? We didn’t even touch it.” I asked Elias.

He looked down at the floor and said, “There must be something under the carpet that is weight sensitive. Then that device sends a signal to the walls, and that closes it.”

We then looked at the third floor and every other room in the house, including the closets. 

My phone rung while we were in the kitchen. The sudden sound almost made me jump. It was loud compared to the quietness of the house.

I answered, “Hello?”

“Hey, I called to check on you guys. Is everything going well?” Reina asks me.

I reply, “Yes, we’re at my parents house. We haven’t seen any sign of Drake. I guess that’s a good sign.”

“Okay, I hope none of us sees him until we go to his hideout.” She says.

I watch Elias open a cabinet as I tell Reina, “Well, I’ll see you in two days.”

I didn’t like separating from the team for more than one day, and I wanted to get back to them as soon as I could.

“Okay, see you then, Anada. Bye.”

“Bye.” I say then I end the call.

I glance back at Elias who is now looking out the window above the sink. 

“What is it?” I ask.

He points to something outside, “I think you’ll like this.”

I walk over and look out at the woods. Tall pines and water oaks fill the view. Then I see what he’s talking about. Through the woods was a line of dark blue. It was water.

“I didn’t know we were that close to the beach.” I say excitedly.

“Come on. Let’s go see.” I pull Elias to the back door.

We then run out the door, through the woods, and onto the sandy beach.

The beach had forest on its banks for as far as the eye could see. There were even trees growing on the beach. A few were even growing in the surf.

“This is what the beaches used to look like. No houses. No people.” I say to Elias.

I gaze down at the thousands of sea shells laying in the sand. There were conchs, moon snail shells, oysters, clams, sand dollars and so many others.

“Wait. I recognize this place.” I suddenly tell Elias.

I explain to him, “When I used to live by myself in the ocean, I used to stay in the waters near here, because there weren’t any people around.”

“Wow, I bet you never could have guessed that you were so close to the house owned by your parents.” He says with a smile.

“Nope, I would have never even thought that.” I reply.

We walk along the beach, but we soon decide to go back to the house. 

When we returned to the house, we walked back down the grown up driveway and to Elias’s Mustang. 

There wasn’t anything to eat at my parents’ house so we had to go into the nearest town to find something.

We got some food at a fast food restaurant, and then went back to the house, my house. 

The idea of owning a house was surprising, but I was proud of it.

Once we got back to the grown up driveway, we got a few things from out of the Mustang, and then went back to the house.

We did a brief clean-up outside the place, but it would still take many hours to make the outside look as good as the inside.

It was dark when we stopped our work. We were dirty too.

“What will we do about a shower? There’s no water running into the house.” I tell Elias.

“Not exactly.” He says, but I give him a confused look.

He walks into the kitchen, and turns the knob on the sink. Clear water runs out of the faucet.

“How? We’re miles from the nearest town. There’s no water being pumped out here.” 

He tells me, “This isn’t city water. It’s well water being pumped out of a nearby well.”

“Okay, that means we can take a shower now, but it won’t be warm. There’s no electricity going to the hot water heater.” I say to him.

“Hey, it’s better than no shower.” He smiles.

I nod and go upstairs to the bathroom. I luckily find some towels in the hall closet. Then I find a candle to put in the bathroom while I shower, because there is no electricity for the lights to use.

When I’m done with my cold shower, I go back downstairs to find Elias. His hair is wet so I assume that he took a shower in one of the other bathrooms.

I look at the clock on my phone, and see that it’s 9:15. 

I say to Elias who is sitting on the couch in the living room, “I’m going to bed. Goodnight.”

He waves, “Goodnight.”

I then go back upstairs to my parents’ room, and decide to sleep in there.

Elias will probably sleep in one of the many other bedrooms.

I fall asleep while thinking about the upcoming days.

Tomorrow, Elias and I are going to visit his family, and I’ll get to meet my grandmother who lives in the same town. Then the next day we’ll meet up with the team. Then after that, we’re going to Drake’s hideout.


Leaving and Meeting

The next morning I got up and decided to go downstairs. Elias and I were going to be seeing his family today. I was hoping it would go out well, because I was going to meet my grandmother, Sarah, too.

I silently stepped down the spiral staircase. My bare feet touched each step with no sound.

Something felt off though. I then became cautious. 

I made no sound as I entered the bottom floor. 

Suddenly with no warning, Elias jumps out of a nearby room and says loudly, “Happy Birthday!” 

I stumble backwards in utter surprise. I then bump into a table. My heart beating wildly in my chest.

“Elias, your scared me!” I tell him.

He grins, “Sorry. I guess I really did surprise you.”

Elias continues, “You never saw it coming though. I should’ve taken a video. The expression on your face was priceless. Anyway, happy birthday, Anada.”

I can’t helped, but smile, “I have to admit that I forgot. I hadn’t thought about it in… days.” 

I can’t believe I could forget about my own birthday.

He then pulls something out of his back pocket. A small box covered in blue velvet.

“Here’s your present.” He hands me the box with a smile.

I take it, and open the small box. Inside was a polished blue and green gemstone. A thin wire wrapped around it, and the wire was connected to a long golden chain.

There was also a small note in the box that said, Every dragon has a treasure.

I immediately give Elias a hug, “Thank you.”

“I’ve never owned a piece of jewelry.” I add.

“Never?”

“Nope, this is the first treasure that this dragon has had.” I put the necklace over my head and around my neck.

“When did you get this?” I ask Elias.

“Well, it was when we were in Oregon, and it was right after I met Mr.Liam. I got it because it reminded me of you.” He answers.

He adds in, “I couldn’t find a good time to give it to you though. You were either getting hurt or kidnapped or supposedly being dead.” 

“Well, thanks. I really do like it.” I say.

We then started to prepare to leave the house. We made sure that all the doors were locked and the windows were completely shut. 

A half hour later, we stood at the door. Elias stepped out first.

I stop and quickly say to him, “I’m going to grab something right quick. Go on to the car. I’ll be there in a second.”

He shrugs and walks out. I then run through the house, up the stairs, and into my parents’ bedroom. When I go in, I slide the picture of my family to the right and place my talon inside the hole. The wall opens and I walk over to the chest in the secret room. I open it and find the dagger laying on top. I quickly grab the dagger.

The dagger has a small dragon curled around the silver painted handle. The dragon’s eyes are green little gems. 

I’m not sure why I had to get this. Maybe it’ll be useful for something in the future.

The blade luckily has a covering for it. I stick it into one the belt loops on my jeans, and then I head downstairs. 

I make sure I lock the front door. I doubt that anyone would try to rob a house in the middle of nowhere, but then again someone might.

I then shift into a dragon and run down the driveway. I wanted to get to the car fast, and I felt the need to run. I had to release some built up energy. 

As I run on all four feet, small animals and birds fearfully scatter out of my path. I could hear them behind me crying out warnings for others to also flee. 

I liked the feeling of power, and I enjoyed just being a dragon. The wind blowing into my face and sweeping over my scales is an amazing and unforgettable feeling.

I could smell the road ahead of me so I slowed and shifted back to a human. 

Elias was leaning again his black car. He was texting someone, and he didn’t see me approach.

I slowly went closer to him without him noticing. Then I jumped at Elias. I quickly reached out and snatched his phone from him as I passed by him.

He flinched and shot his head around to me, “What in the world?! I thought you were still on your way here!”

I laugh and say, “I guess that was payback for this morning.”

I hand the phone back to him, and then we get in the car. 

I keep my eyes on the grown up driveway as we back out into the road. 

When we stop Drake, I’m going to come back here, and renovate that house.

About forty-five minutes later, Elias drives into his home town. I look around at the familiar town, and remember everything that had happened here. I met Elias here, and Alex’s team too. My life changed in this town. It’s still hard to think that all that happened only two months ago in June.

I watch Elias go through town and into a wooded area not far from the town. Then he drives up to a small normal looking house. There were probably ten cars parked in the driveway and front yard.

I think I once saw his house when I was in town last time. I don’t remember much about it, because I had been nervous at the time.

Anyway, I turn to Elias and ask, “Why are there so many cars here?”

“Oh, I forgot to tell you that my parents were having the family reunion at my house today.” He smiles.

I nod and finger the necklace he gave to me earlier. 

Elias then gets out of the driver’s side and walks around to open my door. I thank him then we walk up to his house.

Before we get there, the door opens widely.

The tall woman who opened it says happily, “Elias, I’m so glad you could stop by today!”

I look at her, and I assume that she is his mom. 

Elias confirms my guess, “Mom, this is Anada. Anada, this is my mother.”

Elias’s mother walks down the steps and shakes my hand, “It’s so nice to meet you, Anada. We hear so much about you when Elias comes home.” 

I glance at Elias. His face is turning red with embarrassment. 

His mother adds, “Come inside.”

We follow her into the house, and I’m greeted by about twelve adults. They each have the same easy going attitude as Elias and his mother. 

I’m then introduced to aunts, uncles, and grandparents. Elias introduces me to his father.

