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      Justin Smith- When Justin was born, his parents named him Shawn. He was later adopted by Carillon and Luke Smith, and his name was changed to Justin. Justin always wanted to know who his birth parents were and why they gave him up. A 14-year-old perfectionist. His grades were all that mattered. His desk was always clean, and he was always prim and proper. His hair was cut just right, and he never had a hair out of place. Justin loves school, comic books, superheroes, and singing in the choir.

      

      Nancy Fairchild (Inverno)- is 14 years old. Her mother was killed when she was just an infant. Reports say it was a home invasion that went wrong, but her father knows otherwise. Nancy was taken in by her Uncle Nathan, whom Nancy knows but won’t acknowledge is actually her father. She wonders why he won’t admit that he is her father and where the rest of her family is. Why is her father hiding who he is? She likes music, writing, and reading. She reads a lot of comics. Sometimes she has dreams of what it would be like to be a superhero. She has to attend all church functions and while there had to wear a dress. She was very lonely when she started school. She has bright red hair that glowed when the sun hits it.

      

      James Nerida- 14 years old. James has been living in Rivers Peak all his life. He participates in choir and eats lunch with the rest of his peers, but he is in self-contained classes for Autism the rest of the time. He loves reading and coming up with stories. He is tall for his age and very thin since he is so tall. He wore his hair in a crew cut. It was light blond which gave the appearance of no hair. He loved to eat and was often messy while he ate. Leaving food on his face, which his friends later helped him with. Even though he ate so much, he was skinny as a rail. James is an amazing swimmer, and when he is in the water, his true self can emerge.

      

      Roger Cunningham- 14 years old. He is quiet and sat in the back of the room. He liked to read and write. He sang in the choir. He liked having friends but didn’t like large groups. He stayed to himself and watched others. Roger never ate but was rather large for his age. He was very protective of his friends. He never had many friends, so he needs to protect the ones he has. He must protect his pack.

      

      Lily Davis- 14 years old. She just moved to town over the summer with her parents. Her parents want to have another baby, but they had some difficulties. Due to this, they have tried to keep Lily young. They are reluctant to let her grow. Her mom wanted her to stay a kid. She made her wear her hair in braids with a headband. She could not wear jeans. She had long blonde hair and bold blue eyes. This led to Lily teased and picked on by classmates. She loves reading and singing. She also loves painting and is very creative.
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      Maeve Wintergreen-Marks- Maeve was a loving mother to baby Alexander and a fairy. She was turned into a Vampire by Marius and then given to The Shadow King as payment for an undead army. She is Hunter Marks’ wife.

      

      Hunter Marks- Hunter is married to Maeve but turns on her when she becomes a vampire.

      

      Alexander Marks- The son of Hunter and Maeve Marks. He is married to Celeste and has a son named Matthew. Alexander is a wielder of magic as well as being part human and part fairy.

      

      Celeste Marks- Alexander Marks’ wife and owner of a local diner. She is also Matthew’s mother.

      

      The Shadow King (Jonathan)- The Shadow King and ruler of all Shadows across the realm. His plans are not yet known to anyone.

      

      Matthew Marks- The son of Hunter and Celeste and husband of Maurelle. He is Shawn’s biological father and is fighting to get back to his family.

      

      Julian Fairchild- Maurelle’s father, not much is known about him at this time. The Marks’ family fears him and hides Justin (Shawn) from him.

      

      Maurelle Fairchild-Marks- Wife of Matthew and mother to Shawn (Justin). She is missing and/or presumed dead.

      

      Carillon (Cari) Smith- School teacher and the adopted mother of Justin.

      

      Luke Smith- Town Sheriff and Justin’s adopted father.

      

      Nathan Fairchild- Maurelle’s brother (presumed dead)

      

      Annabelle Fairchild- Maurelle’s sister (presumed dead)

      

      Rose Fairchild- Maurelle’s sister (presumed dead)

      

      Hazel and Oscar Davis- Lily’s parents

      

      Phelan and Aliza Cunningham- Roger’s parents.

