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It was a massive celebration after the battle. Archer announced that they would
join with Duncan and Jacks’s Pack/Clan. Thus, making a network for all shifters,
especially those mixed, to have safe and happy places to call home.

With rules that applied to all, no more treating others of your communities
differently or enslaved people. Everyone has to work together to make it a
better place. Without taking away their individuality, respect is given, not taken.

It wasn’t a utopia. There will always be a few clashing ideals, but they will not be
allowed to rule over everyone else. Everyone was allowed to come or go as they
pleased.

There were punishments for the rule-breakers, and revisions were sometimes
needed as the future

progressed.

1 Year Later…

Archer and August stood in their mother’s vast flower garden dressed in the
latest tuxedos, surrounded by white and yellow roses. The ceremony itself was
much smaller than the reception afterward. (This novel will be daily updtaed
at )That was the only concession that his mother would allow.

They didn’t want to have a big affair, but their mom wouldn’t have any of it. She
wouldn’t budge. She decided that since her two wonderful daughters-in-law grew
up without a mother or father to spoil them, she would ensure that she got it
done.

Instead of being the grooms’ mother, she became the mother of the brides,
especially since Rachel had announced that she was two months pregnant.

The gardens were transformed into this amazing fantasy of whites and golds.
White twinkle lights were in every tree even though it was daytime, between the
lights and the sun shining on all the crystals in the trees and anything else that
didn’t move.

The whole garden sparkled and was covered in small moving rainbows. Even the
chairs for the guests were covered in sparkling tool fabric. 3)

Music started to play to signal their bride’s arrival. The first to come down the
aisle was the three-ring bearers. They were dressed the same as Archer and



August were; they looked cute and dashing and uncomfortable as they went
down the aisle.

They were standing to the side of the two grooms as the four maids of honor
came down, Marnie and Ashton, Duncan and Adira, Jack and Nova, and finally Ava
and Harry.

Then the two grooms held their breath as the song “Everything I do, I do it for
you.” by Bryan Adams began to play.

Rachel and Anna appeared amongst the sparkles and rainbows.

Rachel had her hair up in simple braids with miniature yellow roses weaved into
the design; she wore a crystal beaded A-line gown with off-the-shoulder hanging
crystal straps. Her bouquet was yellow roses and pearls.

Anna wore her hair down in a long braid with a veil topped with a gold and crystal
tiara. She wore a similar beaded gown like her sister, but her dress had the fuller
skirt. Her bouquet was white roses with crystals.

They linked their arms together as they came down to meet their grooms; they
were all smiles just as the music came to the last few words. They joined their
mates at the alter.

Later came the reception. It lasted late into the night, almost into the following
day. It was an affair that was talked about for a long time.

Ava and Harry didn’t have anyone to make them have a big party; they just
hopped onto Harry’s motorcycle and the road to Las Vegas and got married at a
small chapel.

She wore a pink polka dot fifties style dress while Harry wore a dark casual suit.
Harry made sure that the chapel was covered in pink roses as Elvis officiated
their wedding. 2

They had a blast and then rode on to his home in Bear Mountain clan, where they
had a small reception before packing their saddlebags on the bike and taking off
for a month-long excursion into the wide-(This novel will be daily updtaed
at )open spaces.

They were both free spirits and loved their own company. They decided to figure
out where to settle down after their honeymoon.

Three months later, Archer and Rachel found out they had twin boys. They
decided at the naming ceremony that their son’s names were Dargon and Joran.
(2)

When they went to their room for the night, a sword and a ring were on the bed.
Alongside them was an ancient-looking book. All of them were tied together and
on top of it was a scroll.



Archer picked up the scroll and unrolled it. It was a strange message…

Your two firstborn sons will be a warrior and a scholar. The sword is for the
scholar, and the ring is for the warrior. They will understand why soon after they
receive them. 2

The book is for your third child, a female; give her the book upon her sixteenth
birthday. She will know what to do with it.

We are looking out for you.

Love

Dargon & Arianna

Archer and Rachel stared at the items in almost disbelief. Archer picked them up
and put them in a cedar chest. Taking Rachel’s hand and guided her to the bed.