His father looks at me with a smile, “Hey, Anada. I’m glad to finally meet you.”

We talk for a minute, and I notice that he’s a lot like Elias. He has the smile, the attitude, and the looks.

After I finish talking to Elias’s father, I tell Elias himself, “I thought you had two brothers. I haven’t met any of your cousins either.”

“Oh, they’re probably in Koren’s room.” Elias says then leeds me through the hall.

“Is he your younger brother?” I quickly ask.

“Yes, that’s him.” He replies as he opens a door.

Inside the room are three teenager boys and two tween girls. They all sit around the room. Four of them are playing a video game while the fifth silently watches them.

One of them puts the game on hold and turns to look at Elias and I. 

The oldest stands, “What’s up, Elias? It’s been a while seen we last saw each other.”

The boy walks over and starts talking to Elias. Then everyone else comes over and starts talking to him too.

“Whoa, wait. Let me first introduce you to Anada.” Elias says to all of them.

I heard one of the young girls whisper to a boy next to her, “Is that Elias’s girlfriend?”

The boy shrugs and looks back up at us.

Elias then introduces me to his cousins Jonathan, Logan, Courtney, and Zoe. 

I glanced back at the TV, and noticed that there was one boy sitting there. I hadn’t been introduced to him yet.

The others saw me looking, and they followed my gaze. When they saw the boy playing without them they started complaining. 

Jonathan, the tallest teenager, said slightly annoyed, “Koren, why did you continue the game? We weren’t ready yet.”

Elias walks to Koren and says to me, “This is Koren, my brother.”

Koren looked only like a younger version of Elias. He had dark hair and eyes.

The others came over and insisted on starting a new game. Koren agreed to restart his video game for them.

I started watching them play, and noticed it was a game based on how many dragons you could slay. 

Elias saw me watching, and immediately asked Koren, “Where’s Matthew?”

Without taking his eyes off the screen, Koren answered, “I don’t know. Probably in the backyard or somewhere.”

Elias pulls me out of the room and to the end of the hallway, “I’m sorry you had to see that. Koren really likes his dragon slaying games.”

“It’s fine. He probably couldn’t kill a real dragon if he tried.” I joked.

Elias then opens the door at the end of the hall, and walks into the backyard.

I follow him as he goes up to a tall teenager working in a garden. The teenager looks to be about eighteen years old. 

Elias greets him, “Hey, Matthew. This is Anada.”

Matthew gives me a warm smile, “Hello, I’m Matthew, but you probably already knew that.”

I return the smile, and Matthew turns back to talk to Elias, “How’s your job?”

“Um… I don’t really think of it as a job.” Elias answers casually.

“Okay. Well, how’s your life going?” Matthew asks sarcastically.

“It’s a long story.” Elias gives me a sly smile.

Elias quickly adds, “Alex and the team have been really busy lately. Anada and I will have to leave and meet with them again in Blue Current tomorrow. The day after that we’re going to have a mission, but don’t tell mom or dad. They would worry. Especially mom.”

Matthew gives him an understanding nod.

I ask them, “Does your parents not know how dangerous it can be sometimes?”

Elias shakes his head, “No, they know it’s dangerous, but I don’t like reminding them that it is. I was surprised that they even let me join the team.”

I hear the back door open before the other two do. It’s because I have special hearing. Matthew notices this, but ignores it when his mother call us in to eat lunch.


Another Surprise

Everyone gathered in the living room after we ate. Some of the teens had to sit in the floor, because there weren’t enough chairs. 

I counted the people in the room. There were twenty-five family members crowded into the small area.

I suddenly felt claustrophobic, and I went outside to get some space.

When I left the house, I took a deep breath of fresh air. It was calm and quiet outside. Those are two things that I’ve always liked. 

I heard the door open behind me. I turned and saw Elias.

He asks to me, “Was it too many people for you?”

“Yeah.” I reply.

Then I quickly tell him, “I think… I’m going to go see Sarah. My mom said in her letter that she is my grandmother.”

Elias nods, “Do you need me to drive you to her house?”

“No, that’s fine. You can stay here and visit with your family. She doesn’t live far from here, does she?” I ask.

He points down the road and says, “No, her house is right down there. It’s a short walk away.”

I smile at him, “Okay, I’m on my way.”

I turn and start walking, but I tell Elias before I leave, “I’ll come by later. Also, could you tell your mom that I said thanks for letting me visit?”

“Sure, and I might drop by Sarah’s too. She’s a good friend of mine, and I’d like to see her before we leave tomorrow.” He says.

“Okay, see you later.” I wave and walk through the yard.

I go down the road for a few minutes, and I easily find Sarah’s house. 

The house isn’t very big, but the yard is well kept. The grass is cut, and many various flowers are growing in different places around the front yard.

I quietly walk to the door. As I near the house, something behind the house catches my eye. 

I look closer and notices that it is a person walking into the woods. The person is obviously Sarah.

I wordlessly start to pursue her. I decide to not shout to get her attention, because it might scare her.

I go into the woods and follow, but I immediately lose her.

Wait, where did she go? I literally just saw her walk this way.

An unsettling feeling filled me. I shifted to a dragon to make myself not so vulnerable. 

What if Drake is here? 

The strange disappearance had made me on high alert as I continued deeper into the woods. 

I dared to not say a word. There could be danger lurking about, and my voice would only attract it. 

I sniffed the air as I look three hundred degrees around me. The woods were completely silent.

I was on edge and tense. I turned to glare at a group of pine trees. 

Then without warning, I heard loud paws running behind me. 

I whipped around as a tan body slammed into me. I roared as I was thrown against the only rock in the area. 

I immediately recovered, and spun around with my wings partly open. The creature tried digging its claws into my scales, but its attempt was useless.

I kicked the furred animal in the stomach. I quickly backed away to get a look at my attacker. 

It was a large lioness with dazzling golden eyes. 

I suddenly recalled the time I saved Neil from a mountain lion. That was different though. This was the type of lion you would see in Africa.

The lioness growled at me. I stared deep into eyes as we circled each other.

Those eyes… they’re too bright, and why would a lion be at the beach? 

I suddenly figured out that this really wasn’t a normal lioness. It was a shapeshifter.

The large cat pounced at me again. I dodged its blow, but I didn’t lash out at it this time. 

“Stop.” I said to it.

The lioness paused, but didn’t let down its guard.

“I’m a shapeshifter just like you.” I added.

It looked at me strangely then said in a familiar voice, “Prove it.”

I took a step back, and shifted back to human. I glanced back at the lioness. A completely shocked expression was on the cat’s face.

Without a word, the lioness shifted. 

I watched as she shifted and asked me, “Anada, did I hurt you. I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to-”

“Sarah?” I stuttered unbelieving.

Sarah was a lion. She was a shapeshifter the whole time and I never guessed it! 

She walked to me then wrapped her arms around me as she continued to ask if I was okay.

“I was taking a walk in the woods, and something was following me. I was only protecting myself. I had no idea. You know that I would never hurt you, Anada. Are you sure that you’re okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. I’m fine. Don’t worry about me. Are you okay?” I asked her.

Sarah looked down at me with a smile, “Oh, yes. Never been better.”

She then asked, “You’re a… dragon?”

I smiled, “Yes.”

“Well, I never would’ve thought it. How about we go to my house, and tell me how you’ve been since we last saw each other.” She said to me happily.

I walked with her and said slowly, “That’s why I came back. I need to talk to you about… something.”

She looked at me curiously, and I continued, “I… um… I found out some interesting information. It may be more shocking than finding out I’m a shapeshifter.”

“What’s that?” She asked as we walked to the back of her house.

I took a deep breath then said to her, “I think… you’re my grandmother.”


Background

Sarah blinked at my words. I think my sentence needed time to process in her mind.

I heard a bird singing out in the woods somewhere. That was the only thing breaking the silence.

“Your grandmother?” She asks slowly.

I nod and I open my mouth to explain why I thought that, but I hear a cry come from her instead. I jerk up to see her hands covering her face and tears streaming from her eyes.

I stand there stunned, because I don’t know why she’s crying or how to comfort someone who is crying. 

After a minute, I hesitantly ask, “Why are you… crying?”

Sarah looks at me and pulls me into a tight hug, “I knew you were out there somewhere.”

“Huh?” I say confusedly in her grasp.

She looks down at me, “It’s a long story. Come inside.”

I feel a little awkward as I go inside, because I don’t know how to react. 

Sarah offers me something to drink, but I decline with a thank you.

She directs me to the couch, and then starts the long explain of her side of the story.

Sarah was my mom’s mother. When I was one month old, Sarah, my grandmother, held me for the first time. That was sadly the only time she ever saw me. A short time after that Drake threatened my family, and my parents left me at the orphanage. It was the only place that Drake wouldn’t find me. Sarah never knew where I was or if I was still alive. When she heard that my parents had died, she assumed that I was also dead.

“Wait, why didn’t my mom leave me with you?” I asked her.

She answered, “Drake could have found you with me, and would’ve killed us both.”

Sarah then added, “Your parents didn’t tell me where you were at, because if Drake found me he would have got that information from me.”