      

      Mary Fairchild- Nathan’s wife and Nancy’s mother. (Deceased)
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      The halls were quiet at Rivers Peak High School. As the clock struck 12, the bells rang, and the halls filled with students hurrying to their lockers to get their lunch. Carillon came out into the hall. “No running in the halls,” she warned her students.

      Justin was standing at his locker with a pensive look on his face. He opened his locker, grabbed his lunch, and then slammed it shut.

      Carillon watched him and thought how odd his behavior was for a boy that was usually so happy. What’s wrong with him? She went over to him, but he headed outside with the rest of his class before she could reach him.

      Carillon headed back to her room to get her lunch, but she saw a peculiar sight when she looked out the window. Outside, Justin sat on a bench with his lunch while the rest of his class sat on the grass eating, talking, and playing. Why is he sitting by himself?

      Carillon walked outside with her lunch and checked on her class before making her way over to Justin. “Are you feeling okay? Don’t you sit over there,” she pointed, “with your friends.”

      Justin looked up at her. “I’m fine. I don’t want to sit with them.”

      “You know I can tell something’s bothering you. I saw you slam your locker, and now you’re sitting by yourself. You’re not an angry person.” Carillon sat on the bench next to him at the picnic tables and brushed her hair out of her face. She was persistent.

      He sighed. “Fine, we have this project. We’re supposed to do our family tree.” He didn’t want to upset her. “But I don’t have one. My parents left me. I don’t even know their names.”

      “Oh, Justin, I’m so sorry. No one ever told us.” She wished that he thought of Luke and her as family. “If you agree, you could do your project on our family? You know Luke, and I consider you family. We think of you as our son.” We are your family. Why can’t you accept that? She bit her lip, trying to hide her emotions.

      Justin looked up. “I guess.” He shrugged.

      “Maybe I can do some research on your parents for you. How does that sound?” Carillon wasn’t sure if she would find anything as she never found anything before.

      “You can do that?”

      “Justin, I love you. Luke and I want you to know how much we love you.” She put her arm around him and kissed his forehead.

      “Thank you,” he said, but he wanted to know who his real parents were. His determination was unwavering.

      She smiled. “You’re welcome.” She stood and walked back into the school.

      Justin looked over at his friends as they ate. He sighed and smiled slightly at them.

      Lily forced a half-hearted smile as she sat on the bench, her skirt blowing in the breeze. Is he upset with me? Lily always wore a skirt or a dress. She wasn’t too happy because friends wore jeans and t-shirts most of the time. Her parents would only let her wear skirts and dresses.

      “Why isn’t he sitting with us?” Roger asked. Roger was large for his age, though he never ate much in school for fear that other kids would make fun of him. That was until he met his friends. He felt safe and comfortable around them. He knew they would defend him, no matter what.

      Lily wasn’t the only one watching Justin. Nancy was, too, but she understood. She sighed as she watched him and their teacher, Mrs. Smith, speaking with him. “It has nothing to do with us. It’s the assignment. He wants to know who his parents are,” Nancy said.

      James didn’t understand. “Why? Mrs. Smith is his mom.” James didn’t always pick up on things as fast as the rest of them did. But he has a family. Why is he so sad?

      “Mr. and Mrs. Smith adopted him. He wants to know why his parents left him,” Nancy added in a distant tone while she kept her eyes never left Justin. She wasn’t sure if she should talk to him now or later.

      Roger noticed how Nancy was looking at Justin. He put his hand on her shoulder. This startled her at first as she was not expecting it. She had been watching Justin and not paying attention to much else. His sudden touch made her jump. “Roger, oh, sorry,” she said as she smiled.

      “Nancy, I understand. We can talk to him after school. Maybe at choir practice,” he said, keeping his hand on her shoulder, hoping it will comfort her.

      “That’s a great idea, Roger,” she said as she glanced back at Justin. “I don’t think he wants us around now.” Roger is amazing.

      Nancy had always found it easy to talk to Roger. I have real friends. She could confide in them and trust them as she could never do with anyone else. Roger was different. He didn’t understand just how special he was to Nancy.

