
        
            
                
            
        

    
Anada

Iswim deep through the dark water as silent as always. Kicking both with my legs and arms. While I breath in more water, I become more calm as I feel the current run over my scales. 

My name is Anada, it is pronounced the same way you say Canada. I’m a dragon, or you could say a water dragon to be more specific. Yes, I have wings, a tail, and I can also breath fire like a normal dragon. Except, I can only breath fire after being out of the water for twenty minutes. My scales are blue and green. I have large pair of wings, a sleek body, and a long slender tail with sharp spines.

     But really, I am a shapeshifter. I can choose to be either a dragon or a human anytime I want to. I’ll tell you more about myself later.

     As I continue on through the dark waters I notice the hull of a ship. Many of the ships I see are similar, but something about this particular one was different. It looked like any other ship with a bottom covered with barnacles and slime.

     I, for some unusual reason, swim closer. As I do this, I start to hear voices coming from the boat. It sounded like they were arguing about something, but there was an edge of violence in their voices. I then decided to reserface far away from the boat so no human eye could see me. 

     This boat was really a very small cargo ship. There were two groups of people aboard. A man in dark clothes stood with what looked like three henchmen at his back. The other group consisted of three other men and one woman.

I happened to come up during the middle of the argument.

The dark clothed man spoke, “This has gone far enough I won’t let you continue. We will transport these drugs and you shall not stop us.”

The leader of the other group answered, “You know this is not right. We have no choice, but to stop you.” 

I looked closer at the one who last spoke. He looked strong and ready. The others on his team were the same. The opposing men with the dark clothes was both big and muscular. They were probably on drugs themselves. There was no chance for the ones who were willing to stop the men in dark. 

The groups continued to argue as I dove underwater. I knew they would eventually start a fight, and I also knew who would win. 

What can I do? 

I thought for a second. Then I swam over to the hull. What I had in mind was dangerous, but it was the only way not to show myself.

A year ago I was completely human myself. I hadn’t yet received my dragon side. I lived in an orphanage for girls for my entire life. Everyday was boring, uneventful, and sometimes slightly depressing. One day we had a field trip to the ocean, and I absolutely loved it. The night before we left to return inland I went out to the beach by myself. I only wanted to see the ocean one last time. Slowly, I got deeper in the water. I don’t know why I even gotin. The waves were much too big, and I still to this day have no idea why I kept getting farther into the waves. In a way I was amazed by the ocean’s extraordinary characteristics.

Eventually, I was caught by the undertow and never resurfaced. I shockingly woke the next day as a water dragon. The first six months after that I never returned to land. The fact that I had become a mythical creature seemed to overwhelm me. 

After I finally got used to shifting, I started visiting towns on sea shores and then I would return to the ocean later that day. I never would leave the water if there was no place safe enough to surface.

The one thing I always did was to make sure never to stay in a town too long, because sometimes I would go to the same town more than once. Why do I do this? I don’t want people getting suspicious.

I am afraid that one day the human world will find me, and drag me away to a top secret lab where I would never see the sun again. I’m may be a dragon, but it’s still hard to keep myself a mystery. And when you hide you become afraid, and with fear comes suspicion. That’s why I watch every move I make. 

I still had a strong longing for the human world though and I had to do something for these people on the boat. Anything to stop those weird men in the dark cloths. 

I immediately noticed that the hull was wooden. 

That’s strange. It’s very unusual for ships nowadays.

I started tearing away the barnicles in a small spot. I could hear the voices above me being raised louder now. 

Deep inside of me I was scared that this might be wrong. It was beyond anything I had done before.

I could swim away and continue my solitary life. 

Then there was the dragon side of me who longed to vanquish evil and seek adventure. I wanted to do something worthwhile in my life.

This is the right thing to do. I know it is. 

I looked at the area where I had scraped away the barnacles. It looked like someone had taken a knife and scrapped at it viscously.

 Well, here I go! 

Then I used my powerful claws and sunk them deep into the ship. I pulled my claws back out creating a small hole. Taking in my breath, I readied myself. I then used my fangs to grab the side of the hole and tear it open larger. Water started flowing inside, but I wasn’t done yet. With all of my strength I rocked the boat, leaving deep claw marks near the hole.

My limbs pulled at the water as I quickly swam away from the boat. By the the time I had swam away far enough to resurface the fight was over. The men in dark were now in hand cuffs. 

Wow, that was fast!

Everyone was breathing in deeply from the struggle. Their hair seemed to be messed up, and there was an air of triumph hanging in the air.

The woman from earlier came from below deck and she then spoke to the others, “There must be a hole in the boat, because there’s lots of water poring in. We’ll have to call another boat, Alex.”

The leader who happened to be Alex said, “Could you do that, Reina, while we watch these men?” 

Reina replyed, “Yes, I can.”

Reina looked Hispanic and must have been somewhere in her twenties. Everyone seemed to be in their twenties. Alex was tall with brown hair and tan skin. The other two men were both the same height. Except one was blond and muscular. The other one had black hair, but was not as muscular as his friend.

After a while of waiting on the next boat, Alex began to speak, “I’m going to take a quick look at that hole.” 

He dropped his jacket on the deck and quickly grabbed a flashlight. Before any of his friends could stop him he dove in.

I swam deep below the boat to watch him. He looked around the hull with the flashlight. He soon found the large hole. Then he noticed the claw marks I left. His fingers ran along them as if he was wondering what might had left them.

Oh no! 

He swam back up to the boat, and I swam back up to hear what he had to say to his friends.

When he was back on deck, with the help of his friends, he said, “The hole was this big.” He held his hands a foot apart. “Also I saw some strange scratches. They were deep and long. I don’t understand how they got there.”

The black haired man said, “Sometimes there are some things we don’t understand.”

“If the boat hadn’t been rocked, you know what would have happened.” Alex said. 

He immediately continued without a reply, “And it happened at the right time too. It almost isn’t by luck. But whatever it was was very strong.”

The blond haired man now spoke, “Maybe we’ll get to know one day what it was. Hey, it could have been a shark.”

Alex snorted, “Westen, sharks don’t leave claw marks.”

“Oh. Yeah.” Westen said slowly.

Alex turned to the black haired man, “What do you think, Neil?

Neil responded, “Like I just said, some things we don’t yet understand and sometimes we never do.”

They were quiet after that. The other boat finally arrived and they climbed over to it.

“What about the other ship?” Reina asked as she pointed to the slowly sinking ship.

“It’s probably the best way to destroy the drugs. We won’t need the evidence when they go to court anyway.” Alex told her.

That’s when I left. It had been the right thing to do and that’s what counted. I was finally happy to do something that was actually worth doing. 

Hopefully, Alex would forget about the strange hole and markings.

When I sleep at night I usually stayed in an underwater cave, but sometimes I can’t find one. Luckily, I did find one today. It wasn’t very big, but it would do. While I settle down I’ll tell you more about myself.

I’m only an inch taller than my human form. I actually look like a miniature dragon. :) I love to fly, but it’s the most dangerous thing I can do. That’s why I go flying only once a week. I could fly even less than that, but if you knew what flying was like you would do the same. I’m always on the watch. If I was ever captured, I don’t know what the humans would do to me. I often try not to think of what they might do. 

Finally, I fall asleep.

The next day I decided to go into town. I swam up the nearby river then shifted into my human form and got out of the water. I don’t know how, but whenever I shift back my clothes are still there, except for my shoes. My shoes always fall off when I shift into a dragon. 

As a human I have long, wavy dirty blond hair. I have bright green eyes that match my dragon scales, and I’m fifteen years old.

It was mostly woods here where I was so it was safe to climb out. I walked until I found the road then followed it into town. Most oceanside towns were tourist traps, but this one wasn’t. That’s why I liked it so much. 

I usually don’t eat human food much since I can easily catch fish on my own. Sometimes I still enjoy eating out. 

So I decided to go where all the locals go to eat. 

Sarah’s Diner was written on the front door. I went inside. It was the perfect place for the locals. Pictures of the old town and once popular cars were hung on ever wall. 

I sat down at the counter and pulled the ziplock bag out of my pocket. I had $7.21. It was money I still had in my pocket from last year. The money I was going to use when I went on that beach trip with the orphanage.

A lady with a big smile on her face came out from the back. Her name tag read Hello, I’m Sarah. She looked to be in her fifties.

“Hey, there. What would you like to order? I have some specials today. You might like to order one of those.” She beamed.

I replied, “No, thank you. I’d like a vanilla milkshake, please.” 

“Okay.” Sarah said still smiling. I gave her the money then she went to make the milkshake.

As she was in the back I heard the door open. Some people came in and sat down two seats from mine. They were off to my left.

Sarah hollered from the back, “I’ll be with ya’ll in a minute!”

That’s when I glanced over at the newcomers. I almost fell off of my chair. There they were: Alex, Neil, Westen, and Reina! I looked away quickly. 

There’s nothing to fear. They’ve never seen me before. 

Sarah came back with my milkshake. She still had a huge smile on her face. For some peculiar reason she seemed slightly familiar.

“Enjoy.” She must really like her job, because she was constantly smiling.

“Thank you.” I smiled back. She went over to Alex and the others to take their orders.

I eavesdropped on them, thanks to my super hearing. They mostly talked about their favorite things they would like to do when they get off for vacation. Then Neil spoke in a lower voice.

“So what are we doing tonight?” he asked.

Reina answered his question, “That man last night still has some drugs stored in a warehouse at the harbor. Tonight we’ll go get them and turn them in to Mr.Liam so they will be properly disposed of. Now, there may be some men guarding it, but they don’t know what has happen to their boss yet. If they do find out, they’ll take the drugs for themselves. So we must finish the job soon.”

Neil nodded, “So what time tonight?”

“Eight” She said.

This group was strange. I had never heard of anybody like these people. I wanted to find out more about them. I could go watch them tonight to just see how they do their job. I’ve got the same feeling I did last night when I saw that boat. There would be no harm in just watching, right? Then I thought. Curiosity killed the cat. Well, I’m not a cat. I am a dragon!

I finished my milkshake and left. If I was right it should be mid-June now. The weather was nice, not a cloud in the sky. Soon I found a bench that looked over the ocean. I enjoyed looking out over the endless blue and green. It was beautiful, the waves coming in, the sun reflecting off the water, and the seagulls flying overhead. The warm salty air brushed across my skin and through my brownish blond hair. I don’t know how long I sat there thinking about things that once happened. The sun was well past the middle of the sky. Finally, I got up and walked down to the beach. There were some people sunbathing and playing in the water. They were unaware of the creature in their midst. I wonder what they would think if they really saw me.

After meandering around I asked a woman what time it was.

She said, “4:35” I thanked her and then went on.

Ugh. I’ll have to eat later. 

I went to the harbor which was surrounded by a chain length fence. There was only one warehouse in the whole place. It was probably five now so I had three more hours. So I would come back latter.

I went back onto the beach and sat there on the sand. With nothing to do except watch the waves role in. I picked up sea shells to look at them.

The sea shells here are nothing like the ones out there in the deep ocean. 

Taking a nap was out of the picture, because I was trying not to look suspicious. My worn out jeans and faded blue t-shirt helped me blend in as a local. Those were the only clothes I had had for the past year. 

I thought about what may happen when I got back to the harbor. Would anything exciting happen? 

Then it was finally time to go. It would be eight o’clock soon. So I made my way back to the harbor.


The Warehouse

              I’m at the fence that surrounds the harbor. 

The dim twilight would make it hard for a normal human to see, but not for me. The fence was nine feet tall. I had a run and go, and easily jumped over it. I was now inside the fence. The warehouse wasn’t far away. Being quiet was easy as I made my way over to the large building. There are crates stacked by the door of the warehouse. That is were I hide and wait Alex and his ‘team’.

     They came through the gate in a dark van with no headlights on. Then silently they parked a few yards from the warehouse. I hoped they would be better prepared than last night. The group got out with no words spoken. I watched as they walked to the door closest to me. Alex unlocked it with a pair of keys and then they went inside. 

     How would I get to see them in action? I decided to go in. They’ll never know I was even here. I listened for them to make sure they weren’t right behind the door. Then I went inside. The ceiling was high with iron crossbeams streaking across it. I could smell where they had walked, and I hesitantly followed that scent. 

     Reina, one of the team members, had said earlier that there may be some men guarding the illegal drugs. So I was on high alert. 

     I peeked from behind a large crate to see Alex talking to his teammates. Then Alex quickly left and went the opposite direction from the others. Huh? I followed him. All he did was read the labels on the huge crates with a dim flashlight. I stayed back, watching from behind the wooden boxes. 

     As he continued on, I started smelling a faint scent of fish. He was almost to the end of the row when I saw something between two crates. A dark figure lurked in the shadows. Alex hadn’t even seen him yet, only I could. I wanted to yell at him or say something, but my intense fear withheld me.

     The figure jumped at Alex and caught him by surprise. They punched and kicked at each other in full force. I’m not sure what all happened. Alex was fast on his feet and dodged two blows, but it was hard for both of the men to see in the dark. 

     The smell of fish was strong now. It must have been that man who was attacking Alex. They continued to fight, but the other man was much larger than Alex. I knew that any moment this could go wrong. 

     Then my fear came true. Alex somehow had his legs pulled out from under him and was pinned to the ground by his enemy. The man pulled out a long knife, and I knew Alex could easily see it.

     I didn’t hesitate as I launched myself from my hiding place. I ran up to the man and threw him, sending him into the boxes. He hit the back of his head and went unconscious. I looked toward Alex still lying on the floor near me. I’ve never been this close to him or his team so far.

    Then he says, “Who’s there? I can’t see. What happened?” He fumbles around for his flashlight.

     I turned and ran. My feet padded on the cold concrete as I retreated. He could hear it too.

     He stood up and yelled, “It’s ok! Come back!”

     My heart felt like it would burst. I could hear the others calling for Alex now. It was good they were coming from the other direction. The run to the door was faster than I thought, thanks again super human strength. 

     I’m such a coward, but it’s the safest thing to do! I ran to my refuge, the ocean. It’s a good thing that I was at the harbor. 

     My feet stopped at the edge of the dock, and I looked back at the dark warehouse for a moment. I could never return to the human life I once lived. My online profile probably says I’m dead due to drowning. I’m not even supposed to be alive. I’m dead according to those who once knew me. If not for that, would it be possible to live in both worlds? I’m a dragon though. The land, sea, and sky are apart of me now. I look down at the dark water as it called to me. I’ve never felt safe in the human world. I had to overcome my fear… but not right now. 

     I dove into the harbor then shifted back to a dragon. My neck, arms, legs, and back lengthened. Next scales came through as my cloths disappeared and wings started growing. This process is very complicated to describe, but it only takes a few seconds. Finally the transformation was complete. I breathed in the salt water then headed out to sea to find a meal. 

     Something stung on my arm. I looked over to see a shallow cut on my scaly arm below my shoulder. It was already healing and would soon be gone. The man’s knife must have grazed my skin when I shoved him. 

     After eating I went to find a resting place for the night. I chose a thick forest of kelp, it would be a safe refuge until morning.

     I needed to think things over. I hated living in a life of fear and solitude, but there was a reason I had become a dragon. Neil’s voice seemed to repeat itself, “Sometimes there are things we don’t understand.” 

     But I can’t live in fear forever. I will not. I’m a dragon for a purpose and I’m going to find out why. When I was making that hole in the ship I was scared, but I knew it was right. I could feel it. Somewhere out there I have a destiny waiting for me. I just had to go find it. 

     Tomorrow I’m going to kill my fear and search for my future.


Society

          When I wake the next morning I plan out my day carefully. I first went hunting for fish, so that I wouldn’t have to buy my own breakfast. 

Once done fishing, I thought about what to do next, but mind was still filled with the dangerous events from the previous night.

I will not fear for there is nothing to fear. Those people never saw me anyway. Why should I be afraid of something when I no longer am in danger?

I then decided that would head into town next. I don’t know what I’ll do after that though. Maybe I could get a job. I was in need of a new pair of clothes. I wore the same exact thing all the time. 

     I went straight to Sarah’s Diner, and sat down in the same spot at the counter. Twenty-four hours ago I had sat on the same stool. 

     Sarah comes from out of the kitchen, “Hey, it’s nice to see you again. You are that same girl who ordered the milkshake yesterday, right?” 

     “Yes, it is.” I reply with a smile.

     “Well, I’m happy you came back. Are you new around here? I don’t seem to know you. I just happen know everyone around these parts, and I always recognize new faces.”

     “Yes, I just moved here with my family. My name is Anada Harris.” 

     I actually have no last name. I either was never told about my last name or nobody ever found out what my last name was. That’s why I have given myself a fake last name. I have this all specifically planned out.

     Sarah extends her right hand, and then we shake hands. She seemed to be a nice lady. The type of person I could be friends with. 

     “So, Anada, what would you like to order today?” She asked me politely.

     “I actually came in to ask a question.” I said, she continued to smile and nodded. Then I asked. “Do you know if there are any places where could get a job?” 

     Sarah thought for a few seconds then answered, “I don’t know of any place where you could get one, but I have been needing help around here lately. My children are too old and I have no grandchildren. If you would like to work for me, you can start today if that’s fine with your parents.”

     “Yes, I would love to start today. My parents won’t mind at all.” …if I had parents who loved me.

     Sarah told me to do various cleaning jobs around her diner. I took out the trash, washed dishes, cleaned both the tables and countertops, and moped the floors. I enjoyed working very much. It kept me occupied. Plus, doing work was better than floating around the ocean all day. 

    Sarah bragged on me whenever her friends came in. She loved having me there with her. I guess that working the diner had been lonely for her. Having my presence seemed to bring out a hidden happiness from within her. I never thought that a job would make me happy as well.

     During lunchtime, business picked up rapidly. Sarah gave me a lesson on how to take orders and serve customers. I would first introduce myself to the customer then write down their order precisely.

     Doing this job at first was a little stressful, but I quickly got a hang of it. Some of the people seemed really interested to have a new member in their town. They would ask who my parent were and where they worked. My ‘fake parents’ were Lisa and Carl Harris, they worked in the next town over as business managers. This coverup story was believed by all.

     A teen boy came in and quickly sat down at the counter. The lunch rush was just now settling down. People were slowly leaving the diner. It was unusual for someone to come in after lunch. I immediately assumed that he had a late start.

      As I walked toward him, I quickly surveyed his features. Calling him a boy wasn’t a precise definition. By the looks of it he was probably a year older than I. Short dark hair, brown eyes, and a unique smile. The teenager didn’t let his shoulders slouched or lower. Instead, he had a look of self confidence about him. He seemed excited about something though.

     I came up to him and spoke, “Hey, I’m Anada. What would you like to order?”

     Without even hesitating he told me what he wanted. Then he continued without pausing, “I heard there was someone new working at Sarah’s. Hi, I’m Elias it’s a pleasure to meet you, Anada.”

     Wow, news gets around fast here! I need to get used to this small town. It keeps surprising me.

“Well, it’s nice to meet you too.” I smile back to the one named Elias.

     “Did you just move here?” He asks curious.

      “Yes, I did.”

      He brightened even more, “I know this is really sudden, but there’s a party out on the beach tonight. If you come you might get to meet some of the people that you’ll be going to school with in the fall. Would… you be interested in going?”

     This caught me by surprise, “What time is it? I might be able to go.”

     He smiles once more, “It’s at 6 and will be on the beach across from the old grocery store. Do you know where that’s at?”

     “Yes, I do. I think I might can go.”

     “That’d be great.”

     I went to give Sarah his order. She then asked me to wash dishes as she served the remaining customers. Then I went out to clean the tables when I was done. Elias was leaving and waved at me as he walked out the door. I, of course, waved back at him . 

     It was 2 o’clock when I saw Sarah coming from the kitchen with two plates of food. Everyone had already gone, and I was confused because there’s was no one to serve. Then I realized that the food was for us. I offered to pay for mine, but she refused my offer. While we ate, we got to know each other better. After finishing the plate of food, I washed the windows and mopped the floor again.

     At about 3 o’clock Sarah came and spoke to me, “I think that will be enough for today. Not as many people come in for supper so I’ll be fine. I’m sure your parents are wondering about you too.”

     “Thank you, Sarah, for giving me this job. What time should I come in tomorrow?”

     “At ten. Oh, and before you leave here’s your pay.” Sarah handed me a ziploc bag with money inside it, she must have noticed my plastic bag that held my money. 

     “Most of it is tip though. Everyone must have really liked you today.” She smiles.

      I thanked her once again and we said our goodbyes as I left. There was enough money to buy myself new clothes. I quickly went to the nearest store, and I found a pair of shorts and a pastel pink t-shirt. Then I noticed my feet, I had no shoes on at all. Sarah must think I’m homeless. 

     Well… I am homeless. 

     I hoped the the long apron I had worn earlier had concealed my feet from other’s eyes.

     I bought the clothes and a pair of cheap flip-flops. There wasn’t a place in the woods where I could keep them tonight though. My shoes never disappear with my clothes when I shift to a dragon. That why I have to take them off before shifting.

     This was a good day, a normal day. The way normal human beings live. 

I had overcome my fear, nothing bad happened. I told myself that there was nothing to fear, and when I got a job it only proved my point. 

    But I must always remember that I’m different. I’m not human at all. I have a purpose for being a dragon. Though it’s still very unclear why I have become a mythical creature.

     I then went on to wonder what would happen at the party. I’ve never been to a one before, and I hoped it wouldn’t get out of hand. If it did, I knew I could easily protect myself without a doubt. 

     There are a lot of things that I have and haven’t done in my life. I have flown high above the clouds, and I have seen the most beautiful sea creatures. But I have never had a family or been to a public school. Everyone at the orphanage was taught there at the orphanage. Back then I was not the popular one. I was the outcast, but I still had a few select friends. 

     But now I have a new beginning. My life has been redirected and changed beyond comprehension. I can go and do whatever I want. I’m not ruled by the laws of everyday life. Being the weak simple orphan girl I once was is no longer an option. I am a dragon now.

      While I was still at the store, I used the bathroom in the back of the building so that I could change into my new clothes. There wasn’t much I could do with my wild dirty-blond hair. Every time I shift back into a human it automatically untangles itself. I curiously looked at myself in the mirror. The person that looked back at me wasn’t the same one it was last year. Back then I was skinny, I had no muscles, and had less color in my skin. 

     I immediately discarded my old clothes in the trash can that was there in the bathroom. Then I stuck my ziploc bag of money in the pocket of my shorts. The clock in the store said it was 4:30. I then left and walked around town in the meantime. 

     I was at the beach at exactly 6 o’clock sharp. Someone had brought their radio and had it playing as loud as it could possibly go. A camp fire was beginning to be built on the beach. There were not many people there yet. The first person I saw was Elias who was currently walking toward me. He quickly picked up his pace and stumbled. I stepped up to him, but he spoke first.

     “I’m glad you got to come. I have some friends that’ll be be here soon. Our parties always start out like this.” He points out the deserted beach.

     “So… what kind of things do you do at a beach party?” I ask Elias.

     “You’ll have to see. It’s mostly the people who live around here, but sometimes we have visitors. Everyone parks their car in the lot over at the old grocery store.” Elias nods his head at the old place on the opposite side of the sand dunes. 

     That’s when I saw a dark van pull into the parking lot there. I knew who it was before they even got out of their vehicle. 

    Why do I keep running into them? What’s with Alex and his team popping into my life like this? 

     Elias continued speaking,“Let me introduce you to my friends.” 

    He led me over to the camp fire, he hadn’t noticed Alex’s van yet. 

    “This is Aiden and Grant.” 

    Aiden was blond and Grant had black hair with dark skin. Elias proceeded over to the radio where a boy was listening to the latest hits. Elias yelled to me over the music, “That’s Zack.” 

    Elias turned to him, “Hey, Zack! This is Anada!” Zack smiled and waved at us, he had bright red hair.

     We finally walked away from the ear-piercing radio. I could see Alex, Westen, and Reina walking out on the beach now. Elias went up to them and motioned for me to come over too.

     Elias says to them, “This is Anada. She just moved here. Anada, this is Westen, Reina and Alex.” Elias then looked confusedly at them, “Where’s Neil?”

     “He’ll be here later… he’s working on something important.” Westen says.

     “I brought the food” Alex adds in as he lifts up a grocery bag.

     We then went over to the campfire and started cooking hot dogs with long wooden sticks. I no idea where the sticks came from though.

     More people started accumulating around the fire in a circle. Zack opened a bag of chips and started passing it around the ring of people. 

     “So how old are you?“Elias asks me while eating a potato chip.

     “I’m fifteen. How old are you?” I repeat his question.

     “I’m sixteen. Do you have any siblings? I have two brothers.” he tells me.

      “No, I don’t have any siblings.” I take a bite out of my hot dog. 

     Elias was probably going to ask me another question, but Aiden asks him one instead. I wouldn’t have minded if he had continued anyway. I had grown a liking to Elias. His friendly attitude had grown on me, and had caused me to be more outgoing.

     Someone started playing a CD on the radio. The first song was the Cupid Shuffle. Elias somehow convinced me to do the dance that went along with the song. The whole CD had line dancing songs on it. Some of them I knew and others I partially knew. Everybody had a good time though, and that’s what mattered most. 

     As the last song ended Elias tells me, “Hey, your a pretty good dancer.” 

     “Thanks.” I blush uncontrollably.

      Everyone sat back down as the CD was being taken out. The emotion high slowly faded away from us.

     Grant spoke for the first time, “So what do ya’ll do? Like what’s your job?” he motions toward Alex, Reina, and Westen. Grant had a very southern twang to his voice, and it made his question sound more out of place.

     Westen spoke up first, “We help people out of sticky situations. Sometimes we do other things too.” I knew Westen was trying to not say too much about his dangerous job.

     “I’d like to do that one day.” Grant says, but he doesn’t understand what it means to be them.

     “Stay in school and you might can one day.” Westen answers him.

     Elias looked over at me and asked, “Do you want to walk down the beach?”

     “Sure. Why not?”

     We both walked down the beach in silence. The waves washed in and out. The full moon brightly reflected off the water. Our walk was slow paced. 

     I eventually broke the awkward silence, “How did you get to know Alex and the others?”

     He sighs, “Two years ago I ran away from home. I was mad at some people in my family, but it was all a big misunderstanding. Alex and his team found me, and they convinced me to come back home. They usually do more active jobs though. I don’t know why they were assigned to find me. Ever since then we’ve been great friends. When they get the chance they come and visit me.”

    He smiled then continued, “Except this time I think they came here with business to do. Though I don’t know what it is yet.” 

    We both look back at the distant glow of the campfire. The warm summer wind blew in our faces. The waves washed in and out all along the coast. The night was calm.

     “Do you want to race back?” He challenges me.

     I accept the challenge, “I’ll count down… 3,2,1.”

     We took off down the beach. It wasn’t easy running in the uneven sand, but we didn’t let that stop us. I could feel the energy and power of a dragon flow through my body. Every one of my strides lengthened the distance between me and Elias. The air whistled past my ears as my we ran against the wind. It felt like flying, but with no wings. The people that were gathered in a circle stood up and cheered us on. I reached the campfire before Elias. I looked back to see he was far behind. I laughed as he slowly neared.

     He had to catch his breath before saying, “Whoa! You’re fast!” He then gave me a high-five of congratulations.

     After that the party seemed to pick back up. A few people started dancing to a song I didn’t know. I sat down and watched Elias tell his friends a story, but I wasn’t listening. 

     From out of the corner of my eye I saw Neil walk out onto the beach. He went straight to Alex, and they started talking in low hushed voices.

     Alex spoke first, “What did you find out about it?”

     “I’ve never seen anything like it. Where had you found it?” Neil questions his friend.

     “I found the blood on the floor in the warehouse last night. I was not cut and that man wasn’t cut either. It’s the blood of the person who saved me. That’s the only explanation. So what did you find out about it?”

     Neil hesitated, “The blood cells in it were normal, but… there’s some strange cells in it too. I have never seen anything like it.” Neil stopped and then spoke even lower, “I don’t know what that blood came from, but I don’t think it’s human. If it is, it’s only half human. It sounds insane, Alex, but whatever saved you wasn’t a human.”

     My blood went cold. I must have left some drops of blood on the floor last night when I was cut by the man’s knife.

     When Alex recovered from his shock he spoke quickly, “I want you to destroy the samples immediately. This only stays between us, Westen, and Reina. Nobody else can know. Not even Mr.Liam. Okay?”

     Neil nods understandingly and quietly leaves the beach without any further words.

     The rest of the night we played games and told stories. I felt like I was in a daze though. The party had been so much fun, but everything turned drastically with this new information.

    Why did I have to get cut? 

    I now officially know that even my blood isn’t normal. I tried to keep my mind off of it, but it was extremely hard. Alex and his team knew that there was something inhuman out there, but at least they didn’t know that the inhuman thing was the girl sitting only a few feet away from them.

     It was late when the party started fizzling down as people left. I had no idea what time it was, but it was obviously very late.

     “Elias, I’m going to head on home now.” I tell him.

     “You’re going home alone? In the dark? That doesn’t sound safe at all.”

     I laughed, “You saw me run. If someone comes after me than I’ll just run away.”

     Or I’ll turn into a terrifying dragon and give them lifelong nightmares.

     Elias was unsure, “Ok, if you say so. Be careful. I guess I’ll see you later, Anada.”

     “Bye, Elias. Thanks for inviting me.” I smile one last time and wave goodbye to him.

      I walked through town, down the road, into the woods, and to the river. I left my flip-flops inside a rotten hole that was in a tree before shifting into a dragon. Then I swam back to the ocean and found a resting place for the night. I was glad nobody got hurt tonight. The previous night had been dangerous. I was also glad that Alex wasn’t planning on telling anyone about my abnormal blood too. 

     Yet it still bothered me about them knowing. I began to wonder what they would think if they knew what that blood actually came from.


Flight

Tonight I will go flying. I promised that to myself as I served an old couple. I’m at Sarah’s and I practically ran here from the river this morning. I had been excited to work another day here. 

     Right now, it is cloudy outside and it would be great cover for flying if it stayed that way. The downcast weather and occasional rain showers were keeping people indoors. Except for the men who worked at the harbor and would come in to eat. 

While I worked I thought more about Alex and his team. I wondered about their job and what it must be like, but my mind seemed to not stay on subject and would always move on to more important matters.

I met more townsfolk throughout the midday. Later, after lunch, Sarah asked me what my parents thought about my new job with her. I told her that they thought it was a good thing for me to do. I also told her that they said thank you for hiring me. I hated lying to people about my parents, but what else was I supposed to say? ‘Yeah, I’m actually an orphan, and everyone who once knew me thinks that I’m dead.’

I was dismissed at 3 that day and Sarah paid me before I left. Since the weather had been downcast, it had badly affected the day’s business. Leaving early was actually something that made me sad, but as soon as I stepped out of the diner I saw a familiar face. 

“What’s up, Anada?” Elias said to me as he stood up from his wet bench.

“Not much. How did you know when I get off work?” I ask him.

“I didn’t know. It was a guess, but now I do know. Anyway, I was about to go inside, but I wanted to sit out here for a while.” He smiled brightly.

“Well, I’m done. So what’s up with you?”

Elias said, “I’m going to help my two brothers with the new shed we’re building when I get done eating. I probably should go ahead and grab something so that I can go help them soon.” 

“I’m going to head on home. I’ve got to do a few things too. I guess I’ll see you later, Elias.” 

“You too.” he said then turned to go inside.

I hadn’t been lying when I said that I actually needed to do something. If I’m going flying tonight, then I need to find a safe place to fly off from. 

The ground was muddy in the woods when I returned to the river fifteen minutes later. I quickly hid my flip-flops then walked around looking for any clearings where tree limbs couldn’t block the view of the sky. I finally found one that was large enough for my wingspan too. 

After my search I went back to the river and followed the current back to the ocean. The sea water was cool against my green and blue scales. I saw a pod of dolphins in the distance, but they swam away once one of them saw me. To them, I was a predator. Little do they know that I only eat fish. I have actually have encountered sharks before, but once they realize that I am a threat to them they don’t bother me any more. 

I quickly snatch a fish and eat it in two single bites. It’s easy to catch fish when you have three inch talons on your both your hands and feet!

The light faded earlier than normal. Probably because of the darkening rain clouds. I decided that it was time to go back to the clearing that I had found earlier. When I finally got there I could feel a few drops of rain falling from the lightless sky. 

I stretched my wings wide open. They spread out from my shoulder like a huge parachute. With a few beats of my wings, I took off. Then I climbed high into the sky. Wind screamed past my ears. A few raindrops pattered onto my scales and wing membrane. I looked down at the forest and river far below. I was high enough up that someone might possibly think that I was a bird. My wings became wet with the dew and light rain. 



     Flying is hard to describe to someone without wings. The cold wind rushes past your face and over your body. The fast speed and high altitude is exhilarating. Sometimes it’s like nothing else has ever existed in the world. It’s extremely easy to lose yourself up there.

I decided to fly over town. It was too dark for humans to see me up here anyway. Yellow light from lamps filled the streets. A few cars slowly went through town. Other than that it was completely desolate…. Except, I could see a single person walking down one of the sidewalks. 

     Who is that? 

     I looked again at this person closer. It surprised me to recognize the figure as Elias. A slight tension was held in his fast-paced walk. He seemed nervous as he made his way downtown. 

     What is he doing? 

    Apparently, he was finished helping his brothers. He had told me that that was what he had planned on doing, but I guess he had other plans beside those.

Of course, I became curious of his actions. I then flew higher overhead to watch where he was going. Elias was headed straight toward the harbor. Before arriving there, he entered the woods that surrounded the tall harbor fence. I saw a safe place to land out in the woods. It appeared to be a harmless little place.

    He is going to get himself hurt. I ought to do something before Elias finds trouble.

    I quickly spiraled downward. My wings glided on the air as I descended. The ground rose up at me and I opened my wings further so I could hold myself back. The first thing to touch the ground are my scaly hind feet and then my two front feet.

I could barely smell Elias’s scent on the breeze, and I quickly shifted back to a human. A sudden fear for him surged through me. A flashback of Alex fighting the man with the knife made me walk faster. As I kept going on, I eventually saw him crouched next to the fence looking over the harbor. I stopped, not sure what to do. 

I swallowed and whispered nervously, “Pssst, Elias.”

Elias whipped around and looked into the dark forest. He looked shocked, “Who is it?”

I stepped out from the water oak I had been behind. My bare feet stepping across the moist leaves.