I nodded understandingly. 

A sudden thought came to my mind, “Two months ago when I first met you, we had no idea we were the least bit related. You knew my name though. How did you not recognize it? There aren’t that many people named Anada.”

She slightly blushed, “I have to admit that when you were born I thought you’re name was Amanda, not Anada.”

I mentally face-palmed myself. Then we both started laugh about the mistake she made.

There was suddenly a knock at the front door. Sarah stood and went to answer it.

I watched as she walked. The way she moved and acted was so much like that of a shapeshifter. How had I not thought that she could have been one?

I’m related to another shapeshifter. Did I inherit my shapeshifting ability from Sarah? No, Misty told me that only wolf shapeshifting abilities can be inherited. 

Sarah opened the door. Elias stood there with another smile on his face. 

“Hey, Elias. It’s been so long. When was the last time you came over to eat at my restaurant?” Sarah greeted joyfully.

“It’s been too long.” Elias says.

“Come on in.” Sarah waves him inside.

Elias walks into the room, and sits next to me on the couch.

“I assume you two know each other already.” She beams.

We nodded, and briefly told her that we had met each other at her restaurant. Then we explained how we joined Alex’s team. I mentioned that we also had trouble with Drake. 

Her eyes went dark, “Drake. How can that murderer still be out there? He killed my daughter and her husband.”

I sighed, “He won’t be soon. The team is planning an attack on his hideout right now. We ought to have him in jail in a few days.”

Hopefully.

Elias stood and looked out the window, “Anada, your mother kept referring to Salt Tide City in her letters. I’m afraid that Drake is extremely determined to accomplish whatever plans he has there.”

“That’s why we’ve got to stop him as soon as possible.” I told him.

We all nod at that. Drake has killed, hurt, and devastated who knows how many families. 

Sarah stands and tries to break the serious mood, “How about I get us a snack.”

I nod and follow her into the kitchen to see if I can help. 

When we’re in the other room, she whispers to me, “Does he know that you’re a shapeshifter?”

“Yes, he does. Even Alex and his team knows too.” I reply.

She looks at me surprised, “What did they do when they found out?”

I shrugged, “They continued to treat me like their teammate. Elias found out about my secret first though, but that doesn’t really matter. He’s still my friend.”

I watch her grab some crackers and some can drinks.

“I’ve never told anyone that I was a shapeshifter, not even your mother.” Sarah says slowly.

“When did you become a shapeshifter?” I ask hesitantly.

She smiles, “I was eighteen years old when I became a lion. I had no idea what was going on, but I figured out after I met a group of other shapeshifters.”

I nod and then we go back into the living room with the snacks. Elias and I continued to tell her about some of the things that had happened on our missions. 

It was nearly dark when Elias said that he was going to go back to his house to spend the night there. I told him that I would stay at Sarah’s that night. 

After Elias left, Sarah and I continued to talk for a long time. When it was late, Sarah directed me to her guest room. That’s where I slept that night.

I think Sarah was more excited about finding out that I was her granddaughter than anything else though.


New Shifters

The next morning I got up as soon as my eyes opened. I walked into the kitchen and found Sarah cooking breakfast. 

“Good morning.” I greeted cheerfully. 

She smiled back and handed me a plate of food. I thanked her as we sat at her long dinner table.

We talked during our breakfast. I could tell that she enjoyed my company very much.

Today was also the day that Elias and I would meet with the team again. 

“Will you be alright by yourself here? It doesn’t feel right to find you then immediately leave.” I asked Sarah from across the table.

She looks up at me, “I am very safe. I’ve lived by myself for years, and I’m a shapeshifter. I am just as strong as I was when I was in my twenties.”

I should’ve known better. Sarah has probably seen, and experienced more things than me. Plus, she’s a lion. Nobody would try fighting a full grown lioness.

Sarah adds, “Don’t worry. You need to fulfill your destiny. I can already tell that your going to do much more than what is destined for you anyway.”

I smile and help her clean up. While setting the dishes in the cabinet, I heard a knock on the door. 

“Come on in, Elias!” Sarah shouts from another room. 

I then hear the door open and close. A few seconds later Elias walks in with his hands in his pockets. 

“You ready to get going?” He asks as he leans on the doorframe.

I place the last plate in the cabinet and answer, “Yep, I’m ready.”

Sarah comes back in the room and gives me a hug. She whispers, “Stay safe.”

“Don’t worry. I’ll be fine.” I tell her even though she’ll still worry about me anyway.

“I can help if you ever need me. I still have some tricks up my sleeve.” She says as she lets go of me.

I smile and we all go to the front door. 

Sarah and I hugged one last time, “Bye, Grandma. I’ll be back as soon as I can.”

Her eyes softened when I called her by that name.

I then waved goodbye to Sarah as I followed Elias into the morning light. The sleek black Mustang was parked in the gravel driveway. We both got in at the same time. 

I waved to Sarah again as Elias backed out into the road. My eyes didn’t leave her until the surrounding trees blocked my view.

We then drove to Elias’s house, because his parents wanted to talk before he left. His brothers also came to see him. I noticed that Koren, Elias’s younger brother, was wearing a blue t-shirt with a dragon on it. 

I spoke with them while Elias was speaking with his mom and dad.

We soon left his house, and headed out to meet up with team. During the ride, I examined the dagger I had got from the chest in my parents’ house. The silver dragon wrapped around the handle seemed frozen in time. It’s green eyes seemed locked onto some distant object.

It ended up being a forty minute drive to Blue Current. That’s the closest town to Drake’s hide-out. 

Instead of driving into the town, we met the team at a house outside of town. If one of Drake’s men saw us, our surprise attack would be ruined.

Alex, Westen, Neil, and Reina greeted me by saying happy birthday. I’m glad they still thought about it even though it was yesterday. 

As soon as we all went inside, Alex started explaining the plan they had prepared.

“Didn’t Mr.Liam say he was going to have two other teams help us out?” I ask Alex.

He nodded and said, “Yeah, we got to meet them yesterday. There was a total of nine people. So hopefully we all will be enough to go up against Drake and his men.”

“You forgot to mention one thing, Alex.” Reina said while cleaning her rifle.

“Oh, yeah. Three of those nine people are shapeshifters.” Alex says.

Elias looks at him in surprise, “Really? What are they? Like what do they shift to?”

Alex looks back down at the map on the table, “Well, one of them is a black panther. The other two are an owl and grizzly bear.”

“That’s cool. Did you tell them that we have a shapeshifter on our team too?” Elias asks.

Alex rolls up the map, “Yes, but we didn’t tell them that Anada shifts to a dragon. We only had time to tell them that she was a shapeshifter.”

I glance over at Alex, “How did you find out that they were shapeshifters?”

Neil answers, “Mr.Liam told us. I thought they would be upset because Mr.Liam told us about them, but they didn’t seem bothered that we knew.”

I look out the window and ask, “Where are they now?”

Westen answers this time, “One team is staying at a house down the road. The other team is up the road at another house.”

“Okay, so how soon can we meet them?” Elias asks them.

Reina looks up from the rifle, “Right now, if you want. But, we’re all going to be going over the strategy together later this evening. We’ll be seeing them no matter what, because we have to build some trust between each other.”

Elias is obviously really excited to meet these other two teams, because he stands as if he’s about to run out the door. 

Before he can say a word, Reina says to him with a grin, “Yes, you can go meet them.”

Elias heads out the door, and I follow because I have nothing else to do. 

I watch as he jogs up the road ahead of me. My legs speed up, and I soon pass by him. As we go along the road, I gaze up at the huge trees around us. Dirt, leaves, and the slight smell of salt mix together into a wild aroma. 

After a minute of jogging in the heat, we find the house and knock on the front door. 

A few seconds later the door swings open. A tall women with jet black hair looks down at us confusedly. She appeared to be in her twenties. There was something about the way she stood and how she dressed that made her look exotic.

“May I help you?” She asked slowly in an unusual accent.

Elias explained, “We’re with Alex and his team. I’m Elias. This is Anada.”

“Oh, really? I didn’t expect you to be so young.” 

The lady shook our hands and introduced herself, “I’m Natalia. The rest of my team’s inside. Come on in. It’s too hot out her anyway.” 

We go inside the house. Various ocean decor covers the light blue walls. A lighthouse lamp sits on a table next to the couch, and conchs are lined along the window. 

“I don’t know where the other four are at. They’re around here somewhere.” Natalia tells us as we walk deeper into the house.

She turns to me, “You must be the shapeshifter on Alex’s team.”

I nod with a smile, “Yeah, sometimes I wonder what they’d do without me.”

We continue down a hall as she keeps talking, “Let me guess. Are you a tiger? No, you don’t look like a tiger. Um, are you a type of cat?”

I shake my head. 

Natalia sighes, “I’m a black panther. I’ve never met another feline shapeshifter.”

“Well, my grandmother’s a lion.” I mention.

She brightens, “Really? I’m going to meet her as soon as this mission is over.”