 “Let us not worry about that till it is time to do so, my sweet catnip. For
now, we are just going to enjoy living.”

With that, they settled down for bed and slept happily in each other’s arms.

When their son’s reached the age of 18, they were each given the sword and the
ring.

Dargon was the scholar, and Joran was the warrior; at first, they just stared at
their gifts, then Dargon

going to study it.

Dargon became a great archeologist. He traveled the world. He made many
discoveries for the Shifter communities. He carried that sword with him
everywhere he went.

On a very ancient dig site, the sword saved Dargon’s life as well as his future
mates. They had stumbled onto the ancient home of a wendigo creature, trapped
and with nowhere to go inside a vast tomb; The wendigo attacked them.

Dargon had learned how to wield the sword since he was given it. He took on the
responsibility and became a master swordsman. It was a good thing he had it with
him on that day;(This novel will be daily updtaed at ) he fought the creature till
finally, he could sever its head.

Once they made their way out of the tomb, Dargon turned to his mate and asked
her what her name

was.

“My name is Arianna.” (14



Joran was a great warrior. He knew all forms of combat in both his human form
and in his Lion Aries form. He also taught classes on self-defense and advanced
training for enforcers and hunters.

He never took off his ring; he wasn’t sure why he just never did. He would look at
it and think that it looked like he only had half of the whole ring. He could still
hear the voice in his head as the day he was given it.

“Only when the two are one will the next to be born.” (0

Next, what he didn’t know, he hoped that someday he would find the other half.
He also learned that the ring protected him and his lion Aries.

The strangest thing about the ring is that it transfers itself to Aries; it appears
onto his middle digit on his right paw. Aries thought it was fantastic; he was the
only Lion with accessories. (?)

At the beginning of the school year, another teacher was introduced. Joran
couldn’t take his eyes off her; she taught music, mainly violin and piano.

When he was introduced to Serena Clark, the second they shook hands, sparks
started to fly between their hands, and when Joran finally looked at his hand, his
ring was now whole.

Serena looked at her hand to discover that her ring was gone. That was when
Joran held out his hand to her. She looked at him for a long time and then smiled.

“You are my true mate; that ring has been in my family for generations; no one
wanted it till I came along and found it in an old jewelry box. When I put it on my
finger, it wouldn’t come off.”

“I know it sounds strange, but I heard a voice in my head that day. It said…”

“When the two become one, the next will be born.”

They were married and mated shortly after that; it wasn’t till they all met up
again for a family holiday that when both sons told their tales, their parents
smiled and said…

“As it should be.”

They smiled and said no more when asked to elaborate on their statement. (3)

Duncans Pack, Jacks Clan, and Archers Pride. Decided that each one would build a
school, each school would teach the basics; however, once they reached the 6th
grade, they would all have to go to other schools.

They will stay with the families and learn different ways of life and the different
things between the shifters and learn survival skills, academic skills, and
everything in between.



They also started a bigger and more modern hospital and medical facilities.

There would no longer be misunderstandings and ignorance amongst the
different shifters. They were all taught basic living skills, so there was an
understanding between the various social levels, no longer the underclass or the
upper class.

It wasn’t a perfect system. There were always challenges, but through those
challenges, they grew.

They later added music classes and athletics. Even some humans attended that
knew about the different species; this system also opened the door for some that
usually wouldn’t find their mate to find them.

in(This novel will be daily updtaed at )

Ava and Harry finally settled down and had two daughters. Ava taught magic at
one of the schools, and Harry taught self-defense and painting for beginners and
advanced classes.

Ava continued to have visions though they didn’t come as often as they once did.
Nor were they ever as intense as they once were.

Their two daughters were a handful; both were Bear shifters and witches. Each
had her unique talent. They even started an all-female motorcycle club at the age
of sixteen.

Thomas and Tammara Bennet adopted son and daughter of Archer and Rachel, all
though they had to deal with all the things that disabled children do, they had
one advantage, they could shift. In their cat forms, they were free.