     “It’s me, Anada.” I said to him.

“What in the world are you doing here?!” He looked surprised now. I guess random girls don’t follow him around too often.

“I sort of… followed you here. What are you doing?” I went over where he was.

He shrugs, “Well, since you’re here I probably ought to tell you. Except, you can not tell anyone else.”

“I won’t. I promise.” He probably thought that I would tell my parents… which they don’t exist anyway.

“Ok, do you remember what I told you about Alex and his team? How they help people?” I nodded at his question. “I followed their van here. Look at what they’re doing.” He pointed at the warehouse. Westen and Neil were loading boxes into the van. I knew what was in them, drugs. It was the boxes that had been leftover from the night before. They were removing them so that they could properly be destroyed.

Elias started talking again, “The night before last is when I first followed them here. After they had been in the warehouse for a while I heard some shouting. I couldn’t hear what they were saying though. Then someone ran out and down the docks. Alex didn’t run after them either. I also thought it was strange when they came out with a man in handcuffs.” 

I was quiet. Elias had seen me run down the docks. This fact made my heart beat quicken.

I asked a question that I hoped he couldn’t answer, “Did you see what happened to the person who ran down to the docks?”

“No, I didn’t. I wish I had.” he glanced back at the warehouse. A smile grew on his face, “I’m going to get a better look.” He stood and put his hands on the fence.

“Are you crazy? Why are you so interested in what they’re doing?” I looked at him shocked.

He sighed, “Nothing much ever happens in this town. The biggest thing to happen lately was you moving in. I want to find out what’s going on. This town has secrets that we don’t know about. Plus there’s no harm in watching them, right?” He started climbing the fence. I had once said the same exact thing to myself too.

If he only knew what happened the other night. Getting involved in things like this can sometimes get people hurt.

    I rolled my eyes and started up the fence as well. I made it look like I was struggling to climb. My dragon strength had to be held back. If not, I would probably jump right over the fence.

“What are you doing?” Elias asked me as he looked at me ‘attempting’ to climb.

“I’m going to make sure you don’t get into trouble.” I said as I finally made it over.

He laughed, “You could’ve just told me you wanted to come.” 

We quietly walked toward the warehouse. An eerie quietness had settled around us. The only noise was our footsteps and a few drops of rain plopping into puddles.

     I never thought I would come here again. The other night had provided enough excitement for a while.

     A huge metal shipping container hid us as we both peeked around its corner. Westen and Neil were talking as they loaded more packages and boxes into their van.

I whispered over to Elias, “Where’s the others?” 

    Before Elias could answer I heard footsteps. I immediately pulled him pack from the corner he had been pearling around. He looked at me with a questioning expression. My finger went up to my lip, a sign to be quiet. 

Reina was walking right on the other side of our hiding spot. “She must be on watch.” I said to Elias in a voice that was barely audible. 

Elias nodded and whispered back, “But why?”

She was watching for anybody who might want to ambush them. Someone who would want the drugs, but I didn’t tell Elias that. He doesn’t even know what’s in the boxes. If I told him that fact, he would get suspicious.

“And where’s Alex?” he asks out loud.

“I’m up here.” Alex’s voice called from above us. We both stared up to see Alex standing on top of the metal shipping container. There was no way I could have caught his scent. That’s why I hadn’t detected him. 

    Alex jumped down next to us. He wore dark clothing and had a gun in a holster on his belt.

A serious look crossed his face, “Elias, what are you doing here?” 

    He barely glanced over at me then looked back at Elias. It looked as if my friend would be receiving the tonight’s punishment.

“I wanted to see what you were doing here. I was only curious.” I’m glad Elias didn’t try lying to Alex.

“I’m sorry, but you shouldn’t have come. One day I will tell you what’s happening, but I’m not allowed to inform anyone else.” He paused, “I’ll take you by our place and then we’ll call your parents.”

I looked over at Elias. He nodded to show that it would be safe to go along with him.

“We’ll walk. The others are still using the van” Alex said to us.

Elias and I followed him out the gate and through some side streets. It was dark above us, the clouds threatened to start raining upon us. A small hotel slowly came into view. We walked to door #3 and Alex unlocked the door. Then we all walked inside. I already had planned what to say about my parents, if the matter was to come up.

“You two can sit down.” he motioned toward a yellow sofa by the wall. The inside of the apartment was cool and small. A door on the far left joined this room with another. Someone else at the hotel had their music turned up too loud. I could feel the vibrations from it through the floor.

I was feeling very nervous. Had Neil destroyed those blood samples? Was there another way Alex could connect the blood to me? I had to play it cool. Telling myself that there was nothing to worry about seemed to help.

Elias cleared his throat and said, “Are you going to tell my parents where I was, Alex?”

“Only if you promise not to tell anyone what you saw tonight. The same goes for you too, Anada” 

    Wow, he actually remembered my name! Wait, that was two days ago… I guess he pays attention more than I thought.

“We promise we won’t tell. Anyway, we didn’t see hardly anything, and it was my fault that we were there. Anada only wanted to come along, it was my all idea.”

“Don’t do it again. It’s dangerous and next time you get caught it might not be me. I’ll tell your parents that you were hanging out with us. What’s your number, Elias?”

Elias told him while Alex dialed it in. 

I looked over at Elias and said slowly, “Thanks for sticking up for me.”

“No problem. I can tell your not much of a talker.” he smiled at me.

“Yeah. Before my parents moved here, I didn’t have any friends. Anybody that I did know would have put the blame on me instead.” What I said was true. Life at the orphanage had been rough before becoming a dragon.

“That’s what friends are for, and it’s also what they should do too.” he continued grinning. Then he looked down at the floor. “Where’s your shoes?”

“I must have lost them. I don’t know how.” I still had them in the tree back at the woods by the river.

Alex hung up the phone after five minutes of talking. He then said, “Elias, I told them I would drop you off at your place.” Alex turned to me, “What’s your number, Anada?”

I said, “Since my family just moved here we haven’t been able to get our phone connected yet.”

“I understand that. I’ll drop you off at your house. If your parents need an explanation where you were then I can come speak to them.”

“That will be fine. I stayed out late the other night. They won’t mind that I was out.” I explained and it sounded slightly suspicious.

“Okay, let’s get going then. Wait, ugh. Westen isn’t back with the van yet. We’ll have to walk again. Elias doesn’t live far from town anyway. It’s just a short walk. Is that ok with you, Anada?”

“Yeah, I probably don’t live far from Elias, because I walk home all the time.”

Alex left a note at the hotel for his team and we left. Elias was worried that it would rain, so we didn’t take our time as we walked along. The road we took out of town is the same one that I exit the woods from. I was then even more nervous than before. How would I get out of this predicament?

We said our goodbyes to Elias when we left him at his house. Alex and I continued down the road. I felt awkward being with him alone. I was the one who had saved his life, but he didn’t know that. But he was also human and I was not. 

I had already past the spot where I usually leave and enter the woods. I knew of another road that branched off this one. I’ll tell Alex that I live on that road and I can walk the rest of the way.

We both walked in silence until the road came into sight, “My house is right down this road. I can walk the rest of the way. Thank you for walking Elias and I home.” I told Alex.

“Hey, sorry I couldn’t drive you home. We’ve been busy lately. I can walk with you all the way to your house… it’s no problem for me.” Alex offered. 

“Thanks, but I’ll be fine. See you later.” I started walking down the road. I kept walking until I no longer saw him then I immediately stepped into the woods.

I didn’t recognize where I was. The only way back to the river was to smell the air for its green moss-like scent. Everything smelled damp though. It had rained earlier today and it was about to rain again soon. 

I was almost there to the river when I heard something behind me. It sounded strange like a footstep, but it definitely wasn’t a raccoon. Whatever was behind me wasn’t an animal either. I decided to ignore it, but I thought twice. I’ll watch whatever this thing is. I let my claws grow out and then used them to climb up a nearby tree. 

A strange feeling entered my body. My human side begged me to leave and run. My dragon side told me to stay and see what it was. I’m a dragon, not a human. So it’s time to act like one.

That’s when I recognized this feeling I had. I knew exactly what it was. Someone was following me.


The Addition

         I stared at the area where I continued to hear the muffled sound. It was definitely footsteps. I breathed in deeply. The scent depicted who it was before they came into view.

     Alex was walking the same path that I had taken moments earlier. To a human he was quiet, but to me he wasn’t. I watched him walk under my tree and in the direction I would have taken. 

He must have followed me to make sure I got home safe. I watched him stop on my left side as if he was thinking. He must be so confused too. 

     What am I supposed to do? He might go back and get more help to find me. That would not be good. I silently sighed. The best thing to do was talk to him.

     I climbed down the tree and retracted my claws. I’m both a dragon and human, but I’m not two separate creatures in one person. I have both human fear and dragon bravery at the same time, anyone can be that way. I now know I must embrace both of my sides. 

     I breath in to help me calm down. To be ready to give an excuse to Alex as to why I’m out here. 

     Here I go, I think before I say, “Alex, what are you doing?” it wasn’t the smartest thing to say, but what else would have been better?

     Alex spun around, “What are you doing out here? It’s not safe. You were supposed to go home.” he looked angry as said this.

     I didn’t know what to say. I opened my mouth, but no words came out. He deserved an explanation, he had come this far into the woods already. 

     Alex’s expression softened, “You don’t have a family or home. Do you, Anada?”

      It almost wasn’t a question. I spoke up, “No… I don’t.” He stepped toward me and I stepped back nervously. He didn’t say anything, he looked like he was thinking.

     What he said next was unexpected, “Would you like to stay with us?”

     I hesitated,“Yes, but then what? You’ll send me to an orphanage, won’t you?”

     “No, not that! I mean… I’ll have to talk to the others, but… you might can join our team. If you want to. We’ve been needing some help lately. It won’t be anything too strenuous. Just to watch for danger, like what Reina was doing earlier tonight. Maybe do some other things too. It would be better than staying out here in the woods.” 

     I had to think this through. They did need help. I had witnessed that myself. If anything involving the safety of my secret came up, I could easily run away.

Could this be my destiny? To fight against evil like Alex. It looked like the best choice I had.

     “I’ll stay with you, only tonight.” I said to him.

     Alex smiled, “I’m glad.”

     We then left together and headed back into town. The clouds finally broke. Cold rain poured down on us relentlessly. I warmed myself by heating the dragon fire within my lungs. That’s how I breath fire, but I can minimize it when I need to raise my body temperature.

     Alex and I finally got back to the hotel, soaked to the bone. Westen, Neil, and Reina stared at the two of us as we neared.

     Alex leaned over and whispered, “Go take a shower. I’ll have Reina get you some clean clothes. I need to talk to them.” he pointed to a door in the back of the hotel room.

     I replied back to him sarcastically, “I think I just took a shower out in that rain.” I walked to the door and opened it. Inside was a small bathroom.

     I haven’t taken a shower in a year. 

    It’s embarrassing to say that, but it’s true. The towels and washcloths were already under the sink. I put my wet clothes in the sink so they wouldn’t make the floor slippery. 

     When I was done with my shower, Reina handed me some of her clothes to wear. They actually fit too. After a few minutes, I left the bathroom to see everyone waiting for me. 

     Alex spoke first, “Would you like to join our team? We don’t want to force you into making the decision. I mean… since you don’t have anywhere to stay.” 

     This was an important decision. One that could change my life forever.



I’m completely different than them, but they don’t know that.

     This could really be my destiny. My sole purpose in life. 

     “Why do you want me to join you?” I asked them.

     Westen replied, “You have talent. We saw you run down the beach the other day. Plus, it would be better to stay with us than wherever you were staying before.”

     I had more talent than he thought, but he was right about the other part. My gaze looked over everyone. They were really serious about this. I think they were doing this so I had a place to stay. I was probably never going to see an opportunity like this ever again. I started having the same feeling that I had that night at the boat. 

This is the right choice. I can feel it. It will be okay. 

     “I’ll be happy to join you.” I told them with a grin.

     They all smiled. Reina glanced at the digital clock on the nightstand, “It’s late we should all get some sleep.” 



    She then led me over to the door that connected the two hotel rooms. The other room was an exact twin of the other, two single beds and a sofa.

     I begin, “There’s only a total of four beds. I can sleep on the flo-”

     “No, sleep on the bed tonight. One of the boys can sleep on the couch in the other room.” Reina refused.

     I haven’t slept in a bed for a year either. It’s been a long time since I’ve done anything normal. 

     Reina spoke again, “I’m happy you decided to stay with us.”

     “Thank you for letting me stay with you.” I told her politely. Then I remembered something important, “I need to go by Sarah’s tomorrow. I imagine you won’t be staying in this town much longer, and I’ll have to tell her an excuse or something if I’m going to be leaving with you. If I told her the truth, she would be disappointed in me.”

     “That’s for you to figure out. I’m sorry you have to quit your job there. I can tell you enjoy working with Sarah. Elias must have told you about what our jobs are like. You’re right. We won’t be staying here much longer. Our boss, Mr.Liam, gives us our assignments. We’ll have our next one in a few days, maybe sooner than that. Except we’re afraid he won’t like having you on our team, since your fifteen. The age limit is sixteen, but we won’t tell him that. When you turn sixteen we’ll introduce you to him. Then if you still want to you can officially join us.”

     Finally, we settled down and went to bed. I looked up at the ceiling. I wasn’t used to the feeling of air around me when I slept. I’m always in both the water and my dragon form when I sleep.

     I thought back to when I was flying earlier tonight. That felt like a long time ago. 

    I could hear the rain falling outside. It pattered on the roof and trickled down the gutters that lined the roof.

My life has changed a lot in the past couple of days. I’m meeting people and making decisions I thought I’d never actually have to confront.

I eventually fell asleep. I dreamt of the orphanage and the night I became a dragon. The undertow pulled me with its iron grip. The lack of oxygen caused me to pass out. Then I woke up as a dragon. I don’t even remember or know how it happened.

     When morning came I told Reina I’d be going straight to Sarah’s diner.

     Reina told me, “We’ll be busy today anyway. We’ve got to go see Mr.Liam after while . So we will be back sometime after lunch. Also we’ll be leaving tomorrow.” She paused and continued, “I really am sorry that you have to quit your job. I know you’ve only worked there for a short time.”

      I nodded and left the hotel. I thought of an excuse as I walked along the sidewalk. 

My first job didn’t last long, but it has helped me in more ways than one. 

    I decided to tell Sarah the news as soon as I got there. 

     She was in the kitchen when I arrived. Clanging pots and pans as she readied someone’s meal. The aroma of food hit me like a wave.

     “Hey, Sarah. I need to tell you something.” I said to her. 

     “Yes, what is it?” she smiled over at me.

     “My cousins have been needing some help with their ranch, and I’m going to go help them all summer long. I’ll be leaving tomorrow. Sadly, this will be my last day working with you.” I lied to her. 

     But that last sentence was not a lie. Far from it in fact.

     “I understand. I’ve been in the same position before.” Sarah said in a voice that let me know she meant what she said.

     “I know I’ve only worked here for a few days. I’m sorry, but this has come up all of the sudden. I didn’t know that I would have to leave until yesterday.” I hoped my excuses would be convincing enough. 

     “Don’t be sorry about that. These things happen sometimes.” she smiled at me.

     “Thanks for understanding and for hiring me too. Even if it was for just a few days. Just promise me something?”

     “What is that, Anada?”

     “When I leave, hire someone else. You really need the extra help.” I told her.

     “I will” she promised.

     I worked until 3 that day and we said our goodbyes before I left. She wished me luck as I walked out.

     I also had one more person to say goodbye to, Elias. I thought about last night and laughed. Did Elias really think he wouldn’t be caught when we spied on Alex and his team? 

     The clouds from last night were far gone. The sky was crystal clear and cobalt blue. I walked back to the hotel silently. On the way there, I saw Elias. He immediately smiled when he saw me and I of course smiled back.

     “Hey, Elias, I’ve got something to tell you” I said to him. I then proceeded to tell him my fake story about going to my cousins’ ranch.

     A surprised look was on his face, “Are you being punished by your parents for being out late last night?”

     “No, no I’m not. My cousins really have been needing help lately. I didn’t know I’d be leaving until last night. I’ll be leaving tomorrow.”

     I never expected what happened next. Elias reached out and hugged me. I’ve never been hugged… in my entire life actually. My face probably had a look of pure disbelief on it. I slowly and awkwardly hugged him back.

     “I’ll miss you.” he said as he let go. “When will you come back?”

     “I don’t know, but will you promise me something?” I asked.

     “Well, that depends on what you want me to promise.” he said.

     I sighed, “Promise me not to get in trouble, like last night.”

     He laughed, “I promise.”

     “Goodbye, Elias. I will miss you too. You’ve been a great friend. Even if it was for a few days.” I spoke truthfully.

     “It never takes long to become a friend, but don’t worry we’ll see each other again.” He paused and said, “I ought to let you be going. I’m sure you’ve got some packing to do.” He waved his goodbye and continued walking in the opposite direction. 

     I may never see Elias again. 

   Maybe one day I can return here to visit him. Elias had seen past my shyness and became my friend, and that had really impacted me.

    I turned and went back to the hotel where my future waited for me.


Entering the Mountains

          The next day we left at 6am. Before we left I went down to the ocean and watched the sun rise. A soft cool breeze blew over the dunes. I knew it wouldn’t be the last time I saw the ocean. Though it felt that way.

     We loaded the van and left promptly. 

     After riding in the van for ten minutes I asked, “So where are we headed to?”, nobody had told me yet.

     “We’re going to the Smokey Mountains. The ride will be five to six hours long. We’ll be given our assignment when we get there.” Neil said. 

    Alex was currently driving and Neil was in the passenger seat. I sat behind Neil, and Reina sat on my left. Westen sat on the far left behind Alex. Poor Reina was squished between Westen and I.

     “Anada, since we have time to talk maybe it would be good if you told us more about yourself.” Westen said to me.

     It made sense for him to ask. I decided to tell them about myself, but not everything of course. I hoped it wouldn’t change their mind about me. 



     So I said, “I have lived at an orphanage for as long as I can remember. A year ago I ran away. Since then I’ve been going from town to town. I did jobs and worked for my own food. I’m not sure if a search was sent out for me or not, but nobody ever found me.”

     “If you can last a whole year on your own then you’d be good on our team.” Westen said approvingly.

     “So you guys don’t mind that I ran away?” I said surprised. 

     The whole truth was so much more complicated than my story. Even I found it hard to believe at times.

     Reina said, “It wasn’t the best choice. It was very  dangerous, but it means you also got to meet us. I’m surprised you managed to survive that long, and that you weren’t found by officials.”

     Nobody ever came to find me because they think actually I’m dead. They never found my body when I had ‘drowned’ that night. No police, investigators, or any other people searched for me after the night I supposedly died. Or maybe I’m just not worth a search-team’s time.

     On the ride to the mountains, we stopped a few times and got something to eat on the way. I learned more about the others as the hours past. I kept shifting my legs, because I wasn’t used to sitting for such long amounts of time. 

     At about 11 o’clock, mountains started surrounding us. I looked up in awe, because I had never seen any before in my entire life. We drove through some tunnels as we got deeper into the mountains. I wondered what it would feel like to fly through these green valleys as the mountains rose on both sides. 

     We finally reached our destination at noon. It amazed me how you can be at the ocean and the mountains in the same exact day. Two places and two different geographies. 

     Our destination was a small village wedged into a lush valley. The mountains spanned out around us. As I got out of the van I could feel the difference in the air.  The temperature was cooler here than at the beach. I could also smell new scents, but everything smelled different actually. No salty or fishy smell lurking in the air. 

     Alex had parked in front of a log cabin. It faced a wide river that ran through the valley. A few pine trees surrounded us as we walked to the door. I could see other cabins like ours, but most were smaller than ours. 

     Inside, the cabin had a fireplace with a large rug and plush couch. There was also a kitchen in the back of the cabin. To the right of the doorway, a small staircase went up into the loft above us. We brought our bags inside. I didn’t have much except for some clothes that were given to me.

     In the loft there were three bunk beds and cabinets. A small bathroom was located off to the left.

     Three bunk beds means that there were six places for six people to sleep. It’s a good thing that Alex’s team had only five members or I wouldn’t have had anywhere to sleep.

     Reina dropped her bag on one of the beds, “I’m glad we’ve got an extra bed. We didn’t tell Mr.Liam about you. It’s just luck that we got one.” 

     Westen soon came up with his bags. Heaving them as if they weighed tons. Then gently placing them down with an amused smile on his face.

     “So does anyone know why we’re here?” I asked the two of them.

     Westen replied, “Mr.Liam sends us our assignments by email. Neil is using the wifi right now to read it. When he’s done we’ll talk about what to do. Mr.Liam leaves it up to us how to do the job. We might start today if we can.” 

     A few minutes later, I went downstairs and saw Neil furiously typing on his computer. I walked by him then into the empty kitchen. 

     There was back door led to a porch that looked down and across the swirling river. I quickly stepped outside where rocking chairs filled the outdoor area. 

     The river below was filled with large rocks. I would have sat down in one of the rocking chairs, but I had been sitting for six hours already. A few people were fishing down at the river while other people wadded into the cool water. It made me want to go fishing myself, but not with a rod though. I go fishing with my talons and fangs. 

Maybe I can sneak out tonight and explore the woods.

Soon Neil, Westen, Alex, and Reina came outside to join me.

     After some time, Neil broke the silence, “I’ll go ahead and start explaining our assignment. There is a mountain lion that has been attacking hikers. It has not killed anyone, but it must be stopped before it does kills an innocent person. Some researchers believe it has toxoplasma. Toxoplasma is basically caused by a parasite in the brain. It causes the animal to loose fear of humans. This sickness affects mostly wild cats, because they eat prey that has been infected. We’ve been assigned to track down the lion and kill it. We have a map that shows where it has been sighted. I would also like to say that we’ll be using guns during this assignment, obviously. No tranquilizer guns. Are there any questions?”

     “What do you mean? Why didn’t you use guns before?” I asked him.

     Neil shrugs, “Usually our jobs don’t require guns. When we need them they will be provided. Even if we don’t need guns we can still ask for them. I asked for an extra gun so you that would have one. Nobody will ask questions why I asked for the extra one either. We can do the job anyway we want to, as long as we finish it.”

     I really don’t need a gun when I can easily breath fire, but they don’t know that. I thanked Neil for getting me one though. 

     Reina and I went to buy groceries. I think she was happy to finally have a girl on the team with her. She talked about how long it had been since she’d been to the mountains.

     The guns had been delivered by the time we got back to the cabin.

     Reina got the grand idea of having hotdogs for supper. There was a fire pit down at the river that we could use.

     I heard Alex laugh behind us as we walked down the narrow path as we walked toward the fire pit. I glanced back at him. 

     He must have seen me looking, “It’s funny, because we had hotdogs a few days ago at the beach.”

     I laughed too, he was right. A few nights ago, I joined Elias at the beach party. The memory only brought questions to my mind.

    I wonder what Elias is doing now?

     Westen was currently trying to light a fire with a flint stone and dried grass. He looked annoyed.

     “This is not working. I think I saw some matches in one of the drawers in the kitchen. I’ll go get them.” Westen said and started back up to the cabin.

      “Wait, let me try.” I said. 

    He handed me the flint. I knelt down by the fire pit and tried making a spark, nothing happened. I noticed nobody was looking. Unnoticeably, I cupped my hands around my mouth and blew dragon fire onto the dried grass. The grass easily lit up. I added some wood and soon we had a good camp fire going.

     Westen looked surprised, but proud. “Hey, I told you she’s got talent!”

     Neil smiled and started cooking his hotdog, “She’s been out on her own for a year. I’m sure she’s a pro at starting fires.”

     Yeah, you could say that, butthat’s what I do really. Dragons start fires.

     I smiled at how they were pleased in me. It was a feeling that I had rarely ever encountered in my life.

     As we ate I looked up toward the dimming sky. The sun had already set behind the mountains. This place was beautiful. When I lived at the orphanage I rarely ever got to see places like this. When we go searching for the lion, I’ll get to see even more.

     “So how will we begin looking for this mountain lion?” I point out to them. 

     “We’ll go to the places where it has been sighted, and we will look for any fresh signs of it. Then a few of us will go track it down, if we can find anything at all.” Alex said.

     I didn’t say any more as I stared at the river next to us. It made the air cool around us. The way the water washed over the rocks was mesmerizing. 



    We soon gathered our trash and went back up to the cabin. 

     I was honored to be a part of their group, to know them. When I had first seen them I wished I could be like them. I thought it wouldn’t be possible, because I’m a dragon. It was truly a dream come true to be with them like that.

     Westen insisted that Reina and I should take our shower first. It was strange that the cabin had three bunk beds and only one bathroom. 



    I started to think of some ways I could go out into the woods without anybody knowing. My dragon side had been cooped up longer than it ever had before.

     I went downstairs when I was done with my shower. Everyone was sitting on the back porch. I stepped outside, and sat in one of the wooden rocking chairs. Westen soon went inside to take his shower. Alex and Neil busily talked about the schedule they had planned out for the next day. 

     I could hear the crickets and cicadas singing all around us. The light from the small lanterns illuminated the porch. The river gurgled below us, the sound seemed to take the place of the waves that crashed onto the beach.

     A half hour later, Westen came back out. We continued to talk until it had became dark. Everyone started standing as they decided to go to bed. I told them I would come inside in a few minutes and to head to bed without me. 

     When I no longer heard their voices, I stood up and stretched my arms. I quietly walked to the wooden porch banister and jumped over it to the ground ten feet below. I then ran to the river and started crossing it by using the large rocks. Cold water splashed up against my legs. There were woods on the opposite side of the river, and that’s where I was headed to.

     As soon as I reached the opposite shore, I raced into the forest. There were no cabins, roads, or hiking trails here. Everything was natural. It would be safe to shift here, because nobody would see me. 

     I shifted into a dragon and continued to run through the forest. I was fast in my human form, but even faster as a dragon. Moonlight drifted down through the treetops making my blue and green scales glimmer. I enjoyed running just as much I loved swimming and flying.

     I could smell deer, squirrels, opossum, and many more animals. I always knew what animal the scent belonged to, even if I had never smelled it before. 

     Eventually I went back to the river. I shifted back to a human and crossed back over to the cabin. I easily climbed onto the porch, and quietly went to my bed. I’m glad Reina had already chosen the top bunk. 

     Alex said that we would be searching for the mountain lion the next day. This lion was very dangerous. I wasn’t afraid for myself, I was afraid for my new friends. They could get hurt badly, and that’s what I was truly worried about. Hopefully this mission won’t be like the other ones I had watched them do. 

     I was also excited, this was my first mission with them. What we’re doing will help people. That’s what I’ve always wanted to do, help. I have always wanted to use my gift to protect people and defeat evil. I know that’s my destiny. 

     If I had never paid attention to that boat days ago, I would have never known about Alex and his team. I wouldn’t be here now. This is my destiny. This was meant to happen.

     I fell asleep thinking about all that had happened and what would be happening in my coming future. That night I dreamt about both the ocean and the mountains.


Hiking Trails

          The next day we drove to the first hiking trail where the mountain lion had first attacked. Reina gave me safety tips on guns and how to use one properly on our way to the trail. Alex explained that we would investigate the scene of the attack. He also said we most likely would go on more than one trail that day. 

     We finally stopped in a small parking lot surrounded by dense forest. Westen got out and talked to the park ranger while we waited in the van. 

     When he came back he said, “The trail is closed, because of the recent attack. Mr.Liam called and told the ranger to allow us onto the trail. We’ll be the only ones out there today.”

     So we climbed out and got prepared for the hike. The morning air was crisp and cool. I could hear birds singing in the trees. The scents were sharp and tingled my nose.

     We soon started the hike. While on the trail, Alex always stayed in the front of our group. Reina stayed in the rear. Everyone in our group was very alert and quiet. Only a few words where spoken. We had been walking for about ten minutes when Alex and Neil started talking in muffled voices. They were both pointing down at a map. 

     With my special abilities, I heard Neil say, “Yes, we’re almost there. It’s right over this hill.”

     Alex turned toward everyone else and announced, “I’ll go ahead. The attack sight is over the hill. Then I’ll call you to say it’s safe.” To prove his point, he held up a small transistor radio that fit easily in his hand.

     I felt like rolling my eyes, but I withheld the action. Now was not the time to allow my new friends to see me annoyed by their decisions.

    Someone needs to go with Alex. It’s way too dangerous!

     I remembered the last time they had separated. It was back at the warehouse in Elias’s small town. At least Alex has a gun this time so maybe he’ll be fine. 

     Alex then left and called us about eight minutes later. We walked along the same path over the hill. 

     As we walked over I could easily smell the lion. It had been a few days since the attack, but there were still remnants of its tangy scent. Alex was currently looking down at the ground inspecting the ‘evidence’. There were dark patches of old, dried blood in the dirt. It was definitely human blood. That was the first time I had ever smelled blood from a human being. It was a scent that I soon learned to despise. Not because of how it smelled, but because of what it meant had happened to that person.

     The plants around the attack sight were either broken or bent. I saw faint, round paw prints on the ground in the area. I was about to point it out, but the others had already seen it. 

     Neil cleared his voice and said, “I wish I had some blood samples from the mountain lion. If I did, we might could have learned more about it.” We all nodded in agreement.

     The team continued to study the area for about ten more minutes. Then we hiked back to the van.

     Alex said, “That was the place of the first attack. Now we’ll be going to the second attack sight.”

     “The park ranger told me that all of the attacks came from behind the victims. No one had been attacked facing the lion. So that might be an important fact to remember.” Westen said to all of us.

     The drive was short to our next destination. The parking lot was bigger this time though, and it was made of concrete instead. We quickly got out and started our second hike.

     As we walked through the woods I thought of last night’s exploration. The forest was very different in the daylight. There were different sounds. Everything appeared differently too. I could smell warm pine needles and fertile soil. Day was the total opposite of night.

     The hike was longer this time, but the attack sight came upon us suddenly. We walked around a hill and found it with no trouble. Everything was similar to the last attack scene. Except the scents were much stronger, because of it being more recent. 

     Reina was looking at the geography around her. There was a hill near us. That was probably where the lion had come from. There was also a lot of small shrubbery and foliage growing on the ground. The mountain lion could have been hiding among it. 

     I waited on them as they continued to survey and investigate. We left a few minutes later. Reina checked the time on her phone, it was 11:07 a.m. When we got into the van we went back toward town to have lunch. 

     The restaurant we ate at was small and reminded me of Sarah’s diner. Except there were deer heads mounted on the walls with pictures of the mountains. The meal was different too. It was green beans, mashed potatoes, and meatloaf.

     Westen had forgotten the directions to our next trail at the cabin. So we had to go all the way back when we were done eating. Reina packed more water and snacks for us while Westen searched for his map. I waited in the car with Neil and Alex. 

     Finally we were on our way to the third and final hiking trail. The ride was longer this time. We were there by 2 o’clock. It was complicated to find, because it was so off-road. 

    We made sure everybody was well armed this time. This lion could still be lurking around. There were only four transistor radios to use. There were five of us. I told everyone I wouldn’t need one since I’d be right at their side the entire time. 

     The map was confusing. It was not drawn out well. So we walked along the trail while following the ‘not-so-helpful’ map. When we had walked for a few minutes, the trail forked in two opposite directions. Westen, Neil, and Alex started constructing their next idea. 

    Reina stood beside to me and said, “Our missions are usually not so slow, but maybe we can move on to our next assignment soon. At this rate it looks like we’ll never finish this one.” I nodded as I watch the others conclude their discussion. 

     Alex spoke, “The map says that one trail goes west, and that’s probably where the attack sight is. But we’ll split up incase we choose the wrong trail. Westen and Reina come with me on the west trail. Neil and Anada will go on the east trail. If you guys don’t find anything then call us and we’ll meet back here.” 

     Neil and I left them as we went down the east trail. Our trail was close to a nearby mountain. This mountain was casting its shadow on us, making the trail dim. Did I mention that the foliage overhead was thick too? That also blocked out lots of light. Then a cloud covered the sun. I sighed. I could see, but I’m sure Neil couldn’t see clear. We walked slowly along the faint path.

    I held my gun close to me. I could feel tension rising in the air around us. Even the birds were completely silent. Sometimes birds become quiet when a predator is close. 

    And no. I’m not the predator that they have sensed. There’s something else out there…

     I told Neil quietly, “This doesn’t feel right. We should go back.” A loud, eerie crack split the silence throughout the woods. It sounded like a branch had been broken.

     Neil turned toward me, “Stay here I’m going to check it out.”

     “Neil, what if it’s the lion? We should just go get the others.”, I sounded like a scared baby, but I was doing it for his good though.

     “No, I’ll be fine. If it’s the lion then I can just shoot it. I want you to stay right here, okay?”

     “Okay.”, I replied flatly.

     Neil walked into the woods on the right side of the trail. The small plants around his ankles swayed as he walked through them.

    Something doesn’t feel right around here. My dragon instincts are telling me something… 

     When I could no longer see him I decided that I wasn’t going to let him go by himself. I leaned my rifle against a tree trunk. It’s weight would only slow me down. Then I silently followed his scent. 

     I wouldn’t let him know I was there. I would just make sure he’d be alright. Friends make sure friends are safe, right?

     I distantly saw Neil standing by a mound of giant rocks. I ducked out off his sight so he wouldn’t notice me. Though I doubt he could see me in the dim light.

     Then I smelled it, the lion. It was so strong. I knew it was present. I fearfully looked everywhere around me.

     Where is it?! 

     Then I saw it crouched on top of the rock pile near an unaware Neil. It’s muscular, tan haunches were bunched up as if ready to spring.

     It’s going to attack from behind! 

    I remembered Westen had said that other people had been attacked from behind. If Neil did look up, he wouldn’t even see the lion. It had darkened even more, and I could also smell moisture in the air. Moisture meant rain.

     I saw the lion bunch its muscle tighter and prepare to pounce. I wanted to scream at Neil, but it would be no use. This lion was going to attack, and it wasn’t going to wait any longer. I was so scared that my heart hurt as it beat against my ribs. There was only one thing I could do.

     Immediately, I shifted into my dragon form and ran toward Neil. The lion sprang off from the pile of rocks. I jumped up, and slammed into it midair. I growled as we hit and fell to the ground. The lion didn’t show any sign of fear or shock. It actually acted more energized.

