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      I met Matthew in college many years ago. I was an English major, and he was studying law. He told me he wanted to be a lawyer like his father. I wanted to be a writer. I know it is an impossible dream, but it is one I held onto.

      He always told me about this girl from his hometown, Maurelle, with whom he was in love. I was so excited when I heard that they were getting married. I was his best man, and nothing could make me prouder. By chance, I moved to the same town where they lived. It was amazing. I got to be there when their children were born. I was honored to be Gwen, Thomas, and Justin’s godfather.

      I always felt terrible for Maurelle. Sometimes, she talked about her parents and siblings, but something must have happened to them. I never wanted to ask her what happened to them, but by the look in her eyes when she talked about them, I just knew they were dead. I couldn’t bring myself to ask her about them.

      When Thomas was born, I got to hold him when I came to the hospital to check on Maurelle. It was amazing. I never realized how tiny newborns were. Matthew was worried when Thomas was born, as any father would be, but nothing compared to when Gwen was born. I remember him pacing in the nursery, talking about his little girl.

      I know Maurelle always wanted to have a large family. I suspect it was because it was just her, and she felt lonely. Each time I saw her with her kids, her eyes lit up. They were the joy in her life; it was something I had never seen before. It was magical.

      She gave the same attention to her kids, and when Justin was born, it was the same. I never saw a mother look at her children the way Maurelle does. The kids were terrific, too. I mean, maybe it’s because they are pretty much my family that I feel this way. I have spent so much time with them over the years that I feel connected to them somehow. I know it seems silly, but I love them.

      I watched the kids sometimes for them. But something happened the last time. They were taking Justin to one of his infant check-ups, and I was there with Gwen and Tommy, who were one and two years old at the time, respectively. This light came through all the windows. And then it was gone.

      These hours seemed to turn into days and then into years, or so I thought. It seemed like Maurelle and Mathew were gone for a long time, but Gwen and Thomas were still the same. Maybe it’s just my overactive imagination. You need a great imagination to be a writer.

      Oh, and I just got word that my first book was published. I never thought I could be a writer. I mean, I have always wanted to be a writer, but I never thought I would be able to support myself by writing. It was a dream come true.
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      It had been a long time since Hunter was a young man, but with the new abilities Maeve, his wife, gave him, he was young once again. Maeve knew she could not help him after she took the darkness from her grandson, so she had to think quickly.

      “No! Maeve, if you do this, you will be trapped.” Hunter grabbed her arm to get her attention, trying to make her change her mind. 

      “Then I leave it up to others to save me. Please, Hunter, I can control this better than he can. Let me save our grandson.” 

      “I don’t like this,” he said, holding onto her arm. “I want to figure out how to save you, but I don’t have time. Once Matthew returns, I will be gone.” 

      “Then allow me to help you first.” She put her hands on his face. “What are you doing?” He touched her hands as she cupped his face. “Maeve, what are you doing?” he asked again. 

      Her eyes, those dark, blood-filled eyes, were illuminated as she worked. “I’m giving you what you need… time,” she said as she chanted an old spell of the Faye. 

      Hunter’s skin changed. The wrinkles smoothed out over his hands and face. The greys of his hair darkened as others grew in the places where he had lost hair over the years. 

      It had been a long time since she had seen Hunter this way. “You are so handsome, just as you were the day we married.” 

      He felt his face. “Maeve? What did you do?” He looked at his hands, strong once again. 

      “You are frozen in time, so you won’t die. You won’t have a heartbeat. Hunter, now you can save us both.” 

      “But Matthew! He needs a soul exchange. How long do I have? Is this forever?” He was so confused.

      “Matthew doesn’t need one. He never died. Jonathan planned all of this. There was never a need for a soul exchange. It was a way to separate you and me.” 

      Hunter put his hands at her waist and pulled her into a deep kiss, the way he wanted to earlier. “I will find a way.” 

      Maeve wished they had more time, but Matthew was near. “You need to go. I don’t want you to see what I will become.”

      “I don’t want to leave you,” he said, holding her. 

      “But it’s safer if you go. In your pocket, you will find a wallet. You will have access to money and a bank account. Please tell Alexander. Tell him our plan and that I love him. Tell them all.” 

      Maeve watched Hunter walk up the stairs, looking back and blowing one last kiss to her. “I love you, Maeve.” 