      Lily and James sat listening, though James still didn’t understand.

      “We can talk to him later,” Lily added.

      “I am sorry, but I still don’t understand. He has a family.” James looked at Nancy. “It’s not what happened to you.” James always spoke this way.

      Nancy was uncomfortable with the topic being discussed. Roger rubbed her back, knowing how it upset her. “It is different,” she said, her eyes filling with tears. “My mom loved me, but she died. His parents left him. It’s different.”

      Roger added to support Nancy. “He feels abandoned. He wants to know why they abandoned him. This assignment brought back those feelings.”

      James nodded, “Ok, I get it now, but why can’t we talk to him now?”

      “He doesn’t want us to see us now,” Lily said in a depressing tone.

      “I don’t think he wants any of us there. He needs time to himself.” Roger was always the voice of reason. “We will talk to him at practice.”

      Nancy smiled as she looked at Roger. Roger always knows what to say.

      Lily looked back at Justin. “Ok, I hope he will talk to us.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
CHAPTER 2


          

          
            JULIAN

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Many years ago, darkness tore apart the worlds. They called it the Great War, for it was massive and involved all the realms of all the worlds except one. Enemies on either side grew their armies for battle with heavy casualties. New allies formed out of this bloodshed while old ones crumbled.

      The world of the Faye changed forever as their king descended into madness. His name was Julian. He once was a loving ruler, but those times were long gone. The pages written of him now are full of rage, blood, and hatred. Hatred for his children who grew to love others and revolt against him and his rule. Hatred for his wife, who fled with his children, and hatred for all the realms that were not under his rule. Julian needed his children because they were powerful. Each one controlling one of the four elements: wind, water, earth, and fire. Even though his children hate what he has become, they remember the good in him and are perhaps the only ones besides their mother who does.

      His wife, Queen Olivia, known to some as Libby, grew fearful of her husband's descension into madness. She didn’t know why there was a sudden change in his character, but Julian was a different man than the one she married. She fled with her children to the one world that was safe from the fighting—the one world where magic users hide. Most people in this new world didn’t believe in magic or magical creatures. They viewed them as nothing more than myths, fairytales confined to movies, books, and the imagination. 

      When Julian found out that his children were gone, his rage grew even more. He will do anything to find them and make them work for him by any means necessary.
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      The sun was coming up as the rays of sunlight came into Nancy’s room. She rolled over as she pulled the covers back over her. “I don’t want to go,” she said to a stuffed panda lying next to her pillow. She had been dreading this day all summer. Every year it was more of the same. She would have to fit in and make new friends, only to move again later. What was the point of having friends if you couldn’t keep them?

      “Please let this be the last move,” she said as a tear ran down her face. She picked her panda up, looked at him, and then sighed as she heard a knock at her door.

      “Nancy, time to wake up,” a voice called from behind the door. It was her Uncle Nathan. Nancy was just an infant when her parents died, or that was what she was told. No one ever talked about them. She never even saw a picture of them but, she had this sneaking suspicion that her Uncle Nathan was her father though she had no proof of this. Why would he lie though, didn’t he want to be my father? The constant moving made it worse. She never had time to make real friends, and when she made friends, it never lasted because she moved so much.

      “Come on. You will be late,” he said. Nathan stood by her door with a heavy heart. “Nancy, I know it’s difficult, but I have to keep you safe.” He placed his hand on her door and sighed. “I’m sorry.”

      Nancy was not the only one hurting. Nathan lost so much because of Julian. Julian was Nathan’s father and Nancy’s grandfather.

      They were the only ones left now. He would never let Julian take her the way he took his wife.

      Nancy opened the door. “I’m sorry. I know.” She wished she met her Aunt Mary. She sounded wonderful. Uncle Nathan always talked about how she used to have the most amazing gardens. She knew he was hurting too. Her grandfather ruined everything.