     I raked my claws down its shoulder. The lion did the same, but my scales easily protected me. He quickly realized this fact and changed motives. It pushed us apart with its hind legs then jumped right at Neil. I grabbed one its hind legs, and yanked on it as hard as I could. The mountain lion stretched its left forearm out at Neil. I had been too late. Neil already had five bloody streaks on his right arm.

     That made me furious! Energy and adrenaline surged through me rapidly. That beast had hurt Neil, and I wasn’t going to let it get away with it.

     I still had the lion’s leg in my tight grasp. I loudly growled and threw him near the rock pile. He quickly recovered from the shock. The lion spun around ready to attack mercilessly. I beat my wings trying to intimidate it, but it only aggravated the beast. I would have breathed fire, but it was too dangerous out there in the forest.

     A gruesome snarl rose from within the lion. It picked up its two front paws and pushed off of the ground with its hind legs. I stood up on my own back legs, matching the height of a human. 

     Three things happened in less then one mere second. A loud bang emitted from behind me, pain erupted on my right shoulder, and a sickening thump came from the lion’s chest. I cried out in pain as I fell to the ground. I saw the lion’s dead body lying in front of me. 

     I felt blood gush from my shoulder. I could see that the wound wasn’t deep though. Then I realized what had happened. Neil had shot his gun, the bullet skimmed my shoulder, then it hit the lion dead center, literally. 

     I looked around toward Neil. Fear covered his face. I could tell he hadn’t seen a thing that had happened. His human eyes were useless in the darkness that enveloped him. 

    Without further hesitation, I ran back to the hiking trail running on all four legs. When I returned to the trail I shifted back to a human. Then I immediately ran back to Neil, with my gun, calling his name. I found him frozen in the same spot where I left him moments before.

     “Neil, are you okay?! I heard a gunshot! What happened?!” I desperately asked him.

     His trance broke, “I’m not sure what just happened…”

     “Are you okay?” I asked again. I could clearly see his arm bleeding, but I was supposed to not be able to see in the darkness with normal human vision. 

     “My arm is bleeding, but I have to call the others.” He reached for his belt which had the radio clipped to it.

     “I know basic first-aid. Let me stop the bleeding while you call the others.” I told him.

    He nodded and told the team to come to the east trail. As he did this, I tore a piece of cloth from his jacket and covered his wound. The natural light soon started to return. The darkness faded as sunlight filtered through the treetops.

     We met the team at the same spot where Neil and I heard the suspicious limb crack. Then we went returned to the dead lion. Reina, Alex, and Westen had curious expressions on their faces.

     Neil pointed at the lion and told us his side of the story, “Anada and I had heard a limb crack. I made her stay at the trail while I went to see what it was. Somehow the light faded, and I no longer could see. Then out of nowhere I heard two creatures fighting. One sounded like a cat, but the other… it sounded much different. Suddenly I felt claws slide across my arm. I thought I would be shreaded apart. Then I heard more of the strange, unidentifiable growling. I grabbed my gun and shot. I heard the strange creature cry out. A second later I heard it race off into the forest. Then that’s when Anada came to see if I was safe. A minute later, I called you.” 

     Alex looked at him in surprise, “Well, I’m glad your not hurt any worse than that. We better grab this lion and report its death.”

     “Wait, don’t do anything yet.” Neil spoke rapidly. 

    He pulled out a fragment of cloth from his bag. Then he stepped over to a small pool of blood. My blood in fact. Neil dabbed at it then put the reddened cloth in a plastic bag.

     Neil said, “You see this blood here? It’s not next to the lion. This blood is that of the strange animal. The bullet I shot must have grazed the creature then hit the lion.” 

     Neil stared at the blood again. Then stooped back down and picked up three shiny objects.

     “That’s strange… these look like… scales?” Neil stuck them inside the plastic bag too. The blue-green scales were about the size of a thumbnail.

     My heartbeat dropped as my blood went cold. I had to remind myself to breath. Never had anyone found my scales before.

     We all walked over to the mountain lion’s corpse. I could see the deep claw marks I had left in its shoulder. 

     Alex pointed at the lion, “Those marks were made by whatever was attacking it. Look at those deep gashes… Wait. I’ve seen the exact pair before.” I knew he was thinking about that night on the boat. 

     “Let’s discuss this when we get back to cabin. Neil needs some doctoring.” Reina instructed. 

     They agreed and Westen pulled out a grey tarp from his hiking bag. The tarp was unfolded and  placed beside to the lion. Westen and Alex both lifted the lion onto it. Neil was about to help them, but I told him he had done enough already.

     Together, Westen and Alex carried the lion back to the van. The light had returned entirely. It was like it never had been dark.

     Reina was close to me and spoke, “Mr.Liam will want this lion so nothing else will be eating on it. If another feline animal happens to eat it then they’ll get the sickness too.” That made sense.

     The body was loaded into the back of the van. We then drove back to the cabin, but it felt like the drive would last forever. My wounded shoulder throbbed the whole entire way.

    During the uneventful ride, Westen randomly broke the silence, “I’ve been thinking. This is our shortest assignment we’ve done yet.” He said this cheerfully.

     When we got back to the cabin Neil headed straight for the first-aid kit in the kitchen. Alex called his boss. Westen started to snack on a bag of wavy potato chips. 

     Reina quickly told me, “Mr.Liam’s men will be here soon. They’ll be taking the mountain lion. I don’t mean to be rude, but you should stay upstairs. If they see you nearby, they’ll report you to Mr.Liam. You’re too young to be on the team, and you’re not authorized to be here with us.”

     “Yeah, I understand.”, I then went upstairs and flopped down on my bed. I winced when a sharp pain stabbed my shoulder. I had forgotten about my wound. I would have to clean it later.

     I needed the rest. I also needed time to think of everything that had happened today. Then I realized something about the bullet that I hadn’t thought of before. 

    Neil could have killed me! 

    If the bullet had been any lower, I would be dead right now. I would be a dead dragon. A dead dragon. Dead. No longer alive. Gone.

     I shivered and patiently waited for the men to come get the lion. I thought of Elias and what he might be doing at the same moment. I missed him even though it had been only two days since I last saw him.

     Then I thought about how my life had changed so much in just a week’s time. 

    Yes, this is my destiny. All of this was meant to happen to me. Though it confuses me at times.

    I had saved Neil’s life today, and that’s all that mattered right now. If turning into a dragon meant saving one life, then that was completely fine with me.

     I eventually heard the men arrive and soon leave. Then I went back downstairs. Neil had his arm bandaged and was sitting on the recliner. Westen and Reina were both on the soft couch. Alex was standing next to the cold stones of the fireplace. He motioned for me sit in the only remaining seat in the room. I did so.

     Alex cleared his voice and said, “Now it’s time to talk about what happened today.”, He looked at me. “First we’ll have to tell Anada about the strange things that have occurred lately.” 

     I knew what they were about to say. They were going to tell me about that night on the boat and the warehouse incident. Except it would be their side of the story. I would finally hear their opinion on the strange things that had happened. The strange things that I had done, but from another point of view.

     This is about to get really interesting…


Their Story

         I knew I would have to play dumb. This was supposed to be the first time I’ve heard them speak of it. 

    Alex began, “About seven days ago we were on a small ship trying to stop some drug smugglers. The smugglers were much larger and stronger than us. There was probably no way we could win the fight. When the fighting was about to break out, the boat rocked. It made some of us fall, because it was so strong. But it gave us the advantage, and we stopped the smugglers.”

     Alex paused then continued, “There was a hole in the boat. So I went underwater to see what I could do about it. The hole was about one foot wide, but what I saw next to it was very strange. There were claw marks next to the hole. Then the next day we went to a warehouse. It was the same one that you and Elias had seen us at. So a man attacked me there, he had a knife, he probably would have killed me too. Except someone came and literally threw the man off of me. Then I heard the person run away. If I hadn’t been saved I wouldn’t be here right now.”

     He lets this settle in then went on, “We think whatever or whoever saved me made the hole in the boat too. I almost forgot to mention that Neil examined some blood we found in the warehouse, and it wasn’t normal. What happened today was strange too. I think it was the same… thing or person. The marks on the lion were exactly the same as on the boat. Neil, could you tell us more detail about what happened today?”

     Neil cleared his throat and said, “Well, whatever it was had a strange growl. I also heard flapping too, and I could feel wind rush by when I heard it. When I shot my gun I heard it cry out. It was hard to describe how it sounded. I wish I could have seen what it was. When we went back to get the lion I found three scales. The main thing is that I have its blood. When I look at it under the microscope I’ll be able to tell if its the same type of blood that we found in the warehouse.”

     I spoke for the first time, “How can you tell that its the same?” I knew why already, but I wanted to make sure.

     “There are strange cells in the blood. I’ve never seen or heard of anything like it. I can tell if it’s the same if it has those cells in it.” Neil said to me. 

     “Can you go further than that? I mean can you have it shipped to a lab and examine it then they would tell who’s it was?” I said. I remembered Alex had told Neil to destroy the blood when we were at the beach. I wanted to know why, but I was hoping they wouldn’t send it to a lab either. I was walking on dangerous grounds.

     Alex answered, “We had thought about doing that, but we didn’t. The person had run away from me at the warehouse. I tried telling him not to run, but he did anyway. Someone doesn’t run away for no reason. I think he ran to protect himself. I understand why, because no one normal can throw a full grown man. This person doesn’t want to be known about, and I respect that. Plus I wouldn’t want the blood to get into the wrong hands. They are people who might try to find out who it was.”

     What Alex just said made me feel very relieved. They wouldn’t be trying to figure out who it was, but that doesn’t mean that the team might not try to figure out what it was though. That wouldn’t matter as long as they didn’t know who it was, and they’ll never find out what I am. Never.

     Westen started speaking, “What I don’t understand is why there were scales there.” 

     Neil shrugged and said, “I have no idea. All I can say is that the scales had blood on them. I should probably checked the blood I found on both the ground and the scales.” He then stood up and walked upstairs.

     I asked, “So you think that the same person that helped Alex helped Neil? It doesn’t even sound like it would be human.”

     “We’re not completely sure. We’ve never seen it so there is no way to tell. Except for its weird blood.” Alex replied.

     Reina, who hadn’t said a word the whole time, got up to make supper. I followed her into the kitchen to help her with the cooking. 

     “So what do think about all of this?” I asked her opinion.

     “It’s very strange. Sometimes it seems a little far out to me, but I know the boys wouldn’t lie about their unusual experiences with this thing. Trust is what makes us a team. I’ve known them for a long time too, and they couldn’t make up something that complicated. I’m glad that whatever this thing is doesn’t bother us.” Reina said.

     “So you don’t see it as an enemy?” I said as I watched her place a pan in the oven.

     “No, it hasn’t ever bothered us. We still don’t know if it is the same thing that helped Neil though.”

     I was happy that I was not thought to be their enemy. I used to think, that if I was ever discovered, that I would be called a monster, a beast. I still could be discovered though, but as long as I’m careless I’ll remain unknown. No one has ever seen me. Dragons are part of fairy tales and nightmares. There is no room for me in this modern world. 

      There’s a thought I always avoided and feared. Being captured. If I was ever discovered I most possibly would be dragged off to a lab where I would never see the light of day again. It makes me shiver. I would hate being a  scientist’s specimen.

     Reina and I washed the dishes from breakfast that morning. A lot had happened since then.

     Reina glanced at me and said confused, “Why is there blood on your shoulder?”

     Oops. I hadn’t changed my shirt since I got back, and I hadn’t cleaned the blood from the bullet wound yet.

     “I must have got some of Neil’s blood on me when I was working on his cuts. I haven’t changed my shirt yet.” I said guiltily. 

     “How about you go upstairs and change. I can finish the dishes, and I’ll have the food ready soon.” Reina told me. 

     I thanked her and left to go upstairs. Westen and Alex were both on the couch watching the TV that was located in the corner of the room. I found Neil upstairs looking into his microscope. I grabbed a washcloth and fresh clothes then went into the nearby bathroom. 

     My wound wasn’t completely healed. That was good, because I could still properly clean it. It had never been deep in the first place. 

     I threw away the stained shirt. I’ve been wearing some of Reina’s clothes since I joined them. I quickly gathered my outfit, and I didn’t realize what was on the shirt until I looked in the mirror. My t-shirt was blue with the words #Selfie written across it back-words. I laughed at Reina’s choice in attire. I also had on blue jean shorts.

      I look like a completely normal human, but I’m not. I’m a shapeshifter, and that’s what I always will be. Inhuman.

     I heard Neil calling everyone outside the bathroom. I stepped out and walk over to where Neil was. Everyone was still coming up the stairs. 

     “What’s up?” I asked.

     “I’m done examining the blood. What I found is very important. I want everyone here to hear this.” Neil told me.      

    Everyone came up and sat down on the bunk-beds. Reina must finally have supper ready downstairs, because I could smell it.

     Then Neil started speaking, “The blood I found in the ground matches the blood on the scales. I magnified the scales, and there are also those strange cells in the scales too. Apparently, the owner of the blood has scales.”

     Everyone looked like they wanted to hear more. I knew what Neil would tell them next.

     He then said, “Now I’ll tell you what you’ve been waiting to hear. The blood I found today matches the blood Alex found at the warehouse.” Everyone sat in shocked silence. 

     I sat there watching everyone’s expression. I wonder what they’re thinking right now. 

     “So whoever saved Alex and Neil… has scales and claws?” Westen asked dumbfounded.

     “Apparently.” Neil shrugged.

     Alex said, “But I remembered hearing bare feet run away from me at the warehouse. I didn’t hear the click of claws or any growling. I wouldn’t have been able to hear it run away if it had scales. The person who saved me was barefooted when they ran.”

     “I don’t think we’ll ever figure this out. It’s just an unsolved puzzle.” Neil said.

     “You’re right, but how can the same person be here in the mountains when they were at the beach?” Alex asked unsure. 

     “Exactly why it’s an unsolved puzzle. It could be the same person or there is something else with the same strange cells in their blood.” Neil said to him.

     “I think it is the same person. Who else can throw a man and fight a lion?” Westen said.

     “I don’t think we’ll ever understand what’s going on.” Neil said with a shake of his head.

     Then Alex said softly, “Maybe one day we will. Whatever it is doesn’t want to hurt us.”

     That ended the discussion. We all went downstairs and ate supper on the porch. Reina could cook really good. Sitting outside helped clear my mind of all that had happened today. The hiking, the fight, everyone trying to figure out what had happened at the fight, and what had been there. 

     I was tired and went to bed before everyone else. The others stayed up, because the day’s events seemed to keep them restless. 

     The main thing is that I wasn’t as their enemy. They didn’t know who or what had saved them, but they knew it was not to be feared. I don’t want to be a threat to anyone, and it looks like things are going that way.

     I was happy I had saved Neil that day. It was a thing I was proud of. Even though no one will ever know that it was me

    Thinking over the day’s events, I soon fell asleep.


Vacationing

         I woke early the next morning. I had no idea what we would be doing that day. The springs in my bed creaked as I stood up. Then I stiffly walked over to the bathroom. 

     My bullet wound had healed overnight. There was no sign that I had ever been shot. 

     No one else was awake yet. I went ahead and ate some cereal then went to sit at the fire pit down by the river. I sat there and watched rays of sunlight leak into the deep valley. Everything was quiet except for the birds singing and the river swishing by.

      My life was so different now compared to how I used to live it a few days before. I had joined the team, but… I felt like there was something else that I had to accomplish. 

      My thoughts were interrupted when I heard someone come down the path. I knew it was Neil before I turned around. He looked half asleep.

     “Good morning.” I greeted.

     “Good morning to you too. I shouldn’t have stayed up last night though.” He said while yawning.

     “How’s your arm?” I asked.

     “It’s a little sore, but at least it’s not infected.” Neil said in a glad voice.

     He sat next to me, and we didn’t say much. I could tell he was still trying to wake up.

     “I got an email from Mr.Liam last night. The mission we finished yesterday was supposed to last a week. Mr.Liam said we can take the rest of this week off since we did so well on this mission.” Neil said.

     “Really?” 

     “Yes, that’s part of the reason why we stayed up last night. We’ve planned out some things to do today.” He said cheerfully.

     “So what are we doing?” I asked while wondering what the team considered as fun.

     He pulled something out of his pocket and handed me a brochure. It had various activities that you could do in the mountains. A couple of them were circled. One was a waterfall that you could slide down on and the other was ziplining. 

     “Wow, this is amazing.” I said as I continued to look through it.

     “Yeah, what we circled is what we’ll try to do today.” He said.

     “When do we start?” I asked excitedly.

     “When Westen, Reina, and Alex wake up. If they ever do wake up.” He answered sarcastically. 

     We sat there a little longer then went inside. The others slowly got out of bed, dressed, and ate breakfast. Once they ate we gathered a couple of things then hopped in the van. Westen wanted to go ziplining first and that’s what we did. 

     When we got to the place there weren’t many people, but that was probably because it was about ten in the morning. A path led to the top of hill where we would zipline down from.

     Yesterday we were in a serious mood, but not today. An adventurous excitement filled us. We all quickly made it to the top of the hill. Then we climbed a tower, that’s where we harness-up.

     Alex, Reina, Neil, Westen, and I stood there staring at the line that we would go down on. Someone had to go first. So I volunteered to go. 

     While I put on the harness I noticed we were high up in the canopy. There was a slight breeze stirring the leaves. I could see small birds hopping from limb to limb. 

     A man working there clipped my harness to the cable. I waved at my friends and stepped off the platform. 

     At first I was going slow then I went faster and faster. The wind blew my hair back behind me. It was exactly like flying except I didn’t have to worry about hitting my wings against tree trunks. 

     The forest flew by me in a green blur. I looked down and saw many plants growing wild. I think I saw a deer, but I was going to fast to tell.

     I started to slow down, and my ride stopped at a wooden deck where another man helped me. I took off my harness and gave it to the man.

     One by one I watched Alex, Neil, Reina, and Westen come to a stop. Everyone of them had an excited smile plastered on their faces. They obviously had as much fun as I did.

     We left and traveled to the waterfall where we would go next. When we got there, we changed into our bathing-suits.

     There were many people at the waterfall. It was a good thing that there was a large area for swimming. Neil decided to not swim, because he didn’t think it would be good for the fresh cuts. Instead of swimming he suntanned on a beach towel.

     Reina and I ran up to the top of the water fall. I let her take the lead. Once we reached the top of the falls, she sat down on the rock then slid down into the pool below.

     I let her resurface and climb out before I went.

     I copied what Reina had done. I sat down then pushed against the rock behind me. The water quickly pulled me down the rock. Before I realized it I was submerged in water. Without thinking I breathed in a lung-full of water. Since I’m a water dragon, I didn’t have to worry about drowning. In fact, I was more acquainted with breathing in water than I did air. The water there at the waterfall wasn’t salty like the ocean, it smelled like the mountains. I loved breathing in the fresh water. 

     I quickly resurfaced so nobody would think that I had drowned. I then watched Westen and Alex slide down as I got out. Other people were swimming in the waterfall’s pool too. So sometimes I had to swim around them in order to avoid them.

     We all went down the waterfall a couple more times. Then we started playing Marco-Polo. I don’t remember who wanted to play the game, but it was fun since I’ve only played it a few times before.

     I’m not sure how long we stayed there. Reina had packed lunch and we ate there at the waterfall. Sometimes I sat and talked with Neil so he wouldn’t feel left out. 

     Eventually we had to leave because the park was closing. The day had been a good one. Nobody got hurt and nobody was in danger. 

     Westen drove us back to the cabin where we changed into different clothes. Reina and I had to go out to the store again. The guys always are a lot. 

     Alex, Neil, and Westen decided to stay at the cabin to plan out tomorrow’s events. 

     The clock in the van said it was 5:49pm. Wow, were we at the waterfall that long? Apparently.

     Reina turned on the radio. The radio barely picked up a station because we were in a valley. 

     “I would love to have a new car for us to drive instead of this old clunker. Except we need it to carry all of our supplies. I hope we get a new one soon with more miles per gallon.” Reina said sadly. She had a point. The van was an older model and it didn’t run smooth either. 

     When we got to the store, Reina and I split the list of grocery items. I memorized my half of the list then went to find the items on it. I got the bread first. Then I got lost in the store trying to find the cereal. 

     I asked a clerk where it was and he showed me. I thanked him and walked in the direction he had pointed to. 

     The smell of various cereals and granola could be smelled throughout the area. I don’t know if humans could smell it, but I could. Out of the corner of my eye I could see another customer at the end of the aisle. 

     I looked at the brands of cereal trying to remember what Alex and Westen liked most. I grabbed one of the boxes and hoped it was the one they liked. Then I noticed I had chosen the wrong one. I put it back on the shelf and reached for the box I had meant to grab.

     While I checked to make sure it was the right one, the other customer walked down the aisle toward me. He was about to walk by me when I glanced up at him. He happened to glance at me too, and our eyes met and locked on each other. 

     I spoke barely above a whisper, “Elias?”


Friends and Foes

         “Anada?” Elias asked bewildered.

     “How did you get here?” I said. I think we both had the same surprised expression on our faces.

     “I have a driver’s license. I drove here. How did you get here?” He asked bewildered. 

     What am I supposed to say? I don’t want to lie to him more than I have already. Elias was my friend and nobody should lie to their friend. 

     “I came with Alex and the team.” I answered.

     “Huh? Why?” Elias asked. 

     I sighed, “It’s a very long story. I have to pick some things up for Reina. Walk with me while I get them, and I’ll tell you why.” I wasn’t going to lie about having real parents. I was going to tell him about everything since there would be no other reasonable explanation to give him. I wouldn’t lie about it anything this time. Well, except for my shifting secret though.

     I told him about how I had been staying in the woods, and that Alex had invited me to join them. I also told him that I had run away from the orphanage I was from. That was the only thing that I didn’t truthfully say. I couldn’t say that I had drowned in the ocean a year ago and turned into a dragon.

      I glanced at him a few times while I told him my story. He didn’t seem mad. Deep inside me I had always known that if I continued to be friends with him I would have to tell him the truth. I don’t know if I could ever tell anyone about me being a shapeshifter though.

     “That’s how I got here. The team had a mission here, and I came along with them. I’m sorry I lied to you. I understand if you don’t want to be my friend anymore.” I said guiltily. 

What if he never wants to see me again? 

      I looked at him and watched that familiar smile grow on his face. I stood there holding my groceries wondering why he was smiling. 

     “I understand why you didn’t tell anyone, and I’ll always be your friend. No matter what.” He said to me. 

Would he be my friend if he knew what I was? 

     “I’m glad your safe though.” He continued.

     I smiled back at him. Then I remembered Reina wanted me to meet her at the checkout counter.

     “Oh no! Reina wanted me to met her at the front of store. I’ve been in here a long time. She’s probably wondering where I’m at. Come on.” I said.

     We quickly went to find her. She was sitting on a bench with a basket full of groceries. 

     When she saw who was with me she said surprised, “Now I know what took you so long.” I laughed at her reaction.

     Reina bought the groceries and then all we went outside to the parking lot. 

     “So how did you get here, Elias?” Reina asked him.

     “Well, I haven’t been to the mountains in a long time. So since I got my license I drove up here. I just got here yesterday and I had planned on staying a whole week.” Elias replied.

     “Where are you staying?” I asked curious.

     He pointed to a small motel down the road. A Toyota Camry was parked in its parking lot. 

     “How about you come over to our place tonight. Maybe we could go out and eat.” Reina mentioned.

     “Sounds good. I need to go drop my grocery off at my room first though.” He said.

     “Ok, we’ll wait here for you.” Reina smiled.

     Once Elias was out of earshot, Reina turned to me, “Did you tell him how and why you’re with us?”

     “Yes, I couldn’t lie to him, it wouldn’t have been right. Wait, was it okay that I told him? Was I not supposed to tell him you excepted me?” I asked nervously.

     “No, it was fine that you told him. I was just wondering.”

     Elias soon came back and we brought him with us to the cabin where we were staying. When we walked inside Westen, Neil, and Alex were also surprised when they saw Elias. Then we told them how we had found him.

     I had all of my friends together in the same place, and we were all safe and sound. I knew that we would eventually have to say goodbye to Elias again when the team left for their next mission. So I enjoyed the moment while it lasted.

     We all agreed that we should go out to a restaurant for supper that night. There was another town that wasn’t far away. The population was higher and there was probably a better choice of restaurants as well. 

     There wasn’t enough room in the two front rows of seats in the van. So I sat way in the back where there were two extra seats. Elias sat in front of me. We mostly talked to each other throughout the whole ride.

     It was 7:00pm when we drove into the town. The entire place was lit up with neon store signs and bright street lights. 

     With a final vote, we decided to go to the largest eating place there. The parking lot was packed full of vehicles. The buildings along the street were close together and that made parking spaces hard to find.

     When we finally got to the door we were greeted by a waiter and seated in a large booth. I could hear music being played on the speakers overhead. I thought I even recognized a few songs that had been played at the beach party a few days ago.

     There were many people in the restaurant. I was surprised that we didn’t have to wait in line. 

     We ordered our food soon after being seated, but it took a very long time for the food to arrive. I’m glad I was hungry, because my plate was completely filled with food.

     After eating we talked about what we would do tomorrow. Elias was invited to join us too. Then the conversation changed and Westen started joking about some of the things that had happened on previous missions. He made us all laugh.

     We left the bill and tip on the table then climbed out of the booth. Westen and Reina had to use the restroom. So Alex and Neil both went to get the van. They said they would pick us up at the door.

     Elias and I waited at the corner of building the restaurant was in. I stood there and thought about all that had happened during the day.

     I was also happy to be standing by Elias. He was on my left. Even though we didn’t pass any words, I felt a thrill of excitement pass through me at his presence.

     Then I heard a footstep behind me. I was about to turn around when a hand was placed over my mouth, and I was dragged back back into the dark alley. 

     I watched in horror as another man did the same to Elias. 

     “We only need the girl.” said someone with a gruff, thick voice.

     “It’s too late for that now, bub. We can easily take them both.” someone else growled.

     I had no idea what these men wanted, but there was no way they were going to take us with them. Not without a fight.

     I let my teeth and claws grow out to their normal dragon length. Then I bit the man’s hand and tore my talons across his other arm. He yelled and let go of me instantly. 

     I ran toward the man that held Elias. I made a fist and punched the man right in the face. He quickly let go of Elias. 

     “Come on! Let’s go!” I told Elias. 

     We turned toward our only exit, but it was blocked by two other men. I looked back and there were three others easing in. 

     They all charged toward us at the same time. Elias and I dodged by them as they tried to grab at us. We almost had a clear shot at making it back to the parking lot, but one of the men caught hold my arm. I shoved my other elbow into his stomach and pulled my arm free from his grasp.

     “Run, Elias!” I shouted at him as two other men tightly grabbed my arms and shoulder.

      “No way am I leaving you.” He yelled and ran toward me.

     If we’re going to continuefighting, I’ll have to use all of my strength. 

     My dragon strength flowed into my human body. I shoved one of the men into the brick wall then kicked the other man. I saw Elias fighting with a man next to me. I was so furious that I slashed my claws across the man’s back. He fell to the ground in pain. 

     There was a sharp prick on my arm. I looked over and saw a dart stuck into my arm. I pulled it out then threw it on the ground. I looked up to see that one of the men had a gun in his hand. He was the one who had just shot me. 

     Elias had seen what had happened too. We both knew it would only be a matter of time before I became unconscious. 

     Elias ran to my side and stood next to me. I started feeling drowsy, but I fought against it. 

     The men backed us up against the wall, and we were trapped by the half circle they created. They all had some kind of wound. Some still had pain written on their face. They were ready for revenge because of what we had done to them.

     I stood there and wondered why they wanted us. Did someone figure out what I was? I doubt that was why they were there though, but it could possibly be the reason why.

     The drug was pulling on me more and more. If I was a normal human I would have already been unconscious by now.

     I started to slump toward the ground. No, no! I have to help Elias! We can’t let these men win. I tried getting back up, and Elias helped me.

     “You should have run when you had the chance.” I whispered to my friend.

     “Not when you were in danger.” He said while holding onto me.

     I no longer could fight against the powerful drug. My eyes started closing. I had failed to protect Elias. 

     “Anada, stay with me.” I heard Elias say to me.

     I looked up at him through my now blurry vision. I could see the intent look on his face.

     “No, Anada. No!” Elias said.

     There was no use. The drug had won the battle. I let my eyes close in defeat. 

     The last thing I remembered was Elias calling my name. Then I was completely overwhelmed by the darkness.


Escaping

          Something kept bumping my leg. It was getting on my nerves too. Then I realized I was lying on my stomach. Someone was saying my name over an over. 

     I slowly regained consciousness. I could feel a cold hard floor as my resting place. When did I start sleeping on the floor? 

     Everything that had happened came back in a sudden wave of memory. The fight and everything that happened. 

     I forced my eyes open and saw Elias sitting in front of me. He must have been bumping my leg.

     “Anada, I thought you’d never wake up. I was so worried. How are you feeling?” He asked concerned.

     “I’m fine. How long have I been out?” I said groggily.

     Then I noticed my hands were put in handcuffs around a pipe. I pulled on them uselessly. They clinked against the metal pipe. Elias, who was sitting on my left side, was stuck in the same way.

     “A few hours, but I’m not really sure how long. I fell asleep when they were transporting us.” He sounded very tired.

     “Are you okay?” I asked, but it was a bad question. I could clearly see bruises and cuts all over him from the fight. I was almost completely healed. 

     I quickly replaced my question, “Do you know where we are?”

    I sat up and looked around the room. There were pipes everywhere. The floor was made of grey concrete. It wasn’t a big room, but it wasn’t a small room either. There was only one lonely light in the room. It’s dim light poorly lit the area. The corners in the room were dark and shadowy.

     “I have no idea.” He replied.

     “Do you know what they want?” I asked fearfully.

     “They didn’t tell me who they were or what they wanted.” 

     “We have to get away.” I said desperately. Then I thought of ways to pick the lock on the cuffs. 

    There was nothing sharp or pointed in our reach. I could grow out my claws and try that. But that was impossible. My fingers couldn’t even reach the keyhole in the handcuffs. 

     I know! I can use the claws on my feet! Then I thought about Elias. He would be able to see my claws. What would he think? 

    That doesn’t matter. We have to escape! I can give Elias an excuse later. 

     I kicked off my tennis shoes and socks. I’ve always liked being barefoot anyway.

     I heard Elias say,“What are you doing? You might need those.”

     “I’ll get them later.” I answered.

     I pulled my right foot up to the cuffs. Then I glanced at Elias. He watched me intently. I paused and thought about what I was about to do. Will I regret what I’m about to do?

     I decided to continue with my plan. I grew my claws out and started picking the lock. 

     I expected Elias to say or do something, but he didn’t. A long moment passed before the silence was broken.

     “This is all my fault.” Elias said randomly.

     “What is?” I asked, but my eyes never left the lock.

     “Getting kidnapped. I should have gone for help, but I couldn’t stand the thought of leaving you with those men.” He said shaking his head.

     “It’s not your fault. Those men would have tried to take me whether or not you were there.”

     He sighed and said, “Remember when I told you I was at the mountains because I hadn’t been there in a long time?”

     “Yeah.”

     “That was only part of the reason. There’s a tracker under the van. I put it there at the beach when I heard that the team was leaving. So I followed them to the mountains to watch them do their job. I never expected to find you, because you said you were leaving to go somewhere else.” He told me.

     “Really? How does the tracker work?” I asked without looking up.

     “I have to have a computer to locate the tracker. I log onto a special website where it uses a satellite to determines the location.” Elias explained.

     “Well, when we get out of here we’ll try to find a computer. Then we can find the team.” I said trying to lighten the mood. 

     I had been twisting my claw every direction, but finally I heard a sharp click. Then one side of the cuffs opened. The other side was still locked, but I didn’t have the time to unlock it.

     I ran over to Elias and started picking the lock. This time I used the claws on my right hand to pick the lock. 

    “We’ll have to be careful. There are a lot of men around, and it’s a big place too.” He warned.

     Elias watched as I fumbled with the lock. I wonder what he thinks about my claws? Does he think I’m a weirdo? I saw him glance up at my face I few times.

     I sat there and worked on the lock for about five minutes. The lock eventually clicked and one side of the cuffs fell off.

     We ran to the door and then remembered we had to keep quiet. We hadn’t escaped just yet. 

     Elias slowly opened the door. There was a bright white hallway outside. Nobody was around.

     I remembered the men who took us had smelled like cigarettes. Their scent was in the hallway. I could smell the aroma from when they had brought us here. If I followed it, it would take us to the exit.

     “Come this way.” I told Elias and went left. He didn’t ask any questions. 

     After we had walked for a while I heard men coming down the hall in our direction. They were about to come around a distant corner. 

     There was a dark hall on my right. I grabbed Elias and pushed him into the hall. We waited there silently until the men had passed. My heart beat rapidly as they walked farther on. They luckily didn’t see us.

     From that moment on, there were more people to avoid. We had to hide behind corners and find rooms to slip into when there was someone coming. 

     Right now we’re in a dark closet with cleaning supplies scattered across the floor. A broom handle had nearly tripped both of us when we ran in here.

     I looked through the vents in the bottom of the door and whispered to Elias, “We’ll eventually be seen. That’s when we really start running.” 

     When he didn’t answer I looked over at him and at what he held in his hand.

     “Where did you find a crowbar?” I asked surprised.

     Elias smiled, “On the floor.” 

     I laughed then said, “Well, we might need it. Are you ready to start running?”

     “As ready as I’ll ever be.” He declared.

     Once the coast was clear we walked out. We had decided to run only when we had to. I continued to follow the scent trial. I could now smell faint traces of fresh air. That meant we were close to an exit. 

     Elias whispered to me, “There were many people when they brought us here. It must be nighttime right now or there would be people everywhere.”

     I nodded as I followed the scent around a corner. There in front of us was a door with the words Garage: Keep Out.       

     We ignored the warning and Elias reached for the door handle. 

     I heard voices shouting in rage down the hall, “Get those kids! I want them now! Find them or you’ll regret it!”

     That was the sign to start running. Elias threw open the door. After he went through, I blew a breath of fire onto the door handle. Whoever opened the door next would receive a badly burned hand.

     There were cars and trucks everywhere in the garage.  Elias ran toward a group of cars ,and I followed without questioning his decision. He went straight to a black Ford Mustang. 

     Elias raised the crowbar and was about to bust the window, but I stopped him.

     “Wait, maybe it’s unlocked!” I shouted. I could here men coming into the garage now.