      “I love you, too,” she said as she turned away and placed her hands on the orb. 

      Now Hunter is alone, wandering the world, trying to find a way to take the darkness from his wife and save her, but what does that mean?

      How do I save you? How can I take your darkness away and yet get you back? And if I get you back, does that mean we both die? Is that what we are working for?
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      As soon as school was out, Justin ran to the library. Justin, Roger, Lily, Nancy, and James were all supposed to meet there after school. Justin knew he should have waited for his friends, but when he heard that Ms. Booke, the town librarian, was his grandmother, he had to check it out. 

      Libby was actually Maurelle’s mother, but her memories were taken away from her. Justin just wanted to see her and really look at her. Not that he hadn’t looked at her before, but he really wanted to examine her this time. He wondered if he looked like Maurelle. 

      They were all supposed to meet at the library to research the Dream Realm. They had this idea that was where Justin’s brother and sister were. They knew Libby, or Ms. Booke, knew some of these things as she had helped with them in the past. So, they hoped she could direct them to the correct books.

      As he ran to the door, he nearly knocked Samantha down. He was surprised to see anyone from school as he ran as soon as the bell rang, so he had no idea how she got there first. “Oh, Samantha. Hey, I’m sorry. I wasn’t looking.” 

      She smiled, “Oh, it’s okay. I was lost in thought.”

      She had been standing in the doorway, thinking about what book she wanted to take out next. She had always loved books, and when she first came to River’s Peak at the beginning of the year, it was the library where she found her peace. Being new in any school was difficult, but it seemed more difficult to make friends here than in any other place.

      Justin looked around Samantha to see Ms. Booke, his grandmother. “Hi, Ms. Booke,” he called to her as he just wanted her to turn to him so he could look at her.

      Libby was at the front counter, working at the computer, when Samantha and Justin came in. She looked up for a brief moment, “Oh, hello, Justin. Samantha, are you here for a new book already?” she asked with a smile, but there were circles under her eyes, indicating that she had not been sleeping well. 

      “I know I just checked it out, but it was so good. I couldn’t stop reading it,” Samantha said with a smile. 

      “Ms. Booke, I have a question.” He walked over to her so no one could hear; he could really look at her then.

      Libby gave him a questioning look, “And is this something you don’t want anyone else to hear?” she asked. Knowing about Maeve and magic, she assumed he had something sensitive to ask her. Libby had long chestnut brown hair, just like Maurelle.

      Libby’s roots were not coming in gray. She had some gray strands through her hair, showing her age.

      Justin stood in front of her, examining her. He never looked that closely at her before, but now he could see it. “Wow,” he said aloud unintentionally. 

      “Justin? Maybe you can whisper to me what you want to learn about.” She could see he was acting differently but couldn’t figure out why. I am tired, maybe that’s it.

      “What about writing it down for me?” she suggested. 

      Justin nodded as his face turned red. He knew Miss Booke didn’t remember her past life and didn’t want to confuse her. He wasn’t sure what that would do. How do you break spells like that?

      Ms. Booke handed Justin a piece of paper and a pencil. “Just write it on here.” 

      Justin took the pencil, wrote The Dream Realm on the paper, folded it, and handed it to Miss. Booke.

      She looked at it for a moment, thinking about the dreams she had been having. “Hmm, well, I have one of the books you need right here,” she said, handing him a brown book that looked rather old. “I can bring you some others in a few minutes. Where will you be?” 

      Justin was surprised she had a book on this subject with her. He wanted to ask her why, but then again, he was afraid of it. “Uh, thank you.” He was amazed that without her memories, she still knew so much about magic. 

      Samantha went off to look at books while Justin and Ms. Booke spoke.

      When no one was around, Justin looked at Ms. Booke again, “How do you know about all this stuff?” He knew it was risky to ask, but he had to know what she was thinking, and maybe something was breaking through. 

      She just shrugged. “Reading and researching. I never imagined it was real until... well… until your grandmother came to town.” 

      Justin nodded, “Same. Um, some of my friends are coming to work on this with me. I guess we will be at the big table in the middle,” he said, pointing to the large table in the middle of the library. It was far enough away from most other areas, so no one could hear them unless they were spying.