      “I’ll be good. I promise,” she said, wiping her tears as she hugged him. “I love you.”
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      James was up bright and early for his first day of school. He sat eating his cereal, watching the clock. School started at 8:00. He watched the clock. It was 7:15. “I have fifteen minutes,” he said, eating and checking the clock every few minutes. He repeated how much time he had every five minutes. “I have ten minutes left.”

      James lived in Rivers Peak all his life. He was never late for school. He was never late for anything. He watched the clock tapping his foot under the table while he ate. It was a new school year filled with exciting things. This was the first year he could join the choir after school. Choir practice meant making friends, and he wasn’t always good at that. He couldn’t tell the difference between sarcasm and when someone was being sincere. 

      James jumped out of his seat as soon as the clock said 7:30. He ran to put his bowl in the sink and grab his book bag. Then he ran out the door, but he halted at his front steps when he watched his new neighbor leaving her house. He smiled, thinking she could be his friend. Her bright red hair amazed him. “Red like an apple.” He thought.

      He ran over to her and bumping into her. “Hi! I’m James. Your hair is pretty and red, like an apple. I’m James. I live next door, and you’re Nancy. You in Ms. Williams’ class.”

      “Oh, hi,” she said with a smile. Nancy was taken aback by how straightforward he was. She backed up because James must not have understood personal space.

      James didn’t notice himself moving closer to her. Nancy could see pieces of his breakfast on his face. “James, um, you have food,” she pointed to her mouth, trying to show him.

      “Oh yeah, thanks,” he said, wiping the milk off his mouth with his sleeve.

      Nancy was disgusted as it had milk on it, and it will smell later.

      “It’s 7:30 we have to go,” James suggested.

      Nancy sighed. The pit in her stomach was growing, as was her anxiety. She had to keep a low profile. She knew Julian, her grandfather, was after her.

      James had a happy-go-lucky attitude for most things except time. “We can’t be late for our first day.” He walked on, talking to her about the choir. “I get to be in the choir today,” he said with a smile.

      This made Nancy smile, “I love choir,” she said as they started on their way to school.
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      The two started on their way to school as they walked past another house where a boy was sitting on the steps.

      “Hey, Roger,” James called out, waving his hands, moving them above his head. He kept waving until Roger joined them. 

      “Hey, Roger.” He was used to James and how he acted, so he didn’t mind his waving. He smiled, seeing Nancy, and put her hand out to shake hers. “I’m Roger. It’s nice to meet you.” Roger was a large overweight boy the same age as James as Nancy. He sucked in his gut when he saw Nancy, but it didn’t help much.

      Nancy smiled, “Hi, I’m Nancy.”

      “What a pleasant name,” he said, surprised that he said that out loud. 

      Nancy blushed.

      James interrupted them. “She moved in next door. She’s in Mrs. Williams’ class.”

      “Oh, I have Mrs. Williams too. Could I walk with you to school?” he asked as she smiled at her.

      Nancy was about to reply, but once again, James interrupted her. “You always walk with me. Why are you asking?” He didn’t understand that Roger’s attention was towards Nancy. He couldn’t look away from her. Her hair shined as the morning light hit her hair. The red of her hair was so brilliant and angelic. 

      She blushed once again. “Sure. I’d love to walk with you. You can show me the way,” she said, but she lied. She knew how to get there.

      Roger perked up with a glorious smile as she said this. 

      James didn’t understand why she needed directions to school when she was walking with him earlier. “But you know the way?”

      When no one responded, James talked about choir again, “I will be in the choir this year.”

      “Oh, that’s great, James. I will see you there.” He looked at Nancy. “Do you sing?” James was always self-conscious about his weight, but Nancy didn’t seem bothered by it. She was being so nice to him, and he loved every second.

      “Oh, I guess, but I’m not that good.” Her uncle warned her to be cautious. She had to stay hidden. They even changed their last name.

      “Well, come and join us. We need more girls. We don’t have many girls,” Roger said, thinking of how great it will be to have Nancy there too.

      “Really? Most choirs are filled with girls,” she said, wondering if he was telling her the truth.

      “Just come to try out. It’s fun,” Roger said, hoping to spend more time with her.