     He pulled on the handle and the door opened smoothly. We both jumped in, and I saw that the keys were in ignition. Elias started the car and pressed the gas. The tires squealed, and the car sped off down the huge garage. Elias nearly hit someone who was apparently trying to stop us.

     The only doors in the garage were slowly closing. They were far away from us, and it looked as if we wouldn’t make it to them before they locked us in.

     My heart pounded as Elias increased the speed. I glanced at the dashboard and saw that we were going 70mph and counting. The distance between us and doors became closer and closer by the second. Will we make it? The doors continued to close. 

     I looked over at Elias. I saw confidence clearly written on his face. His eyes stayed focused ahead of him.

      Our escape route became narrower by the second. We were almost out. Then a man stepped in front of the opening left between the doors. Elias pressed the brakes firmly. I had to put my hands out in front of me to stop myself from slamming into the dashboard. 

     That man knew Elias would stop. He had known that Elais wouldn’t run over him. This is not happening. 

     Without a second thought I got out of the car and walked right up to the man. I heard Elias trying to stop me, but I ignored him. 

     I went straight up to the man, and I saw a small amount of shock spread on his face. I guess he didn’t expect me to get out of the car. Then without warning I pushed him out of the way. The strong force sent him back a few feet back. Then I ran back to the car, and found a shocked Elias.

     When I got in I said, “Let’s hurry before the doors close.”

     Elias pressed the gas again and we made it out of the garage with a few seconds to spare. 

     The road we traveled on was made entirely dirt and gravel. Except the landscape around us is what amazed surprised us most. We were in the desert. 

     Dry ground, cacti, and scrawny bushes covered the terrain. Elias’s guess was true, it was nighttime. All we had to see with were the car’s headlights and the moonlight. 

     We were both quiet for about two minutes.

     Then Elias broke the silence, “I’ve always wanted a car like this.”

     “Me too. ” I said and smiled. I started unlocking the handcuff that was still on my other hand.

     Then I looked around inside of the car. The seats were made of black leather, I could still smell that “new car scent”. Along the dashboard and console area were many electronic devices that I didn’t recognize. 

     We finally found a main road. Elias then drove for a long time. I knew he was exhausted by the way he looked. His shoulders dropped as he stared at the road ahead of him.

     After a long time, lights soon came into few. They were lights from a town. 

     I don’t know where we were, but it was a large town. There were buildings everywhere you looked. We found a large hotel and drove into its parking lot. Elias parked and turned off the car.

     I reached into my pocket and found twenty dollars from the other night. Elias checked his pockets too.

     “I can’t believe they didn’t take my billfold. I think I have enough to stay in a hotel though.” Elias said and reached for the door handle.

     “No, you stay here. Give me the money. I’ll check us in.” I said as I gave him a worried look.

     He was about to say no, but I interrupted. “Elias, you have been awake much longer than me. I know you’re tired. Plus you still have a handcuff on your wrist, and that would look very suspicious.” 

     He handed me his wallet without a word. Then I walked into the office of the hotel. I’m glad the hotel is open this late. There was a bored women sitting behind the counter. 

     “I need a room with two beds, please.” I said to her.

     I paid her and she gave me the keys to the room. She also told me how to find the room too. I thanked her and went back out to the car. 

     That’s when I realized I didn’t have any shoes on. I had left them back at that place where we were being held at.

     I found Elias asleep in the driver’s seat. Any normal person would have thought he was homeless by how he looked and where he was sleeping. Except they would think twice when they saw the sports car he was asleep in.

     I opened the driver’s door and tapped on his shoulder. He jumped, but he saw that it was only me. 

     “Come on.” I said. Elias got out and locked the car. I then led him to our room. He leaned against me tiredly as we walked. I felt sorry for him. I was glad he would have somewhere to sleep tonight.

     Our room number was 123, and it was on the third floor of the hotel. I unlocked the door then pointed out one of the beds to Elias, without turning on the lights. I sigh and go to the small bathroom off to the left. I pay little attention to what the room looks like. I wasn’t as exhausted as Elias because of my dragon strength, but I was still mentally tired.

     I looked at my reflection in the mirror. My eyes weren’t as green as usual, a sign that I was tired. I was dirty too, but I decided to take a shower in the morning. My usual dirty blond hair was tangled into a mass of knots.

     I lean against the sink. Elias saw a lot of things today. He saw my claws, and how I pushed that man out of the way. I wasn’t sure what he would say about it in the morning. I knew he’d bring it up eventually. 

     I soon went to bed. My gaze drifted to Elias in the other bed. He still had the handcuff on his hand. I’ll have to get it off in the morning. 

I’m not sure how we’ll find the team or what we’ll do tomorrow. Nothing had been more important than us escaping that night.

     Sleep easily came to me, and I was very thankful it did.


Revealed

          I wake up feeling much better than I had felt the previous night. Elias is still asleep. I role over to look at the digital clock on the nightstand between the two beds. The clock says 10:08am. 

      I pull back the covers and fully examine the room. The theme of the room is peach colors. The beds were peach. The walls were peach. The carpet was even a shade of peach. 

      The room wasn’t big either. There was a kitchenette, a TV, the two beds, a small bathroom, a couch, and one large window. 

      I got up and quickly took a shower. When I was done I looked at my tangled hair in the reflection of the mirror. I will never get this brushed. Then I remembered my unique way of untangling hair. 

      The bathroom door was locked, but I knew Elias wouldn’t come in even if it wasn’t. 

      Then I shifted into a dragon. I do this because when I shift back into a human my hair will be untangled. 

      Before I shifted back to a human, I looked at my reflection in the large mirror. 

      My dragon eyes are similar to cat eyes, narrowed pupils. I kept staring at myself, and saw that my fangs slightly stuck out of my mouth. My wings fill the whole entire bathroom, and my long tail is curled around my legs. This is what people would see if anyone saw me. A monster. 

      I shift back and leave the bathroom. I’m still in the same clothes from last night since I have nothing else to change into.

      Elias was in the process of waking up. 

      “Good morning.” I said to him with a smile.

      “You too. What time is it?” He said and looked at the clock. It’s now 10:49.

      “How do you feel?” I ask. He still has cuts and bruises all over him. I don’t have any signs of ever being in a fight.

      “I’m fine. Just a little sore. I should probably take a shower though.” Elias answered in his usual cheerful voice.

      “Hey, while you do that I’ll go get some food.” I told him.

      He took out his wallet and tossed it to me, “Take that. Your twenty dollars won’t buy you much.” 

      I thanked him and said goodbye. There was a super-market across the street from the hotel. That’s where I went. 

      I tried getting items that were on sale. That’s why I only got a few things. I didn’t want to spend alot of Elias’s money incase we needed it for later. 

     When I walked out of the store I saw a suspicious man walking down the sidewalk. I recognized him as one of the men that had kidnapped us. My heartbeat quickened as I walked back to the hotel. I never looked back at the man. I knew that if he saw my face he would immediately come after me. 

      Elias was watching TV when I walked in the room. My heart felt like it was going a hundred miles an hour.

      “They’re trying to find us.” I blurted out.

      “What happened?” He asked and stood. 

      “I saw one of those men walking down the street.” I said to him and gave him his wallet back.

      “There’s nothing we can do. We’ll have to prevent them and keep low. I hope nobody sees the car. I know they will recognize it if it’s found.” He replied seriously.

      “You’re right, but we still have to find Alex and the team.” I tell him and start going through the groceries.

      “We’ll talk about that after we eat. I’m starving.” He said and reached for the bag, but stopped when he saw the handcuff still on his left hand.

      “Hey, um… do think you can get it off?” He asked me hesitantly.

      “Yeah, sorry about that. I should have done that this morning.” I said and started going through the drawers in the small kitchen.

      “What are you doing?” I heard Elias ask me.

      “I’m trying to find something sharp to pick the lock with.” I answered.

      “No, you don’t. I remember what you did.”

      I stopped my search and closed the drawer. 

      “What do you mean?” I said trying to play dumb.

      “The night we were kidnapped. I remember how strong you fought. Then when you picked the lock last night you had… claws. You also pushed a full grown man when we were in the garage.”

      I didn’t say anything so he continued, “How was that possible? You also beat me when we raced on the beach that time too.”

      He paused then said, “I’m still trying to figure out how you found the way out through all those hallways when we were escaping. I want to know, Anada. Why are you able to do these things?”

      My one true fear had come true. Elias hadn’t seen me as a dragon, but he had seen enough to ask questions. How did I let this happen? 

Elias motioned for me to sit on the couch, and I sat. Then he sat next to me. 

      I looked at Elias and I couldn’t think of anything to say. Nervous tension held me at bay.

      “Why do you not trust me?” Elias asked.

      I then spoke for the first time, “I do trust you, Elias. I trust you more than anyone else. It’s just… I can’t explain it.” 

      I thought about running out the door right then, but I dismissed the idea. Running from my fear is not the answer. How would I ever explain my shapeshifting to Elias? Maybe he won’t ask any more questions. But I knew he wouldn’t stop until his questions were answered.

      “Then why will you not tell me?” He went on. 

      I sighed and said why I was afraid to tell him, “If I told you I don’t think you would ever trust me again. Nobody has ever known, and I doubt anybody would trust me if they knew.”  

     “Anada, I will always be your friend no matter what happens. If you told me, I would never tell anyone else. I won’t judge you. Please tell me.” He begged.

      I’ve never told anyone. I’m afraid and I think I start to shiver unknowingly. Our eyes meet, and I can tell that he was saying the truth. The way he held my gaze and how he spoke showed that he meant what he said. That’s when I gained true confidence in Elias. 

      “I didn’t run away from the orphanage.” I said. He looked surprised and nodded.

      I continued, “It was a little over a year ago. We were all at the beach. It was supposed to be a summer vacation for the girls in the orphanage. Our trip was only a week long, but I had come to love the ocean. The last night we were there I sneaked out of the hotel, and went to the beach. When I got there I went in the water and I slowly got deeper. Then the undertow pulled me under and I never resurfaced.”

      “Then what happened?” Elias asked in wonder.

      This is the moment of truth. Except I’m not afraid to tell Elias. I trust Elias now. I remember when I overcame my fear of humans. Now I overcome another fear. 

      I looked at Elias straight in the eye and said the words, “I woke as a dragon.”

      He seemed shocked and surprised at the same time. I had expected that though.

      “But you’re here. I mean you’re… human.” He said bewildered.

      “I’m… a shapeshifter.” I said barley above a whisper.

      “Really?”

      “Yeah, it’s pretty weird, isn’t it?” 

      “No, I actually think it’s pretty cool. So you can turn into a dragon?” Elias smiled. 

      I nodded slowly. 

      He leaned back against the sofa and ran his fingers through his hair, “This explains so much. How you fought those men and how you picked the lock. Wait, how did you find the exit when we were kidnapped?”

      “Those men smelled like cigarettes and I easily followed their scent back to the garage. Any more questions?” I asked still a little nervous.

      “I’ll have more later, but could you get this handcuff off? Then we can eat.” 

      I grew out my claws and picked the lock. Elias watched fascinated. When the cuff was off I noticed it had left a red mark around his wrist. I threw away the cuffs. Then we ate for the first time since we we had been with the team.

      When we were done, Elias asked hesitantly, “So what do look you like…? I mean as a dragon, because I really couldn’t imagine you as a dragon.”

      “Um… it’s kind of hard to describe. You might get to see one day.” I answered.

       I was reminded of something and quickly said, “We really need to find the team. They’re probably worried about us.”

      “I have a plan. I noticed in the car there were lots of extra devices. That isn’t a normal Ford Mustang we’ve got on our hands. Somehow those people got a rare version, and there are only a few cars made like that. There is a computer in it that I can use to find the team with. So let’s go see what we can do.” Elias said. He grabbed the car keys and we went down to the parking lot.

      We were on high alert for anyone who might be searching for us. My skin prickled at the possible danger. 

      For a long time Elias messed around with the screen on the dashboard. I didn’t understand half of what he was doing though. I saw him type in letters and then a map with a dot on it appeared.

      “Is that the them?” I asked as I stared at the screen.

      “Yes, it is and they’re heading westward. Sadly we can’t contact them. So we’ll have to check on their location every couple of hours.” He told me.

      “At least we know where they’re at. If they continue at that rate how long do you think it will take for them to get here? Wherever we are.” I asked as I stared at the floorboard.

      “Maybe tomorrow, but that’s just a wild guess. The real question is how did they know where to go? How do they know we’re way out here in the desert?” Elias asked.

      “Those people that took us could have demanded for a ransom. Maybe that’s why.” I shrugged.

      “That could be true.” He narrowed his eyes.

      My gaze drifted over the parking lot. There was a man vigorously scanning the cars.

      “Elias, get down!” 

      I slid down into the floorboard. Elias was confused, but quickly figured out what I meant. He too ducked down. 

      “They’ll find us soon. If they even see this car they’ll…” I trailed off. 

      “I’ll have to move the car. Is he still there?” Elias asked.

      I glanced out the window and the man was gone. He was nowhere to be seen.

      “No.”

      Elias started the car and drove out of the parking lot. I rolled down my window and felt the wind rush in. My long hair blew back.

      “I’m glad someone knows now. It has been hard not having an ally.” I said to Elias. I was talking about sharing my secret with him. 

      “I told you I will always be your friend. I really meant that.” He said then continued, “I have a question. Does the team know?”

      “No, they don’t. Did they ever tell you what happened at the warehouse?” I asked.

      “Yes, someone unknown saved Alex. That was you, wasn’t it?”

      I nodded.

      “They told me about the hole in the boat too. Was that you too?”

      I nodded once again.

      Elias drove to a gas station and filled the tank with more gas. 

      He then drove back to the hotel and we talked more on the way there. Elias parked somewhere new this time. It was in the shade of the building where a black car wouldn’t be easily noticed.

      Elias checked on the team’s location before we got out. They were closer than before. 

      We couldn’t stay in the car all day so we headed back to the room.

      The stairwell was close to our room, but we used the elevator instead. As I walked by the stairs I heard low voices conversing.

      Elias heard it too and we both stopped to listen just in case it was the men pursuing us. 

      I heard one voice say, “…and they’ll be at the meeting point soon.”

      Then another voice spoke, “Those kids might find them first though. That’s why we have to find them soon.”

      The first voice spoke again, “The plan will be ruined if they get away. Drake wants that team destroyed no matter the cost.” 

      Drake must be their boss! Whoever he is...

      The men ended their conversation and went down the stairs.

      “Anada, I have to go back to the car!” Elias said urgently.

      So we went back to the car and Elias checked the team’s location again.

      “This isn’t good.” Elias muttered.

      “What’s wrong?” I asked as I leaned toward the screen.

      “They’re going north now. One of those men said ‘they‘ would be at the meeting point soon. The men were talking about the team. Why else would they kidnap us? We were going to be used as bait.”

      “I still don’t understand…” I mumbled lowly.

      Elias looked straight at me and said, “I think they’re going to attack the team.”


Saving Friends

    We immediately checked-out of the hotel. There was no time to loose. Our friends were in great danger, and they didn’t even know it either.

The team was heading north, but we didn’t know where to. The only thing that we could do was use the tracker to find them. 

Elias was now driving up the interstate. He was going much faster than the speed limit. The high speed is required if we’re going to find the team.

“Hey, if we get pulled over I don’t know how you’ll explain how this is your car. Last time I checked, we took this car from a bunch of men who kidnapped us.” I said to him. 

“Does this speed scare you?” He said joking with me.

“I fly faster than this. It’s not how fast we’re going it’s how good you can drive going fast.” I said.

I looked out the window as we pass another car. There was a woman driving it. She gave us a really funny look as we went by. I told Elias and it gave us something to laugh about.

“So where do you think they’re going?” I asked Elias as I looked at the screen that had the team pinpointed.

“They’re headed straight toward Las Vegas, Nevada. We’ll be there in a few hours.”

“Do you think we’ll find them before those other people do?” 

“I’m not sure.” Elias said gravely. 

The light outside was slowly leaving the sky as the day progressed. The clock in the car said 7:18pm. The traffic started to increase as we got closer to the busy city.

I watched the screen in the car. The small dot that represented the team was closer than ever now. We were so close to finding them.

“It looks like they’ve slowed down. If they stay in the same area we might be able to find them.” Elias said hopefully.

I looked at him as he smiled at me. I remember when I first meet Elias. His smile was the first thing I had noticed about him. We had only known each other for a short time, but we had gone through so much together in the last few days. 

The dot on the screen had stopped. Hope rose within me that they would stay there until we came. 

We were now deep within the city. The place they were at was only a small distance away.

     Tall buildings surrounded us. Everywhere we looked there was some type of large structure. Bright light bulbs flashed across signs. The smell of fried foot sometimes could be smelled. Pedestrian walked across the road at random. 

I looked over at the screen for the millionth time. Then suddenly the dot disappeared.

“Elias, we’ve got a problem here.” I said and pointed at the screen.

Elias glared at the screen, “The battery in the tracker should still be strong. I put it under the gas tank. Someone must have found it and destroyed it.”

“Do you think those people found them?” I asked as fear grew inside me.

“We’ll soon find out. They should be right down this street.” He replied.

After a few minutes of driving, Elias pulled up to a gas station. We got out, but the familiar van wasn’t anywhere to be seen. Elias got more gas as I went inside the convenient store.

There was a man at the counter and I asked him, “Have you seen a dark van with four people riding in it?”

“Oh, yeah. They just left a minute ago. They seemed like they were in a hurry to get somewhere.” He said casually.

“Where’d they go?” I asked the man.

He said, “They continued down the road. Then I think they turned left.”

“Thanks.” I said then walked briskly back to the car.

Elias had the car started already. I quickly got in and he handed me something round. I looked at the object. It was smashed and parts were missing on it. There was also a magnet on the back.

“This is the tracker?” I asked, but I knew it was though before I even questioned it.

“Was the tracker.” Elias corrected as he drove out into traffic.

“There was a man inside the store. He said that they went left.” I said and pointed down the street.

Elias drove down the street I had pointed to. The street was narrow, dark, and uninhabited. 

“How will we ever find them?” I asked outloud.

“I’m not sure. I’ll drive around, but I doubt we’ll find them.” 

The search was useless. After over twenty minutes of looking around, we decided to drive down one of the many roads. The team would be far away by now anyway. We had lost them.

We past by a dark alley and I saw six men hanging out by a dumpster. They of coarse appeared suspicious. Most people don’t hang out in dark alleyways. 

“Hey, I saw some men back there. Could you turned around?” I asked Elias.

Elias made a u-turn. He then drove slowly by the alley. I rolled my window down two inches.

With my advanced hearing, I listened to the men and repeated what I heard to Elias.

One of the men say, “Naw, they be here any second. Then we can show ‘em revenge.”

Then a tall men said, “Those kids were never found, were they?”

“Nope” The other man shakes his head.

That’s when they saw our car.

“Hey, that looks just like the car those kids took!” One man yelled.

Elias pressed the gas and sped off. The tires squealed against the asphalt.

“Turn down this street, Elias!” I said. I could hear motorcycles roaring behind us. Without question he whipped around the corner and down the street.

     Those people must be the ones after the team. I’m not sure how, but it looks like we just found trouble.

“Now take a left!” I commanded. 

“What are you planning?!” He asked as we turned. 

“Remember when you asked what I look like as a dragon? Well, your about to see. Bye the way, turn down this other street.” I instructed. Elias looked at me questionably but obeyed my order.

     I had to stop those men. If I didn’t they would go back to the alley or chase us until they eventually caught us.

“Now stop!” 

I jumped out of the car as we skidded to a halt. The motorcycles would be hear in exactly five seconds. I closed the passenger door as Elias got out.

“Anada, don’t. There’s too many of them.” He quickly spoke.

I shifted to a dragon and that made him stop what he was about to say next. I looked over at him and his mouth was wide open.

“Don’t worry I’ll be fine. You should stay in the car though. We’ll have to leave fast.” I said. He got in the car with a look of amazement written in all over his face. 

That’s when four motorcycles flew around the corner of the building. Nobody had helmets on. I could easily watch surprise, wonder, then pure hate cross their faces.

They got off the motorcycles with evil smiles. As if they were looking forward to a fight.

“What is that thing?” One of them asked with an accent.

“I don’t know, but it needs to go back where it came from.” Said a big built man. 

I saw Elias watching everything through the back window.

The men started toward me with confidence. They were underestimating my strength because of my small size.

Never take the first move. Let your opponent take the first step. That’s what they just did. The first step. The first action.

I ran at the men and growled ferociously. One of them pulled out a knife, but I easily slapped it out of his hand. He decided to hit me instead, but I ducked his useless blow then scratched his arm.

Another man had picked up a steel rod and was about to hit me. I reached out and grabbed the rod midair as it came toward me. He tried pulling it out of my grasp, but I held on tight. I then pulled on the rod and it brought him with it. As he fell toward me I pushed him backwards.

There were two other men that hadn’t tried fighting me. One was keeping his distance, but the other was looking for something in a small compartment on his bike.

The first guy who attacked me was running at me with that knife again. I flapped my wings and rose into the air a few feet. The strong downforce of wind made him and the other men fall backwards. 

Then I heard the click of a gun being cocked. I whipped around toward the sound. The man, who had been going through his stuff, had a pistol pointed at me. 

I could see a smirk grow on his ugly face. The other men came and stood around him with the same expression.

I don’t plan on meeting death today.

The fire within me grew hotly. It boiled and sizzled as it rose up my throat. Then flames erupted from my mouth.The fire shot towards them. The man immediately dropped his gun, and they all ducked.

I then ran back to the car and jumped inside. My wings got in the way, but I forced them inside the car. 

Elias hit the gas and we quickly left.

“Anada, you could have got yourself killed!” He growled angrily. 

He was right. I could have got severely hurt or worse…

I didn’t say anything. I remained quiet.

“Are you okay?” He asked with a different tone. 

“I’m fine. Just hurt my hand that’s all.” I said.

I looked down at my throbbing hand. There was a large blue and purple bruise that filled my palm. It was from when I had grabbed that rod the man tried to hit me with. My hand was different while in dragon form. Scales and long talons protruded from my reptilian fingers. The palm of my hand had extremely tiny scales covering it.

I then noticed that Elias was going back on the same street where we had been looking for the team. 

He kept glancing over at me every so often. I was still in dragon form.

“Your beautiful.” He commented.

Now it was my turn to have my mouth open in shock. I closed my mouth, because my sharp teeth were showing. My face grew hot.

“What do you mean? I’m a monster.” I told him.

“No, you’re not. You have a special gift and that’s who you are.” Elias said.

I shifted back to a human then said, “For a whole year I’ve thought of myself as a monster. I never expected anyone to ever say what you just said.”

Elias seemed surprised by my answer. I interrupted him before he could say anything else.

“Where are we going?” 

“Those men said they were waiting. I expect they’re waiting on the team. So the team might actually be there now.” He explained.

His guess was right. He drove to the corner of the building where the alley started. The two remaining men who had stayed behind now walked up to two new men.

“It’s Westen and Alex!” I said with joy.

Without warning, Elias swerved and drove quickly down the ally. 

Then he shouted,  “Get ready!” 

For what? What are you doing, Elias?

Alex and Westen jumped to one side of the ally while the other men jumped to the opposite side. 

Elias opened his door and pushed a button that made his seat slide forward. 

“Get in. Ask questions later.” Elias 

told both Alex and Westen.

They quickly got in the back seat of the car without a word. 

There are only two doors in this car. That’s why Elias had to slide his seat forward to let them in. 

Elias quickly sat back in the driver’s seat. Before he could drive away, my door opened and a hand grabbed ahold my arm.

I twisted my arm free and hit the man hard with my fist. Then I slammed the door shut. Elias then hit the gas and drove down the ally. Then he took a sharp turn. I heard Alex and Westen slide to one of the car because of the harsh turn. 

I turned around in my seat and asked to them, “What’s up?”

I’ve never seen anyone so surprised as them. The expression on their faces were priceless. 

“What just happened? You guys were kidnapped. Why are you here? How did you get this car, and why is there a crowbar back here?” Westen asked rapidly.

“It’s a long story, but I will say that we stole the car.” I informed.

“Elias, you could be charged for grand theft auto.” Alex blamed.

“Would it help if I said that I stole it from the bad guys?” Elias asked with a smile.

“We’ll talk about this later. How did you guys get away?” Alex asked us.

Elias and I looked at each other at the same time. A shared expression past between the two of us.

“We got away with the help of teamwork.” Elias answered.

“Hey, where’s Reina and Neil?” I asked suddenly.

“Oh, yeah. They stayed back at the van. We thought it would be better if only two of us went in case something happened.” Westen said.

Alex told Elias where the van was. As Elias drove to the destination, Alex and Westen continued to question us. We kept telling them that we would explain everything when we got to Neil and Reina. Well, we won’t tell them everything that happened.

     Elias turned down a well lit street with many lights. There was the van with two figures leaning against its side. It was Reina and Neil.

     They both watched us as we came closer. The dark windows concealed our faces so they didn’t know that it was us.        

     Once the car stopped, I stepped out to meet more surprised friends. They too asked why we were there.

     Alex and Westen got out of the car as Elias came around from the driver’s side. Eventually we all settled down. We stood between the van and the Mustang. Then Elias and I asked their side of the story first. We agreed to tell them what happened with us once they were done with their story.

     Now we might can find out who those people were who took us. 

     We were safely back together. That’s what mattered right now, and it always will matter.


In the City

     Alex, Reina, Westen, and Neil explained what had happened and what they did. 

     Back in the mountains at the restaurant is where they started explaining their side of the story. This is what happened…

     Reina and Westen had just left the restaurant. They had looked for us, and assumed that we would soon come. We never appeared so Neil and Alex joined their search to find us. They went down the ally where there were obvious signs of a struggle. Alex had found a ransom note on the ground. It said, that if they wanted their friends back, they would have to meet them in Las Vegas at a certain time on a certain street.

     “Who were those people?” I asked Alex.

     He said, “We think they’re a large group of drug smugglers. We sent their boss to prison, but we heard he recently escaped.”

     “How did you guys get here so fast?” Elias asked.

     Reina answered this time, “We drove day and night. One of us was always driving. The whole time we were driving way over the speed limit. We had some friends who owed us some favors, and they, somehow, got the cops to not pull us over for speeding.”

     “So what happened to you guys? It sounds more exciting than our story.” Westen said while glancing at the glossy Mustang behind Elias and I.

     I mostly let Elias tell the story. He explained how we were kidnapped, but left out the part where I was tranquilized. Then Elias explained that we were held in some type of large facility. He said we found something sharp to pick the handcuffs with and escaped. Then we found the garage and stole a car. He also mentioned the crowbar that he found.

     The whole time Elias told the story he never mentioned the supernatural things I had done. I knew I would have to thank him later.

     Elias told them about the tracker that he had placed on the team’s van, and we had used it to find them. 

     “Wait, we thought the tracker was put there by those men that took you. That’s why we took it off when we found it.” Westen said.

     Well, that explains what happened to the tracker. 

     Elias continued by saying that we found out that they were going to be attacked, and that we came to find them. He also mentioned that guy named Drake. Alex confirmed that he was the man they had sent to prison.

     “So we came here to Las Vegas, and we found Westen and Alex. There were only two other men there in the alley, but I think they had more men waiting where they couldn’t be seen.” I told them.

     “We’re sorry this ever happened to you two. It’s our fault you were taken.” Alex apologized sincerely.

     “No, it’s not. You couldn’t help what happened.” I said to all them.

     I could tell that they still felt guilty about it though. We then decided to meet at a hotel and get some rest. Elias drove the Mustang while the others rode in the van. I rode with Elias.

     “Thank you for not telling them.” I was thanking him for not telling the others about what I had really done to help us escape.

     “No problem.” Elias said with a smile.

     “I have a question.” He stated.

     “What is it?”

     “Would you have eventually told me about you being a dragon?” He asked.

     “Yes. It would have been years from now, but I would have told you one day. I wasn’t sure if you completely trusted me or not. That’s when I would tell you.”

     “I completely trust you.” Elias said.

     “I know, but I wasn’t sure then. We’ve only known each other a couple days.” I explained.

     “It’s strange how far we’ve come in such a short time.”

     “Huh?” 

     “You know. How we met in the diner, then the beach party, then meeting in the mountains, then escaping together, and now we’re here.” He said with a smile.

     I then said, “Yeah, I know what you mean.” 

     Elias then drove into a parking garage across from the hotel we’d be staying at that night. We then met the team at the entrance of the hotel and went in together.

     Alex paid for three rooms. There are six people in our group so there will be one room for two people each. Naturally, Reina and I stayed in the same room. Neil and Westen stayed in another room. Alex and Elias stayed together in the third room.

     We said goodnight to everyone and we went in our room. Reina and I were both amazed by our room. An entire wall was made of glass. The huge window looked out over the city. There was also a king sized bed, a big bathroom, and the biggest TV I had ever seen in my life. The main color of the room of royal blue. 

     After examining the room we went to bed. I fell asleep looking out the window. I woke up to the same view, but with the sun shining directly into my face. 

     At 10am we met the others in Alex’s room for breakfast.

     “What’s up?” I greeted Elias as we approached each other.

     “Well, I called my parents last night. I didn’t tell them what happened, because that would have scared them. I told them that I met the team in the mountains, and that I was having a good time there. I’ll soon have to go back to get my other car then I’ll have to go  on home.” Elias said sadly.

     I should have remembered that Elias would want to talk to his parents. I don’t ever think about such things because… I’ve never had parents who cared about my wellbeing.

     Then Elias continued excitedly, “I also talked to Alex last night too. He said that since I was sixteen I could apply to be on the team.”

     “Really?” I asked excitedly.

     “Yeah, seriously.” He replied smiling.

     Before I could say any more Elias added, “I would have to talk to my parents about it before I apply for the job, but I’m sure I can persuade them to let me do it.” 

     “That sounds great!” I smiled.

     We all made and ate breakfast. It was the best meal I had had for days. Afterwards, I helped clean the dishes.

     When I was done with that I turned around to find Reina holding a small box.

      “This is for you, Anada. We had planned on giving it to you when we were in the mountains, but that didn’t work out.” Reina said while handing me the box.

     I sat down on the couch. Elias watched from a recliner across from me as I opened it.

     Inside the box was an iPhone. I’m not sure if it was the newest edition, but I didn’t care. It was the first phone I had ever owned in my life.

     “Thanks, guys. I really like this.” I said to my friends.

     For the next twenty minutes, Reina showed me how to use the phone. I’ve never held one so I had a hard time figuring out how it worked. Eventually, I learned how to call someone and how it worked.

     I didn’t want to stay attached to it so I put aside. 

     Alex came into the room, and said to Elias and I, “We have to meet with our boss, Mr.Liam. He’ll want to know what has happened, and why we’re here. We won’t tell him everything though. If Mr.Liam knew Anada had been with us well… we might loose our job.” 

     He continued, “I’ll tell him we met you two in the mountains and you were kidnapped. Then I’ll tell him the truth from there on.”

     “Wait, you could loose your job, because I’m with you guys?” I asked.

     “Yes, because you’re under the age limit and you’re not legally part of the team.” Alex said.

     Wow! I knew I wasn’t really allowed on the team for those reasons, but I didn’t know they could loose their jobs because of me.

     Alex then said, “We’ll be leaving soon. You and Elias can stay here at the hotel while we’re gone. It may be a couple hours before we get back though.”

     “That’s fine.” Elias said.

     The team left at about 10:50am. 

     I messed with my phone, but not for long. I’m not into electronics like some people. 

     Then I watched a movie with Elias. It was a western with cowboys and indians. I’m not sure what was happening half the time, but it had a nice ending. When the movie was over I went onto the balcony attached to Alex’s room.

     The room I shared with Reina didn’t have a balcony, but the other two rooms had one. I thought that was strange. 

     There were also doors connecting the three rooms. That was good, because we wouldn’t have to walk in the hallway to go in the other room.

     I’m looking over the city of Las Vegas, Nevada. I never imagined I would ever be here. I always assumed that I would stay in the ocean most of my lifetime. I’m glad my life didn’t play-out like that.

     Elias soon joined me out on the balcony. I looked out across the vast city. The biggest city I have been in. 

     Buildings of various shapes and heights were everywhere. The sunlight reflected of the glass windows, and I squinted my eyes. 

     We were also very high up. I was tempted to go flying, but I knew the many dangers that would come along with it. I haven’t been flying in days, and I’m not sure when I’ll do it again.

     So we just stood there in silence watching the traffic for a long time. 

     My phone started ringing in my pocket, and it made me jump. I pulled it out. The caller ID said that it was Reina calling. 

     I pressed the icon and said, “Hello?”

     Reina’s voice came through the speaker, “Hey, Anada, we’ll be back at the hotel soon. It will probably five to ten minutes.” 

     “Okay, see you soon.” I said back.

     “Bye.” Reina hung up.

     I turned to Elias and said, “They’ll be here soon.”

     I stood from up from the chair I had been sitting in and looked down over the railing. The cars below continued to drive by endlessly on the road. A faint honking horn, a loud clanging of a garbage truck, and an airplane overhead was just a few of the many noises there.

     Unexpectedly, there was a nock at the door. Elias and I looked at each other suspiciously. The team shouldn’t be back that fast because Reina had just called me moments before.

     We walked back inside. Elias went to the door.

     “Who is it?” He asked without opening the door.

     A masculine voice replied, “Room service.”

     Elias cautiously opened the door. He peeked into the hallway then immediately tried shoving the door closed. 

     He whipped around toward me and shouted, “Run!”


Surprise Attack

         I run into the other room with Elias right behind me. He closes and locks the door that connects the two rooms. I can hear men yelling in the other room.

      “Who are they?” I ask Elias desperately.

      “I think they’re people who work for Drake.” Elias says quickly.

     I immediately shift to a dragon. Elias tries blocking the door with furniture, but fails. Within seconds, six buff men bust down the down the door.

     Stern looks cover their hard faces, but the expression changes to confusion when they see me.

     One man completely ignores the fact that there is a dragon in the room and says, ”Where are they?”

     ”I don’t know what you’re talking about, but they aren’t here.” I growl back.

     He seemed surprised. It’s not everyday you see a talking dragon.

     ”You… you’re lying. Tell us where they are or we’ll make you tell us!” He says angrily.

     I growl deeply as a warning. The growl is so deep that I feel my chest scales vibrate.