      Just then, Nancy, Roger, Lily, and James walked in. “Wow, you must have run here. We didn’t even see you leave school,” Nancy said

      Justin had the brown book in his hands. “Let’s go.” He turned and went to the table. “Ms. Booke had this one, and she said that she would go find more for us.”

      When they got to the table, he looked at the book. “She had this one at the front with her? Do you think that’s odd?” Justin asked.

      “Maybe she is remembering things,” Nancy suggested. “She does sort of look like your mom, you know.” 

      Justin smiled. “She does, doesn’t she.”
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      Samantha was sitting in the library with a pile of books in front of her, looking over what she wanted to read next. These were her friends, the books and the characters in these books. Her parents encouraged her to go out and meet people, so she went to the library. You can meet people here, but Sam, as her family called her, would rather read.

      When you read a book, you don’t have to worry about how others see you; you let your imagination run away with you. And that was the most exciting and relaxing thing for Samantha. Sure, she wished she had friends, but she was quiet and shy, so it was hard for her, and everyone in this town seemed to know each other. It was odd in many ways. They all seemed connected as if they had never left this town.

      So, she sat looking over a few books when she heard her classmates talking. She wasn’t trying to listen in, but when she heard “Dream Realm,” she was too curious not to listen. What could they be talking about?

      Samantha loved finding out new things. It was probably why she was a good reader. When she found a topic that interested her, she couldn’t get enough information on it, but she had never learned about the Dream Realm before.

      Justin looked up and saw Samantha. “We need to be quiet.” He knew it was dangerous to speak loudly about these things. What if his grandfather had spies around? He never thought about that before, but when he did, it sent shivers down his spine. “Do you think Julian has spies?” he whispered. 

      Nancy turned pale. “I never thought of that.” She glanced around the library.

      Libby came up to her. “Here are some more books for you.” 

      Nancy jumped when Ms. Booke brought the books to her.

      “Oh, sorry. I didn’t mean to startle you.” She placed her hand on Nancy’s shoulder, and at that moment, Libby had a flash of her dreams from the night before. She saw herself in the throne room once again with the same man. This man named Julian, whom she had never seen before but in these dreams. She pulled away and shook her head. “Is that all you need?” 

      The kids looked at her, wondering if she was okay, but Ms. Booke was gone before they could ask her. 

      “Do you think she’s okay? She looks tired,” Nancy said.

      “You said she had a book on dreams with her. Do you think she is dreaming about her real life? Do you think he is in her dreams?” Roger asked. 

      “Could he be? I mean, is that possible?” Lily asked, and then she remembered that Matthew gave Justin dreams. “Oh, Justin, I’m sorry.” 

      He looked down momentarily. “Yeah, he could be in her dreams. I wonder if he can see what she sees. Could he be using her as a spy? I mean, she is his wife. Do you think she is loyal to him?” 

      “No, no. My dad told me how much she hated him. She hides all the kids from him. He could be using her, but if she is, she does not know it.” 

      Samantha was more and more interested in what they were talking about. She pulled out a notebook and wrote the things she heard so she could research it all later.

      She wrote a few things on her paper. The Dream Realm and someone named Julian. The library Libby Booke is involved. Now, what else did they say? Something about a spy and giving people dreams. What does all of this mean?

      Sam was brilliant, so when there was a problem, she would stop at nothing to figure it out. Her grades were quite possibly the highest in the school, which again made making friends difficult. She felt awkward around most people, but this new problem piqued her interest.

      James was sitting with them, but he didn’t have much he could add. “I wish there was a way I could help all the time and not just when I am in water.” 

      Sam looked away quickly and jotted down what James just said. Why is water important to James? 

      Justin felt odd and looked around to see that Samantha was close by. “Maybe we should talk about this somewhere else. We can check out the books and take them home with us.” He didn’t think Samantha was listening to him, but something made him uncomfortable sitting in the library speaking so openly about magic.

      “Sure, where do you suggest?” Nancy asked. She knew her father didn’t want them touching any of this. So, her house was out of the question. 

      Justin was worried about having them over at his house. He didn’t know if Luke would be comfortable and wanted Luke to feel like he could be himself at home and not have to hide.

      Lily sighed. “There really isn’t any place we can go where we can talk so that no one would hear us.” 

      Roger smiled. “We can go to my house. I have plenty of room in the back, so we can find a spot in the woods to talk.” 