Natalia then opens a door. Three people are tightly gathered a computer screen. One of them, a blonde haired lady, waves Natalia over. The rest of them just stare at the screen of the computer.

“Hey, we have guests.” Natalia announces.

They all quickly whip around to see me and Elias standing in the doorway. Then they stand and each introduce themselves to us. Trenton, Tyler, and Theresa were their names. 

“What were you looking at?” Natalia asks after everyone gets to know each other.

Theresa says in her Irish accent, “We were looking at some new reports of suspicious activity around Blue Current and in Salt Tide City.”

“That seems like Drake to me.” Elias adds in.

“I don’t mean to be nosy, Anada, but I’m guessing you got that scar from Drake, didn’t you?” Tyler asks me.

I glance down at my right arm where a thin red scar twists from elbow around to the left side of my wrist. I then look back up at Tyler and nod.

“So that’s the kinda guy we’re after? The kind that hurts people?” Trenton says coldly.

“I’m afraid it’s worse than that.” I tell them.

Natalia motions for us to come into the larger room, and tells Elias and I, “We don’t know anything about Drake. Alex and your team said that you could tell us more about him. When we do, we’ll be better prepared for him.”

Elias and I both nod as we sit down and begin to describe Drake. We first told them about how he had affected us. We started out by saying he had killed my parents. Then we told them about the times he had nearly killed us and the whole team. 

When Elias mentioned the part about my recent kidnapping, I went quiet. I didn’t like thinking about it, and I still hadn’t told the team about everything that had happened there either. Just thinking about it made me shiver.

About an hour later, we all leave to meet back up with Alex and the others. 

As we walk there, Natalia trots up to me and says with a smile, “I never figured out what type of shapeshifter you were.”

“I’m a dragon.” I smile back.

“Really? That’s so cool. I didn’t know a shapeshifter could be a mythical creature.” 

“Yeah. It’s pretty cool. Want me to show you? We’re surrounded by miles of trees. So I t should be safe enough to shift.” I ask.

“Sure. Let me show you too.” She said enthusiastically.

We both shift at the same time. My blue green wings sprout from my back while black fur grows from Natalia’s dark skin. Then my arms, legs, and neck lengthen with glimmering scales covering every part of my body. My tail, talons, and teeth are the last to form.

My shift took less than a second, but I’m aware of everything that happened during the shift.

I look down at Natalia in front of me. She’s currently a black panther with sleek smooth fur. She also has bright eyes just like a normal shapeshifter. 

I glance over at Elias who is walking just a few feet behind us. As usual, he’s smiling at me. 

The rest of Natalia’s team is grouped together and negotiating battle tactics. They were paying us no attention.

Natalia stares up at me and says, “Wow, you’re almost the same size as a human, but slightly taller though.”

Watching human words coming from a panther’s mouth looks strange, but I ignore it because it probably looks strange when I talk too.

“Did you think I’d be huge?” I ask her as we continue to walk.

She nods, “Yeah, I thought you’d be larger because dragons are always depicted as large creatures.”

We continue to talk about our experiences as shapeshifters until we reached the team’s house. A new unfamiliar vehicle is parked out front. My spines start to raise in suspicion, but Natalia tells me that it is the other team’s vehicle. 

I turn to ask Elias, “Didn’t Alex say that there were two shifters on the other team?” 

“Yes, I think he said there was an owl and a grizzly.” He answered.

We then walk inside. I immediately smell and hear the five strangers talking with my teammates. 

Before I open my mouth to announce our arrival, a loud male voice says from across the room, “What is that?” 

My head turns to glare at the man who said it. The man who is also staring at me, the dragon. Smoke and steam starts to rise from my nostrils.

“She’s a dragon.” Elias says in my defense.

A petite woman says to the man, “Don’t be so rude, Ashton.”

The woman then stands and walks over to me. Her long straight hair is chocolate brown. Her friendly eyes are also the same shade of brown.

“Hello, I’m Olivia. You must be Anada.” She puts her hand out to shake mine.

I shake her hand with my scaled dragon hand. I try to be careful not to cut her with my talons though. 

The new team then comes over to meet Elias and I. The rest of the people on Olivia’s team were Ashton, Keith, Loyd, and Amber. 

I found out that Natalia’s team had already met acquaintances with Olivia’s team. During this time, I shift back to a human.

“I wanted to let you know that me and Keith are both shapeshifter, but I’m guessing you already knew that.” Olivia smiles at me as we sit down.

“I knew what you were, but not your names though. So are you the bear or owl?” I ask her.

She lets out a small laugh, “I’m an owl. Not very exciting, but I love it.” 

I then look around the room at everyone gathered together.

These people all seem nice. Ashton might be a little rude, but he doesn’t mean to be.

Once we are all seated, Alex stands and explains the detailed plans of tomorrow’s attack. He goes over who will be at which doors of Drake’s Hide-out, and when to proceed. Alex continued to talk about the plans for more than an hour.

The more he talked the more I become nervous. What if we failed? What if the plan backfired? What if we get hurt or worse…? 

Alex’s question pulled me out of my deep thoughts, “Anada, you’ve been there yourself. Is there anything that you can tell us that may be helpful?”

I nod and stand. Alex finds a seat to sit in. 

I look around at the people around me. Elias, Alex, Reina, Westen, Neil, Natalia, Trenton, Tyler, Theresa, Olivia, Keith, Ashton, Amber, and Loyd. Together, we would be a team. Dependent on each other and working as one. 

We were fifteen people in all. We wouldn’t permanently be a team, but we were currently teammates.

I started, “There’s not much I can tell you guys about Drake’s Lair. There are many long white hallways. Getting lost is easy. I know so.”

I continued, “The main goal is to find Drake himself. Once we have him, his whole network will crumble.” 

My hatred for that man is strong. He tore my family apart. Hurt my friends. So much. 

“He also has a daughter named Victoria. Do not underestimate her. She is just as dangerous as Drake.” I added in. 

That was my speech. It wasn’t a spectacular speech like you see in movies, but it would do. 

Tomorrow is the day. The day Drake will finally be defeated.

Someone would finally fall tomorrow, but would that someone be us or Drake?


Black Mustang

Nervous. That is what I was. 

I sat in the passenger seat of Elias’s Mustang. It was 6:30am, and we were heading to Drake’s Lair. 

Everyone else was on their way too, but we were each taking a different route there.

I sat wordless as Elias drove. We were both wearing black suits that fit tightly on our bodies. Alex had said that they would help protect us, but I was a doubtful that they would.

“Hey, don’t be so nervous, Anada. We’ll be alright.” Elias reassured me.

I smiled, but it wasn’t a real smile. There was a bad feeling forming in my gut, and I’ve felt it before. When I feel it something bad usually happens. 

But Elias might be right. Maybe I’m just nervous.

I breath in deeply and say, “I hope this turns out well.”

He nods and turns on the radio. The music helps settle me some.

When we’re half a mile from Drake’s Hide-out we get out of the Mustang and grab our rifles from the trunk. We don’t plan on killing anyone, but we need self defense.

I strap it around my shoulder and tell Elias, “I don’t know why Reina gave me one. I already have plenty of my own natural weapons.”

Elias shrugs, “Well, Alex said to not shift until we’re inside the compound. I guess the rifle is your protection in the mean time.”

We then set off toward the enemy. The woods were quiet except for a few birds singing happily. A breeze was coming toward us and I could already smell the hide-out. The scent brought back a flurry of memories, but I shoved them back like a tree branch in the way. 

A while later Elias and I crouch down to look at the large building in front of us. I finger the earpiece wrapped around my ear. Alex’s voice suddenly comes from the earpiece and I accidentally jump from the abrupt sound. Elias is trying to hold back a laugh while I’m listening to Alex.

Alex says to us, “I will tell everyone when to advance. So be ready.”

I touch the silver dragon dagger strapped to my leg. I had brought it just incase I needed it.

A few seconds later Alex  says, “Now!”

Elias and I speedily run to the building with our heads lowered. The weeds and grass helped to cover us. We didn’t want to be seen so we stayed low. 

A second later we reach a small door. I turn the handle, but it’s locked.

“I forgot to bring the lock pick. I can’t believe it!” Elias said in a whisper.

“I can do it.” I said.

I then let my talons grow from my finger tips. 

“We won’t have time. It’ll take too long with your talons.” Elias says.

“I’ve got another way.” 

My talons then heat to a blistering red color. I then dig my talons into the door and melt a hole large enough for my arm.

“Whoa, how did you do that?” Elias says surprisingly while I reach inside and turn the handle.

“Oh, I forgot to tell you about that. I just found out that I could do that.” I say quietly as we go inside.

He whispers back, “When did you find out, and how can you forget to not tell me?”

“I found out when I was trying to escape this place.” I say. 

Elias nods and Neil’s voice comes from my earpiece, “You know what to do now that your inside. Sweep the place for anyone and anything.”

I finally decide that it’s time to shift to my dragon form. When I’m done shifting I stretch my wings.

“Ready?” Elias asks from next to me.

“Ready.” I reply as I grip the rifle that’s still slung on my shoulders.