     Suddenly, the men advance. I quickly grab a wooden chair from the nearby dinning table, and hit the man closest to me. The man falls to the ground in pain. I look around for Elias, but two men instantly pin me down to the floor. There is a hand on the back of my neck, and a hand holding each of my arms. Thankfully, my neck is long enough to turn around towards them. I bite the hand on my neck, and it immediately release.

     I hate biting, but sometimes it must be done.

     I then pull my arms free from the other man’s hands. Then I kick him hard in the stomach. I jump up to search for Elias. He’s about ten feet away fighting with a man much larger then himself. I pick up the wooden chair again and slam it into Elias’s opponent. The force knocks the breath out of him, but he doesn’t falter. The distraction gives Elias enough time to make damage on him. They start fighting again while I begin to fight another man.

     I kick my opponent in the legs while he tries to hit me. As his fist comes toward me, I reach out and cut him with my clawed hand. He holds his hand in pain as red starts trickling from it. Then I punch him in the jaw, and he falls dizzily to the floor.

     The man who I had previously bitten wasn’t even fighting anymore. He was on the other side of the room crying about catching rabies and possibly becoming a weredragon.

     We continue fighting for a minute longer. Some of the exhausted men give up and drop out of the fight.

     Eventually there were only two men left to fight against. Elias and I stood beside each other, and fought together as team. The other two men seemed persistent, but I could tell they were getting tired.

     I suddenly heard more voices and footsteps coming from the other room.

     How can there be more men?

     I was tired, and I wasn’t sure if I could fight much longer. The men had fought me more than they had Elias. 

     Then the people from the other room walked through the doorway. Four familiar faces came in with surprised looks on their faces.

     It was Alex, Reina, Westen, and Neil.


First Sight

          I was frozen in fear. Alex, Reina, Neil, and Westen were staring at me in unbelief. For the next ten seconds nobody said or did anything.

      Then without warning, I ran to the nearby sliding glass doors. I grabbed the handle and flung the door open. Once I was on the balcony I opened my wings and jumped into the air. My large wings vigorously pumped up and down. I was soon high above the buildings.

      I hope no one notices the dragon flying above them.

Instinctively, I wanted to fly far away, but I didn’t. I couldn’t. My fear told me that there nowhere was safe, but my brain told me otherwise.

      Instead I flew back to our hotel. Then I landed on the other balcony. Voices in the other room could be heard from outside. I shifted and ran inside to the other room where everyone else was. The team was still inside the room. They were all rapidly talking. They stopped when I came in.

      “What happened? The men locked me in the closet when they attacked.” I asked my fake questions quickly. 

      Westen replies, “Well… um. We just got here and…”

     ”Wait, are you guys okay? Are you hurt?” Reina abruptly asks Elias and I.

     Elias says, ”I’m alright. What about you, Anada?”

     ”I’m good.” But I could’ve been better though. I could feel the bruises all over me now.

     Then Neil asks, ”So what happened here?”

      “How about Elias explains what happened.” Alex says. He too seemed very confused.

      Everyone turns to Elias. He gives me a ‘what-should-I-say’ look. I shrug in response.

      Elias begins slowly, “We were in the room and someone knocked on the door. I asked who it was, and they said they were room service. So I opened the door and looked into the hallway. Then these men forced their way in. They trapped Anada in the closet, and kept asking where you were. So I ran into this room and tried blocking the door, but they still came in. Then that dragon came in from the balcony. It fought the men. Then that’s when you guys came in.”

      I heard Westen mumble, “I never thought about a dragon.” 

      “Huh?” I ask.

      Alex says, “That’s what made the hole in the boat and what saved Neil. There is no other explanation. The claw marks, the strange blood, the scales we found. That was our mystery creature. The one that we could never figure out.”

      “Hey, I hate to break up this conversation, but we have to do something with these guys.” Reina said while pointing down at the hurt men across the floor.

      So Westen called the police department, and the men were taken away by the police. While that was happening, Neil called Mr.Liam and told him about the attack. Except he left out the dragon part. 

      An hour later we sat down in one of the rooms and resumed the conversation.

      Westen spoke first, “So the whole time it was a dragon? Plus, how does it know where we’re at? It was at the beach, then the mountains, and now it’s here in Las Vegas.”

      Alex answered, “Yes, it was a dragon. Well, I should say the dragon. There’s only one, but I have no idea how it knows where we’re at.”

      Then Neil spoke out for the first time, “Remember when we were on the boat and I said that there are some things that we’ll never understand? Well, we’ve figured out what it was that caused that hole. So maybe one day we’ll find out why it seems to be… protecting us.”

      “That’s the real question. Why is it helping us? It helped us on the boat. I think it saved Alex from being stabbed, but I’m not sure. Then it saved Neil from the mountain lion, and it just saved Elias too.” Reina says in disbelief.

      Everyone, including me, nodded their head in agreement. I had to look unsuspicious in this situation.

      “We found out what it was so maybe we’ll find out why it did those things.” Neil adds in.

     The room was quiet for the next couple of minutes. Everyone was lost in their own thoughts. My thoughts went to the men who had attacked us. Were they part of Drakes group? Were they here to harm the team or worse?

     I ask, “So were those men connected to Drake?”

     Neil says, “Yes, when I called Mr.Liam he confirmed the description of them. Apparently they’re still trying to get rid of us.”

     “So how did they know we were here?” I asked slowly.

     My question hung in the air while everyone thought about the solution to it. I looked over at Elias. He too seemed confused.

     “They must have followed us.” Alex says.

     The room got quiet again. I’m used to silence, because I’ve lived almost completely alone for a year. Except my life has changed, and I don’t care for my past lonely life. 

     So I break the silence, “So how did the meeting with Mr.Liam go?”

     Reina answers excitedly, “It went great! First of all we got a new vehicle, and we’ll have a new assignment in a few days.”

     Reina has been wanting a new vehicle since we were in the mountain. It seems that her wish has come finally true.

     ”That’s great. Now we have a new van!” I say to everyone.

     A sly mischievous smile grows on her face. Then I become confused.

     Reina says, ”It’s not a van.”

     Huh? What else would it be?

”It’s a Hummer!”

     Elias cuts in, “Whoa, you got one of those army van things?”

     ”Sure did.” Westen says proudly.

     ”Can we all fit in it?” I then ask them.

     My answer comes from Alex, “If we can’t fit in then we’ll find a way to.”

     Now everyone has a new vehicle. Elias has his Mustang, and the team has a brand new Hummer.


An Unforgettable Show

          I gazed up at the smooth dark ceiling. Faint blue light came in through the window from the street below. It’s now nighttime, and I am in bed.

      I’m mostly thinking about the day. My thoughts keep reliving the fight from earlier, and when the team saw me as a dragon. They had almost discovered my secret. 

I can’t live like this. I know that one day I’ll have to tell them. 

But how? That’s the question I have tried to answer for a long time. You can’t just say to them, “Hey, I’m a mythical beast.” 

      Maybe this is just something that can happen overtime. I don’t know how they would take it if I told them abruptly.

      Then my mind drifted to the new vehicle the team had received from Mr.Liam. It’s a dark blue Hummer with plenty of room for the team’s supplies and equipment. The interior has expensive leather seats and an amazing sound system. 

      I was also reminded that Elias would have to go back home soon. When he gets home he’ll talk with his parents about officially joining the team. So hopefully he won’t be away from us long. It doesn’t feel right when the team isn’t together. 

      Sleep overcame me as I continued to stare at the ceiling.

      The first thing I noticed when I woke was that Reina was playing loud music, and there was steam coming from the bathroom.

      From behind me I heard Reina’s voice say, “Look whose awake.” 

      I turned over to find Reina on the couch with a towel around her head. She seemed to be pretty happy. It’s probably because she took a shower.

      “Why are you up so early?” I ask. The clock on the table next to the bed said 7:00am.

      “Well, Westen got us some tickets to go to a circus. We’re on vacation so we might as well enjoy it while it lasts.” She answers with a smile. Then she starts brushing her wet hair. 

      I decide to also take a shower. When I get out I ask Reina when the show starts.

      “Westen said that there was an early show that started at eleven thirty.” Reina says while trying to choose an outfit from her suitcase.

      Reina continues, “We have to stay together in a group. Drake may send more of his men after us, and I’m sure he will. I remember when we first stopped Drake. He is not someone you would want to meet.”

      When Reina says something like that I know she’s serious about it. 

      After finding some decent clothes we met the guys in the other room for breakfast. Westen talked about the circus the whole entire time we ate. I became more excited as he described what the circus is like. You can probably guess that I’ve never been to one before. 

      We soon clean up, and get ready to go. I heard someone say that it may take a while to drive there since the circus is way across town. 

      Alex quickly speaks up while we’re leaving, “There’s not enough room in the Hummer for all six of us. There are only five seats. I’m sorry, Elias, you’ll have to drive your Mustang. I’ll give you the address so you can get there.”

      Alex wrote something on a piece of paper, and handed it to Elias. Elias seemed slightly disappointed about riding alone.

      I suddenly say, “You know what? I’ll ride with Elias so he won’t be by himself.” Elias immediately perks up. Who wouldn’t want a dragon as a passenger?

      “That’s fine with me.” Alex says.

      Then we all leave. Elias uses his navigation in the Mustang to get to the circus site. On the way there, I stared out the window at everything passing by us. 

      When Elias and I had arrived here I hadn’t paid attention to the surroundings, because I was more worried about the team’s safety.

      We arrive at the circus’s location at the same time the team does. Elias and I meet them at the entrance, and we receive our tickets from Westen. 

      Neil decided that we should sit on the front row seats. Nobody disagreed. 

      We got there early so the show didn’t start until fifteen minutes later. 

      When it did start I was amazed. There were many animals and people doing special tricks. I never looked away the whole entire time.

      Right now there are some clowns trying to be silly by shooting at each other. Their guns are obviously fake though. 

      Suddenly a man in a dark outfit walks out from behind one of the many curtains. He stays in the shadows, and not many people see him. This man looks across the stadium to the opposite side. I follow his gaze to where he’s looking. At first I don’t see anyone or anything. Then I see a teenage boy run behind a curtain. Before he vanishes the other man raises a long black pistol with a silencer on it and pulls the trigger. 

      Apparently nobody hears the gunshot over the loud music. 

      I whirl toward my teammates. They had seen what had happened too. At least they didn’t have tunnel vision like everyone else here

      As the team leader, Alex says, “Westen and I will stop that man. Everyone else needs to find the boy. He may be seriously hurt.”

      We obeyed and ran to where the teenager had disappeared. I was the first behind the curtain. I could smell blood and hear moaning to my left. 

      “Hey, over here guys!” I said while motioning to my friends.

      Together, we ran toward the area of the moaning. Behind some crates was a person in dark clothes clutching his bleeding leg. 

      Reina turned to Neil, “Call an ambulance.”

      The injured person jerked his head up at Reina’s voice. I then saw this person’s face for the first time. It was not a boy. 

      It was a teenage girl!


The Girl

         The girl had short black hair. That’s probably why I had mistaken her for a boy. She was very frightened, but she was also trying to be brave.

      Reina says, “It’s okay. We’ll help you. What’s your name?”

      “N- Nina” She stutters. 

That’s weird. I’ve heard that name before. But when?

      “Let me look at your leg.” Reina says.

      Reina then steps toward Nina and pulls her pants leg up. Nina clenches her teeth in pain. Reina starts to ably pressure and tries to cover the bullet hole with cloth from her jacket. 

      I can hear Neil talking on his cellphone behind us. He’s currently calling for an ambulance.

      Elias steps toward the girl and says, “Why was that man shooting at you?” 

      At first she didn’t answer. She strangely kept glancing at me.

      Then she answers, “I… we were sent to stop… you’re group. When I found out what they really wanted to do to you… I tried running away. The man that shot me said he would not allow that to happen.”

      Nobody said anything. We were stunned.

      I finally asked, “What was that man’s name?”

      Nina looked at me hard like she was trying to figure out something.

      She finally says, “His name is Bronden. I think he works for a man named… Drake.”

      “How did you get involved with him?” I ask her.

      She sighed and said, “I ran away from the orphanage I was living in. Then I met Bronden. He said that I could stay with his gang if I helped with their jobs. I’ve been with them a couple of months now. Then one day Bronden was ordered by Drake to hunt you guys down. Once I heard their plan I rebelled against him. He was furious, and tried stopping me by shooting me. That’s how I got here.”

      Bronden was trying to kill her! This man sounds ruthless. That made me very angry. 

      Suddenly, Westen and Alex walked up to us. 

      Westen sadly says, “We lost that guy who was shooting. He drove away, but it’s good he isn’t here though. He could have caused a panic in the crowd.”

Bronden will be back to stop us though.

Reina’s voice breaks my thoughts, “Hey, Anada could you hold this?”

      She pointed to the cloth she was holding over Nina’s bullet wound. 

      “Yeah, I can.” I answered.

      “Keep pressure on it. That stops the bleeding.” She explained. Then I followed her instructions. 

      Reina walked over to the Westen and Neil to tell them what Nina had told us.

      “Anada?” I look up to see Nina with a shocked expression on her face.

      “Yeah, that’s my name.” I say slowly.

      “Wait, don’t you remember me from the orphanage?” Nina asks me.

      That’s when I remembered her. Nina was at the orphanage. The orphanage that I once lived at. 

      I had no friends at the orphanage, but I do remember a few of the girls. I faintly recall Nina. She had long flowing hair then though.

      Nina continued, “Where did you go? Everyone said you had drowned. They said you were dead. Did you also run away?”

      “Um… yes. I did.” I stuttered.

      I saw Elias looking down at me. He seemed confused by our conversation. I shrugged at him. 

      Nobody else heard our conversation other than Elias. I just hope Nina doesn’t bring up the subject again. She looked like she wanted to ask me more questions though.

      Alex then came over to speak with Nina. He mainly asked her questions about Bronden and his gang. 

      As soon as Alex finished his questions, the medics from the ambulance came in to help Nina. They took over from there on, and I left Nina in their care.

      “What will happen to her?” I asked Neil who was closest to me.

      His response was, “When she is released from the hospital she’ll go to a foster home or an orphanage. Either way she will be well taken care of.”

      “Anada, how about we get you cleaned up.” Reina told me. 

      She was talking about my hands. They weren’t very clean after holding a cloth over a bleeding bullet wound. Even my shirt was somehow dirty. 

      Reina led me into a small bathroom and we washed our hands. The water turned orange as it went don the drain.

      “You did good today.” She says while scrubbing her hands.

      “I did?” 

      “Yes, you stayed calm and focused. Some people couldn’t do that, especially at the sight of blood.” Reina says seriously. 

       She continued, “I think you were made for this job.”

      I didn’t say anything as I started thinking about what she had just said. Reina was right. She didn’t realize how much that meant to me. 

This is what I was made for. Helping people.


Departing

         We decided to return to the hotel when the ambulance left. I road with Elias once again. 



     The ride was slow. I could hear music playing softly on the radio, and the strong scent of leather was everpresent. 



     Elias suddenly said, “I have something to tell you… I’m thinking about leaving for home tomorrow.”



     “Really?” I asked, but I accidently let my disapointment come through my voice.



     “Don’t worry I’ll catch a plane. Then I won’t have to drive all the way across the country.” He says convincingly.



     “What about your Mustang?” I ask.



     Elias answers, “Well, Reina will drive it. She’ll drive it to where their next mission will be. By the time I’m done visiting my family I’ll come to that same place to rejoin you.”



     “Oh. How long will you be gone?” 



     “Maybe a week.” He says.



     I felt my heart drop. A whole week? 



     It’s just a week though. Why should I be so disapointed? I’m sure Elias wants to visit his parents. I know how that feels. I would miss the team if I left them. They were the closest thing I had to a family.



     Elias then continued with a smile, “Once I rejoin the team I’ll be with you guys all the time. I’m sure you’ll get tired of me.”



     The team might get tired of him, but I definitely couldn’t. 



     We got back to the hotel at 4:00. The traffic had been slow, and we were in no hurry anyway. 



     When we walked into our hotel room, the team was already there waiting for us. I smelled food, and my stomach growled. I had completely forgotten about lunch.



     Reina had picked up some food for all of us before Elias and I came back. They hadn’t started eating, and I’m glad they didn’t.



     That night we stayed at the hotel. We had no idea when Bronden would show up again so we decided to keep a low-profile. 



     Eventually Elias and I got tired of sitting around and watching television. We decided to go explore the arcade we had heard about, but not until Alex gave us a warning about being very careful. 



     Elias and I reached the hotel’s arcade at about 7:00pm. The arcade was mainly designed for teens. There weren’t many adults to be seen in the vicinity.



     Apparently we weren’t the only teens wanting to go to the arcade. There were probably twenty teens running around the large arcade area. 



     I was slightly lost. I had never really been to an arcade before. Luckily, Elias showed me how to play the various games. My favorite game ended up being airhockey. I convinced Elias to play five rounds of it.



     We arrived back at the hotel room at 9:10pm. I took a quick shower then went to bed. I continued to think about all the fun we had had that tonight until I fell asleep.



     The next morning I woke up with a smile, but my happiness was diminished when I remembered what was happening today.



     Elias was leaving.



     I quickly changed into some casual clothes, and joined the others for breakfast. We talked about how exciting it will be when Elias rejoins us as an official team member.



     Elias’s plane was leaving at nine so we soon left. Only Westen and I went to the airport with him. Everyone else said their goodbyes to him before he left the hotel.



     We decided to ride in the Hummer instead of the Mustang. Elias already gave the Mustang keys to Reina earlier that morning. 



     I sat in the back seat while Westen drove, and Elias sat in the passenger seat. They were both having a conversation.



     “When I get back I want to drive this thing some.” Elias said with a grin. He was talking about the Hummer.



     Westen’s reply was, “Are you sure? This thing tries to drive itself sometimes.” 



     “I’m sure. Not that many people have the opportunity to drive a Hummer.” Elias says.



     “You have that unique Mustang of yours. Why would you want to drive this?” Westen says back sarcastically. 



     Westen was always having friendly fights with Elias. This was normal, but always comical.



     The airport was soon in view. Before I knew it, we were parked out in its vast parking lot. The bright morning sunlight glinted off the glass from the other vehicles’ windshields. 



     We hopped out as Westen turned off the Hummer. Elias didn’t have any luggage with him. All he had was his wallet, and his identification. 



     I slowly followed behind them as they walked towards the doors of the airport. I wasn’t looking forward to saying goodbye to Elias. 



     There were many cars and people around us. Some people were in a hurry, but others acted as if they had nothing to do. They didn’t realize that there was a dragon present. 



     I’m not used to very large crowds. I simply try to ignore them when in a crowd. Throngs of strangers packed together has never appealed to me. 



     Westen’s voice comes from in front of me, “Well, I guess this is where we leave you, Elias.”



     We were at the front doors of the airport now. That meant Elias was leaving.



     “Yeah, I’ll get my ticket, and go home.” Elias says to him.



     He continued, “Hey, make sure to tell Reina to take care of my car. Okay?” 



     “Sure will.” Westen nods.



     Elias turns to me. I quickly cover my slightly sad look. This was the moment that I would have to say goodbye. 



     He won’t be gone long. No worry. 

Elias then says with a smile, “Bye, Anada.”



     I can tell he doesn’t like saying goodbye either. I see him trying to cover up that sad expression.



     Elias opens his arms, and gives me a goodbye hug. I hug him back.



    While he’s close to me he whispers, “Don’t get into any trouble.” 



     “I’ll try not to.” I whisper back.



     As he steps away I have a short flashback. I remember when he first hugged me at the beach. That seems similiar now, but I know that I will see him again.



     I don’t know why, but another memory quickly pops up. It was when Elias was leaning against me on the night we had escaped. He was so tired that he had needed help to the hotel room. That wasn’t long ago, but it feels like it was.



     “Goodbye, Elias.” I tell him.



     “Goodbye, Anada.” He says back with meaning.



     Then he turns around with a last wave to Westen. He walks through the automatic opening doors, but not without a last look towards us. 



     Elias gives me a slight reassuring nod of the head. His eyes lock with mine for a full second.



     Then he becomes lost in the dense crowd.


Traveling

          “Mr.Liam just emailed me.” Neil anounced from his seat at the dinning table.

     I glanced up at him as he started scanning the text on his laptop screen. Alex, Westen, and Reina started gathering around him. I soon got up out of the recliner that I was in, and walked over to them. 

     I expected Elias to come over too, but I was only reminded of his absence.

     It was yesterday morning when he left to go home.

     Neil started talking again, “I’ll read the email outloud.”

     He cleared his throat and started reading, “I have an assignment ready for you. I will not give you the exact location, but I would like for you to go to Death Valley National Park. When you arrive there I want you to contact me. Then I will give you another location to travel to.”

     “Why is he not telling us the actual location of the mission?” I asked them.

     Neil answered, “He does this sometimes. He’ll give us destinations to go to on the way to the unknown location. He does that because the situation of the mission might change. For example, the people we’re supposed to stop may move or they may get caught by someone else before we arrive to stop them. If that happened then all that traveling would be useless.” 

     That makes sense. 

     “When should we leave?” Westen asks Alex.

     Alex replies, “Well, Mr.Liam wasn’t specific about that. I think we should leave today. Bronden may be looking for us, and if we leave here we might loose him.”

     Everyone else agreed with him. We immediately went to our own rooms to pack.

     I looked to see what time it was. Currently 8:34am. 

     I helped Reina pack, because I really didn’t have any clothes of my own yet. I was still wearing her clothes.

     As if she read my mind, Reina says, “You need some clothes of your own. We can’t both wear the same stuff all the time. It’s about time we buy you some too.” 

     “When can we go shopping? How can we when we’re about to leave Las Vegas?” I asked her.

     “Don’t worry. I know a couple of good places to go to.” She said with a wink.

      I continued to help pack. Then I started thinking about few questions to ask.

     “Reina, where have you and the others been on missions?” 

     “We’ve been all over the United States. We have gone through almost every state, but we were mostly traveling through those states though anyway.” She said.

     I decided to ask her another question, “How long have you been together as a team?”

     I’m always listen to their conversations about other missions, but I don’t know how long they’ve actually known each other.

     Reina thought about the question then said, “I think we’ve been a team… five years. Yeah, that’s right. We’ve been a team for five years now.”

     She continued, “When we were first assigned together as a group we didn’t like it. Mr.Liam put us together, but I’m not sure why. I remember that none of us got along. I once got in a fight with Westen, but now we’re great friends.”

     “Really?”

     “True story.” She smiled at me.

     We both finished our packing, and we brought the suitcases down to the parking lot. Reina put her things in the Mustang while everyone else put their belongings in the Hummer.

      Alex came over to Reina to explain to her about the certain roads and interstates they would be taking. Reina reassured him by reminding him that there was a GPS in the Mustang.

     We all left sometime around 11:30am. I road with Reina in the Mustang. The ride didn’t feel the same with Elias not there.



     Reina explained that it would take about three hours to get to Death Valley. The park is about 140 miles from Las Vegas.



     I gazed out the window at the passing desert. Everything was dry. Stunted plants grew randomly around the landscape. It had a unique beauty all in itself.



     Will I ever see the ocean again?



     I know I’ll see the ocean again, but I have no idea when. I miss swimming in the blue water and watching the fish dart out of my way.



     The desert is the exact opposite of the ocean. I’m a water dragon. Why would I not miss the ocean?



     After Reina and I had been riding for about three hours, we finally arrived at Death Valley National Park.



     Reina called the others to make sure we were in the right place. She was only on the phone for a minute.



     “They said that they were in the parking lot of the visitor center.” Reina said to me.



     We soon drove up into the parking lot, and Reina parked beside the Hummer.



     I immediately got out to stretch my tight muscles. Then I was immediately greeted by Westen and hot desert air.



     “Hey, we’ve been waiting for you. We’re about to go into the visitor center together. I’ve always wanted to come here.” Westen said to us.



     Everyone went into the building together as a group. There were many other tourists too. I caught a few jealously looking at our vehicles.



     We wandered around the visitor center. There was a gift shop, and a separate area that told about the park’s history. 



     Westen was interested in everything there. I was too. I had never been to a place like that before.



     While we continued to look around, Neil contacted Mr.Liam for our next location.



     About ten minutes later, Neil gathered us together and said with a smile, “It looks like we’ve got more traveling to do.”


Sisters

          “Where to now?” I asked.

     Neil answered, “Well, Mr.Liam said to travel towards the west coast so my best bet is to just go to Sacramento.”

     Wow, Sacramento! I never thought that I would go there!

Alex says from next to me, “We should get going now. I’m not sure if we can make it there before nightfall.”

     Westen bought a t-shirt that had Death Valley National Park written on it. He had enjoyed the short visit there. 

     Reina and I walked back out to the Mustang. A rush of hot air met me as I left the air-conditioned building. I actually enjoyed the warmth. I had been chilly in the visitor center.

     I got in the car as Reina turned the ignition. The clock on the screen said 1:31pm. 



     I used my new cellphone to find out how long it would take to get to Sacramento. The answer it gave me was seven hours and fifty-five minutes.



     “We have a long way to go. Sacramento is 442 miles from here.” I said to Reina.



     “Yeah, it’ll take some time to get there, and the traffic might get backed up too.” Reina said as she changed lanes.



     We mainly talked to each other and listened to the radio for the next eight hours and twenty minutes. I was always moving my sitting position. The whole time I wanted to be flying overhead toward Sacramento rather than sitting there in the car. 



     We passed by the Hummer a few times, and we even waved at each other twice.



     At 9:53pm, Reina and I finally reached Sacramento. I called the others, and they said to meet them at a hotel called the Westen Coast Rooms. 



     With help from the Mustang’s GPS, we got there within fifteen minutes. I stiffly got out of the car. Reina had stopped at a rest station only three times during the whole entire car ride.



     “How do you guys get anything done when you’re driving all the time?” I asked anyone who happened to be listening.



     Alex answered with a chuckle, “We don’t drive that much. It’s not like we’re driving all the time. You’re just not used to it.”



     Everyone then went into the lobby of the hotel. Alex got the keys to our rooms. I looked at the brochures with Neil and Westen. 



     Neil says, “I’ll call Mr.Liam tomorrow morning.”



     Alex then led us to our rooms. Reina and I stayed together in the same room again.



     Once we were situated, I took a shower. I wasn’t dirty, but I took one anyway. 



     I left the bathroom to find Reina coming in the room from the hallway.



     “Where did you go?” I asked her.



     “I was talking to the guys. It wasn’t anything important though.” She said to me.



     “Okay.” 



     I walked around our room trying to get some of the unused energy out of my body. I eventually gave up and went to sleep.



     The next morning I met Alex, Westen, and Neil in their hotel room. Reina also followed me in there too.



     Neil spoke to me as I walked in, “I just got more information from our boss. He wants us to go to Portland, Oregon. That is not our destination though.”



     Does Mr.Liam want us to drive to Alaska?!



     “We should get going.” Reina said to me.



     “Wait, aren’t we going to eat breakfast?” I asked while following her out of the room, and into ours.



     “I’ll pick something up for us on the way.” Reina said from over her shoulder.



     We both left without saying bye to the guys. I thought that was weird, because Reina didn’t even notify them about us leaving. 



     They have everything planned out so I probably shouldn’t worry. I instead pulled out my phone to see how many hours it would take to get to Portland. Its answer was nine hours and thirteen mintes. The distance from here to there was 580 miles.



     No wonder Reina is leaving so early.



     I felt Reina take a sharp turn, and I instantly looked up to see why. She was driving towards a massive parking lot.



     “What are you doing, and where are we?” I asked her.



     “Remember when I said you needed more clothes? Well, that’s what were doing. We’ll do some quick shopping then we’ll meet up with the others later.” Reina said to me with a smile.



     Reina must have planned this. That’s why she was talking to the guys last night.



     I looked around us, and saw a sign that said Crewel Corner Mall. The name made it sound small, but it obviously wasn’t. It was huge! 



     It was early in the morning so there weren’t many people present. Reina easily found a parking space. Then we went inside.



     I’ve been shopping before. When I used to live in the orphanage we would sometimes go shopping, but it wasn’t at a place this big.



     We got out of the Mustang, and started walking to the doors of the mall.



     Reina turned back toward me, “Hey, I told you that I knew some good shopping places.”



     “You were right.” I said as I stared at my surroundings. 



     I mostly followed Reina into various stores. She helped me with finding my size in clothes. She even made me try on a few things too. 



     None of the clothes were fancy. They were every day clothes such as t-shirts, jeans, and shoes. 



     Reina kept asking me if I liked this or that. Sometimes she would pick up something if I happened to take special notice in it.



     I looked over at her, and saw the pile of cloths slung over her arm.



     I said in a shocked voice, “Reina, that’s a lot of clothes! I don’t want to think of how much that will cost. You can’t buy all of this.”



     Reina said seriously, “Yes, I can buy it, and I will buy it. You’re just like family to me, Anada. I’m going to get you something to wear.”



     I didn’t say anything else. Her words had struck me. They continued to replay in my head.



     I’m like family to her!



     Once she paid for the clothes and left the store, I said, “Thank you, Reina. You’re the big sister that I never had.”



     “Anada, you’re the little sister that I never had until now.” She said with a big smile.


The Wreck

          We left the Crewel Corner Mall at 9:50pm. 



     I found out from Reina that the guys had already started traveling while we were at the mall. Reina also said that we didn’t have to get to Portland today. We could travel half way there today if we didn’t have enough time.



     We were on the interstate, and I started looking at the different cars passing us. 



     One in particular caught my attention. It was a small white car with a black Chinese dragon painted across its doors.



     Ha, they don’t even know that there is a real dragon.

Then I started thinking. If I’m a dragon then does that mean that there could be other dragons out there? 



     I momentarily got excited, but it didn’t last long.



     That can’t be possible. What if I am the only one?



     I had thought about this many times before. If there are other dragons like me out there they are probably keeping it a secret too. 



     But there may not be dragons. There may be other types of shapeshifters. Not just dragons alone. 



     One day I will find someone like me.

We had been riding for about three hours. When I suddenly heard the screeching of brakes, and looked up in front of us. 



     Five cars were slamming into each other. They hit one another with a sickening sound of crushing metal and breaking glass. 



     A blue car was hit by another car, and was pushed into the guard rails on the side of the road. The guard rails couldn’t take the impact, and the blue car went right through it. The car then started sliding down the steep tree covered hill.



     Reina had stopped the car. We were not far away from the unfolding scene. 



     I quickly said, “I’ll be right back!”



     I couldn’t watch and not do anything about it. The side of me that was a dragon was coming out. I wasn’t shifting, but I was still taking action.



     I jumped out of the Mustang, and started running to the broken guard rail. The passengers from the others cars were yelling at each other with angry words. Had they not seen the car which had disappeared over the side of the hill? 



     Some other people were coming from the interstate traffic. They came to help the hurt people.



     I ran past them as I reached the side of the hill. The blue car was starting to role over on its side. I then started down the hill. The ground beneath me was churned up from the car, and it was hard to make my way down the hill.



     Some people above me were trying to tell me to stop. They kept saying it was too dangerous for me. Then I heard Reina tell them that I knew what I was doing.



     The car was now rolling faster. It was headed straight towards a lake at the bottom of the hill!



     No, no, no! I have to move faster.



     I jumped. The jump ended up being really big, because I used some of my dragon strength. It helped me get to the car faster though.



     I got to the car as it went into the lake. Then the car slowly started sinking. I tripped over a root and fell into the lake. I ignored my fault, and swam to the car. 



     There was a woman in the driver’s seat. A dismayed look covered her face.



     She saw me and said, “Help me! The door won’t open! I’m going to die!”



     “No you won’t. You’ll be fine.” I reassured her.



     I tried opening the door myself. It wouldn’t open.



     I loudly said, “Get back I’m going to bust the window.”



     She obeyed and crawled away from the door. I raised my arm, and hit the window twice with my elbow. The window easily shattered from my strength. 



     The pain from my arm was ingored as I helped the woman get out through the broken window. 



     “Thank you, thank you, thank you.” She kept repeating as I helped pull her towards the shore.



     “Are you hurt anywhere?” I asked her.



     She said shaking, “Only bruises and cuts. I’m fine.” 



     Random people met us on the bank of the hill as we got out of the lake water. They took her up the hill from there on. 



     About five minutes later we got to the top of the hill. 



     I searched for Reina. She was helping a man into an ambulance.



     I walked up to her and said, “Hey, how are the others in accident?”



     She turned to me and answered, “There are some injuries, but nothing serious or fatal. How did you get wet?”



     “It’s a long story. I fell in the lake. I’ll tell you the whole story later.” I said as I wiped the wet hair out of my face.



     She found a towel and handed it to me, “Dry off.”



     Reina continued, “You have cuts on your arm. I’ll get something for it.”



     She reached up into the ambulance. She grabbed some bandages and ointment.



     “So how did this all begin anyway?” I asked as she cleaned my arm.



     Reina said, “There was a man trying to pull over into another lane. He didn’t see the car in the other lane, and the car ran into him. All of the other cars in the accident wrecked because they were too close, and they didn’t have enough distance for their brakes to stop them.”



     Reina was soon through with my arm. We decided to help the other people that were involved in the accident. There wasn’t much left for us to do. The police and other emergency officials seemed to have everything in control.



     Reina and I were about to leave when and young lady in a uniform walked up to me.



     The lady said to me, “There is a woman who keeps asking for you. Would you please come with me.”



     I agreed then followed her. She lead me to an ambulance. The woman who I had saved was sitting inside.



     Her face lit up as I came closer, “What is your name?”



     “My name is Anada.” I said politely to her.



     “How old are you?” She asked curiously.



     “I am fifteen years old.”



     She looked surprised by my answer. 



     Then she said with a smile, “Thank you for saving me. How can I repay you?”



     “No, no. I can’t take anything.” I said back to her.



     “But you saved me.” She said with a confused expression on her face.



     “I did what any normal person would do. I don’t need to be payed for that.” 



     She then said, “Well, I will never forget what you did for me, Anada. Thank you.”



     I nodded politely then left. I heard talking to my left, and saw a man with a microphone talking to a camera. He stood next to a van with the name Channel 8 News written on its side.



     He must be a news reporter. I saw him look at me. Then he started towards me.



     I don’t need to be interviewed!



     I started to briskly walk back to the Mustang, and tried to loose the news crew. 



     I thought about what the headlines on the news would say if they had interviewed me. It would probably say something like Teenage Girl Saves Lady or Fifteen Year Old Saves The Day.