      They all agreed that was the best plan, so they picked up their books and checked them out.

      Samantha waited until they were all gone before she went to the table where they were all sitting to look for anything they may have left behind. She felt terrible spying on them, but her curiosity got the best of her. She frowned when she saw but a scrap of paper that said “Dream Realm” on it. This is the paper he wrote and gave to Ms. Booke when he got here. So, they were talking about the Dream Realm. But what is it? Should I ask them? 

      With this new knowledge, Samantha went to the computer and searched for “The Dream Realm,” but nothing came up. She knew this wasn’t true as Justin and his friends left with books about it. Hmm, could they be hidden? Maybe it’s something that is kept hidden. How would I find out about it? Would Ms. Booke tell me about it? Or is it a secret? Would I get in trouble for asking about it? 

      Samantha collected her things and walked up to the counter. “Excuse me, Ms. Booke, do you have any more books on The Dream Realm?” Oh God, what am I doing? This is crazy. Relax. All she can say is no; maybe that is for the best.

      Ms. Booke pondered the question for a moment. “Well, I just have one more. Isn’t it strange how everyone is interested in this all of a sudden?” 

      “Yeah, I guess it is.” She didn’t know what else to say but was excited to learn something new.

      Ms. Booke turned around and took down a dusty old book from the shelf behind her. It looked like that had been read many times, or perhaps it was just that old. “Here you go. Let me know what you learn. It’s an interesting topic.” 

      Samantha thanked her, put the book in her bag, and headed home. She spent the rest of the night reading and taking in all the new information she learned.
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      Hunter spent many hours and days looking for answers. He was afraid of what he would find, though. The more he looked into the darkness, the more he saw that extreme light was the only way to battle darkness. “How do I get the darkness out of her, and if I do that, where does it go? Will it evaporate, or will someone else have to take it the way she took it for Matthew? Could it be diluted or cleaned? And then what happens to her when the darkness is out of her? Will she be old, or will she die? Will she be like me? Will we have a second chance, or will I have to say goodbye again? 

      He was sitting in the diner, drinking a cup of coffee as he read yet another book about vampires and how to save them. He read about finding them when they were their weakest, which was, of course, during the day and staking them. Hunter did that to Maeve, but it was a trick. They put some special potion on the stake, and all it did was break her connection to Marius. Hunter thought it would free her, but she was still a vampire in the end. And now, with this darkness, her soul is more lost than it was before.

      If I had only believed you all those years ago, we could be searching for answers together. If I had been a better husband, Marius would never have been able to enter our home. He read that if he killed the vampire that turned someone, then the master’s vampire’s fledging would release their victim, but her connection to Marius was broken, so does that mean there is no saving her now? What should I do? Marius still needs to die, whether it frees Maeve or not. Hunter knew something happened, but he was not sure what. He remembered Marius calling out to Maeve, but that was all.

      Do you remember our wedding? It was such a lovely day. I was so happy,” she said as she remembered. 

      Hunter smiled. “You looked amazing. Your hair was in curls. You were an angel, my dear. Each time the light hit your hair, it glowed. You made me the happiest man in the world.” 

      “I’m so sorry. It’s wasted now. I wanted to be a mom. I wanted to be your wife.” 

      “You were, and you are. You gave me so much love, and I was a horrible husband to you. When Alex came, he needed you. I became jealous. Jealous of a baby. It’s my fault.” 

      “You made it up in more ways than one. I love you.” 

      Maeve gritted her teeth. The more Hunter and Maeve talked, the harder it was to complete this task. “Please, Hunter. I need to do this.” She didn’t wait for him to reply. Maeve pushed the stake into her heart. She screamed as the pain filled her body. She remembered how it felt when she was first turned. The venom raced through her veins. It was tearing away at her soul. 

      A voice called out, “Maeve! What did you do?” 

      Hunter knew this voice. It was Marius. “She is not yours!” 

      Marius had lost, and Maeve was free. He held her body as the shadows came over it and pulled her into The Shadow Realm. 

      A broken man sat on the ground, crying where his wife once lay. He knew she was free now but wished she could have remained with him. 

