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1964

Louise (Age 8)

I giggled as I watched Maggie’s black cat alter, lower to the ground, and sniff at the air. She was stalking Hawke who was watching us. Maggie didn’t think that Hawke could see her as he had his back to her, but I knew he did. Hawke saw everything. It was why our parents trusted him to care for us when they were busy with meetings. 

I didn’t know what was going on. I didn’t understand everything. But I’d heard Papa and Daddy talking about a coming war. Humans wanted to destroy shifters. It scared me. We had been raised to know not to shift around humans. We couldn’t trust them. Although they knew about supernaturals they still hated us. 

Humans said we were evil. That we would try to kill them. It wasn’t true. No supernatural I had ever met wanted to kill a human. But I’d heard lots of stories about the humans that wanted to kill us. The truth was they scared me. I was afraid of humans.

Maggie crept forward slowly. Her backside swayed from side to side as she calculated the distance of her leap. With one black paw stepping silently forward, her eyes narrowed. I watched with a grin on my face. Hawke, who wasn’t shifted sat with his back to Maggie. But I could see the twitch in his lips as he fought to keep the smile off his face.

I didn’t know exactly how old Hawke was. He wasn’t as old as Papa or Daddy. But he was a lot older than us. I didn’t know where he came from. He wouldn’t tell us anything about his background or even what he did. But he’d been part of our pride for as long as I could remember.

The pride wasn’t big. We were black cat shifters. Daddy was the head of the pride, and everyone respected him. Maggie was my best friend. We were born only a few months apart from each other. For years we had lived happily in a community in the forest. But then a few years ago there were reports of murders. Supernaturals were being taken.

Daddy had insisted that we stay hidden. But it didn’t matter how much we hid. Children from our pride went missing. Two children Carly and Reece were taken as they played on the edge of our community. Hawke had gone with Daddy, Papa, and a few of the other men to track the children down.

That was when the talk of a human group called Morpheus started. Daddy and Papa said they were evil. They wanted to kill the children. The group was run by seven men. Ross Carmichael, Ian Royce, Trevor Santos, Patrick Long, Milton Scott, Terry Daniels, and Leon Fisher. 

Suddenly Maggie pounced but at the same time, Hawke turned, causing Maggie’s eyes to widen and she let out a loud hiss as he caught her midair. I shrieked out a squeal of giggles. Maggie shifted back to her human form and pouted.

“It’s not fair. Hawke has eyes in the back of his head,” she grumbled as Hawke sat her down on the ground with a chuckle.

“Best you remember it, little one,” he reminded her.

Maggie huffed again. “Come on Louise let's go play. Papa bought me a new dolly.”

I grinned and leaped from the rock I’d been sitting on and took hold of my best friend's hand. Letting her lead me through the community and to her house where she lived with her Mama and Papa. Hawke trailed behind us. His soul job was to keep the community as safe as he could. He did a good job. Daddy and Papa always seemed very happy with him.
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1974

Frankie (Age 18)

“Veronica you need to stop crying,” my father said to my mother. “The boy is literally only going two hours away for university. He will be home every few weeks.”

Mum sniffed and nodded her head. “But you are the first to leave the pack,” she said with another sniffle.

I pulled Mum into my arms and kissed the top of her head. “I promise that I will be safe. You and Dad raised me well. I know right from wrong. I promise I won’t get into trouble.”

Mum sighed again. “It’s not you, Frankie, I don’t trust. You are a good boy. I know that you will do the right thing. It’s the rest of the world. Humans. Why wouldn’t you choose to go to a supernatural university? Why does it have to be a human-run uni?”

I chuckled. We had been going through this argument for the last six months since I’d found I was accepted into Melbourne University and would be living on campus in the dorms. It wasn’t that the supernatural university wasn’t good. I’m sure it was excellent, but it didn’t have the course that I wanted to study.

For as long as I could remember I’d wanted to be a social worker. I wanted to help kids that weren’t lucky like me. I’d been raised in a big family of dingo shifters. My mother and father came from loving families. There were always people around and so much love was shared. However, growing up I hadn’t been kept in a bubble. I knew that out in the world some people treated their children horribly. 

The foster system was being overcrowded with supernaturals who had been removed from their parents. Or worse their parents had been killed by humans who hated us. As much as people were trying to bridge the gap between human and supernatural, we still had a long way to go.

I didn’t think that the hate was ever going to be eradicated. There was always going to be an element of humans that hated supernaturals and vice versa. It was just life. People hated things they didn’t understand. When supernaturals were first discovered, humans were terrified. We were viewed as monsters.

Humans found out about us some forty years ago, but we still had a long way to go before we were no longer feared. With every new generation born there were new morals, beliefs, and standards that came. With education and getting to know the supernaturals, the children of those that feared us came to realize that we weren’t the monsters their parents thought we were.

“I promise I will be safe,” I assured Mum.

Mum huffed and sucked in a deep breath before slowly letting it out. She fretted over all of us. I had two younger brothers and one younger sister. The four of us never questioned our parent's love. I had not long turned eighteen while Jude was sixteen, Arran was fourteen and Opal was twelve. I was the eldest and the first to graduate high school and move on to university.