They also became advocates for Handicapped shifter children giving others
places to turn to in the shifter communities without fear of being bullied or
worse. Some shifters still believe that children born with handicaps or who
become handicapped should be terminated.

They were slowly changing the views of the older generations and those who
believed in pureblood only. It was a long path to take, but they were determined
to see it through.

They also opened an orphanage for disabled children of all races and ages. It
wasn’t only a home. It was also a school to teach the children skills and educate
them to help them in the real world.

They also provided adoption, but they were conscientious and thorough of who
they adopted out to. They made sure that abuse didn’t happen or go forward.

Those who were too damaged by the abuse were provided with a safe,
permanent home to help others who would come to them with the same types of
abuse.



As for the three little boys that Jack adopted, well, we will save them for another
time perhaps.

.(This novel will be daily updtaed at )

Archer’s little girl with the boo(k will also join the three boys. 2

Later.
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*A small story of a little girl and her bear.

(Oliver and Maggie)

Oliver was an older Bear shifter; his bear Conrad was almost 200 years old. They
were getting past their prime, that was for sure. They had a mate when they were
young. Elizabeth was killed in a car accident almost 50 years ago.

Oliver didn’t have any family for all the world. He was the last of his family line.
He had found a home with Jack’s clan when it was still in its infancy.

He loved the home he had built himself, a two-story log cabin. The ground floor
was primarily windows. Some were stained glass, while others opened the house
to the beautiful view of the mountain forest.

The top floor and the loft attic were all bedrooms and two bathrooms. It was a
vast place, and many would tease him about being too optimistic about filling the
rooms.

He even made woodworking sheds to craft unique furniture and toys for the clan.
He liked that his house was just outside the central area of the clan. It was a
homey and peaceful place.

The cubs often would come and watch him work or “test” the new toys to see if
they were ready to be given away. (This novel will be daily updtaed at )
He even had two older cubs now as apprentices.

His life was a comfortable existence; that is what it was, though, just an existence.
He knew he missed his chance at having a family of his own. He just wished that
he would be given another opportunity before he got too old.



That was until that fateful night when he saw that scared little girl huddled all
alone in that dreadful cage. He knew he had to help her. He watched as everyone
tried to get her to come out. She was too scared of people to trust anyone.

So he asked Conrad if he would do a little dance and see if they could coax her
out. Perhaps a bear could do what the human could not.

It worked. He walked her out of that nightmare place on his back, and at that
moment, he was proud of himself and his bear. When he realized that he might
not see her again, he gave her the only thing he had, his dog tags from his many
years in the military.

He was notified that the little girl named Maggie he saved had no one the
following day.

He told them that she did, him. He would come and get her from the hospital and
adopt her as his own. They discovered through blood tests that little Maggie was
a brown bear shifter.

He visited her and stayed with her the three days they kept her in the hospital.
He left her a wooden

bear he had made. She kept it by her bed for when he was out of the room.

Three days later, he brought little Maggie to her new home. She took to it like a
duck to water. He took her shopping and got everything that she wanted. He
spoiled her, but he also taught her responsibility.

Before too long, she had a lot of big burly bears tied around her fingers. Nova
and other females from the clan would check on them occasionally to see if all
was going well; they never found anything wrong

She never called Oliver anything but Dad or Daddy, she had lots of nightmares at
first, but Conrad would take care of them.

He would go into her room and sleep next to her bed; she would always drop a
hand down to him to hold on to his fur. O

They were always together, Maggie did make friends with the other cubs, and
she was quite the accomplished tomboy.

Oliver taught Maggie everything he knew and then whatever else she wanted to
learn. He was there for her through it all. She grew into a bright, talented,
beautiful young woman.

He bought her first ball gown for the annual fall gathering ball for all the clan; He
also would give a few would-be suitors the evil eye.(This novel will be daily
updtaed at )
Which always made Maggie laugh.



He sent her off to college, and she became a gifted healer and counselor; she
came back to the Clan to work in the hospital. It was an exciting time, and Oliver
was a very proud father.