     I laughed as I got in the car. Reina was already inside. 



     We drove away as I started telling her the story of how I saved the woman. Then I told her about my talk with the woman, and how I had fled from the news crew.


Alibi

          The accident on the interstate had taken up much time, but it was worth it. 



     We’re an hour behind scedual. It’s now three o’clock, and it will take about six more hours to reach Portland. If we keep up a contant speed we might get there by nine tonight.



     I connected my phone with the bluetooth in the Mustang. Then I called the guys.



     The phone rang twice then Westen’s voice came through the speakers, “Hey, what’s up?”



     I said, “Well, we witnessed an accident. It’s a long story so we’ll tell you about it later.”



     “Really? I have to hear it.” He said excitedly.



     Reina quickly said, “Hey, Westen where are you at right now?”



     Westen answered, “We’re still on the interstate. We’ll be in Portland in about three hours. Maybe sooner than that. Where are you?”



     “We are also on the interstate. It will take us six hours to get to Portland.” Reina said with a sigh.



     “Wow, you’ve got a long way to go.”



     I said, “Yeah the wreck took up a lot of time.”



     There was talking in the background then Alex’s voice said, “You two don’t have to meet us in Portland. You can spend the night in a town then you can meet us in Portland tomorrow.”



     Reina said to him, “I think we’ll do that. We are both tired.”



     Alex then said, “Okay, you do sound tired. I heard about an accident on the radio. Five cars were involved. Was that the one you got caught up in?”



     She answered, “Yes, it was. We’ll tell you the whole story tomorrow.” 



     “Bye Reina. Bye Anada.” Alex said to us.



     Reina and I said our goodbyes then I ended the call. 



     We drove for three more hours. It was six o’clock when Reina entered a small town. I never saw what the name of the town was though. 



      We found a hotel, and checked-in. The hotel room was actually very nice. It reminded me of a lakeside cabin. There was a big soft rug in the middle of the room and thick quilts on the beds. The room smelled like fresh cut wood.



     Reina said to me, “You should go ahead and take a shower. You’re more dirty than me.”



     She was right. I was dirty, because I had fallen into the lake. It’s a good thing that I didn’t get the interior of the Mustang dirty.



     I took a shower then wore some of my new clothes. 



     I was also reminded that Elias was gone. He had only left the day before yesterday, but it felt like it had been longer than that. 



     He’ll be back soon. 



     Reina took a shower too. Then we walked around town together. It was a nice short walk. The evening air was cool, and I could smell the scent of rain which was soon to come.



     We went to bed soon after we returned. 



     I woke to the sound of Reina saying my name. My eyes opened as I sat up in bed. It was raining outside. I could hear it and smell its moisture. 



     Reina was gathering her things, but we hadn’t brought all of our bags inside. I got up and started helping her.



     Reina handed me a small peice of metal and said, “Here is the key to our room. Could you take to the office? I’ll be in the car.” 



     “Yeah, I’ll take it.” I said.



     There was a porch with a roof that connected the hotel rooms. It shielded me from the cold rain. I hadn’t been chilly outside all summer until now.



     I returned the key to the lady in the office. Then I met Reina in the Mustang, and we drove away.



     It was 7:00am when we left. The car ride to Portland was three hours long.



     The guys called us, and told us to meet them at a restaurant in Portland. 



     We got to the restaurant at 10:30am. The traffic had been backed up. It was slow traveling.



     When we got there we were greeted by Neil, Westen, and Alex. They took us into the restaurant to eat. 



     We all had breakfast, but it was too late for breakfast so it was also our lunch. 



     I told my story about the accident to the guys. They were pretty amazed. I also mentioned how I fell into the lake. It gave everyone a good laugh.



     “So have you talked to Mr.Liam?” I asked Neil after we ate. 



     Neil answered, “No, I haven’t. I was going to call him once you and Reina got here, but I didn’t. I think I’ll go call him right now.”



     Neil walked outside with his cellphone in his right hand.



     We all went outside ten minutes later, and he was hanging up his phone as we walked out of the restaurant.



     “Okay, are you ready to hear what I have to say?” Neil asked us.



     “Yes.” Everyone said in unision. 



     He came closer and looked around for anyone who might happen to be evesdropping. 



     Neil started explaining, “Mr.Liam said that someone in Portland is transporting illegal contraband. He wants us to find out who that person is. Then, if possible, stop him.”



     “No more traveling?” I asked him.



     He says with a smile, “Nope. This is where we start our next mission.”



     I think everyone was relieved by that. 



     “So does anyone have ideas about how we’re going to find this illegal transporter?” Alex asked us.



     Westen cleared his throat, “We should create an abili for ourselves then go around undercover to see what the locals are saying.”



     “That might actually work.” Alex says to him.



     Westen looks at him, “You know I was joking, right?”



     “Yeah, but it’s a good idea. We should really do that, but we need go back to the hotel though.” Alex said then walked to the Hummer. It was soon going to rain again. 



     The guys climbed into the Hummer while Reina and I got into the Mustang. Reina followed the Hummer to the hotel. Rain started to poor down as we drove up to the hotel. The Hummer went into the parking lot that was underneath the hotel.



     When we got out of the car our heads didn’t get wet, but our feet did. There was some water in the parking area. It wouldn’t flood, because there was a drain in the center of the parking lot.



     Reina and I pulled our luggage out of the trunk. The guys came over and carried it for us though. I didn’t think the bags were heavy, but I’m a dragon so they didn’t seem heavy to me.



     Alex said to us, “We already booked you a room. It’s number 217, and it’s next to our room.”



     We unpacked in our room then met Westen, Neil, and Alex in their room.



     “So any alibi ideas yet?” I asked as I came in.



     Neil said, “None yet. We can’t even think of any names for ourselves.”



     “Maybe someone could make an alibi for someone else. I could make one for you, and you could make one for me.” I said to Neil.



     “That’s a good idea, Anada.” He said approvingly.



     For the next hour, everyone made an alibi for someone else. Westen became Mike, Alex became Andrew, Neil became Angelo, Reina became Aubrey, and my alibi was Serena.



     If anyone was to get suspicious we would say that we were cousins, and we were here to visit our grandparents.



     “Remember not to call someone by their actual name unless your in this room.” Alex reminded.



     Reina then said, “We’ve got our names, but how are we going to find this information about the contraband transporter?”



     Alex said, “Well, that’s why we’ve got our names. I think it’s time to do some investigating.”



     


Investigating

          Alex, Westen, Neil, and Reina thought of ways to figure out about the illegal transporter. Reina gave me some cash, and said to go to the grocery store that was two buildings down the street from ours.



     I obeyed her and left. They were still talking as I walked out of the room. 



     It only took me twenty minutes to accomplish Reina’s task. I could hear my friends’ voices before I got to the door. The hallway was quiet in an eerie way.



     I knocked on the door, and Alex opened it for me. 



     The first thing I heard was Reina saying, “Well, this changes the whole plan.” 



     “Only slightly, but we do have an advantage now.” Neil said in return.



     I gave Alex a questioning look as I put the groceries in the fridge and cabinets. He walked over and leaned against the counter.



     Alex said to me, “Mr.Liam just called to give us more information. He thinks he has found someone who is connected to the transporter. The person represents a chemical company. His name is Klark Gremeling.”



     Alex continued, “He’s only a person of interest, but he might know some information. I don’t know how we will obtain that information though.”



     I stood there, and watched Reina and Neil discuss the new changes they would have to make. For some reason I was reminded about the reporters who were at the accident. I don’t know why I started thinking about them, but the memories gave me an idea.



     I suddenly said, “Hey, what if Reina went undercover as a news reporter? She could use her alibi to interview this Klark Gremeling guy.”



     Everyone stared at me in surprise. Then smiles broke out on their faces. I heard a couple of complements.



     “Anada, that is the best idea that I have heard today.” Neil said with admiration.



     Neil, Westen, Alex, and Reina immediately got to work. They planned out everything specifically. Neil started researching on Klark Gremeling and the chemical company he worked for. Westen went to the Hummer, and returned with a black box that fit perfectly in his palm. Reina and Alex talked about various ideas on how they would interview Klark.



    Westen sat down on the sofa. Then he opened the black box in his hand. I had nothing to do so I sat next him. I was curious about the box.



     He opened the box to reveal two black buttons. The type of button you sew on a shirt, not an electronic button.



     Westen must have sensed my curiousity, “These are bugs. We’ll put one on Reina’s shirt when she interviews Klark. Then we will be able to hear their conversation.”



     I was reminded of a spy movie that I once saw when I lived at the orphanage. I never thought that bugs might actually be real.



     The team made plans the rest of the day. Reina practiced interviewing a few times, but the team mainly worked on making her look like an actual reporter. The bug was attached to her jacket to make it look like it was a real button.



     Neil told Reina about the chemical company which he had researched. He told her the types of questions to ask Klark Gremeling when she interviewed him. 



     The team had everything set up and ready to go. I wasn’t much help though. The team seemed to have everything in control, and they knew what they were doing. 



     They have probably done this before, but in a different situation. I enjoyed watching them do their work. I think I learned a few new things.



     The team continued planning until nightfall. Reina and I went to bed, but Neil stayed up to research more on the chemical company.



     The next day we all got up bright and early. We got up at 6:00am so the team could get prepared. Reina dressed just like a reporter. She put glasses on and a black jacket with the bug on it. 



     Reina isn’t going to be acting as a TV news reporter. She will be a newspaper reporter instead. It would have been more difficult to plan if she was a TV news reporter.



     We left the hotel at 7:15 in the Hummer. Neil said he had made an appointment at the chemical company office for Reina to meet Klark Gremeling.



     When we got to the office Reina jumped out of the Hummer, and walked to the glass doors of the building. She had a notebook and a pen in her hand to make herself look more like a news reporter.



     The office of the chemical office was a somewhat tall building with glass covering the outside of the whole building. It seemed like a harmless place, but the person involved with the illegal transportation could be in that building.



     Alex drove the Hummer into the parking lot. We would wait there for Reina’s return. 



     Neil already had the bug on Reina in use. He sat in the passenger seat with his laptop computer. Westen and I sat in the back.



     On the screen of the laptop was a video. I figured out that the video was coming from the bug on Reina. The bug must also be a video camra.



     Reina was talking to the clerk at the front desk. They talked for a minute. Then Reina was directed to an office room on the third floor of the building.



     I couldn’t see Reina, but I could see what she was seeing.



     Reina walked into the room, and was greeted by a man in a black suit. They shook hands.



     The man said to Reina, “You must be Aubrey Hills. It’s nice to meet you. Please sit down.”



     Aubrey Hills was Reina’s alibi. She didn’t seem nervous about anything.



     “It’s nice to meet you too, Mr.Gremeling.” Reina said as she sat in the chair across from his desk.



     They talked awhile about simple things. Mr.Gremeling asked her where she had gone to college. Reina answered him by telling him where she had gone. It wasn’t true, because everything she told him was planned by the team last night.



     Mr.Gremeling finally said, “I heard that you wanted to ask me some questions.”



      “Yes, I did.” Reina said.



     “Okay, what would you like to know?” He asked.



     “Well, there are some people who believe that this company isn’t friendly toward the environment. What do you say about that?” Reina asked. She was playing out the roll of a reporter very well.



     Mr.Gremeling didn’t hesitate, “People assume that because we are a chemical company. We manage our plants to make sure nothing is spilled so that the environment is protected. We actually use natural products to make our chemicals.”



     Reina wrote something on her notebook as if she was taking notes. Then she asked, “Really? Where are these products from?”



     Mr.Gremeling didn’t seem to mind the question and said, “We get some of them from Rhododendron, but that’s the closest place. We get most of them from other states.”



     Reina continued asking him questions about the company. They continued to talk for twenty minutes.



     Reina said, “It has been nice talking to you, Mr.Gremeling. I should be going. My boss wants me to report on another story for the paper.”



     “I enjoyed talking to you too, Miss Hills.” Mr.Gremeling said.



     Reina left the room, walked down to the lobby, and came out to the Hummer. She got in, and we drove away. Once we left the parking lot we started talking excitedly. 



     I said, “You did great Reina!”



     “Yeah, I just hope I got enough information without being suspicious.” She said.



     Neil then said, “I have everything recorded on my laptop. I think we have enough information.”



     “So what do we do next?” I asked.



     Alex said, “Remember when Gremeling talked about getting products from Rhododendron? Well, I think we should make a trip there to see what we can find out.”



     We were slowly making a headway on this mission. I looked at my friends, but there was someone missing.



     Elias would really enjoy this investigating.


The Old Lumber Mill

          Neil researched where Rhododendron was when we got back to the hotel. It’s east of Portland, and is about an hour and five minutes away. 

      Since it wasn’t far away, the team decided to drive out there. Klark Gremeling said that he was getting products from Rhododendron. We might be able to find out more about the illegal transporter there.

     Reina and I rode together in the Mustang. We got to Rhododendron at 11:30am. It had only been a few hours ago when Reina was interviewing Klark Gremeling.

     Rhododendron was a small place. There weren’t many buildings. It was more like a rest stop for trucks than a town.

     “This place is so small. How would the chemical company get any products here?” I asked Reina.

     Reina answered, “I don’t know. That’s why it’s so suspicious.” 

     I looked out the window and past the buildings. Dense green forest surrounded Rhododendron. 

     These forests could be covering secrets.

We were in a valley, and I was reminded about the time we were in the Smokey Mountains. Similiar surroundings, but a different situation.



     The others hadn’t arrived in Rhododendron yet. Reina parked at a gas station, and we got out of the Mustang.



     Reina came to me and whispered, “Remember to only call me by my alibi. When we go inside the store I’m going to ask if anything strange has been happing around here. We need to make it look like we’re just passing through though.”



     I nodded as we went inside the store. We had to be inconspicuous. I knew how to do that, because I once had to live that way.



     The store was small. Drinks, snacks, and candy filled the room. The tile on the floor was cracked. There was only one man at the cash register. 



     Reina and I walked around, and grabbed a few snacks. Then we went to the check-out desk. I pulled out my phone, and made myself look bored. 



     “How are you today?” The man asked as he scanned the items.



      Reina answered by starting a conversation, “I’m good. My cousins and I are passing through, and I wanted to know if there were any hiking trails nearby?” 



     “There certainly are a few around here. The most commonly used one is a mile up the road.” The man said with a smile.



     “Thank you. I also heard there was some strange things going on around here.” Reina mentioned.



     The man said, “Oh, yes. There has been a few things happening lately. We have many large tractor trailers coming through here, but we’ve been having some new kinds coming through about everyday. I also heard some rumors of strange activity too. Other than that we’re pretty much a simple place.”



     Reina and I looked at each other. This strange activity might be the illegal transporter. 



     Reina thanked the man and paid him. Then we walked back out to the Mustang. The new information swirled around in my mind.



     “I think we’re closer to finding the illegal transporter.” Reina stated.



     We leaned against the car and ate our snacks as we waited for the guys. Once they arrived we told them about the strange activity going on.



     Reina said, “The man said that the trucks come through about everyday.”



     “That means we can follow one to see where it’s going.” Alex said.



     He continued, “We’ll start watching for one right now. If we see one I’ll follow it in the Mustang, and I’ll bring Anada with me.”



     I was slightly surprised. I didn’t expect Alex to take me with him.



     Everyone then went over to the small hotel. It was the only hotel so it was our only option.



     For the rest of the day we watched the traffic. Nothing much happened. Only one of us would watch for an hour then someone else would take his place.



     Finally, at five o’clock Westen walked in the room and said, “There’s a strange truck outside. Come take a look.”



     We all crouded around the window. Westen was right. A black tractor trailer was parked down the road. It was hauling a black shipment container which matched the truck.



     “That’s it. Come on, Anada. The rest of you should wait here while we’re gone.” Alex said then walked outside with the Mustang keys.



     I followed him to the car, and we waited inside until the truck started leaving. The truck went up the road. It drove in the opposite direction of Portland.



     Alex followed slowly behind the truck. When the trees dimmed the sunlight he didn’t even turn on the headlights. He kept a good distance from the truck. We could barely see it up the road. The driver would never know we were following them.



     The truck suddenly turned on a hidden dirt road. Alex pulled the Mustang over on the shoulder of the road. He turned off the car, and stepped out. I followed him.



     The truck had already disappeared on the road, but we knew where it had went. Alex walked toward the road, and I was right beside him.



     “Why did you bring me?” I asked.



     He didn’t have to bring me, but he did.



     He simplly answered, “I thought that you might need the experience.”



     We walked to the road where the truck had turned. Plants grew up in the road. The only sign of human life was the muddy tire tracks on the overgrown road.



     Alex and I silently followed the tracks into the woods. 



      I was happy to be back in the woods. The scents aren’t bothersome like the city. The scent of moist soil, bark, leaves, and animals surrounded me. Birds chirped up above our heads.



     Alex and I must have walked for ten minutes. Then the trees started to thin. We walked off the road, but still followed it. We stayed conceiled behind trees and bushes.



     The road led into a large treeless clearing. In the middle of the clearing was an old half rotten building. The building didn’t look like a house. Old useless logs were piled next to the building. Weeds grew anywhere they could. There was even a rusty car with no wheels on it.



     “What is this place?” I asked Alex.



     “It looks like an abandoned lumber mill.” Alex said while scanning the scene.



     The black tractor trailer was parked next to the building. No one was to be seen or heard.



     Suddenly, I heard talking from inside the mill. Then three men walked out of a door and towards the truck. One man opened the doors to the trailer and pointed inside. The men went back inside the mill. They came back out carrying boxes. Then the men loaded the trailer



     Alex says to me, “I think we’ve found them.”



     



     


His Return

          Alex and I went back to the hotel to tell the team of our successful discovery. They were very excited when we told them.



     Alex said, “There was only three men there. Anada and I probably couldn’t have taken them. We’ll have to go back with you guys, but not today. It’s too late now. We’ll do it tomorrow. I’m sure those men will still be there.”



     We agreed with him. Then Reina and I started cooking supper. It had been a while since we had cooked a meal.



     I heard Alex’s cellphone ring. He picked it up and said, “Hello… Hey, Elias. What’s up?”



     I tripped and nearly hit the wall.The sudden mention of Elias had surprised me. I looked around, but no one had seen me trip. 



     Alex walked outside to talk to Elias. We continued making supper. Alex stayed outside for a long time. It wasn’t until we were done making the food that he came back in.



     We all looked at him in a questioning way. I guess we were all curious about Elias’s call.



     Alex began, “Well, Elias just told me that he’ll be joining us soon. He’ll be flying into Portland tomorrow at noon. I’ll make a meeting with Mr.Liam. Then Elias can officially join the team. When we get back we’ll go to the lumber mill.”



     “So we’ll have enough time tomorrow to go and stop the illegal transporter?” Reina asked.



     Alex says, “Yes, we should be back by three. The meeting with Mr.Liam should be about two hours. Then it will take us an hour to drive back out here.”



     I could feel the excitement from the others. Then a question popped into my head.



     I said, “Elias has been away only four days. He said he’d be gone a week. Why so soon?” 



     I was happy that Elias was coming back, but I wondered why.



     “He said that his parents were fine with him joining us. So he decided to come on out here.” Alex said.



     Well, he’ll get to be in tomorrow’s mission. 



     We then ate supper. Then I took a shower. When I came out of the bathroom I found Reina and Westen playing a game of checkers. They must have found the game in the hotel room. After they finished their game, Neil and I played against each other. I can’t remember the last time I played checkers. I only know that it was over a year ago.



     Everyone continued playing or talking until bedtime. There was nothing to be planned for tomorrow’s mission. It was simple. Go to the lumber mill, stop the illegal transporters, and turn them into the police.



     That night I dreamed of flying. I dived toward the ground and swooped back up before I hit the land. I flew high above the clouds in the blue sky. I felt as though nothing could ever stop me.



     My dream was interrupted by Reina’s alarm. I opened my eyes, but wished for the dream to return. I always get a special excitement when I fly, and I have missed that feeling for a long time.



     I got up with Reina, and we made breakfast at 8:00am. Alex left to go to Portland at 10:45. The rest of us stayed in Rhododendron until his return. We never left the hotel room, because if we did it might bring attention to ourselves. I mainly talked with the Neil, Reina, and Westen. We played a few games, and watched some TV. I also found out some new things about my phone. 



     I was excited about Elias’s return. He’s the only one who knows my secret. I can not deny that I didn’t miss him.



     The hours seemed to drag on and on. Will Alex ever get back? It felt like he would never come.



     At 3:09 I heard a familiar car drive up to the hotel. I jumped up from the couch as the sound of car doors shut. This was it. Elias had finally come back.



     I didn’t run outside, but I felt like doing it. I instead sat down on the couch again and waited. 



     Alex opened the door and Elias followed. Elias looked at no one else but me. I was the first person he saw.



     I said, “Hey.”



     “Hey, Anada. I’m part of the team now!” Elias said exitedly.



     “That’s great!” I said and I was truly happy for him.



     Everyone else greeted him with congratulation. Elias set down his duffel bag. Everybody started talking to him.



     Alex suddenly asked, “Who’s ready to complete this mission?”



     “I’m am!” Everyone said in unison.



     We all got prepared, and left for the lumber mill. I rode with Elias, because the Hummer could sometimes get cramped. I also told him about everything that had happened in the last four days. He was very interested about the wreck.



     Elias followed the Hummer until we reached the dirt road. He parked on one side of the dirt road, and the Hummer was parked on the other side. We got out as the others did. They opened the Hummer’s trunk and they grabbed their choice of weapon. 



     “Ready?” Elias asks me.



     I answered, “I sure am.”


Ambush

          “Maybe I was wrong. It looks like they’ve already left.” Alex whispers as we step into the clearing.



     No one was at the lumber mill, and nothing could be heard. There wasn’t a black tractor trailer either. 



     We were too late.



     Alex says, “There might be something here we can use to find where they went.”



     He continues, “It looks safe enough. We’ll split into groups. Elias and Anada work together well so they will be one group. Westen and Neil will be another group, and Reina and I will be one. I want Elias and Anada to check around the back of the mill, but be careful. The rest of us will go inside.”



    We did what he said and walked toward the back of the building. Everything was quiet. Once we got to the corner of the large building we found more smaller buildings. Piles of wood were gathered here and there. 



     Elias and I quietly kept walking around, but there was only rusty junk laying on the ground. 



     “I don’t like the feeling of this, Elias.” I said uncertain.



     I turned to Elias as he nodded. Suddenly a man ran out from behind one of smaller buildings. He tried punching Elias in the back of the head, but I warned him before he was hit. Elias ducked and kicked the man.



     We ran behind one of the small buildings. Loud voices were talking and coming closer to us.



     I turned to Elias, and he gave me one nod. I shifted into a dragon. It felt like stretching after a long car ride. My large wings grew from my back. Blue and green scales started growing on my arms and legs. My face became longer and my tail grew. 



     “It’s an ambush.” I say as I finish shifting.



     Elias says, “I can’t believe it. We have to warn the others! Come on!”



     We run out from behind the building and meet the men. Their jaws drop when they see me. I roar loudly at them in fury. One turns and runs, but three men remain. 



     I breath in deeply, and let out a blistering stream of fire in their direction. One jumps out of the way, but the others get burned. The burns aren’t severe so the men try coming at me. 



     Elias picks up a slab of wood to use as a weapon. I flair open my wings. One of the men comes at me with an axe. I puff smoke in his face then grab the axe out of his hand. My tail whips around and knocks his legs out from under him. I raise the axe. The man gets up to stumble and run away screaming. The other man runs away with him.



     Elias has already taken out the last man. His opponent lays on the ground unconscious. 



     Elias says while breathing hard, “Good job. Now let’s find the others.”



     I nod and we run towards the nearest door to the mill. We go through the back door. A large room about the size of a school gym stretches out in front of us. Old machines and wooden crates filled the room. I could hear the team, but I couldn’t see them.



     “What was that? It sounded like a door closed?” Alex asked his friends.



     “We have to warn them. They don’t know about the ambush yet.” I say quickly to Elias.



     Elias and I weave through the obtactles to the team. Elias tries yelling at them, but it’s too late. 



     I hear a crash and shouting. Elias and I stop. A mountain of wooden boxes separates us from the team. 



     I say, “There’s no time. Elias hold onto my wrists. We’re going to fly over these boxes.”



     He doesn’t hesitate. We grab each others wrists. I flap my wings. I surprisingly rise. I thought the extra weight would pull me down, but it didn’t.



     We go over the boxes, and we let go of each other. Eight men surround the team. We don’t go unnoticed. All eyes lay on us. Nothing happened for two seconds. Then Elias and I ran toward them.



     I heard one of the men say, “What is that?”



     The distraction is enough for team. Alex punches the man closest to him. Reina kicks a man.



     Where are their weapons? 



     I looked at the floor and saw the team’s guns. The men must have made them lay the guns down. I picked up a pistol and threw it toward Westen. He easily caught it, but he seemed slightly confused by my action.



     A big man hurls himself at me. I dodge him and hit him with my left wing. The air is knocked out of him. I turn to help the others. 



     Alex is fighting, but he doesn’t see the other man coming up from behind him. I run at the man and jump. We end up rolling on the concrete floor. He punches me, but it barely bothers me. My tail curls around his legs, and I pull him off me with it. I shoot out fire before he gets up.



     One of the men yells at the others, “Don’t worry he’ll be here soon. We won’t be losing this fight.”



     Neil is fighting well. He’s using some pretty slick moves. The team gets their guns from off the floor, and surround the hurt men. The men aren’t the only ones hurt either. My friends have a few cuts and bruises, but it could be worse.



     A man says, “You think you have us. I’m tellin’ ya now. You don’t.”



     “Why is that so?” Westen asks with his raised pistol.



     “Drake will be here soon.” The man says with a snarl.



     Drake?! How? 



     I looked at Elias. He has a cut over his eyebrow. He looks back at me. A slight look of fear on his face. 



     Anything could happen when Drake get’s here. I need to do something fast in order to protect my friends.



     They’re not just my friends. They’re my family!

I run out the door. Thirty feet in front of me is a tall man with jet black hair and eyes. He wears a black outfit too. Everthing about this man says evil! 



     “Drake.” I growl.



     “Hello, dragon.” He says coldly. A malevolent smile grows on his face.



     Drake raises a long grey tube with a pointed end. He aims it at me. It’s some type of weapon.



     I have to leed him away from the team!

I run to the woods. Drake follows slowly, and messes with the tube. I suddenly recognize his weapon. It’s a missile launcher!



     I jump into the air and pump my wings furiously. I turn to look at Drake. He’s still trained on me. I stay low near the treetops. I suddenly hear a whizzing sound from behind me. I fly higher, but the tree below me explodes in a fireball.



     The heat only slightly burns, but shrapnel flies around me. The explosion makes me almost loose my balance. A peice of shrapnel slices my right arm. Smaller peices bounce off my scales. Then more peices pierce and cut my right wing. 



     Sharp pain radiates from my arm and wing. I can’t flap my wing from the severe pain. I plummet to the ground. It was like one of those bad dreams where you were falling.



     I painfully fall into tree limbs. Branches rub against my wounds. I cry out in pain, and continue to fall through the tree canopy. Then finally nothing is below my, and I suddenly slam into the ground. I land on my wounded wing. Another cry errupts from me. I nearly black out, but I fight against it. I breath in gasps of air.



     I slowly roll over on my stomach. I shift back to a human, but for the first time ever it hurt. I guess shifting with wounds wasn’t a good idea. I had to shift though. It wouldn’t have ended well if the wrong person found a wounded dragon.



     Leaves and limbs surround me from when I fell through the trees. I feel something slick on my arm and back. I know exactly what it was.



     I can’t get up. All I can do is lay there defenseless. I slowly close my eyes. I was sure no one would find me.



     I hear something in the distance. It comes closer and closer. Then I feel headlights from a vehicle on me. I recognized the Hummer. 



     The doors open and footsteps run to me. I don’t open my eyes, but joy and relief flood through me.



     I hear Elias’s voice filled with fear, “Anada! Oh, Anada! Can you hear me?!”



     I hear, but I can’t reply.



     “Alex is she-?” Elias asks.



     Alex interrupts, “No, don’t say that!” 



     “I’ll get her.” Elias says.



     I feel hands roll me on my side. Then arms go under my shoulders and legs. Whoever it was made sure not to touch the wounds on my back. Then they picked me up. My head leans against the person.



     I know it’s Elias when he says, “It’ll be okay, Anada. We’re going to help you.”



     Elias gets in the back seat of the Hummer. I can hear Alex driving. Elias holds me during the drive.



     “Elias, how did she get out there?” Alex asks while driving.



     “I don’t know.” Elias says.



     He’s still keeping his promise. His promise not to tell anyone about my secret. 



     Alex stops and the car door next to Elias opens. 



     Neil’s voice says, “What happened?”



     “I don’t know. We need your help. Give my car keys to Reina. We have to get back to Rhododendron.” Elias says.



     I hear Neil throw Reina the keys. Then Neil gets in. Alex starts driving again. 



     I feel Neil’s hands holding my hurt arm. Then he looks at my back.



     Neil says, “Elias… she’s lost a lot of blood. She needs to go to a hospital. I don’t know if she’ll make it.”



     “She has to make it.” Elias says.



     Elias then whispers in my ear, “Anada, please don’t die. I just got back. I can’t loose you.”



     I feel something wet drop on my face.



     Is Elias crying? 

Elias says, “Anada, I love you.”



     That was the last thing I heard him say. I must have passed out. I don’t remember anything else.



     I started hearing voices again, but my eyes were still closed. I was lying on something soft now. My arm and back were still in pain.



     “What do you mean? Why can she not go to the hospital? Elias, you’re making no sense. Can’t you see that she could die?” Alex says in an angry voice.



     “I can’t explain it now. Just believe me. She can’t go to the hospital.” Elias says.



     I figured out why he refused to let Alex take me to the hospital. If I go to the hospital they’ll check my blood. If they check my blood they’ll see the strange cells. Then I might be separated from the team, and sent to a secret government lab. I had talked about it with Elias once. He must have remembered that.



     I made myself open my eyes and said shakily to Alex, “I’ll explain everything tomorrow. Just listen to Elias.”



    That was all I could say. I just hoped that he would listen to me and Elias. 



     I heard them trying to speak to me, but I slipped back into unconsciousness.


Truth

          I slowly opened my eyes. Sunlight filtered in through the window. I was in our hotel room.

     Memories from last night filled my head. I remember falling out of the sky. I remember the scared sound in Elias’s voice. I remember everything.

     I look around to see if anyone is in the room with me. There’s only one person with me. 

     A wooden chair was pushed up next to the bed I’m on. Elias is sitting and sleeping in it. He was leaned forward, and his head was laying on the edge of the bed. He looked very tired, and I wondered how late he must have stayed up.

     I’m lying on my stomach. I try to sit up, but my back still hurts. There’s a bandage wrapped around my right arm, and I also feel one on my back.

     I try to get up again, and manage to get in a sitting position. I keep quiet so I don’t wake Elias, but that doesn’t work. 

     “Hey, your finally awake.” Elias says and straightens up on his chair.

     He continues, “How do you feel?”

     “I could be better. How long have I been asleep?” I asked. My right arm throbbed.

     Elias says, “Since six o’clock last night. It’s nine now.”

     I continued to try to sit up higher. 

     “Whoa, take it easy. Hear drink some water. You’re probably dehydrated.” He hands me a glass of water.

     I quickly drink the water. I was very thristy.

     “Don’t drown yourself.” Elias says smiling.

     “I can’t drown, remember?” I hand the glass back to him.

     “Oh, yeah.” He says then goes quiet.

     I ask, “What’s wrong?” 

     Elias says, “This is all my fault.”

     “No, it’s not. How could it be your fault? It’s my fault. I went outside and ran into Drake.” I said to him.

     “Huh? Wait. Drake did this to you?” Elias asks.

     I say, “Yeah, I thought you knew.”

     “No, I didn’t. We were inside and we heard an explosion. When we went outside there was no one around. Alex saw a tree on fire, and was going to check it out. He thought it had something to do with the dragon. So I went with him. Then we found you. Do you remember anything else from last night?” 



     “Yeah, you and Alex were arguing about taking me to the hospital. I said that I would explain everything.” I said.



     Elias says with a sigh, “I had remembered that if you go to the hospital people might find out your secret. I got Alex to come by here. Then I tried to keep you here in Rhododendron. He got upset, because he didn’t know why I wanted to keep you here.”



     He continued, “I really thought that you wouldn’t make it. I don’t know how you’re still alive.”



     We remained quiet for the next two minutes. The action from last night was replaying in my head.



     Elias suddenly said, “The others are going to want answers. You promised that you would explain everything to them. They probably have a million questions already.”



     I thought for a second then said, “Elias… I think I should tell them. I can’t keep it from them forever.”



     “That might be the best thing to do. I wanted you to be the one to tell them.” Elias says.



     “Thank you for keeping my secret.” I say to him.



     He nods and says, “You want me to get them now?”



     “Yes.”



     Elias stands up and walks to the door that joins the hotel rooms. He opens the door and motion to the others to come in. Alex, Westen, Neil, and Reina walk in from the other room. 



     “How are you feeling?” Reina asks.



     “I’m okay.” I say, but it’s not reassuring.



     I try thinking of how I’ll tell them. I always wondered when this time would come, and I knew that I would never be prepared for it. I can’t explain it the same way I did with Elias.



     Alex speaks up, “We want to ask you a few questions. If you’re feeling well enough to answer them.”



     I hear Reina whisper to Alex, “Are you sure about this? They look exhausted.”



     “I’m fine.” I say louder and with more strength.



     The team looks at each other. Then they turn back to me. 



     Alex begins, “I want to ask Elias a question first.”



     Elias nods to him.



     “When we were surrounded inside the lumber mill. We saw you come over the crates with the help of the dragon. How… how did that happen? Alex asks.



     “Um… I… the dragon…. Yeah, the dragon flew me over.” Elias stuttered his words. He was still keeping my secret even though I was about to tell them.



     The team looked at him weird. Then they turned to me. It was my turn to answer questions.



     Alex looks at me and says, “I’ll ask some simple questions first. Did you get separated from Elias?”



     “Yes.” I said, but that was the truth. I did get separated from Elias when I ran outside the mill. 



     I wanted to go ahead and tell them, but I wasn’t sure how. I felt like I still had to conceal my secret. 



     Alex says, “Okay. Did you see the dragon after that?”



     I say, “Yes.” 