We then go down the hallway. At first we’re hesitant and look around ever corner, but we soon gain determination. 

Like we were told, we check every room for Drake or Drake’s men. 

We continue for a few minutes, but we find nobody. 

“This is fishy.” I say, but not a second later a man throws himself out a door and tries to shoot us with his pistol.

I shove Elias into a nearby room before we can be hit by a flying bullet. 

I quickly glance around the room and realize that it’s the same room I was held in when I was kidnapped.

I growl deeply, “I hate this room.” 

It took a second for Elias to understand what I was talking about. Before he can answer I shoot at the man who is still out in the hallway. 

I hear him fall to the floor with a cry. We then leave the room and find the man holding his wounded leg.

I quickly melt his pistol and throw it down the hall. Instead of hitting the far wall the pistol hits another man coming around the corner. That man falls to the floor unconscious.

“What should we do with these two? This guy can’t walk and the other one is unconscious.” I ask Elias.

“We could put them in that room for now.” Elias pointed to the room we were just hiding in.

We then dragged the men into the room and locked it. I slashed my talons across the door so we could remember which room they were in.

We then continued down the hall. A minute later we found five of Drake’s men standing around. Before they could draw their weapons we surprised them and made them surrender. One of the men tried to tackle Elias, but I punched him before he even got close to either of us.

We then made them drop their weapons and go down the hall with their hands above their heads. 

About five minutes later a roaring sound comes from down the hall. Then suddenly three scared men run around the corner and a huge angry grizzly is chasing them. 

The five men we have captured start to turn around fearfully, but they stop when I shoot a stream of fire up in the air.

Keith, the grizzly bear, stops near us and says, “I can take these men of your hands if you want me to.”

“Thanks, that’ll help.” I say.

We then let Keith take the men, and we continue down the hall checking rooms.

I start to see deep dark scuff marks on the floor, and I immediately know what they are. They’re the marks left from heated talons when I was trying to escape.

We’re close to Dr.Vindu’s lab.

The next door we open is it. The lab. The number one room I hate. 

I go inside first. I’m not afraid anymore. I feel triumphant instead.

The room hasn’t changed at all. There are still scorch marks from when I used my fire. The room where I was put in as a dragon still had a melted door on it.

Then Dr.Vindu came out of another room. He immediately saw me and turned to run, but he was too slow. I blocked his exit and roar in his face menacingly. He stepped back fearfully. Then his scared expression turned into a smirk. 

“Have you come back for me to study you more, freak?” He asked in his evil voice. 

I snapped at him, and my talons and spines started to heat involuntarily. 

“Who is this man, Anada?” Elias asks me.

I growl, “Dr.Vindu is his name. He also used me like a lab rat!” 

Before I can blink Elias runs over and punches Dr.Vindu square in the face. The mad scientist then falls to the floor with a bloody nose.

“What else did he do, Anada?” Elias asks me.

A stream of smoke escapes my nostrils, “Nothing more than that, but he would’ve done more if I hadn’t escaped.”

Elias raises his fist again, but I grab him before he moves. 

“Don’t. We’re not like Drake.” I said to him.

He lowers his fist and nods understandingly, “You’re right, Anada.”

We then take Dr.Vindu down the hall. Elias then asks on his earpiece where the other teams were at. A few minutes later we meet up with Alex, Natalia, and Olivia. They have all of Drake’s men lined against the hall wall.

We briefly tell them about the two other men we had left in the room. Then Alex sends someone to go get them.

“Something isn’t right. This was way too easy.” I say to them.

Olivia nods, “You’re right. Nobody has found Drake. I’ve already asked these men where he was. All they said was that he’s not here.”

I growl deeply and turn to look at the men lined along the wall. I’m about to start an interrogation of my own, but a single voice stops me.

“I can tell you where he’s at.”


Destiny Calling

I turn and look into the eyes of the man who just spoke out. A brave look covers the fear hidden inside him.

I instantly recognize this man. He was the man who helped me escape Drake’s Hide-out. If it wasn’t for him, I would have never escaped and found the team again. This man’s name is Thirstin. 

“Thirstin?” I ask even though I know it’s him.

He stutters nervously, “Yeah, do you not remember me?”

Thirstin was still the same scared man that led me to freedom. I could tell that he would always be afraid of me.

I answer him, “I most certainly remember you. How could I not? You helped me escape.”

Alex raises an eyebrow and asks, “Who is this, Anada?”

I glance at Elias, Olivia, and Natalia who are also wearing confused expressions.

I point toward Thirstin with my talon, “This man’s name is Thirstin. He helped me get away from Drake when I was held captive here. I would still be here if it wasn’t for him.”

Everyone nods understandingly, but Drake’s men start to look more furious by the second. 

I turn back to Thirstin, “You said you knew where Drake was.”

“Yes… I do, but… not here.” He answered.

I watched his gaze go to the men lining the wall. They were now wearing furiously dark expressions, because he had betrayed them.

I motion to Elias with my tail and whisper to him, “Let’s take him away from the others for a moment.”

Elias nods and we lees Thirstin around the corner to ask him about Drake’s location. 

“Where is he, Thirstin?” I ask a little too quickly. 

He swallows and says, “He’s in the tallest building in Salt Tide City. He’s planning something… something…”

“What is he planning?” I ask excitedly.

Thirstin looks me in the eye, “He wants to destroy Salt Tide City. Drake’s going to do it somehow.”

I growl and say, “Not if I stop him first.”

Elias then asked Thirstin, “Do you know how he’s going to do it?” 

“Nope, but he’s already there and he might start his destruction before nightfall.” Thirstin says hastily. 

“Come on, Elias! We’re so close to stopping him, but we have to do it now!” I tell him.

Adrenaline is already starting to course through my veins agains. The thought of defeating my enemy excites me.

“We can’t go now, Anada. We need a plan.” Elias says while holding onto my arm.

“I know, but he might already be fulfilling his plan.” 

A sudden hidden sadness rises and comes to mind. This is what is was: I imagine my parents fighting Drake and protecting me from him. I thought of the pain my parents suffered when they left me at the orphanage. I could see my mother crying as she left her baby girl behind. Then I watched as my parents fought Drake one last time and failed. Their fight was to protect me, but they gave up their lives for me nonetheless. They loved me and that love never ceased, not even at the point of death.

Then I saw myself becoming a shapeshifter and joining Alex’s team. I remembered the pain Drake had caused for me and my friends. 

I never wanted anyone else to go through that same pain. That’s why I had to stop Drake.

I snap out of my deep thoughts and lock eyes with Elias, “I have to go now. It’s my destiny.”

He straightens and smiles slowly, “Well, you won’t be going alone.”


Open Wings

We immediately told Alex about Drake’s location. Then Alex ordered the teams to meet together and make a final plan to defeat Drake. 

Everyone arrived at our location in less than five minutes. We lined all of Drake’s men along the wall and Reina kept an eye on them while we made a semi-circle around Alex.

Olivia, Natalia, and Keith were the closest to Alex. I was the farthest away, but I could easily hear him.

“Neil, I want you to contact Mr.Liam and tell him what has happened so far.” Alex commanded. 

He then turned to Olivia’s teammates and asked them to search a map for the tallest city in Salt Tide City. Once they found it we quickly scan the structure of the building. 

Alex then formed a plan, “Okay. Westen, I’ll need you to get the helicopter. Neil, we need the best gear we’ve got. Reina, you know how to guide. I’ll need both Olivia’s and Natalia’s teams to surround the perimeter and advance inside the tower.”

I was about to ask what Elias and I would do, but Alex must have read my mind.

“Anada and Elias will join my team in the helicopter. We’ll be landing on the roof. Hopefully, the man power from both the ground and roof will overwhelm Drake.” Alex says in his authoritative voice.

These are the times when I love being on a team the most. Working together as one always thrilled me. 

A few minutes later we left Drake’s Hide-out. Reina assured me that Mr.Liam had sent police to come and arrest Drake’s henchmen.

I wasn’t sure what happened to Thirstin after we left, but I was certain that he would have a fair trail for helping me escape.

As we jogged back to the parked vehicles, Neil told me of an airplane hanger less than a mile away, and that Westen would pilot a helicopter to Salt Tide City.

I rode with Elias as he followed Alex in the Hummer. We quickly reached the hanger, and got out immediately.

Westen went inside the huge building while Alex and Neil opened the wide bay doors. 

“Hey, where’s Olivia and Natalia’s team?” I asked Reina who was adding ammunition to her belt answers without looking up, “They’re on their way to Salt Tide City. Remember, they’ll be the ground crew. They are the most important, because they’ll be blocking the exits.”

I looked back toward the hanger to see Westen driving a strange machine that pulled the helicopter outside. Once the helicopter was was well out of reach of the hanger we all ran over to climb inside. 

Westen abruptly raises his hand and tells us, “Wait, the copter can only carry five passengers. There’s six of us. That means someone has to stay behind.”

I smile, “No one has to stay behind. The rest of you will ride while I fly.”

“What if someone sees you?” Alex questions. 

I shake my head, “The entire city is in danger. That is the least of my worries.”