      Nancy froze when he said, “Tryout.”

      “Don’t worry. You will be outstanding.” How could she not do well? She looked like an angel. A red-headed angel. He didn’t tell Nancy that most people in this school don’t like the choir and that anyone who tries out will more than likely make the cut.

      She wasn’t nervous about trying out. She was more nervous about what Uncle Nathan would say if she did.
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      Lily stood in front of her mirror and sighed. She wore a long skirt that gathered at her waist and came to her ankles. Her blouse buttoned up to the top with ruffles on its sleeves. I’m eleven years old and dressed like a 5-year-old. Two long brown braided pigtails outlined her face and stretched to her waist. I wish mom would let me get my hair cut.

      Her dad changed jobs, which prompted them to move. This move could be good. It’s a chance to start over and make friends.

      “Lily, it’s time to go,” Her mom called from downstairs.

      I hate this. Everyone will make fun of me.

      As she stepped outside on this September morning, the bright sun blinded her as she covered her eyes. She watched as a group of kids walked to school together. If she was a brave and confident person, she would have walked up to them, but she wasn’t brave, “I guess I will always walk by myself.”

      Her heart raced the closer she got to the school. Her stomach turned as she walked in a daze, thinking if she could hide and pretend.

      As she entered the schoolyard, she saw a group of kids waiting to enter school. What do I do now? She stood looking at the black Mary Jane’s she was wearing. Lily wished she could be invisible.

      She heard one girl whisper, “Don’t stare at her.”

      The other girl giggled. “Shh, don’t stare, but do you see what she’s wearing,” The girls giggled.

      The two girls giggled but soon turned their attention to a group of kids walking into the schoolyard, Nancy, James, and Roger, “Poor little new girl stuck with the walking lard and the retard.”

      Lily overheard them. They are so rude. How can anyone be so mean? The way they spoke sickened her. She wanted to stand up for him, but she didn’t. They’ll never listen.

      “You two are pathetic, and no one with any decency using the ‘R’ word. You should be ashamed,” a boy said, approaching the two girls. 

      The girls scoffed at him and walked off, but Justin heard them, “You know he’s adopted. His own parents didn’t want him.”

      Lily smiled as she watched him stand up to the girls. It was so brave, the way he defended his friends.
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      Justin always loved mornings. He didn’t have a choice in getting up early. His mom, Carillon, was a teacher, and this year she was one of his teachers, much to his dislike.

      Carillon and Luke adopted him when he was just an infant. Carillon and Justin connected just as mother and son should, but Luke. Luke and Justin had a strained relationship. Justin never trusted him. He thought Luke was hiding something. Even if he had the rest of the town fooled, he didn’t fool him. Luke’s face was blurry. His face was out of focus. That’s what Justin thought whenever he looked at Luke. No one listened to Justin. They assumed he needed glasses. He tried to explain that Luke was the only thing out of focus, but they didn’t understand.

      Luke never connected with Justin as much as he tried. He always felt distant from him.

      “I hope you have a good first day,” Carillon said. She went into the school to prepare for her day.

      He shrugged, knowing it will be horrible having her as his teacher. I wish you weren’t my teacher. As if I can change that.

      He walked into the schoolyard, and that was when he spied Roger and James walking with a red-headed girl. “She must be a new student. James and Roger were telling me moved in next to them,” he said, then he heard Rebecca and Alexis.

      Rebecca laughed but whispers to Alexis to stop. “Don’t stare at her.”

      Alexis rolled her eyes as she laughed, “Shh,” The two girls laughed and pointed at Lily, who was standing by herself.

      Lily wore a long skirt and braids just as long.

      Justin sighed; I hate those two. Why can’t they leave her alone?

      The girls turned their attention to James and Roger. “Poor little new girl stuck with the walking lard and the retard,” Alexis said with a laugh as Rebecca joined in the laughter.

      Justin didn’t bother with these two most of the time, but it was the ‘R’ word that made his blood boil. I will hurt them. I am going to hurt them. He clenched his fist.