      He knew something was wrong. Marius knew there was a problem with his connection, but what was it? Is their connection truly blocked? And what does that mean if the connection is blocked? Can Maeve just not hear him anymore, or can he not command her? The more he read, the more confused he became. If he uses a stake on her again, would it kill her? Would it damn her soul? How could he save her and her soul?
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      It was the middle of her freshman year, and her parents just moved. Samantha hated moving, but they did it so much that it was just something she had just grown used to. It would have been better if she had started at the beginning of her freshman year instead of in the middle of it. Kids had already made friends, and most of the kids in this school grew up together. Sam, the nickname she preferred, wished she had lifelong friends, but moving made it almost impossible to stay friends with people.

      Samantha’s dad had a great job, but it meant they had to move every few years. His job constantly sent him to new locations to open new offices and set them up. She assumed he was great at opening and running these offices, but it annoyed her father. He would go in and set everything up, and then a few years later, he would be sent to another location to either clean up someone else’s mess or start a new location. He wished he could just run his own sales office, as he knew how stressful all the moving around was for his family.

      Samantha tried not to complain, but it was evident that she didn’t like moving. She took to reading and writing to spend her time. Making friends was depressing because she knew she would just lose them anyway.

      She walked in on her first day, happy she was a bit early so she could beat the crowd that was sure to show up at the main office to receive schedules and locker combinations; she wanted to be one of the first.

      She took her schedule and walked around school, finding her classes, and then went into her homeroom, where the teacher sat at the desk preparing for the day.

      She asked her teacher where an open desk was, and of course, there was one in the front row. Samantha sighed as she did not want to sit in the front row, but she had no choice. Great, right up front. There is no way I can talk to anyone from the front. It's not like I would make friends anyway.

      She didn’t talk to anyone during homeroom, but she saw they all had made friend groups. There was no room for her.

      At lunch, she was fortunate enough to get to sit with some girls from her class, but after lunch, she realized they were not the best sort of people.

      Rebecca and Alexis were sitting at the table with a bunch of other kids. Rebecca laughed, pointing at Roger, “Oh look, his little friends have all left him. I guess they got tired of him eating all their food.”  

      John was a werewolf, and part of Roger’s pack knew you should not mess with the Alpha. Right now, Roger’s father was the alpha of the pack, but one day, Roger would be. He rolled his eyes at Rebecca, “Be careful, Becky. You don’t know who you’re dealing with.” He looked at her as if to warn her, but he knew she wouldn’t understand.

      “What, that slob?” John’s comments surprised Rebecca as he never said anything to her before. “Who do you think you’re talking to?” 

      Some other kids sitting at the table looked away as they knew Rebecca and Alexis could make their lives miserable.  

      John looked at Rebecca and shook his head. “You are an awful person.” He and Anthony picked up their tray and moved to an empty table.  

      “Why don’t you go eat with the lard ass?” Alexis laughed. “Better eat all your food, or he’ll eat it for you.”  

      Samantha didn’t know what to do. She never understood why they were being so mean. She wished she had enough gumption to get up and sit with John or even Roger. She glanced up as she watched Justin walking over to Roger. I wish I could be like him.  I wish I didn’t care so much about what others think of me.

      And this is how things were for Samantha. She stayed to herself and often ate by herself. It wasn’t that she didn’t like the people in school. It was just that those she wanted to be friends with were too shy to talk to, and the others were just so awful. Samantha was stuck.
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      Samantha came home from the library and went to her room to read this book. All the information was amazing. She never knew any of this, and it was all fascinating.

      In school, she decided it was time to talk to the kids she saw at the library. She always wanted to talk to them, but they seemed so interested in themselves. That was probably because Sam was so shy. She thought the best time to talk to them was at lunch. She had noticed that they sat together and wanted to sit with them for some time now. She liked how they defended each other and others who were made fun of. Samantha wished she was more like that. She wished she had the gumption to do what was right.

      She had the book in her book bag when she went to the lunchroom and looked for the group that was at the library the other day. She wanted friends, and since she knew about The Dream Realm, she thought she could help them and then become their friend. She waited in the front and watched for them until they were all sitting together and talking. Sam thought if she was already sitting at their table, they might sit someone else. Sam never thought they were rude; she was just too shy to talk to them or anyone. She usually found a seat anywhere there was room, and she didn’t talk much as she ate. Lunch was one of the hardest periods for her. Okay, take a deep breath; you can do this. She walked up to the table and stood for a moment. What should I say? She had the book about the Dream Realm in her bag.