“What if the helicopter blades chop you up?” Westen asks.

I wince and try to not imagine myself being decapitated by the helicopter. 

“I’m not going to be flying that close, Westen.” I reply.

Everyone then grabs their supplies and climbs in the helicopter. I hand Reina my rifle, and tell her that it will only make me off-balanced while I fly. 

Westen turns on the helicopter and the blades begin to turn. The blades slowly increase speed, and as I open my wings the entire team gives me a thumbs-up. I quickly return the thumbs-ups as I pump my wings.

Every wingbeat sends me higher and higher. I glance back at the helicopter and notice that it’s far behind me. I was going much faster than the helicopter was. 

I look back in front of me, and watch Salt Tide City grow on the horizon. A thin sparkling line also edged the horizon. It was the ocean glistening in the morning sunlight. The tall glass-covered buildings in the city also reflected the white light, but one building was different from the rest.

The tallest building stuck out like a sore thumb. It seemed dirty, lifeless, and empty. The windows were dim and hazed. A sickening feeling seemed to hang around the dreary skyscraper.

This is definitely where Drake would fulfill an evil plan. The place literally says Drake all over it. 

I reached the building before the team’s helicopter did. I descended quickly, and landed on the hard rooftop without a sound. My eyes scanned the huge roof, and I saw another helicopter sitting there.

That must be Drake’s helicopter.

I ran on all for feet toward the machine. Then I jerked open the door and started clawing at any wires I could find. I then breathed fire all over the interior. The seats became black and unidentifiable. 

I turned at the sound of the team’s helicopter landing. It was very loud and I had to cover my ears with my wings. 

The team jumped out before the blades could begin to slow. I joined them as we ran toward the door that led inside the building.

“Drake probably already knows we’re here. As usual, he will have something planned for us. Be very alert.” Alex warned.

We slowly descended down the stairwell. 

Before we got to our first floor, I raised my hand and whispered, “I smell something weird. It’s musty, but metallic and sweet at the same time.” 

Elias nods, “We have to get out of this stairwell. Getting trapped in here would surely lead to defeat.”

We all nod and cautiously go into the closest door. Alex checks the room before we file in after him.

The room is the size of four garages. It’s dark and I’m sure that I’m the only person with the vision to see clearly. The room is filled with crates, boxes, and steel beams. 

My head whips around to the far wall. I hear a grinding sound, and I immediately tell the team to duck. 

As we lay flat on the floor behind some steel beams, I peek around to see a pair of large doors siding open. Once they’re completely open they leave a ten foot wide doorway. 

A breeze blows in and I smell the same musty-metallic smell. A second later I see armed men come into the room. 

“Do they know we’re here?” Elias asks in a whisper.

I shrug in response and keep my eyes trained on the men still coming in.

Then Drake’s sickeningly evil voice says loudly, “I’m glad you could come see the city’s destruction, Anada.”


The Abysmal Plan

I held back a growl as my enemy continued to speak calmly, “Oh, I’m sure you’d love to know how I’m going to accomplish such a feat.”

I glance at the team. Worried looks covered their faces.

Drake has always won in some way. But he won’t this time! 

Drake starts again, “Well, let me start from the beginning, Anada. Before you were even born.”

Drake was talking specifically to me. He used to be obsessed with extinguishing the team, but it looks like his ultimate target shifted to me. 

“Many years before I ever fought your parents, I lived peacefully here in Salt Tide City. I was a millionaire and still am. Anyway, I was married and my daughter, Victoria, was seven years old. Then one night a man broke into my house and shot my wife. The man escaped and for weeks the police searched for this man, but never found him. I even hired a private investigator. He was useless.”

I swallowed as he paused. 

Drake then continued his story, “Months past and I decided to find the killer myself. I knew he was still in the city. So I started my idea. That plan of mine will finally be accomplished today.”

He paused once more then said, “But your parents disrupted my plans, Anada. You also tried, Anada, but too bad you failed.”

I had had enough of this man. He was about to get a mouthful of words from me too.

I finally stood and shouted, “So all of this has been about getting revenge?! You killed my parents! Don’t you realize that you did the same thing that killed your wife? You’re no better than the person who shot your wife!

But no! You instead try destroying an entire city because of just one of its citizens.”

Smoke and sparks are coming out of my nose. I could feel my spines and talons heat with my anger. My blood burned with fury and heartache.

A small look crossed Drake’s face. I couldn’t identify what it was, but it lasted less then a second.

“Whatever. I’ve waited nearly seventeen years to do this. Not even a dragon shapeshifter can stop me.” Drake intimidated. 

We’ll see about that. 

He starts to speak again, “I guess I’ll tell you my plan since you’ll be dieing anyway.”

Drake laughs then puts his hands inside the pockets of his jeans, “You see this behind me?”

I glance behind him and see a railing behind Drake. There’s no floor beyond that and it looks to be a deep drop.

“Well, this whole building is hollow, and it also goes many yards deeper than the ground level.”

What would someone need with a hollow building? 

Drake points toward something outside the room we are in, “You can’t see it, but there’s a rocket pointed down at the ground. Once my voice activates it the rocket will shoot straight down. It’ll then go below ground level and explode.”

I hold back a smile as I say, “So you’re going to blow up the city? Don’t you realize you’ll be destroyed with it?”

He starts to laugh and I frown as he looks at me amusingly, “Aw, this is my favorite part though. The rocket won’t destroy the city. It’ll go deep in the crust of the earth and explode. And, according to my scientists, it will cause a new fault line underneath the city. That fault will then connect with the fault above Charleston, South Carolina. Once they meet, everything from Salt Tide City to Charleston will fall into the ocean.”

Wait, that means Elias’s town and his family will be affected! My grandmother will too. Then my house will also be destroyed!

Drake adds in, “The rocket will make the fault, but it will take ten minutes for that fault to connect with the one in Charleston. During that time, I’ll be riding my helicopter to safety.”

“What if I told that I just burned the wires in your escape machine?” I question.

Fear covers his face for a millisecond, but he replaces it with a calm expression, “I have connections, Anada. I can find any transportation I need with a snap of my finger.”

“You won’t get away with your schemes, Drake.” I say to him with venom in my voice.

That’s exactly when Drake’s men began shooting. By the time my team started to shoot back, Drake had vanished. 

I watched the enemy men fall slowly, but I knew we had no time. Drake was starting his plan.

I tell Elias over the loud gunshots, “I’m going after Drake! Cover me!”

“I’ll come with you.” He shouts back.

I gently push him back and say, “No, it’s too dangerous, Elias!”

I didn’t wait for his answer. I ran as fast as lightning across the room. The place was like a war-zone. Bullets flying overhead and piercing   crates. The loud sounds hurt my head, but I ignored them. I could feel bullets whiz by me and barely miss me.

I kept my eyes on the wide doorway, but it was quickly closing. I was nearly there when a bullet shot through the thin membrane on my wings. A cry escaped my throat and a stream of fire shot out along with it. The fire struck the man who had shot the bullet. He fell to the floor with a loud scream.

I continued toward the door with my wings folded against my body. The bullet wound was bleeding, but I knew that I could still fly if I had to.

I slide through the doorway as it was close to shutting. I glanced back at my teammates one last time, but instantly regretted it. 

I watched as Alex stood and shot a few rounds. Then one bullet flew through the air and made contact with his chest. 

As the door finally closed, I screamed as my teammate and dear friend fell to the floor.


Staying Alive

My heart hurt as if someone had just crushed it and burned it to ashes. Tears prickled my dragon eyes.

I had just watched Alex get shot. 

I shouldn’t have left them. It’s my fault. 

The thick door was now closed. I tore at it with my superheated talons, but it was a concrete slab that was coated in steel. My efforts were futile. 

I pushed down my emotional pain, but it was impossible. My throat felt numb from my heartache.

Instead, I decided to search for Drake. That’s why I had left the team behind. Drake was extremely close to fulfilling his plans, and I had to stop him. 

I changed back into battle mode, and scanned my surroundings. 

The inside of the building was hollow. I looked over the railing and I couldn’t see the bottom. Only a dark abyss lay below. 

There was a walkway around the inside walls. That’s where I was standing at the moment. 

I sniffed the air for Drake. I easily found his putrid scent and followed it down the walkway.

The scent finally ended at a cold dark door. I was about to bust through it furiously, but an inner feeling stopped me.

Drake knows my strengths. He knows that I would follow his scent. He also knows that I would run into this room once his scent stopped here.

I took my talons off the door and eased back. This was a trap. My dragon instincts were telling me to stay back. 

I looked up at the ceiling fifty feet above me. The upside down rocket was attached to some steel beams. 

How can I stop that rocket? And where’s Drake? 

My eyes slitted as I surveyed the area for any signs of Drake. My sight settled on a slit in the steel floor under my feet. I then dug my fiery talons in the metal and tore open the secret door.

A growl erupted from me as I found a ladder leading to a new door. I immediately jumped onto the ladder and through the door.