He continued making furniture and toys, and his two apprentices had shops of
their own now. Other packs and clans would petition them for work. Oliver kept
his woodworking to their family only. He was getting too old to do that many
items.

Then Oliver and Conrad found themselves in their woodworking shed one day,
making a unique hand carved cradle for their first grandson.

He carved wolves and bears into it and a forest of all kinds of trees.(This novel
will be daily updtaed at )
His little Maggie found herself a very handsome Werewolf.

Their big log cabin with all its rooms was finally filled with the love and family
that Oliver had always dreamed of having.

*Sam, the ever-wise and faithful grumpy Bear and the woodland hermit witch of
the mountain caves.

Sam Tolver and his bear Klaus were patrolling the mountain edge of their
territory. Sam always volunteered for this duty, it was peaceful here, and he
loved being in the open areas of the base of the

mountains.

His Bear Klaus loved to explore, and several caves had not been studied or
mapped yet. They intended to explore those caves today; they cleared it with
Jack.

Jack knew that Sam got restless sometimes and had to go on his own for little
interludes of time. (This novel will be daily updtaed at )
Now and then to clear his mind. Though, lately, there has been no natural cure
for his restlessness.

The first cave they came to was a small one that could be used as a shelter, but it
wasn’t huge, and inside was barely big enough to fit a bear.

The next one they explored was much bigger and had two tunnels, though both
had dead ends and were damp and smelly inside them-nothing of interest there.

The third cave they came across by accident had a small opening covered with
leaves and moss. He shimmied through and found that what he was now in was
not a cave at all. O



The walls were smooth like glass and had tiny crystals that sparkled in the light;
the light came from torches placed on the wall. It looked old medieval-like.

They decided that Sam should perhaps continue in his human form for now.
However, they were not sure why they felt that way. Sam continued down the
long passageway. It twisted and turned, but it didn’t branch off into any opening.
2

He was traveling for some time when he realized something. The reason it was,
all the same was because it was all the same. This was some enchantment to
make him go in circles.

He stopped where he was and shifted back into Klaus. Instantly the world around
themmoved; it was no longer the shiny, well-lit corridor. It was a cave again. It
was dark; gone was any light source. It’s a good thing that Klaus could see fine in
the dark.

It dawned on them that the feeling they had at the beginning perhaps was
another spell to trick them into staying in human form so they would fall into the
next trap.

This time Klaus could see footprints on the floor. That is what he followed
cautiously. (This novel will be daily updtaed at )
It was slow going. There were many different tunnels, and the prints would also
lead down into darkness, but those footprints had a different scent than the ones
they followed, so they stayed on course.

Till finally, they came to what looked like an empty cavern. Klaus stopped.
Something wasn’t right here. His vision seemed off. So they shifted back into
Sam.

It was no longer an empty cavern; it looked like an apothecary lab and living
quarters. Delicious scents were coming from somewhere. It smelled like baking
bread. His mouth watered at the smell.

He stayed in the shadows of the entranceway and watched as a beautiful woman
came into view. She was carrying various herbs. She was getting them ready for
drying.

He-watched her in fascination; she was gorgeous, a tiny little wildflower. He was
6’7. She looked to be about 5’2. He bet that she barely came up to his
mid-abdomen.

At that moment, she looked up from what she was doing, looking around,
perhaps feeling like she was being watched.

Sam thought with a smile; she was right to believe that because she was being
watched. He had no intention of stopping either. He did step out of the shadows
so she could see him.



She stood there looking at him in stunned shock.

“How did you get in here?”

“I came through the cave entrance, my tiny wildflower. Tell me, why do you live
here?”

He inched his way a little closer to her. She didn’t notice.

*I live here as my mother and grandmother did before me; it is where I have
always lived.”

“I am sorry, my tiny wildflower, I am being rude, My name is Samson Tolver, but
you can call me Sam.”

He gave a polite bow.

She studied him for a little bit and then, as if deciding it was alright to share.

“My name is Fleur.”

He was amused that he called her tiny wildflower when her name was french for
flower. He inched a little closer. 2

“Hello Fleur, I don’t mean you any harm. I was just checking all the caves in the
part of the mountain range that my Clan’s territory touches.”