We were a typical family. My dad loved to watch sports and helped to coach Arran’s football team. He was a mechanic and owned his own shop. One day he hoped to have one of us take it over. But Dad always said if it wasn’t what we wanted to do, he would sell it to someone else. 

I always figured he would sell it to James Rigby. Dad’s best friend since birth. A bear shifter and a genuine guy. He worked for Dad for as long as I could remember. I got along well with most of his kids as it wasn’t unusual for them to come over for barbecues and family get-togethers. In the Kelly household, the front door was always open to friends and strangers alike. 

Jude was in the eleventh grade and wanted to go on to be a doctor. While Opal was happy to just play and explore the world around her.

“He will be fine,” Dad said again with a tender smile.

“I’ll try to ring you every day,” I promised before pressing a kiss onto Mum’s cheek again.

Mum sighed and nodded her head. She wiped away stray tears from under her eyes. “My babies are growing up and leaving the den. I never thought it would hurt this much.”

Dad chuckled. “Remember how much your Papa had cried at our mating ceremony? God, I didn’t think he was going to let you go. Your Dad had to literally pry you out of your Papa’s hands.”

Mum laughed. “I forgot about that. I guess the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree.”
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1974

Louise (Age 18)

“Oh my god Louise, I can’t believe we are here. I never thought we were going to be able to get out from under your Daddy and Papa’s rules,” Maggie sighed as she flopped back onto the bed.

It was true. Papa had been insistent that all our pride should attend the supernatural university. But they didn’t have what I wanted. I didn’t want to learn about supernaturals. I mean I loved learning about the history of where we came from. But our pride taught that at home. I didn’t need to go to university to hear more about it.

I wanted to do something that could help change the world. It was why I chose a sociology course. It appealed to me as soon as I read the description. I wanted to learn about society and what made up the classes, the issues that we faced. I wanted to make a difference. 

Maggie didn’t really have much of an interest in sociology like I did. But she just wanted to get out of the pride. She wanted to stretch herself and see the world. This was her way of doing it. Her mum had sent her away with very strict instructions to us both. Under no circumstances were we supposed to tell anyone that we were shifters.

It wasn’t a rule that I would find difficult to obey. I mean humans still terrified me. Over the years we had seen our share of death and abductions. A lot of our pride was safe. Our community was well hidden away enough that humans had to search to find us. They had to specifically target us. 

But the supernatural high school that Maggie and I attended was at times scary. A lot of our friends had been abducted on the way to or from school. We always had Hawke with us. A group of us kids would all walk together with Hawke and some of the other elders by our side. That was part of the reason I thought we were safe.

The older we got the more I understood what was going on. Basically, Morpheus the human group that was responsible for so many of the children going missing were run by seven humans. These men set up an underground fight club. They would peg supernatural children against humans. But the supernatural’s were always fed silver first.

The thought of that alone was horrible. Silver in a supernatural system not only stopped us from being able to shift, but it was also incredibly painful. It would cause pain all over our bodies. I could only imagine what a horrible life it must have been for the kids that were abducted.

What Hawke had told us was that these kids were either made to fight or if they were omegas placed in breeding facilities. The breeding facilities would then create more fighters. The thought made me feel sick. It was what was the driving force behind my decision to do social work. I knew that I couldn’t shut down Morpheus. If the government didn’t see a problem with what they did then I would have no chance. I just wanted to be able to help kids in some way, even if it was just removing one child from a breeding facility.

The breeding facilities were considered illegal. Only recently, however, that law had passed through the courts. I couldn’t believe that it would take so long. But even the court system refused to see supernaturals as anything other than animals. Thankfully the longer we went on the more recognition we got.

Many leaders were fighting for the cause. A Nephilim named Kade, and his wife Merza led the charge in the court rooms and government buildings. They fought for equal legal rights. And from what I could see they were making a huge difference. I admired them for what they were doing. And I wanted to be able to make that change in the world too.

But first, it was time to enjoy being at university. Making new friends, learning new things. I couldn’t wait. The day was finally here. Maggie and I were setting up our new room in the dorms. When we came in, I was able to scent a few other supernaturals about, but for the most part, the university was primarily human.

I was shocked when Daddy had finally agreed to let me come to the university. Papa was flat out against it. But when I was able to explain to Daddy why it was important for me to attend this uni he finally relented. Although I have a feeling that Hawke won’t be too far away.

“It was a long fight,” I said with a sigh. “But I’m here. I’m looking forward to it. What is your first class?” 

Maggie flipped over the piece of paper with all her classes on it. We shared some, but Maggie had decided to do more anthropologic classes.

“I’ve got my first anthropology class. What about you?” she asked.

Looking down at my timetable I smiled. “Sociology and environment.”

Maggie crinkled her nose. “I wish we were doing all the same classes.”

“It’ll be alright, we at least get to share a room.”

“Yeah, I think your Papa made sure to sway that one.”

I laughed and nodded my head. I had no doubt.
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Frankie

I’d walked all over the campus when I first arrived at the university. I could only scent a few other supernaturals. Mostly I was surrounded by humans. Dad had made me promise not to let any of the humans know that I was a shifter. From the way some of the humans were talking without the knowledge of the supernatural’s walking among them, it wasn’t going to be a hard promise to keep.
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