I was met by white walls and dozens of control panels. Then without warning Victoria, Drake’s sword wielding daughter, ran at me with her blade. I ducked and lashed out toward her sword with my red hot talons. 

She stepped back and hissed, “You literally melted my sword last time, but not this time. When this sword comes in contact with you it will not be your talons. It’ll be your heart.” 

“Well, that’s not intimidating at all.” I muttered under my breath.

Victoria lunged at me again. I once more dodged her blow and slid around her. My tail whipped her legs and  also knocked her off her feet.

I was about to pin her down, but Drake suddenly appeared and pointed a rifle at me.

“Stop right there, you animal!” Drake shouted at me. 

My response was a growl. That growl turned into flames rising up my throat. 

He held the rifle tighter, “If you spit fire, you’ll be dead before the flames hit me.” 

What now?

As if he read my mind, Drakes says, “Now you get to watch my rocket take off.”

Victoria stands with her sword and smiles, “May I have the honor of killing it, father?”

“Yes, but let’s light this rocket first.” He said menacingly.

Drake, keeping the rifle trained on me, went over to a desk and picked up a microphone.

What should I do? What should I do?!

I scan the controls and find a network of wires. 

If I tear those wires, I’ll be electrocuted or Drake will shoot me first. 

I know those wires somehow control the rocket. I just needed to cut them. 

The world suddenly went into slow motion as Drake opened his mouth to speak the words that would ignite the rocket.

Then a memory of my parents wanting me to stop Drake came to mind. I couldn’t disappoint them now. We had fought too hard.

That’s when an idea occurred to me. The best idea. 

I abruptly shifted into a human, and pulled the silver dragon dagger from my leg. I threw the dagger as hard as I could at the network of wires.

The dagger flew through the air in a silver streak. It found its mark, and the wires exploded in a blue flash. Drake dropped the microphone and shot at me. I shifted back to a dragon as I jumped away. The wires continued to pop and crackle. 

The dagger was coated in silver, and silver is a conductor of electricity. That’s why is hasn’t stopped sparking! 

Drake let out a furious slurred yell. Victoria instead came at me with her sword. The blue sparks of electricity reflected in her eyes making her look crazier than she already was.

I heard the screeching of metal outside the door.

Oh, no! What if I just started the rocket?! 

I jumped away from Victoria and accidentally bumped my injured wing against the wall. I had to hold back a painful yelp.

If that rocket does its work, I won’t fly to safety like a coward. I’ll stay here with the team and fall into the ocean with the rest of the city. 

The screeching stops and I lash out at Victoria. Drake tries shooting me at the same time too. 

I slide behind a control panel as the blue sparks start to die down. 

I’m going to let all my fury out, and I’m not going to stop till this guy is defeated. It’s time to start some real fighting!

I jump over the control table like a wild animal with rabies. Flames spit out of my mouth and streamed across the room with a roaring sound. My wings flap and create a wind that send both of my enemies on the floor. They scramble up and toward a door on the other side of the room. I grab Drake’s leg, but he shoots at me once against. I duck, but one of the bullets stings the side of my face. 

I instantly let go and recoil. My left hand holds the side of my face as I realize how close death came. The slippery blood drips on my talons and down my face. 

I cringe and run after Drake. I leave a trail of dark blood as I follow him up the dim stairwell.

Drake and Victoria run onto the rooftop and I lose sight of them. About fifteen seconds later, I make it to the rooftop to find Drake and Victoria climbing into the team’s helicopter. 

I roar and charge as the blades start to rotate, but the helicopter takes off as I reach the end of the roof. I jump off the building with no hesitation. 

I fly with all my might and strength. I can feel fire rising up my spines and into my talons. With every wingbeat the distance between me and the helicopter shortens. The bullet wound on my wing is bleeding worse now and I grind my teeth to help fight the sharp pain running up and down my wing.

When I near the copter, I grab the bars on the bottom of it. The blades overhead whirl so much air down on me that I can barely hang on.

I shake around and so does the flying machine. I sink my talons into the door and jerk it open as I pull back.

The barrel of a rifle meets me, but I grab it and throw it out in the sky. 

Then with much strength I jump inside the helicopter. Drake attempts to push me out, but he is no match for me. 

Victoria is yelling something from the pilot seat, but only Drake can hear her because he has headphones on. He yells back and Victoria has a sad look on her face.

Drake then punches me, but that is also useless. A second later, I see Victoria jump out of the helicopter with a parachute on her back.

Wait, why’d she jump out?

I look at the controls and see a bright red button flashing. Apparently, that’s a bad thing.

Victoria’s sword is laying on the floor, and Drake immediately grabs it. I try to claw at it so I can melt it, but I barely miss and get a deep cut across my bicep. A stream of fire flickers out of my mouth and nearly burn Drake’s face.

Then without warning the helicopter tilts sideways, and both me and Drake slide out.


Falling with the Enemy

Both Drake and I plunged downward. I would’ve been able to fly, if Drake hadn’t decided to cling to my wings and try to cut my throat at the same time.

I looked down and was relieved to see the blue sparkling ocean under us. 

As the water zooms toward us, I snap at the sword in Drake’s hand. I fail and bit the air instead. Scorching flames flickered out of my mouth and nostrils.

The water is much closer now, and I knew what would happen once we hit the water.

I had no time to think. I smacked the water’s surface hard, and my mind went blank for about ten seconds.

When I opened my eyes, I found myself sinking in the water. Drake was still on my back. My body had apparently shielded him from the waters impact.

My body felt bruised and it was hard to move. Drake grabbed my throat, and acted as if water was a weakness of mine. 

I guess Drake never learned that I was a water dragon. I immediately slipped out out of his grasp and slid through the water gracefully. His eyes grew wide as he swam to the surface to get more oxygen.

I breathed in a gulp of water and followed him to the surface. 

“I see that you’ve lost that handy-dandy sword of yours.” I say to him sarcastically. 

Drake ignored my remark and said, “How? You breath water?”

“There’s a lot you don’t know about me, Drake.” I growled.

His eyes grew dark as he asks, “Well, aren’t you going to do it?” 

“Do what? We’re floating in the Atlantic Ocean. What’s there to do?” I say with a sharp edge in my voice..

“Aren’t you going to kill me?” He asks strongly.

I growl in his face, “I am not like you Drake. I don’t kill my enemies when they’re defeated.”

A puzzled look crosses his face.

I continue, “You killed my parents and basically ruined my life. You deserve death, because of all the people you have killed and attempted to kill. But do you know what I’ll do instead?” 

He puts an annoyed look on his face and doesn’t reply. 

I then dive underwater and let the water sink into my scales. Once I’m deep I rise back up to the surface and jump out of the water. 

My body hurt along with the partial bullet wound on the side of my face and in my wing membrane. I tried ignoring the pain as I reached down and grabbed Drake’s shoulders with my back feet. 

I then flew back to the city. I wasn’t sure if the rocket actually ignited or not, but I guess I would soon find out.

Exactly thirty later, Salt Tide City appeared and it was still standing.

Drake let out an annoyed growl, and I let out a roar of triumph. 

I had saved the city once again! I also saved the other towns that would have fallen in the ocean with the city. The people were safe, and I had fulfilled my destiny! 

I flew over the city with pride. I did see a few onlookers taking pictures and videos, but I wasn’t afraid like I was before I met the team. 

I landed at the ground level of the building where Drake had his rocket. 

An owl, a black panther, and a grizzly came out to meet me. They were the shapeshifters who had helped me and my team. Without them we would have been much weaker.

I dropped Drake when I was two feet from the ground. Keith, the grizzly, shifted and recited Drake’s meranda  rights while putting him in handcuffs.

I continued to glide over to the building. A horrible memory came back to me. The memory was of Alex being shot in the chest and falling to the floor. 

Don’t think the word, Anada. Don’t. He’s not… He can’t be… dead. 

A tear fell from my eye as I went inside the first floor of the building. Where were my teammates? What if they were all… dead. It was my fault if they were.

Suddenly, there he was. He ran toward me with open arms, and I shifted as Elias and I embraced each other. 

“I thought Drake killed you!” Elias said muffled.

I held back a cry of joy, but it came out anyway, “I thought you were dead too!”

I immediately asked, “But Alex? He… he…”

“He what?” A voice said from behind Elias.

I let go of Elias and looked at Alex, “You were shot?! How are you alive?”

Alex laughed, but it seemed to hurt him some, “I had a Kevlar vest on. The bullet only cracked a rib.”

“That’s great- I mean at least you didn’t get hurt worse than that.” I smile.

“Well, it looks like you got it bad too, Anada.” Elias says.

I suddenly remembered my wounds and I wish he hadn’t mentioned it, because it only brought the pain back. 

The left side of my head was still bleeding and so was deep cut on my arm. There was also a few drops of blood on my back where my wing had been shot. I felt light headed, because my head wound kept throbbing.

Elias looks concerned and says, “Maybe you should sit down.”

I nod and sit on the floor without a word. Elias disappears then comes back with a first-aid kit and water.

I’m about to clean the wounds myself, but he offers to do it instead.