“Well, Sam, how did you get past all the safeguards?”

*My bear helped me.”

After hearing that he had a bear, she seemed to relax to his surprise and delight.
He inched even closer to her again.

“You’re a shifter; I was worried that you were a mage come to steal my
knowledge and power.”

She smiled at him…

“As for your intentions, well, you wouldn’t have made it past the safeguards if
your intentions would have been evil.”

“How do you know that I am not a mage come in disguise to steal everything?”

“Because Mr. Tolver, you wouldn’t be able to keep inching your way to me; your
feet would have been glued to the spot if the enchanted floor picked up on
magical abilities. Still, I wasn’t sure they are old safeguards after all.”



The fact that she let him inch closer to her was a good sign for Sam. All he has to
do is touch her just

one little touch, and if the sparks appear, he knew he found her at last.2

Fleur went about her day as she always did, gathering herbs and other plants
from her secret garden for medicinal potions and creams. She sold them to the
apothecary in the Mountain Clan.

She lived alone for most of her life after her mother had passed. She liked it that
way; people tended to get under her nerves, she loved children and animals, but
some adults should be fixed at birth. 3

She kept her tiny home hidden for many reasons, mainly to keep it away from
other mages who would use her magical garden for gainful purposes or worse.

Lately, she has been feeling very lonely, but that was her way of life, and there
was no going back now.

She had been feeling restless all day, even when she was doing the things she
loved to do most. She was busy hanging herbs to dry when she suddenly felt that
she wasn’t alone in her home.

She looked around and didn’t see anyone at first and then there he was standing
in the doorway, he looked like a God he was so handsome. He had a comfortable,
pleasant feel to him; she loved his energy at that very first moment.

Could he be the one that her mother foretold to her, her true mate?

She noticed that when he asked her questions, he would wait for her to answer
and then move just a little bit closer. She smiled to herself; she decided to let him
get as close as he needed to.

He was cute with his dark hair and dark eyes. She liked his build, though she
thought his size was intimidating. She wanted to make herself feel safe that he
was so strong; she wondered what his bear’s name was.

He was finally close enough to touch her; her mother also told her about this; if
he touches her and they feel sparks, they are true mates.

She was silent, praying for sparks.

Finally, she watched as he reached his hand up to caress her cheek. His fingers
were warm as she closed her eyes. There they were, the sparks; she smiled and
looked up to his face as he said…

“Mate”



He watched her curiously as she walked to the other side of the room and drug
back a small step stool. He chuckled when he realized what she was up to.

She moved the stool in front of him and used it so she could look him in the eyes.
She was beautiful, with mocha skin, long black hair, and the enormous brown
eyes he had ever seen. 3

She reached out to his face and pulled him in for a kiss. It was an innocent kind of
kiss, and he could tell it was her first.

He reached out to her and plucked her off the stool into his arms.(This novel will
be daily updtaed at )
He kissed her passionately as they parted out of breath. She tried to get out of
his arms.

“Why are you trying to get away, tiny flower?”

“I want to take you to my garden, where I harvest all my plants and grow food.”

“Point the way, and I will take us there, but I don’t intend ever to let you go
again.”

With that, she showed him her garden. He stared on in wonder; to call it a garden
was the biggest understatement of all time.

It was an oasis in the middle of the mountains; it was as big as a valley as the
mountain cliffs surrounded it all the way around like a protective wall.

It took a little time, but Sam made his home with Fleur in the mountain caves;
they would bring herbs and medicines down to the Clan and bring up things they
would need.

As the years went by, they would have a happy family, Twin boys and a little girl.
The boys were their father through and through. The little girl was like her
mother in all ways except one; she was taller.

********

*****

**

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

* *

* * *



*

* ***

* *

**

Thank You, everyone, for reading my stories; I will have a new book out shortly
called “The Elixir” There are a few chapters posted if you want to look to see if
you would like to read it.

I will also be working on another series soon. ((HUGS)) to you all. (2

Lori Ameling 3
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