     “Did the dragon see you?” Alex asked.



     His question confused me. Did the dragon see me? 

I look at the team, “What are you trying to ask?” 



     Westen abruptly says, “We want to know if the dragon did this to you.”



     “No, no, no. It didn’t.” I say.



     Neil asks, “Then how? Drake never showed up. The men were obviously lieing about him being there. The dragon had ran out of the mill. Then we heard an explosion. You weren’t there at the time of the explosion. Then Alex and Elias found you in the woods. How could this not be connected with the dragon?”



     I don’t know how to respond. I sit there silent.



     Reina says, “She might not be ready yet. I’m sure she’s very tired.”



     “No, it’s okay, Reina. I’ve got enough strength.” I say.



     How am I going to tell them? How? This is so hard!

Alex slowly says, “Well, late yesterday Elias refused to take you to the hospital. Then you woke up, and said to listen to Elias. You also said that you would explain everything.”



     “I… this is hard to explain.” I say.



     Westen randomly asks, “Do you and Elias know the dragon?”



     Everyone looks at him. If everything wasn’t so serious right now I might have laughed. In a way the answer to his question was yes.



     “I’ve actually wondered about that myself.” Neil says suddenly.



     Reina abruptly says, “Yeah, that would explain why it’s always where we’re at.”



     “This started when we were at the beach. Elias and Anada were there too.” Westen says.



     They all start talking to each other. They thought the dragon had hurt me. Now they think Elias and I know the dragon?



     I am the dragon! The dragon is me!



     Their talking grows louder as the seconds tick by.



     I couldn’t hold it anymore. I had kept it back too long, “I am the dragon!”



     Everyone looks at me as if I had just spoke in a foreign language. Everyone except Elias. He had a small smile on his face.



     Alex and Westen both say, “What?”



     I’ve never seen an expression like the ones I’m seeing now. 



     “I am the dragon.” I repeat.



     Reina sighs, “Anada, your tired. I think you need some rest.”



     “No. I need to show you guys something. I’ve kept it a secret from you. I think it’s time for me to let you know.” I say to them.



     I throw the covers back, and hang my legs off the side of the bed. Elias helps me stand. I slowly stand, but almost regret it. Pain shoots through my right side. My back won’t be healed for a while.



     Elias whispers, “Will you be okay?”



     “Yeah, I think so.” I say.



     I straighten, and look at my friends. Confusion and curiousity cover their faces. 



     Will they except me after I show them my secret? 

I sigh and look at Elias. He nods reassuringly. I know that he’ll always be by my side.



     I take one last look at my friends. Then I shift. My scales, tale, and wings grow. I grit my teeth from the pain coming from my arm and back. 



     I’m afraid to look at the team when I’m done shifting. I don’t know what they’ll say or do. I’ve always wondered what this moment would be like.



     I slowly look up to meet their shocked faces.



     



   



     

     


The Long Explanation

          “You’re a dragon.” Westen says in disbelief. His mouth is open in shock.

     “Yeah, I’m a dragon.” I say.

     I look at the team. They each wear the same surprised look on their faces. I suddenly felt embarrassed. My gaze dropped. Then I looked at Elias. He shrugs his shoulders.

     I say to the others, “Maybe I should explain.” 

     They still remained silently shocked. Nobody would have expected me to be a dragon. 

     I begin, “I’m a… shapeshifter. I wasn’t always like this though. I know I said that I ran away from the orphanage, but I didn’t. I… had an accident, and I became like this. I didn’t go back to orphanage.”

     They continued to remain silent. It was a lot for them to comprehend.

      “Then a year after that, I met all of you. My whole life changed when I joined your team. This is what I believe I was made for.” I say.

     It was my destiny to join them. 

     Nobody said nothing. I was starting to feel awkward. Maybe I shouldn’t have told them everything in dragon form. 

     I continued, “I just want to know if you would still except me like this, because this is who I am.”

     Alex finally spoke, “Anada, you’re still the same person to us no matter what.” 

     I let out a breath of relief. This is what keeps us a team.

     Neil says, “That means you’re the one who saved me when I was attacked by the mountain lion.”

     I nod. 

     He continues, “I could have killed you when I shot the gun!”

     I nod again.

     Alex asks, “Was it you who help us when we were on the boat, and at the warehouse?”

     “Yes, it was me every time.” I say with a smile. Then I realized a smiling dragon might look strange to them.

     Westen looks at Elias and says, “You don’t look surprised.”

     Elias smiles, “I’m not. I’ve known about this since we were kidnapped.”

      Reina suddenly says, “Wait. If you’re the dragon, then how did you get hurt?”

     I say to her, “It was Drake. When I ran outside we ran into each other. He had a missile launcher.” 

     Elias asks, “Does he normally do crazy stuff like that?”

     The team went quiet. 

     Reina says, “Drake has actually killed people. Our boss, Mr.Liam, was on a team like ours once. They had gotten invovled with Drake, and two of his team members were… shot by Drake.”

     “This man, Drake, doesn’t care about life or death. He only cares about his ambition.” Westen says.

     Elias asks, “Drake shot at Anada, but why did he not come in and shoot us?”

     Alex says, “I don’t know. He might be messing with us by targeting just one of us. Drake may have figured out that there was a dragon following us around, and just wanted to kill it for fun. No offense, Anada.”

     “It’s fine.” I said.

     Westen suddenly says, “At least nobody’s dead. That’s the bright side.”

     He continues and asks, “Anada, does it hurt you to… transform?”

     I say, “You mean shift? No, it doesn’t, but it hurts now since I’m wounded.”



     Neil asks, “Shift? Could you explain to us further some things about yourself?”



     “Yeah.” I said and crawled on the bed. I was still tired, and my back was starting to ache.



     The team sat on the edge of the bed or grabbed a chair to sit in. I told them more about being a dragon. I told them things about breathing fire and living under water. I also told them that I couldn’t breath fire until after twenty minutes of breathing water. I told them that I could heal faster than a normal person, and how I had a natural sense of direction. I continued by explaining that I could hear very well.



     Then Elias and I told them how we had actually fought the bad guys at the hotel in Las Vegas. 



     “And that’s how it really happen.” I concluded.



     “I would have never guessed that you were a…” Alex says then stops before he says dragon as if I might find it offesive.



     “It’s okay to call me a dragon. That’s what I am.” I say to him.



     I continue, “My main reason for joining your team was to help people by using my talent. For some reason I’m a dragon. People just don’t become dragons for no reason at all.”



     “Now that we know your a dragon you could probably help on missions more.” Westen says to me.



     “By the way what is our next mission? You did complete the one from last night, right?” I ask.



     Reina says, “Yes, we did. Mr.Liam will notify us soon.”



     Then my stomach suddenly growled, and I immediately felt embarrassed. Neil went and got some breakfast for me. Then I shifted, because eating in front of them as a dragon would be really embarrassing. 



     I could feel their gaze on me as I shifted. I wasn’t used to people watching me shift, but I ignored the strange feeling along with the pain from my wounds.



     I ate then Reina doctored my arm. She took the bandage off my arm to reveal my wound. It had healed a lot, but it was still deep. The cut went across my arm diagonally. It started at my elbow and curved around the outside of my arm then ended at my wrist.



     “It was really bad last night.” Neil says as he assists Reina.



     “How bad?” I asked.



     “Bad enough to go the hospital and get stitches.” He says.



     Neil continues, “I figured out why Elias refused to take you to the hospital. It’s because of what’s in your blood. Isn’t it?”



     He was talking about the abnormal cells in my blood.



      I say, “Yes, I had first learn about that at the party at the beach. I had heard you talk about it with Alex. That was before I had become a member of your team.”



     “You heard us talk about that? I was probably over ten feet away and I was whispering.” Neil says amazed.



     “I wasn’t exagerating when I said I could hear well.” I say with a smile.



     We talk more as Reina and Neil finish putting a new bandage on my arm. Westen gets a message from Mr.Liam, and calls everyone in the other room. Elias looks back at me before leaving as if to make sure I’m okay. Reina remains with me so she can inspect my back.



     “How bad is my back?” I ask her. I can feel it burning.



     “Well, I’m pretty sure you’re arm will be healed before this one.” She says from behind me.



     I twist my head around, but I turn my shoulder and I get a surge of pain from my back. I grind my teeth in pain.



     “Don’t do that. It will take longer to heal if you move around too much. It just looks like a bunch of deep stratches on the right side of your back.” Reina says to me.



     She places a new bandage on my back. Once she’s done I lie down on my stomach.



     “I think I’ll take a nap.” I say with a tired sound in my voice.



     “That’s what you need most, rest.” She says with a relieved sound in her voice as she leaves the room.



     The team knows my secret now, and they except me the way I am. We’re soon going to have a new mission from Mr.Liam. Then we’ll be off on another adventure. 



     I let my eyes close. There’s only two things that remain a problem. The first one is that I need to heal so I can fully help the team. That’s the minor problem though.



     The other problem is more dangerous, and constantly poses a threat. We must keep alert for this threat. If not then we, as a team, might be destroyed. We must stop the problem before it stops us.



     My second problem is Drake.

     

     


The Movies

          I woke as my nightmare ended. Somehow an image of Drake’s evil eyes appeared before I woke. 



      I can’t be afraid of him. I know I’m going to face Drake again, and I can not be afraid then.

I couldn’t remember the last time I had had any kind of nightmare. I tried to forget about Drake as I got up out of bed. The clock on the wall said 2:09. It had been ten this morning when I had went back to sleep. I had slept five more hours.



     I opened the door to the other room. Elias was the only one there. He was sitting against the wall, and looked very bored. 



     “Where’s the others?” I asked him.



     He looked up with a smile, “Well, I’m glad that you’re finally awake. The team had to go back to the lumber mill to see if there was any evidence from last night, and to gather the contraband there. I stayed here.”



     I smiled back, “Is there anything to eat?”



     “Yeah, I’ll make you something. I think we only have cereal though.” He said and stood up.



     “It’s okay. I can get it.” I say.



     “Anada, just sit down. I’ve got this.” He says with a laugh.



     He walked to the counter and looked through the cabinets. He found two bowls along with a box of cereal.



      I think I heard Elias mumble to himself, “I’m glad I can at least do something for her.”



     A couple seconds later he walked over to the small table  I was at. He had two bowls of cereal.



      “It’s not much. You need something better to help you heal.” He says with slight concern.



     I say to him, “Elias, it’s totally fine. I’ll be healed in a few days. It’s nothing to worry about.”



     He sat down, and began eating. He probably hasn’t eaten lunch yet. I can tell by the way he eats fast like me.



     When he finishes he says, “The others won’t be back till probably eight tonight. We don’t have anything to do here. Maybe we should go see a movie in Portland.”



     I nearly choke as I finish the last of my cereal, “Huh? Drake’s still out there. Anything could happen.”



     He hesitated then said, “Would it help if I brought one of the team’s guns?”



     “I don’t think you can go in a theater with a gun, Elias.” I say.



     “It’ll be fine. We won’t run into Drake or his henchmen. I’ll make sure. So do you want to go or not?” He asks with a grin.



     I sigh and say with another smile, “I guess there’s nothing else to do here. Let’s do it.”



     He washed the bowls, and I went to change into a new pair of clothes. 



      My back was still sore, but I had expected that. I put on a loose red t-shirt and jeans. They were new clothes from my shopping trip with Reina. 



     The bandage on my right arm was very noticeable, but I wasn’t going to take it off.



     I brushed my teeth, and went back into the other room to meet Elias. He stood in the center of the room wearing a green shirt and jeans.



     The shirt was a little long, but I could tell it was covering up his concealed weapon on his right hip.



     “Ready?” He asks.



      “Yep.” I say.



     We go outside to the Mustang. Elias opens the passenger door for me, and closes it when I get inside. 



     I wonder why he’s doing all this stuff. He’s offering to go to the movies, and he’s being more polite than usual. Maybe it’s because he feels bad about me getting hurt. 



     He gets in the driver seat and starts the car. I have to lean on my left side so I don’t put weight on the right side of my wounded back.



     He notices and asks, “This isn’t too much for you, is it? I mean if you’re not feeling well-”



     I interrupt him by saying, “It’s okay. I feel fine.”



     We stay silent for a few seconds.



     I break the silence by asking, “Does the team know we’re doing this?”



     “Um… no.” 



     He continues, “We’ll be back before eight. I’m pretty sure of that.”



     We start talking more and we reach Portland by 3:30. I found a theater using the Mustang’s computer system. 



     When we got to the theater parking lot, I say, “Okay, we’re here, but what are we going to see?”



     “I don’t know. Maybe an action movie.” He says.



     “We have enough action in our lives already.” I laugh.



     Elias and I walk to the theater building, and we both end up choosing an action movie.



     Elias bought the tickets. Then we went inside. Popcorn, butter, and various other scents greeted me. Bright red carpet and a tall ceiling surrounded us. The last time I went to the theater was when I was at the orphange. I don’t remember the scents and sounds being so vivid. It’s probably because I’m a dragon now.



     We walked to the snack counter. Elias gets us some popcorn and drinks. Then we decided to go find the room the movie was playing in. 



     There were probably sixteen movie rooms there. It took us a second to figure out which room our movie was in, but we found it.



     The theater didn’t have many people in it. I’m pretty sure it will be the exact opposite later.



     Elias and I finally sat down as the movie started. The popcorn was gone within ten minutes. I didn’t realize it till I felt the bottom of the bucket.



     The movie was about a man trying to find some treasure, but ends up becoming friends with three people from different backgrounds. They join together to find the treasure, but they instead uncover an evil plot to shut down all the computers in the world. The whole movie was a mix of action, sci-fi, and mystery. There was a villain involved in the story just like in any other action movie. They stopped the villain, and found the treasure too.



     When the movie was over, Elias and I left the theater.



     “What did you think of the movie?” Elias asks me as we walk into the parking lot.



     “I thought it was pretty good. What did you think?” I ask him in return.



     “I thought the movie was good. It was different, because it was a mix of treasure hunting and computer science.” He says. 



     “What time is it?” I ask suddenly.



     He looks down at his watch and says, “Five thirty.”



     Elias continues, “We’ve got enough time before the team gets back to the hotel. It’ll take an hour to drive back to Rhododendron though. So we’ve got… an hour and a half to kill. Unless your not feeling well.”



     I say to him, “I’m fine. I’m just worried that Drake or one of his henchmen will find us. It surprise me that you got into the theater without anyone noticing the gun on you.”



     We reach the Mustang, and Elias opens the passenger door for me again. I thank him and get inside. He closes the door then walks around to the other side to his driver seat.



     When he closes his door he asks, “You’re still nervous about Drake?”



     His question sounds more like a statement, but I nod anyway.



     Elias says, “We’ll be fine. I know that something is always happening when we do something, but I promise that nothing will go wrong.” 



     All I can say is, “Okay.”



     Elias then drives to a fast-food restaurant. We pick up something to eat then leave. 



      I’m about to pull a hamburger out of a bag when he says, “Wait, I think there’s a park nearby. We could eat there.”



     I shrug and look out the window. Buildings and parking lots pass by us. We reach a park five minutes later. I get out with the bag of food, and we walk to a picnic table. Elias brings the drinks. 



     I sat at the table, and looked around. The green tree canopy blocks out the sky, and lush green grass grows under our feet. I can hear birds singing around us. Elias’s black Mustang is the only car in the parking lot. 



     “So when will you be able to officially join the team?” Elias asks randomly.



     “You know. When I turn sixteen.” I say.



     “Well, when is your birthday?” He asks.



     It takes a second for me to remember, “Um… August 5th.” 



     When I was at the orphanage that’s what the ladies there had said. The women there said that’s what my parents had told them. Then when I asked more about my parents all they said was, “Your parents just told us your name and birthday. Then they left.”



     I snap out of the memory when I hear Elias say excitedly, “Hey, that’s three weeks from now.” 



     “Yeah, then I can do what you did when you went to see Mr.Liam. Then I’ll legally be part of the team.” I say with a smile then started eating my hamburger.



     I hadn’t thought about my birthday in a long time. 



     August 5th. I’ll be sixteen in three weeks.

We continued to talk while we ate. It was probably 6:20 when we finally left the park. The ride back to the hotel was an hour long. We mainly listened to the radio during the ride. The Mustang happens to have an amazing sound system.



     We reached Rhododendron at 7:30pm. Elias was right. The team hadn’t returned yet. So we went inside the hotel, and started watching TV as if we had been there all day. 



     The team drove up ten minutes. 



     Westen came in first and said, “What’s up? You two look bored.”



     “You could say that.” Elias stands.



     I also stand up. The others come in after Westen.



     Elias leans over and whispers, “They don’t suspect a thing.”



      Elias and I give each other high fives when no one is looking. Alex hears us high five and looks around toward us. We just smile at him in return. He shrugs and continues talking with Neil. 



      I glanced over at Elias. He sees me looking, and he gives me a smile. I suddenly remember the first time I met him. 



     What would my life be like without Elias?


The Mistake

          That night the team received a new message from Mr.Liam. He wanted the whole team to come into Portland to see him for a special meeting. Mr.Liam didn’t say why he wanted to see the team.



     Mr.Liam still doesn’t know about me so I’ll have to hang out somewhere while the team is having the meeting with him.



     Reina said that she’d drop me off at the mall in Portland tomorrow during the meeting. I agreed, because there was nowhere else I could stay and she thought I might enjoy it. I would rather be there with a one of my friends instead of by myself.



     For the remainder of the day, we talked about what the others had done throughout their day while they were at the mill. They had found some evidence and disposed of the contraband, but nothing else had happened. 



     Alex, Westen, Neil, and Reina asked a few more questions about being a dragon. I told them, and I was glad to tell them. I was happy that I didn’t have to hide my secret anymore.



     At nine o’clock I took a shower then Reina helped me put on my new bandages. I went to bed after that. I was still very tired.



     I jerked awake when I felt someone shake my shoulder. It was only Reina.



     “It’s time to get up.” She said.



     “Whoa, already?” I asked and turned to looked at the clock. It was 7:00am, but I felt like I had just went to sleep. Why is sleeping like that?



     “Yeah, Mr.Liam must have something important for us to do, because he wants us there by ten fifteen.” Reina says to me.



     I drag myself out of bed and get ready for the day. When I’m done Westen tells me that we won’t be coming back to Rhododendron, and I have to pack my stuff. We leave at 8:00, and reach Portland by 9:08. I rode with Elias as usual.   “Are you going to be alright at the mall?” Elias asks as we approach the Portland mall parking lot.



     “Yeah. I’ve got my phone.” I say. 



     “Okay, just keep your eye open for you-know-who.” He says as he drives up to the mall doors.



     I open my door and ask, “When will you be back to pick me up?”



     “Um… probably at twelve. I’ll call you to let know.” Elias says.



      I get out and Elias continues, “Have a good time!”



      I turn to him, “I’ll try.”



     Then I close the passenger door and walk toward the glass doors of the mall. I turn back as the Mustang pulls away. Elias is waving goodbye, and I wave back.



     I walk into the mall when the car is gone. Many other people are walking around. 



     What am I going to do for the next couple of hours?



     Reina had given me a hundred dollars. She was going to give me more, but I told her that I probably wouldn’t get much of anything. 



     I walked in and out of stores. I mostly window shopped, and only looked at clothes. 



      The scents from the food court pulled me in. I bought some pizza, and I sat down to enjoy it. The pizza was the only thing I bought so the cashier was probably confused when I handed him a hundred dollar bill.



      I continued to wander around the mall after I ate. At 11:19 my cell phone rang. I pulled it out my pocket and saw that it was Elias calling.



     I answered, “Hey, Elias. How did the meeting go?”



     He says, “It was a little confusing. I’ll tell you about it when I pick you up. I should be there in thirty minutes.”



     “Okay, see you then.” I said then we hung up.



     I started walking back to the doors, but I noticed a store I hadn’t gone in yet.



     Elias won’t be here for a while. I’ll go check-out this store right quick.



     I walked in the store. It wasn’t a very large room. There were many people in the store though. I noticed two people talking behind the register. 



      The woman saw me and whispered to the man, “Hey, look. She finally came.”



      I only heard her speak because of my super hearing. I looked at them suspiciously. 



      The man came from around the counter and said to me, “Hey, you must be the new employee. As you can see we’re really busy so we could really use the help.”



      “Um… uhh. What?” I asked totally confused.



      I felt slightly apprehensive. Is this a joke or something planned by Drake?

“I’m sorry. My name’s Ron. I’ll show you what to do.” He motioned to a table.



      Ron went on, “I’ll explain how you fold the shirts. First we fold back the sleeves, then fold it in half, and then put them in a pile.”



      I only looked at him. I still was still trying to comprehend what he just said.



     “Okay, I want this whole box of shirts folded in ten minutes. Got it?” Ron asks me.



      I found my voice and said, “Wait, I don’t work here. I just came in here to look around.”



     “Huh? You’re not the new girl?” It was his turn to be confused.



     “No.” I said plainly. 



     Ron says, “Oh, my! I’m so sorry. I never meant to do that. I didn’t mean to offend you-”



     “It’s fine.” I interrupt..



     “Are you sure?” He asked. His face was turning red in embarassment.



     “I’m sure. It’s okay it was just a mistake.” I say.



     “Okay, if you say so. I’m sorry.” He said then walked back to the counter.



     I left the store and walked to the glass doors where I saw the black Mustang stalling outside. I walked out of the mall, and got inside the Mustang. 



      Elias turns to me, “What’s up?”



     “I’ve just been mistaken for a store employee.” I laugh.



     “Wow, that’s… interesting.” He says with a smile.



     I ask, “What happened at the meeting?”



     He begins, “Well, where should I begin? Mr.Liam is starting a new team. He’s recruiting new members, and letting them stay with other teams so they can get used to doing the job. It’s only a person per team though, and it’s only temporary. Once they’re used to the job they will be put together as one team. “



     “So we have someone new on the team?” I asked.



      “Yes, his name is Galvin. Let me remind you that he’s only staying with us temporarily.” Elias says.



     “How long do you think that will be?”



      He says, “I have no idea. I’m concerned that he might tell Mr.Liam about you.”



     “Yeah, that’s right.” I say.



     Elias continues, “The team is trying to tell Galvin about you right now. I just hope he won’t tell Mr.Liam. Who knows what would happen to the team if that happened.”



     “I could’ve just stayed somewhere else in the meantime. He won’t be with you guys long.” I say to him.



     He says, “It wouldn’t be right. We’re a team we don’t split up like that. Staying together is what makes us a team.”



     I smile, “Okay. I just hope this Galvin guy doesn’t say anything to Mr.Liam.” 



     We met the team in a grocery store parking lot. Alex, Neil, Westen, Reina, and a guy were talking together. They stood next to the dark blue Hummer.



     Elias and I got out of the Mustang at the same time, and walk toward our teammates. They stop talking as we approached.



     Alex turned to the new guy, “Galvin, this Anada.”



     Galvin turned to me and stretched out his hand, “It’s nice to meet you, Anada.”



     I shook his hand, “It’s nice to meet you too, Galvin.”



     Reina asks Galvin, “So you won’t tell Mr.Liam?”



     “Nope.” He says.



     I studied Galvin. He had short dark hair and was tall. Galvin seemed to keep glancing at me. When he shook my hand I noticed something about him. He had a strange glint in his eyes. It wasn’t his eye color. It was something else. I couldn’t tell if it was realization or recognition. Maybe it was something else, but I didn’t completly trust this guy. I could tell that the rest of the team didn’t either.



     Alex’s voice pulls me out of my thoughts when he starts talking to the team, “We’ll be headed to Seattle. The mission won’t be there though. I’ll explain to Galvin how this works.”



     He continues, “We won’t start traveling till tomorrow morning. We’ve got some work to do.”



     Elias and I hopped back in the Mustang as the others drove away in the Hummer.



     I asked, “What are we doing?”



     “I don’t know, but there’s something about Galvin that isn’t right.” He said.



     I say to him, “I know what you’re talking about. My instincts are trying to tell me something, but I can’t pinpoint what it is about Galvin that’s not completly right.”



     Elias continued to follow the team through the streets of Portland. We had no idea what they were planning to do. The Hummer finally stopped at a hotel. Then we got out of the Mustang again.



     Alex says to Elias, “I need you to go book us four rooms for us. Can you do that?”



     “I sure can.” Elias says.



     I follow him inside the hotel. The floor of the lobby was made of black tile, and it was a very wide room. Elias walks to the desk, and books four rooms. The lady at the counter raises an eyebrow at us in suspicion. I guesss it’s not everyday that a sixteen year old boy books four rooms in a hotel. 



      She doesn’t say anything when she gives us the keys. 



     We go back out to see the others, but we still don’t know what kind of work they have to do.



     The team takes the keys. Then we take a few of our bags to the rooms in the hotel. When we all go back into the lobby the lady behind the desk gives us surprised looks. 



     Once we reach the rooms on the fifth floor, Alex explains that they have some small jobs that they have to do. 



      Neil had to do something on his laptop. Westen had to clean the guns in the Hummer, but with no one around to see him. Reina had to do something too. I forgot what she had to do though. Alex had to talk to Galvin about being in a team. Then that left me and Elias. We had nothing to do, and Alex said that they didn’t need our help at the time.



      “I know something I have to do.” Elias says suddenly.



      “What is it?” I ask.



      He then says, “I need to wash my car. It’s getting a little dirty. You want to come with me? There’s nothing to do here.”



     “Yeah.” I say.



     Twenty minutes later Elias drove to one of those car wash places where you wash your own car.



     “Hey, Anada. Have you ever washed a car before?” Elias asks.



     “No, I haven’t.” I say.



     “Okay, I’ll show you how.” He said.



     Elias taught me how to wash and rinse off the soap. The hose suprised me, because the water came out so strong. All we did was wash the Mustang, but we both still had a good time.



     We went back to the hotel. Nothing much happened for the rest of the day. Elias found out that he would have to share his room with Galvin. I could tell that he didn’t like it, but he wasn’t going to say anything.



     Until nine that night we just hung out around the hotel room. I wondered what our next mission would be. There’s no telling what could happen on the mission.



     Anything could happen with Galvin temporarily on the team.



     



     


Disaster

          We started traveling to Seattle the next morning. It was cloudy and rain threatened. I was riding with Elias, and we were talking about Galvin again.

     “I had to sleep in the same room with him.” He says unhappily.

     “Was it that bad?” I asked.

     “Yeah, he snores really loud. I’m surprised that I even fell asleep.” Elias says.

     I laughed and looked ahead of us. The highway only had a few vehicles driving along it. It was only us, the Hummer, and a tractor trailer driving in front of the Hummer. We were behind the Hummer. 

     We had been driving for two hours already. Then about thirty minutes ago we got stuck behind this slow tractor trailer. 

     “Why is it going so slow?” Elias asks.

     I felt my stomach tighten up. Something wasn’t right. I could feel it. 

     Suddenly the tractor trailer slowed to a stop. It was diagonal and it blocked both sides of the road. Elias stopped the Mustang, and we waited inside to see what the others would do. 

     They climbed out of the Hummer so we decided to follow them. We got out and walked to them.

     Elias asks Alex, “What’s going on?”

     “I don’t know.” Alex quietly says.

     The driver of the tractor trailer hopped out of the cab of his truck. He left the door open. Then he walked toward the back of the trailer. I could tell instantly that something bad was about to happen.

     “Elias.” I whisper.

     “I’m right here.” He says.

     Alex asks the man, “What’s going on? Is there something wrong with your truck?”

     The man looks at us and says, “Oh, there’s nothing wrong at all.”

     He quickly opens the doors on the back of the trailer, and ten men with guns jump out. The team point their own guns back at them. We stand there staring at each other. I’m the only person on our team who doesn’t have a gun. 

     One of the men says, “Put down your weapons!”

     “Why? What do you want?” Alex asks loudly.

     I immediatly hear a click close to my head. Then a piece of cold metal was pressed against my temple.

     Then Galvin’s voice says from next to me, “We want her.”

     The team turns back to see Galvin pointing a gun at my head. Before Elias can turn his weapon on him, Galvin grabs me and uses me as a shield.

     “Put your weapons down.” Galvin says.

     I look at Galvin out of the corner of my eye. Something evil has consumed him. The clouds overhead make the scene darker than it was before.

     “I said put down your weapons.” Galvin harshly repeats.

     The team slowly lower their guns.

     This can’t be happening! 

     “You’re a double agent.” I say without turning my head.

     “I sure am.” Galvin says.

     Elias asks, “What do you want with her?”

     “It’s not me who wants her. It’s my boss.” Galvin says coldly.

     I easily guess who his boss is. Drake.

     Galvin continues, “I’m taking her. I’ll shoot you or her if you try anything.” 

     “You can’t just take her like that!” Elias says furiously. 

     I look at Elias. Fury and pain cover his face. 

     “Watch us.” Galvin says with an evil smile.

     He pushes me toward the back of the truck. He never takes the gun off me.

     “We’ll give you anything.” Alex says from behind us.

     “That won’t work, Alex. You see, I’m just doing what Drake wanted me to do.” Galvin says.

     It was clear. There was no way to fight against them. We were outnumbered, and they wouldn’t negotiate.

     Galvin continued to shove me. I thought about growing out my claws and lashing at him. That would only make matters worse though.

     We made it to the trailer. Some of the men climb back inside, but they continue to aim their weapons at the team.

     “Get inside.” Galvin growls.

     I look back at Elias, and I try memorizing his face. I don’t know when I’ll see him again or if I ever will. 

     Elias shakes his head and mouths the words, “No.”

     My only response is, “I love you.”

     I then climb inside. A few of the men pull me up into the trailer. The remaining men outside jump up into the trailer. They slam the doors shut and Elias is the last person I see before the doors close. 

     As soon as the doors close I’m thrown onto the metal floor. A pair of hands grab my wrists, pulls them around to my back, and lock handcuffs around them. They pull me back up and make me sit against the side of the trailer. I can feel the truck moving again.

     I try to uselessly struggle against the handcuffs. If it was rope I could have easily cut it with. 

     Someone flips on a switch, and light fills the trailer. I can see that men are either sitting or standing. They act as if nothing had ever happened.

     I turn to Galvin and ask, “What does Drake want with me?”

     He glares down at me, “I don’t know, and I don’t care. He said that you could be dangerous. That’s all I know. We just do what he says.”

     I sat there and looked around. These men couldn’t see it, but I was terrified. Nobody knew why Drake wanted me. All I knew was that Drake was a horrible person who does horrible things.

     I thought about ways of escaping. Then I tried picking the locks on the handcuffs, but these handcuffs were different. They seemed to be made unlike the other ones I once had on.

     My brain was in overdrive. I looked for any possible ways of escaping. The men had guns. I was handcuffed. My friends weren’t here either. 

     It might be impossible to break free. If I shifted I still couldn’t break the handcuffs.

     We continued to travel for a long period of time. I didn’t know where my friends were or what they were doing. Did they try following the truck? Are they looking for me?

     The truck finally stopped. The doors opened, and the men made me get out. They half dragged me the whole time. When I got out I noticed that we were at a private airport. The men led me toward a nearby airplane. I struggled against them, but I knew there was no way to stop them. One of the men got aggravated, and pointed his gun at me so I would stop pulling back. That’s when I stopped struggling and boarded the small plane.

     When I walked inside I was forced to sit down again. I had no idea where they were taking me. The team will never find me now since I’m on a plane.

     The plane took off ten minutes later. Only three other men came along, Galvin and two other men. 

     I looked out the window, and was reminded of flying as a dragon. I had never been on a plane before, but I would much rather fly as a dragon. It had been a long time since I had flown for fun. 

     I waited and waited on the plane. I thought it would never land. It was six hours after we left when it finally landed.

     My arms were getting cramps in them. They weren’t used to being behind my back for so long. Plus, I wasn’t completely healed yet from my last encounter with Drake.

     We finally got off the plan, and it was nighttime when we arrived at another private airport. 

     Galvin made me sit in the back of a car. Then he brought the two other men with him. We drove for 45 minutes. I was sick and tired of the sitting. Every minute meant that I would be closer to seeing Drake.

     I never let my guard down the whole time. I remembered the last time this happened. I was unconscious then, but Elias had been awake the whole time.

     I thought about the last time I saw Elias. He had looked… heartbroken. I would be the same way if he was in my place.

     The car eventually stopped at a huge building. It looked like a worn down factory or an old storage building. 

     I was then led inside through a long white hallway. I knew it wouldn’t be long until I saw Drake. I could feel it.



We went down another couple of turns. Then we went through a pair of doors. 

     My heart rate increased greatly as I recognized the man talking with a group of people around him.

     He stopped talking, and turned to us as we walked in.



I breathed in deeply. Then let the air out of my lungs. 



The time had come to face Drake.


Drake’s Lair

          Drake looked upon me with his dark glistening eyes. An evil smile grew on his face. 

     I glared back at him. This man was crazy. There was no doubt about it.

     Apprehension grew within me as he walked forward. The men around me left and joined the other group. I stood there handcuffed.

     Drake looked like a completely normal man. He was probably in his thirties, and had a crew cut. He could easily deceive someone into thinking that he was a nice person. 

     I knew better though. I could see the evil man behind the mask. 

     The team had warned me about him. I remembered that Reina had said that he would kill someone for simple reasons. 

     What happens next may determine my life or death.

Drake opened his mouth and said to the others, “This must be team’s new member, Anada.”

     He continued by talking to me, “I’ve met you already though. I see that you made it through alright.”

     I looked at him in a questioning way. When have I met him in human form?

     Drake smiles, “Oh, I know what you are. You’re the dragon who keeps ruining my plans. At first I couldn’t figure out where the dragon was coming from. It always appeared with the team, but I was right when I guessed that it was you.”

     I looked at him shocked, but I still didn’t say a word.

     He says, “Yes, I’ve wanted to meet you for a while now. When I first heard of you I didn’t think much of you. I just assumed that I would destroy you along with the team, but I found out what you were. Then I recognized your name.”

     Yep, this guy is insane, but what does he mean when he says he recognized my name?

     “When I remembered that name, Anada, I knew that you weren’t just a nobody.” He says.

     Drake looks around at his men. They nodded as if they knew what he was talking about. I was still very confused.

     Drake turns back to me, “You’re parents gave me enough trouble. I don’t need you going around and ruining my plans like they did, but I see you’ve already started following in their foosteps.”

      I say my first word to him, “What?”

     Drake glances at his men again, “Well, it looks like she doesn’t know about her parents. I’ll just continue with my plan.”