      Justin hated how they treated Roger, but nothing made him angrier than how they treated James. He walked right up to the girls and them with his face red with anger and his fist clenched. Justin tried to speak, but his anger was overwhelming him. He calmed himself by taking a few breaths.

      Rebecca and Alexis rolled their eyes at him. “Well?” They said as if he shouldn’t have even approached them.

      “You two are pathetic, and no one with any decency uses the ‘R’ word. You should be ashamed.”

      Rebecca laughed. She didn’t care what Justin thought. “Why do I care what you think?”

      Alexis took Rebecca’s arm and pulled her away but spoke loud enough for Justin to hear. “Don’t pay him any mind. His own parents didn’t want him. Poor Mrs. Smith stuck with such a troll.”

      She’s right. I am just a burden on them. My own parents didn’t want me. Don’t show them.
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      Nancy walked in, not knowing where to sit. Kids rushed past her, claiming seats near their friends. She found an empty seat and sat, trying not to make eye contact with anyone. This sucks. I hope I can make friends.

      She glanced over to see Roger fight the crowd and claim the seat next to hers. It was a sight to see Roger, who towered over most of the kids, push through the crowd. He’s so sweet. She smiled as he sat next to her.

      Rebecca smirked as she walked up to Nancy and stood next to her desk. “You don’t want to sit next to him,” she said out loud. Alexis stood next to her with her arms folded as she looked at Roger with disgust.

      What the hell? Are they always this mean? Nancy knew she had to keep to herself, but she saw the hurt in Roger’s eyes. He’s sad. You can do this. For once, do the right thing. These two were the ones making fun of them earlier. God, they are awful.

      “Oh, I’m fine. Roger is one of my neighbors,” she said, smiling. Defend Roger. Don’t make enemies.

      Alexis grabbed her arm and pulled her away from them. “She’s not worth our time,” Alexis said.

      Nancy turned to Roger with a smile and asked, “That was horrible, so where’s James?” Don’t make it an issue. It will embarrass him more.

      Roger stared at her with a big goofy grin.

      I wonder if I put that there. That feels good. Maybe I can make friends.

      “He doesn’t have these classes. He takes special education classes,” Roger told her.

      “Oh,” she said, “I wanted at least two friends in class. Being the new kid sucks.”

      Mrs. Williams was a middle-aged woman whose hair had just turned gray, or she grew tired of hiding her grays. She wore enormous glasses and a lab coat with a bright smile on her face.

      “Good morning, class. My name is Mrs. Williams. I have seen many of you in town before and around the school, but let’s introduce ourselves. I will teach you Math and Science, while Mrs. Smith will teach you English and Social Studies. You will meet her after lunch when you change classes.”

      Nancy sighed as she listened to people introduce themselves, hoping she didn’t blurt out her real last name. Don’t say your real name. No one needs to know your last name.

      The boy sitting in front of Roger spoke. Nancy remembered him as the boy who defended Roger and James. He looked familiar to her. Do I know him? Why does he look so familiar?

      “My name is Justin, and I’ve lived here my entire life,” he said, nodding to Mrs. Williams.

      Mrs. Williams added, “And your mother is Mrs. Smith.”

      Justin nodded in agreement.

      “She’s not his mother,” Rebecca and Alexis said loud enough for everyone to hear.

      “Girls, that is enough,” Mrs. Williams said.

      Lily was next. She sat in front of Nancy. Mrs. Williams came and tapped her on the shoulder, showing it was her turn. “Um, my name is Lily, and I moved here this summer.”

      “Welcome to the class, Lily.” Mrs. Williams smiled.

      Nancy’s foot was tapping as it was her turn next. Remember the lie. You can do this.

      Mrs. Williams tapped Nancy on the shoulder.

      She closed her eyes for a moment, taking a breath before she spoke. She was too nervous. I’m not the only new kid. Maybe we can be friends. But not you have to relax. Make friends later. Don’t blow your cover. “I’m Nancy, and I moved here a few weeks ago.”

      Nancy’s face was red; it was as red as her hair as she breathed a sigh of relief.
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