While he’s wrapping a bandage around my arm, I mention to Alex, “Victoria jumped out of the helicopter. We still need to find her.”

“Don’t worry. We saw what happened. Reina and Neil went after her as soon as they saw her jump out.” Alex says then checks his cellphone. 

“Actually, Reina just texted me and said she found her.” Alex added in.

“That’s good.” I say with a glad smile.

I look at Alex. He still appeared to be hurting, but he covered his pain with a smile.

“It’s my fault that you’re hurt, Alex. I’m so sorry for running off like I did.” I apologize.

He shook his head, “No, it’s not your fault. It’s mine, because I stood when I shouldn’t have. Anyway, it was the right thing to do, Anada, when you went after Drake. No one would be standing here now if you hadn’t done anything.”

Elias finished putting the bandage on my head and said, “Your parents would have been very proud, Anada.”


Two Not-So-Average Teenagers

We finished checking the building for any of Drake’s old henchmen. We found no one else. 

The police soon came and took Drake and Victoria. I had to hold back Elias, because he was insistent on giving him a punch in the face for all he had done to both of us. He was still very bitter, because he thought Drake had killed me when I was his prisoner.

The bomb squad also had to come and disable the rocket from its position in the tower. Luckily, they disabled it with no trouble at all.

At last we said our goodbyes to Olivia and Natalia’s teams. I had a feeling that I would see them again one day in the future though.

Finally, we went back to the airplane hanger where we had left the cars. Then we drove back into Salt Tide City.

As usual, I rode with Elias to the place we would meet back up with the team. Some sort of new song was playing on the radio and it only seemed to fuel our victory over Drake. 

“Hey, since you’re sixteen you can get your license now, but you have to get your permit first.” Elias announced.

I smile back, “Who will teach me? Do we even have time to do that? Being on the team takes up a lot of our time.”

He turned into the parking lot of the meeting place and said, “Well, I’ll teach you, and don’t worry. We’ll find time.”

I nod and we get out of the car. The meeting place was the 3rd Avenue Pier. 

We went ahead and walked out on the pier. The team was already there and waiting for us.

At first we were all quiet as we looked over the railing and out at the ocean. A salty breeze mixed with a fishy smell blew over the pier. The only thing you could hear was the waves breaking underneath us, and the excited shouts of a man who just caught a huge fish.

I was the first to break the silence between us, “What will we do now that Drake is gone for good?”

They all turn to me, and Westen says, “We’re a team, aren’t we? We’ll continue to fight as much evil as we can.” 

Neil adds in, “Mr.Liam wanted to congratulate us for our accomplishment. He also said we could take some time off.” 

We all nodded in agreement. A break was needed after the fight we had just had with our enemy. 

I turn to Elias, “Isn’t it strange that we’re only teenagers and we’re fighting evil villains?”

“Well, we aren’t your average teens. Your a shapeshifter, and I’m… well… I’m Elias.”

I laugh and give him a playful punch. He rubs the spot I punched him and pretends that it hurts. 

Elias points down at the beach, “Do you want to be a normal teen for one night?”

I look toward the spot he pointed at, and saw about two dozen teenagers gathering on the beach. They were lighting a fire and music drifted up to us from their radio.

“Yes, let’s be average for one night.”




Epilogue

I wiped the sweat off my brow, and looked out into the forest. My head turned back to the white old styled antebellum house. The vines and weeds surrounding it had been pulled up. The cobblestone driveway circling the water fountain was now visible. The water fountain was also in use, and the dirt that once filled it had been removed. 

It finally looked like a real house. A beautiful house. My house.

I looked over at my teammates who were in the same shape as I. Each were sweaty and covered in dark dirt. 

“I want to thank you again for helping me out, guys.” I say happily. 

Westen and Neil both say, “No problem.”

Reina nods and says, “I like this kind of work.” 

And Alex says, “I gladly help all of my friends.”

Finally, Elias says, “I’m just glad to see this house in better shape.”

I smile at my family. I wasn’t related to them in any way, but they were my family. We had each other’s back and our bond would never break.

Westen suddenly says while looking down at his cellphone, “There’s a new video of the dragon flying over Salt Tide City.”

“Wow, aren’t there already a hundred videos of me on YouTube?” I asked amused. 

Elias laughs, “Yeah, but the public can’t decide if the dragon was real, a hoax, or a government project.”

I shake my head. It was only three days ago when I had flown into Salt Tide City while carrying Drake in my talons.

Reina pulls up another weed, “I wonder if there’s anyone who thinks Anada was real and is trying to find her.”

“I’m pretty sure someone is doing that, but I wouldn’t worry about it. I’m here and soon we’ll be on a mission somewhere else.” I say positively.

“Wow, imagine an actual mission that didn’t involve Drake!” Elias joked.

The front door of my house opened and my grandmother, Sarah, came out with a pitcher of water and several plastic cups.

She waved and said, “How about ya’ll drink something? It’s hot out here!”

We all gathered around and quenched our thirst. Then we decided to call it a day.

My teammates each took a shower, and luckily the house had enough bedrooms for everyone, including my grandmother. 

Sarah said that once we left for our next mission she would return to her own house. I told her that if she ever needed somewhere to stay she could stay at my house.

That night my teammates and I stayed up, and we did what we pleased. We were carefree and happy that Drake no longer was a threat  in our lives.

We finally became tired when early morning came, and everyone went to sleep, except for me.

I quietly left the house and shifted into a dragon. The tree frogs and cicadas sang throughout the forest. I could smell the ocean’s scent grow stronger as I drew nearer. 

I eventually stepped out on the dark beach. It was low tide and the beach looked large and open. The trees that grew randomly along the beach looked sinister in the night. Their limbs reached toward the sky like crooked fingers. 

I sighed and felt relief wash over me. Drake was finally out of my life.

I continued to pad down to the water. Large sea shells crunched under my feet, but my scales protected me from their sharp edges. 

A breeze blew from out of the woods and intertwined with the breeze on the beach. It carried the familiar scent of a friend.

I turned to look back, and found Elias stepping out onto the beach. 

I walked up to him and said, “I thought nobody heard me leave.”

He smiles tenderly, “You’re right, nobody heard you. I just happened to be out walking at the same time you were.”

I wrapped my right wing around him as we sat down on the cool sand. The stars twinkled overhead like thousands of tiny eyes. The moon was only half full and it cast an eerie pale white hue across the vast beach.

I sunk my talons into the soft sand. It was a satisfying feeling. 

Elias suddenly stood and said, “Let’s go down to the water.”

“Sure.”

We both ran down the sandy beach to the water’s edge. The ocean looked liquid black and seemed harmless, but it was a night like this when I first became a dragon.

We waded into the water until it was past our knees. The water splashed up against me and made my scales wet. Elias got his clothes soaked.

“Do you enjoy being a shapeshifter?” Elias asks quietly.

“Why do you ask?”

He shrugged, “I’ve always wanted to know. Is it something you have to drag around with you or is it as cool as it really looks?”

I paused and wondered for a second how normal humans saw me and other shapeshifters. I guess it would be hard for them to understand.

“I’ll tell you the truth, Elias.” I say with a smile. 

He nods as I continue, “I love being a dragon shapeshifter!”

I could not imagine myself being the human I once was long ago.

End Of Book #2


Author’s Note

Hey, I want to thank everyone for voting, commenting, and adding Anada to their reading lists! 

Without you this book wouldn’t have been wrote, and I never expected Anada to ever get this many views and votes!

I always love getting comments, because I like to see what people enjoy the most about Anada and her friends. 

Anyway, there is a third Anada book. Drake won’t be in it by the way. He’s gone for good. He’s not going to break out of jail or anything crazy like that. There will be a new antagonist.

In the third book Anada is eighteen, and the story will have more to do with shapeshifters in general. (I’ll explain more in the chapter after this.)

Each of my readers are very special and important to me. Without them a third book would have never been written.

Sincerely, SamanthaGettys 🐉

Special Thanks Goes To: SETwrites and DragonGirl1313 

And To All Of My Faithful Readers

🐲


About Book Three

Hello, readers! It’s Samantha here. I thought I’d give you the description to Anada (Book #3)(which is fully published by the way). This last and final book sums up a lot for Anada. The second book ended with how they defeated their enemy, Drake, and didn’t explain much with what happened to Anada and the team afterwards.

(The description begins after the line.) 😊

_____________________

~Eighteen year old Anada Stone, a dragon shapeshifter, has been successful on every single mission assigned to her and her teammates, but things begin to get very suspicious when she hears that her boss will no longer be Mr.Liam. Then she finds out that she will no longer be on the same team with her friends. 

Anada refuses to leave her old teammates, but what will she do when she figures out that there’s something incredibly fishy going on when new shapeshifter teams are being made by her new boss?

In this third and final book, Anada will have to use her abilities more than ever before. New unseen dangers will appear rapidly. Relationships will be tested, and the safety of her kind will be threatened far worse than ever in all history. 


Book Three Now On Wattpad!

I’m posting this just to notify everyone that the third and final book of Anada’s story is now completely available on my profile. 😊🐉
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