     Before I know it, he pulls out a pistol and holds it in my face. I stiffen as I look down the barrel of the gun, and see a bullet in the firing chamber. I’m literally looking in the face of death.



     I hear Drake say with a laugh, “I guess I’ll be known as Drake the dragon slayer after this.”



     He’s going to kill me! This is it for me! 



     Drake places his finger on the trigger. I see him slowly tighten the muscles in his finger as he starts to squeeze the trigger.



     This can’t be my destiny! I can’t leave the team behind! 



     I stood and faced him with a stern look as I readied myself. 



     Suddenly a man from the croud of men stepped forward and said, “Excuse me, Master Drake?”



     Drake turns to look at him, “Yes, what is it?”



     The man continued, “If what you say is true about her then there would be a lot more accomplished if we did not kill her.”



     “How would that be?” Drake asked with the gun still in my face.



     “Well, we could learn much from her. She would be a fine… specimen.” He says.



     I was going to be killed! Now I’m going to be studied by this guy?! My worst fear has come true!



     Drake lowers the gun and says, “That’s true.”



     Drake continues by saying, “Okay, then. Do that, but when your done I’m getting rid of her.”



     I look at the other man. He must be a scientist, but why would he be working for Drake?



     Two men come toward me then Drake holds his hand up, “Wait. I have some business to do first.”



     I watch as Drake takes a cellphone out of his pant’s pocket. He taps on it a couple times. It’s on speaker so I hear it ringing.



     Two rings later I hear a familiar voice, “Hello?”



     Drake says, “Ah, yes. Is this Alex.?”



     “What have you done with her?” Alex says immediately.



     “Nothing, yet.” Drake replies.



     Alex asks, “What do you want for her?”



     “I don’t want anything from you. I didn’t call to give you a randsom.” Drake says.



     “Then why did you call?” Alex asks with an angry tone. 



     I can tell that the rest of the team is now listening in on Alex and Drake’s conversation. I can barely hear them talking in the background, but I can’t understand what they’re saying.



     Drake answers Alex, “Just listen.”



     Drake points his pistol toward the ceiling. He pulls the trigger, and an extremly loud bang fills the room. 



     Drake then says, “I called to let you know that I just killed her.”



     Before I can scream at Alex to tell him that I’m not dead, Drake ends the call. He turns to me and gives me another evil smile.



     They think I’m dead now! 



     “Why did you do that?!” I yell at Drake.



     Drake looks at me darkly and says, “It’s how I take revenge against my enemies.”



     The two men automatically come toward me again. They take me out of the room and lead me down more white hallways.



     Where are they taking me? 

“What are you doing?” I ask the men.



     They don’t reply, and remain mute instead. I instinctively growled at them. One of them steps away, and gives me a confused look. 



     We continue to walk for a few more minutes. I try memorizing the hallways and turns, but everything looks and smells the same. 



     The last time I escaped I used the scent of fresh air to leed me outside. I can’t even smell a whisp of fresh air. 



     How will I ever escape? This place is like a maze.



     The men stopped in front of a door. The man on my right unlocks the door, and pushes it open. I see that there’s a small room inside with a bench that also looks like a bed. 



     They push me inside and I push back against them. I don’t use all of my strength, because I don’t want them to know about it. I’ll need the element of surprise when I really need my full strength.



    When I’m inside the room they unlock my handcuffs, shove me farther into the room, and then quickly leave. The door slams shut before I can do anything. 



     I sigh and look around the room. Two cameras are in the opposite corners on the ceiling. There’s a bench-like bed with one sheet on the far side of room. The bed also is connected to the wall. 



     There’s a metal box next to the door, but I don’t know its use. The walls are made of cinderblock. If they had been wooden I could have set them on fire and might have escaped.



     I sat on the edge of the bed, and layed my head in my hands. I was exhausted, thirsty, and hungry. I felt completly alone. My friends thought I was dead, and there was no way to tell them the opposite. 



     I didn’t know what my future could be. That man is going to study me, and that could mean anything. When he’s done Drake will kill me anyway. If I don’t escape I will die.



     I’m going to have to use all of power and instincts in order to escape. My skills will be tested, and fear can not take control.



     My eyes began to close. I decided go to sleep, but I was afraid something would happen while I was asleep. 



      I laid on the bed, and I thought about Elias. He must have been devastated when he thought I had been killed. I remembered when I was hurt and nearly died. He hadn’t taken it well then, but now he thinks I’m really dead.



     Then I suddenly remembered what Drake had said something about my parents. He said that they had also given him trouble, and I was following in their foosteps.



     If he is telling the truth, then who are my parents?



     I’ve always wondered who my parents were and why they left me at that orphanage. Maybe they left me because of Drake or maybe Drake’s just lying to me.



     So many things whirled through my head. Eventually, I fell asleep from my exhaustion. My last thought was one of escaping.


Captive

          I woke to the clang of metal. My eyes flashed opened as I looked toward the door. The metal box next to the door had a tray of food attached to it. I wouldn’t call it food though. 



     I slowly sat up. I had no idea how long I had slept, but my stomach hurt from hunger. I had not eaten anything since yesterday morning. My day had been so bad yesterday that I hadn’t thought about food or water. 



     I staggered toward the metal box, and looked down at the ‘food’. It looked like a glass of water and a peice of hard bread. 



     I picked the glass of water up then sniffed it. It smelled metalic and old. The bread was stiff and looked a couple days outdated. 



     I cringed and ate the scanty meal. It didn’t even phase my hunger or thirst. 



     When I was done I sat on the bed. I ended up lying down again. My gaze drifted up at the ceiling. The whole ceiling seemed to glow the same light. It looked like the whole ceiling was one large light.



     There was only one square hole in the ceiling where air flowed into the cell. There were metal bars across it. So that meant I couldn’t climb inside.



     Is there any way out of this place? 



     I sighed and refused to think about what the scientist wanted to do with me. My mind stayed focused on ways to escape.



     I could make a run for it when they open the door.



     I threw that idea away. If I run out I could get lost in this massive place then get recaptured. 



      I continued to think of ideas as I layed there on the bed. I needed to conserve my energy for what was to come. 



     Throughout the day I expected to be taken out of the cell, but nothing ever happened. Someone gave me two more meals like I had been given earlier, and that was all that ever happened. 



     It was a boring day, but I’m was glad it wasn’t anything close to what happened yesterday. I was less than an inch from dying, literally. 



     Drake still plans to kill me though. That’s why I have to escape soon.



     My mind was fogged because of my hunger and thirst. Escape ideas didn’t come easily. 



      I have no help from the outside or inside. I’m completly alone. No one will help save me this time. Only I can save myself now. 

There wasn’t a clock in the cell, but I knew that it had been a whole day when I fell asleep again.



     My second night was restless. I dreamed of Drake and evil henchmen. When I woke I knew that I was still among them. Sometimes it’s a relief when you wake up and realize that your dream isn’t real. It’s not like that with me.



     The clang of metal anounced a new arrival of food. I turned to look at it. Instead of old bread and water, it was something else.



     Is that an… omelet?



     I cautiously walked over to it. I surveyed the platter. There was an omelet and a glass of orange juice.



     That’s suspicious. Really suspicious.

I was starving, and I began eating. My third bite was interrupted up something hard in my mouth. I was about to ignore it and swallow, but I thought again. 



     I spit out the hard object then picked it up between my finger tipes. 



     I should have known better!

I threw the pill angrily across the room. It bounced off the wall and broke into two peices. 



     I decided not to eat the rest of the meal even though my body badly needed it. 



     Then I started wondering why they had tried drugging me. Only one thing occured to me, they were going to do something with me today. 



     I shivered and slumped down on the bed. I felt sick from the idea and readied myself for what was soon to come.



     About twenty minutes later the door opened. Three men stepped inside with crossed arms. They looked intimidating with their dark black uniforms. 



     I tallest one said, “Come with us.”



     “No.” I growled and stood.



     They came at me at the same time. I dodged one of them and ended up in the other one’s arms. My mind was slow from my lack of nurishment.



      I kicked the man holding me. He let go. The third man then shoved me, and I fell onto the floor. The man pressed his knee into back. I was pinned down.



      I struggled against them as they put another pair of handcuffs on me. Then they brought me out into the hallway. I was forced to walk through the long white hallways. I was terrified, because I knew what was about to happen. My worst fear and nightmare was about to come true. 



     We continued to walk until we came to the lab. I leaned back as they pulled me inside. I fought against their stronge pull. They eventually had to have two extra men help them bring me inside.



     Once inside I surveyed the lab. It’s just like I thought it would be. White tables, microscopes, and strange instruments filled the room. 



     Then the scientist walked in from another room.



      He looked at me then asked the man, “Did she not eat the pill?”



     “Apparently not.” One of the men says in an annoyed voice.



      “Whatever. It won’t make much difference.” The scientist says then turns and call another man into the room.



     The other man walks in and looks shocked when he sees me, “Dr.Vindu, you said we wouldn’t use humans as specimen. I know I’m your assistant, but it’s going too far.”



     The scientist, Dr.Vindu, says, “She isn’t human. You’ll see later. Now if Drake hears you say something like that you know what will happen. Do you understand, Thirstin?”



     Thirstin grumbled, “Yes.”



     Dr.Vindu glances at the men behind me, “Put her on the table.”



     They started dragging me, but I kicked and resisted their grasp. I would get free from one man’s hands, but someone else always had me.



     They eventually just picked my whole body up and hoisted me onto the table. Then they quickly unlocked the handcuffs. Before I can freely move, my hands are strapped down to the table. 



     I’m stuck. I’m defenseless!



     Dr.Vindu says from the side, “That’ll do. You may leave.”



     All five men leave the lab, and I’m left at the scientist’s mercy.



     Only my arms are stuck. I can still do something.



     I sit up as far as I can. I watch Dr.Vindu at another table. He has his back toward me. 



     Dr.Vindu suddenly says, “Thirstin, I have to add a few adjustments to the bomb. I’ll have it completed in two days. Then it’ll be set at the Liptical Bridge in Salt Tide City. I’m going to go and add something to it right now. We’ll start when I return. Secure her more while I’m gone.”



     Dr.Vindu left the room. Thirstin slowly walked to me. I was shaking hard and he could plainly see it.



     “I can’t do this.” He mumbled to himself.



     I asked shakily, “What are you going to do to me?”



     Thirstin didn’t make eye contact, and neither did he speak. He gently pushed my shoulders down and placed another strap across them. I don’t know why I let him do it. I could’ve restrained against him, but his reaction was surprising.



     He finally asked quietly, “How old are you?”



     “Fifteen.” I said. I didn’t see any harm in telling him.



     Thirstin shook his head. Then he noticed the bandage on my arm. It was still there from two days ago when I was still with my team. 



     “What’s this?” He asked as he started unwrapping the bandage.



     “Nothing.” I mumbled.



     My wound had completly healed, but a thin red scare had taken its place.



     Thirstin says shocked, “This must’ve been pretty bad.”



     “Actually, I needed stitches, but I didn’t get them.” I said.



     Then I continued angrily, “Why would you care anyway? You and that mad scientist could do anything to me!”



     Thirstin says, “I don’t even know what he wants with you. I don’t even know your name, okay? I just do as he commands. It’s my fault that I got drug into this.”



     I didn’t understand what he meant by his last sentence. Maybe Thirstin was also here against his will.



     It didn’t matter anyway, because Dr.Vindu walks back into the room. My heart starts racing again.



     Dr.Vindu must’ve not heard our conversation, “Thirstin sit down and watch.”



     Dr.Vindu then places a sticker with a wire attached to it on my arm. My pulse starts beeping on a nearby moniter. It’s going very fast.



     Then I notice what’s in Dr.Vindu’s hand. It’s an empty syringe. He brings it closer to my arm.



     I then pull very hard on the straps. I can hear them stretching, but not enough. They’re tight on my arms, and I ignore the pain. 



     Dr.Vindu says to me, “Stop. You’ll make it worse.”



     I don’t care! 



     He quickly holds my arm down, and draws blood out of my arm with the syringe.



     No! Not that! 



     Dr.Vindu goes to one of his microscopes, and examines the blood.



     He’s going to see the cells in my blood!

   I was right. After looking through the microscope for five minutes, he turns to me with a very shocked looked.



     “Very well. I think it’s time for step two.” Dr.Vindu says.



     “What are you going to do?” I ask him.



     He looks at me, “I want you to shift.”



     “No!” I say sternly.



     Thirsten abrublty asks, “What do you mean, Dr.Vindu? Shift?”



     Dr.Vindu says to Thirsten with a smile, “What your about to see is against the laws of nature. I’ve only heard of shapeshifters, but I know for sure that they are real.”



     Shapeshifters? Did he make that plural? Are there others out there like me?

Thirstin just gives him a confused look. 



     Dr.Vindu rolls his eyes at Thirstin and says to me again, “I want you to shift.”



     “No!” I repeat.



     I suddenly receive memories of being with the team. I remembered how they had respected me, and how they cared so much for me. I remembered how we had laughed and joked together like a family. My heart ached to see them again, but what hurt me most was the last time I saw Elias. The loss of me had covered his face. 



     The team wouldn’t want me to be affraid. They don’t know that I’m still alive, but that doesn’t matter! I have to get away from this place so I can see them once more. 



     I was snapped back into reality as Dr.Vindu started speaking again, “I can make you shift. You may wonder how. I can use acupuncture, and I will use it”



     I say bravely, “You know what? I’ll go ahead and do it!”



     Maybe I can get free if I shift!



     I suddenly shift. Then I quickly start breathing fire at him. As he ducks I try cutting the straps with my long sharp teeth. 



     When he gets up, I roar and send more fire at him. 



     “Thirstin, I could use some help here!” Dr.Vindu yells at him over my roar. 



     I turn to look at Thirstin. He’s pressed against the wall. He’s terrified of me.



     Then before I realize it something is clamped over my mouth. I try opening my mouth, but a metal clamp keeps it shut tight. 



     Now I can’t breath fire!



     I looked at Dr.Vindu. He had put the clamp on my muzzle. I instead blow smoke and hot steam out of my nostrils and up in his smug face.



     He grabs his face and hollers, “I’ve had enough. I’m done for today!”



     Dr.Vindu continues angrily, “Thirstin, since you can’t do your job by helping me when you should, you’ll put her in the sterile room. Put the shock collar on her so she doesn’t shift back.”



     Dr.Vindu storms out of the room and slams the door. 



     I sigh at my failure to escape. 



     There’s no chance for me! I’m a dragon, but apparently that’s not enough.



     I was so tired of fighting, and from lack of proper food. I turn to look at Thirstin again. He’s still very shocked at my dragon form, and only stands there and stares.



     Exhaustion flows throughout my body. Hopelessness fills me like a poison. 



     I close my eyes for a brief second, but I fall asleep instead.


Extreme Heat

          I feel someone pulling me, and I instantly wake up.  Then I notice I’m inside another small room in dragon form. I whip my head around toward the person who brought me in here.

     Thirstin quickly steps back as he starts to leave through the door. I glare at him and then lay back down with my back in his direction. My mouth still has the metal clamp around it, and I also feel something else around my neck. 

     I thought Thirstin left, but I hear him say nervously, “Um… the… the collar around your neck will shock you if you… try to… shift.”

     I just let out a loud dragon-like sigh. Then I hear him leave. 

     It’s not his fault that I’m in this place. I could tell that he didn’t like seeing me here either, but that was when I was in human form, not dragon.

     Many hours must have past as I layed there on the floor. I was mostly very tired and was trying to rest.  

     I look at the room I’m in. It’s slightly smaller than my first cell. There’s no bed. The room is completly featurless and white.

     I’m living my worst nightmare! 

     Ever since I became a dragon I had feared that something like this would happen. I had also never thought that I would ever become so close to the team either. I had never thought I could rejoin the human world, but I did and I don’t regret it.

     It’s definetly not my fault I’m here. It’s not the team’s fault either. Drake is the reason why I’m here. He had mentioned something about my parents. That means there’s more behind the story than I thought. They had something to do with him too. By the sound of it, my parents were against Drake.

     I could feel fury rise from deep within me. 

     If it wasn’t for Drake I wouldn’t be here, the team wouldn’t think I was dead, and none of this would have ever happened! We would be together like we should be.

     I could feel my temperature rise as my anger increased. Then I remembered Dr.Vindu saying that he was building a bomb, and it was going to be set at Liptical Bridge in Salt Tide City. 

     Is Drake planning to hurt innocent people?

     It sounds like something he would do. I then felt the temperature in my body rise even more. I hadn’t taken notice to how high my body heat was.

     Suddenly, I heard something sizzling. Then the shock collar dropped off my neck. I looked in confusion at the half melted collar.

     Then I noticed my talons. They were a hot fiery orange.

     What’s happening to me?!

     I swisted around to look at my back. The spines along my back were also bright orange. Then I realized that that the spines on my neck had melted the collar! 

    I reached for the collar, and lightly touched it with one of my glowing talons. The metal sizzled and started bubbling from my touch. I was actually melting metal!

     How is this happening?! I can feel the heat, but it doesn’t hurt!

     Then it hit me, this new power is what I needed to escape! This is my chance to break free!

     I grabbed the clamp around my mouth and it melted into two pieces in just a few seconds. I then figured out that I had to keep the temperature up. I kindled my heat with more fury. Fury meant for Drake.

     I jumped at the door and raked my talons across the door. A hole wide enough for me to fit through was formed. I climbed through and realized that I was back in the hallway. No one was in the hallway. I started running on all four feet, and I left black claw marks on the floor as I ran. 

     If I can, I need to destroy Dr.Vindu’s bomb.

     I skidded along the tile floor for two minutes, but I couldn’t find the lab. Everthing looked and smelled the same. 

     Then I was finally spotted by one of Drake’s men. I heard him yell, and a loud alarm started blarring. I ran away in the opposite direction. 

     I slid around a corner on the white tile floor. I literally tumbled into a man. I didn’t even look at him. I got up, and my talons and spines barely touched him. I heard him scream from the burns as I started running again.

     I continued to run around the white hallways while trying to avoid the multiple guards. Their yelling was blended in with the alarm. I could tell where I had been before, because I had left burned spots on the floor. 

     I’m lost, but I’m definetly not giving up! I have to escape so I can find the team! 

     I had never ran so much and so fast. My body wasn’t in good shape from my lack of nutrition. 

     I got a large distance between me and some of the men. I stood breathing hard in the middle of the hallway. My limbs shook tiredly. The tile under my fiery talons melted from the intense heat. 

     Then I heard footsteps walk around the corner from thirty feet ahead of me. I glanced up and saw Thirstin.

     He stood rigid in fear of me. I looked at him tiredly. I didn’t have the strength to fight.

     “I… I’ll show you… where to go.” He says shakily.

     I look at him, “How can I trust you?”

     “What could I even do to you? You’re the dangerous one” He says.

     “You could lead me into a trap!” I say too loudly.

     Thirstin says, “I don’t know your name or why Drake wanted you, but I don’t want to be here either. I got involved with that mad scientist, and now I’m too deep in my own hole to climb out.”

     “Okay, just escape with me.” I say to him.

     “It’s not that simple. The least I can do is help you. If you promise me one thing.” He says.

     “What’s that?”

     He answers, “When you leave I want you to stop Drake.”

     “I had already planned that.” I say, but a loud sound from the other men ends my sentence.

     “There’s not much time. Follow me.” Thirstin says.

     I follow him around corners and more long hallways. We run for five more minutes then we stop at a simple door with a sign saying Exit above it. 

     “Before you leave, I would like to know your name.” He says slowly.

     “My name’s Anada.” I say to him.

     I continue, “Thank you for helping me, Thirstin. I really mean it.” 

     He nods and motions toward the door. I don’t wait any longer. I throw the door open. 

     It leads to a railing. I don’t even think as I jump of the railing and spread my wings.

     I forced my tired body to pump my wings. I can’t describe the exilerating feeling of leaving that horrible place. Freedom is something that I’ll always cherish from now on.

     


Soaring

          I soared high above the treetops. I never looked back at the lair of my only enemy. I stayed focused on increasing the distance between us. 

     A dense forest was below me. Drake’s hide-out had been in the middle of nowhere. 

     I could also smell salt on the wind. That meant I wasn’t far from the ocean. 



I still had no idea where I was, but I knew one thing. I was exhausted. It soon became hard to flap my wings. 

     The three days I had been captive had taken a toll on me. I slowly decended and landed in the forest. 

     I folded my wings and walked around the woods for a while. Birds were happily singing. The smell of moist dirt, animals, and warm pine needles filled the summer air. The leaves in the trees softly blew in the warm breeze. The forest was filled with green and brown colors.

     I sat on a rock and curled my tail around myself. This was the most calm place I had been in a long time. I hadn’t been alone like this since… before I met the team.

     I softly sighed. Where were they now? 

    I looked down at my talons. They had returned to their normal jet black hue. 

     Dr.Vindu has that bomb. I could still stop it if I go to that bridge before it blows.

     I didn’t know why they wanted to do such a thing. What was there to gain from it? It didn’t matter why they wanted to do it, but it mattered more that innocent lives were at risk.

     That’s what I’m going to do! I’m going to foil their plan once more!

     I decided to rest first though. I couldn’t do anything until I do that. I easily found a safe place under a large bush, and went to sleep hoping no one would find me.

     I woke up in the dark night.

     How long did I sleep? It was only the early afternoon when I layed down.

     I ignored the fact that I had overslept and decided to find something to eat. My stomach was growling.

     I slowly walked alone in the dark forest. I could clearly see where I was going just in case there are any predators out looking for food too. Then I hear running water and find a stream full of fish. They’re a little hard to catch compared to the ones in the ocean. I snap at them rather than scooping them up in my mouth. 

     I fill my stomach with just enough fish, but not too much or it would make it hard to fly.

      I needed to figure out where I was exactly. I then found a clearing where I flapped my wings and climbed high into the dark sky. The air lifted my wings and I gained a higher altitude.

     It’s easy to lose yourself and forget about the world when you fly. The winds blows by your face and the ground is nothing more than a distant memory. 

     I caught a glimpse of light, and I looked down to see a normal sized town not too far away. Then I saw the dark ocean glittering in the moonlight. It had been a long time since I had seen the beautiful ocean. I slowly landed on a quiet road outside the town. Then I started walking toward the town I had seen. I happened to be barefoot, because shoes were the only piece of clothing that did not disappear as I shifted.

     Ten minutes later, I entered the town. There was a sign that said, Welcome to Blue Current, Georgia.

     A thought hit me. It had never occur to me before that I might be thousands of miles away from my friends. They were still on the west coast and I’m on the east coast. 

     Will, I ever find them? 

     I instead decided to focus on the present. Since I know where I’m at now, I can head to Salt Tide City. It should be south of here, and only three hours away. 

     I continued to walked through the dark silent town. Daylight would soon be coming. I wouldn’t be able to fly then. I don’t have to fly, because I can easily swim to Salt Tide City.

     I walked out onto the beach. Salty wind blew across the sandy dunes filled with sea oats. It was low tide, and there was a large area of beach to walk on. 

     The sand under my feet was cool and moist. I cherished its familiar feeling as I walked down to the ocean. 

     I stepped into the cold ocean, and waded into the salty water. I got deeper and deeper until I was able to dive under the waves. I breathed in a lung full of the ocean water. It was chilly, but I ignored the low temperature. 

     Then I shifted. I stretched open my greenish blue wings as if I was soaring underwater. I was finally back in my natural habit, but knew it wouldn’t be for long.

     I started swimming south. I knew where all these cities and town were, because it was only a month ago when I had been swimming through these same waters. The town where I had met Elias and the team was north of Blue Current.

     I made to Salt Tide City three hours later. The sun had risen, and it was probably some time around eight o’clock.

     There was a river that went around the city. I swam up the river until I found a safe place to climb out and shift. 

     Then I walked into the city. It was fairly large, but it wasn’t a major city either. There was mostly just a bunch of tourists, but there were many locals too. 

     I walked around for an hour or two. It was still early, and not very many people were out. I sat down on a bench to think about why Drake would want to destroy a bridge. When I was in the river, I had swam under a bridge. The city was partly surrounded my the river, and the other part of the city was surrounded by swamp and marsh. That bridge was the only way to enter and exit the city by vehicle. 

     The city would be cripled if the bridge was destroyed, but the people could still come and go by way of ferry. 

     A group of adult’s gathered around another bench that was thirty feet away from me. They had a radio with them. I immediately knew that they were on vacation by the way they acted and dressed. 

     I could easily hear the radio because of my special dragon hearing. I didn’t pay attention to what was happening on the radio until I heard something about bad weather.

     There was a news reporter on the radio saying, “The tropical depression has increased strength, and is now a hurricane. It will be a very strong storm, and will cause much damage. The hurricane is headed toward the coast of Florida, Georgia, and lower South Carolina. Anyone living in these areas should evacuate very soon.”

     The group of adults around the radio became serious by the weather report.

     I then put the pieces of the puzzle together. Drake had somehow known about the storm. He was going to destroy the bridge right as the city started to evacuate. Then the people will be stuck here as the hurricane comes in. The weather will probably harm any of the boats docked along the river, and then there won’t be any way to leave the city after the hurricane leaves.

     I stood from the bench, and knew there couldn’t be much time left until the storm would arrive. 

     I started running toward the bridge where the bomb had probably already been set. 


The Fight

 I ran toward the bridge. My dragon strength helped me to be faster than a normal teenager. 

I was not distracted the people, noise, and music around me. Nothing meant more than stopping that bomb. The bridge will be destroyed soon if I don’t make it there in time. I was probably three hundred feet from the bridge when a random man blocked my path. Another man came and stood ten feet behind me. 

These were more of Drake’s men. Their job was to stop me or kill me.

I ran through an allyway next to me. Then I jumped around the corner of a building. The men followed, and more men came out of nowhere.

Since I was out of public view I shifted and whirled around to face the men. My tail slithered back and forth.

The men ran toward me fearlessly. They had expected me to shift. 

I recognized one of them as Galvin. He was the double-agent who had turned against the team, and had helped in kidnapping me. 

I roared and lunged at him. I took him off guard by my furious outburst, and pinned him to the ground. The breath was knocked out of him, but he managed to pull out a knife. Then he uselessly tried stabbing me through my scales.

I grabbed the knife and flung it away. Then I jumped to the left so I could dodge an oncoming man. The man drew a gun out of his holster. 

I kindled the fire within me. The temperature of my body sky-rocketed. My claws became blistering orange. 

I snatched away the man’s gun, and melted the barrel of the gun. He saw what I did and started yelling. I roar back at him as I jumped toward him. 

Then another man tried distracting me. I reached out and only skimed his arm with my hot talons. It left nasty red claw marks. 

I looked back at the other man as I received a punch from him. The punch didn’t even bother me. I pulled my lips back and snarled at him menacingly. He stepped back fearfully. I whipped my tail around and burned the side of his leg with the hot spines at the end of my tail.

More men took his place.

I won’t be stopped this time! 

I could feel the fire running though my veins. Adrenaline coursed through my entire body.

I breathed in air, and then blew fire out toward the men. Some men were hit hard, but others barely got burned. I flapped my wings, and the wind from my wings made the remainder of the men fall down, including Galvin. 

I quickly shifted back to a human, and started running toward the bridge again. The fight had taken up a lot of time. The bomb was going to do its job if I didn’t get there soon.


Explosion

         My human legs worked hard to get me to my destination. Every second got me closer to the bridge, but it also meant the bomb was closer to exploding.



     People were now evacuating the city. Cars, buses, motorcyles, and other various vehicles were headed toward the bridge. They were all unaware of the posing threat from the bomb.



     A few local people decided to stay with their houses. I only hoped that they wouldn’t be hurt by the hurricane.



     The bridge came into view. I never took my eyes off of it. I was very intent on succeeding on my personal mission.



     I got to the crowded bridge, and scanned the area for anything suspicious. There was nothing unusual except for the great amount of traffic going over the bridge. 



     I ran underneath the bridge and started looking around. The cars overhead were crossing the bridge. Their motors were loud. 



     I looked at the crossbeams. There was nothing there either. 



     Where would you put a bomb if you wanted to take out a bridge? 



     Then I thought about the legs of the bridge. I whirled around and surveyed the legs that held the bridge up. There was a pair in the middle of the river. 



     That’s when I saw it. The bomb was strange looking, because it was round. I had no doubt that it was the bomb though. 



     I shifted into a dragon. There was no way I could get to in time without flying to it. 



     I jumped into the air and flapped my wings. I made it to the leg of the bridge in a few seconds. I didn’t know if anyone could see me, but I didn’t want to cause a panic. The city had enough to worry about with the storm coming soon. 



     I climbed over to the bomb. It was hard to keep a grasp on the cement. 



     What should do? This thing looks alien!



     The bomb looked like a ball had been cut in half and stuck to the leg. The bomb was about two feet across. 



     If I smashed the bomb it might activate it instead. There was only one thing to do. 



     I dug my talons under the bomb, and pulled off the cement. This thing must be very strong if it was placed here. 



    I then jumped into the river, but made sure that the bomb didn’t get tossed around. The slightest movement could set it off. 



     I then swam downstream. I glanced down at the bomb in my hands. There was a timer on it that was counting down. It had 2 minutes left on it, and it continued to count down. 



     I swam away from the bridge. Trees were starting to surround the river again. 



     I kicked as hard as I could, but I still felt like I wasn’t doing enough. I even pumped my wings underwater. 



     The timer was at 59 seconds now. I dived down to the bottom of the river. I took the dangerous bomb and very gently pushed it into the muddy silt on the river floor.



     I knew the mud wouldn’t stop the bomb from its work, but it was the least I could do. 



     I could hear now a beeping sound coming from it. There was only ten seconds left on the timer. 



     I turned and hoped I could swim away in time. The team would never know I had survived Drake’s kidnapping if I died. 



     I knew only one thing. If I died now I knew that it was my destiny to save the bridge. Maybe it was a good thing that I was kidnapped, because I would have never known about Dr.Vindu’s bomb. I may not know who my parents were or if there were other shapeshifters out there, but I had made a difference in this world. That’s what I had always wanted to do. My dream was to help people with my gift, and that’s exactly what I done.



     There was suddenly a violent explosion behind me. Then everything went black.


Epilogue

          Elias leaned against his black Mustang. He ran his fingers through his hair. It had been four days since Anada had been shot by Drake. The loss of Anada had been tremendous for him. 

     I still can’t believe she’s dead! 

   Her death hadn’t felt real to him. It felt more like a nightmare or something that someone else would experience. He had lost part of himself when she had died. Everything, including his heart, had shattered when he had heard the gunshot over the phone.

     The past four days had been a blur. The voices and sounds around him were nothing but a distant noise. 

     Elias looked out across the terrain. He had drove out to a secluded place. He needed time to think by himself, alone.

      Anada’s death had bothered the whole team. They were very quiet after they had received Drake’s call. The gunshot had been enough for them to know that Anada was no longer alive. 

     Anada can’t be dead. I couldn’t imagine her dead. It’s just not right. 

     There was a lot that could disprove her death. Anada never actually spoke on the phone so that means she may not have been killed. Except, Drake wasn’t that kind of guy. Drake kills and doesn’t waste his time doing it. 

      Elias continued to stand there by his car. Ever since Anada’s death he had been numb inside. Everything seemed to become dim and lifeless when she had been taken by Drake’s men. He didn’t know what he should feel. All he could feel was cold and lonely on the inside.

     Anada wouldn’t be dead if it wasn’t for Drake! He’s the heartless murderer! 

Elias narrowed his eyes angrily. Drake had killed Anada in cold blood, and Elias was determined to not let Anada’s murderer get away with it.

      Little did Elias know that Anada was still alive…

     ___________________

          Drake glared at his men. They had failed him once again.  

     Drake furiouly roared, “I sent you to kill, Anada! You could have at least slowed her down so that the bomb could have done its work!”

     None of his men said a word. They feared Drake’s anger.

     Drake continued, “My plan would be in progress right now if you had succeeded in stopping her. I won’t have another opportunity like that ever again!”

     Drake didn’t care that his men were hurt or tired after their fight with Anada. He only cared about fulfilling his plan.

     Then Drake said loudly, “Over sixteen years ago Anada’s parents stopped my plan, and now she’s also doing the same thing!”

     He walked over to his desk, and sat in his leather chair. The men continued to watch him nervously.

     “My main goal isn’t to destroy Alex’s team anymore. I would still like to do that though, but I have a new goal now.” Drake said slowly. 

      His men gave him a questioning look.

      Drake turned toward them then said in an evil voice, “Destroy Anada, and finally complete my ultimate plan. And for that I’ll need my best agent.”

                [End of Book 1]


Author’s Note

          Dear Readers,

     I’m so happy that you read Anada! It was my first book on Wattpad, and I enjoyed writting it more than anything. 

     I’m excited to be starting the next Anada book soon. [The first three chapters will be published by the beginning or in the middle of March, 2015] 

     I have some special people that I want to thank. I would like to thank Zanth7 and DragonGirl1313. Zanth7 was the first person to vote and comment on Anada. DragongGirl1313 was the constant reader who excitedly waited for each new chapter. They both helped me through the making of Anada.

     I thank everyone who has ever voted, commented, or added Anada to their reading lists! I greatly enjoyed the comments asking me to soon update!

      My biggest thanks goes to my awesome friend @She-rah’sWritings! She has helped me by providing ideas when I couldn’t think of anything. There are many parts that are her original ideas. Sarah has encouraged me through this whole book! She has helped me so much with Anada (and homework) [You might also remember the character by the name of Sarah.] 

     I would like to say that writting Anada was a very new experience for me. I had always liked shapeshifters, but I hadn’t ever thought about a dragon shapeshifter. I wouldn’t like dragons now if it wasn’t for the Firelight series by Sophie Jordan.

      Many of the Anada chapters are the result of staying up late on Friday and Saturday nights along with music and hundreds of texts between me and Sarah. I have enjoyed writting the story itself more than anything!

     I’m excited to continue Anada’s story. I’ll let you know that she’s going to learn many new things about- I won’t give away what happens. You’ll have to read it when yourself. :) Just look at my profile to discover Anada (Book #2)

     If you have any questions about this book or the characters in it I’ll happily answer them. Dm me any questions you have, and I will reply as soon as possible.

      ~SamanthaGettys🐉

     P.S. If you happen to know (or write) any dragon shapeshifter books on Wattpad I’d like to know. I’m always looking for a good story to read. 😊
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