      “Um, hey,” she said. They were surprised, as she had never approached them before.

      “Hi, Samantha,” Justin said, wondering what she was doing.

      “Hey, so sorry to bother you all. I know you don’t...” She was going to say talk to her, but that wasn’t a good way to start. “Anyway, I was at the library yesterday, and you left a book.” She went into her book bag, pulled out the book called The Dream Realm, and handed it to them.

      The group gasped as she pulled the book out and sat in an open seat next to Lily. “So, um…” She swallowed hard as her nerves got the best of her. She wanted to tell them what she learned, but panic set in.

      Nancy noticed her anxiety as she was like that when she first moved to town. “Samantha, are you okay?” She pulled her lip back, sucking it in, and thought for a moment. “I was new last year and nervous, too.” 

      The group was hoping she did not know what the book was about and she was just bringing it back for them.

      Roger laughed. “Yeah, she didn’t even know how to use a phone.” 

      Nancy’s face turned red. “Oh, thanks for the reminder.” 

      “It’s okay. I just, um… I am very shy. I wanted to talk to all of you before, but it’s hard to do that.” She looked at the book on the table. “So, what I wanted to tell you is that I read--” 

      “Um, Samantha, this is not something we can just talk about,” knowing she was going to talk about the Dream Realm. Justin was afraid to let others know what was going on. Most people had no idea about magic, and he wanted to keep it that way. He wasn’t sure if magic people wanted their secrets out there or not.

      Samantha turned pale and sighed. This was a bust. “Well, I read the book, so if you have any questions, let me know. I can help.” She left the book on the table and proceeded to walk to class. It was early, and no one was there, but she couldn’t bear to sit in the cafeteria any longer. What a waste. I hate this place. There has to be something wrong with me.

      Back in the cafeteria, Nancy was looking at the book. “She didn’t have to leave. I don’t think she has many friends. I think she was hoping to be friends with us.” 

      “But this is dangerous stuff. I don’t want anyone to get hurt. I don’t want any of you to get hurt either,” Justin said.

      Roger was sitting quietly, thinking. Nancy is right. We were not very nice or accommodating. She may not understand magic, but that does not mean we can’t have her as a friend. 

      James had a bottle of water. He thought more clearly when he was in the water than when he was out of it. However, he figured he might be able to make sense of this situation if he drank the water. So, he guzzled it down and then began speaking. “We need to find her. I think she is hurting. She doesn’t have a lot of friends, but she was hoping we could be her friends. And we should be. Now, she already knows about the Dream Realm and clearly has read the book.” He took the book and pointed to some pages with bookmarks. “She bookmarked parts for us to read. She knows already, so we need to find her and apologize.”

      Lily was rather meek and shy, so she understood what Samantha was feeling. “He’s right. We need to go find her.” 

      Nancy grabbed the book, put it in her bag, and got up to follow Samantha. “Where do you think she went?” 

      “Probably her next class. Let’s go.” Nancy looked at James and smiled. “Nice move with the water.” She was thinking about how to get him to think the way he always does in the water. There has to be a way.

      They all left the cafeteria and went to find Samantha. Roger knew what her next class was, so they followed him.

      Samantha was sitting at her desk reading a book. She reached out to make friends and it blew up in her face. So, back to reading. It was where she felt most comfortable.

      “Hey, Samantha. I am sorry. We didn’t mean to scare you off.” Roger looked to see if anyone was around. “It’s just that this stuff is dangerous, and well, we didn’t know how much you know.” 

      The rest of them came and sat down at open desks. Nancy took the book out. “I guess you know more than we realized. It’s not that we didn’t want to be your friend. We just don’t want anyone to get hurt.” 

      Samantha nodded. “Oh, well, I read the book, so I understand that much. But if you don’t want to be my friend, that’s okay. I understand.” Samantha flipped through the book. “The Dream Realm is a place, a physical place that we travel to many times when we sleep. When one dreams, they are transported into the Dream Realm. This is also a physical place you can visit, but it is not recommended. The Dream Realm can be a place where all your dreams come true, where you have your heart’s desire or what you think is your heart’s desire.

      “Most people find the Dream Realm to be a chaotic place of nightmares and memories that they wish they would forget.” She picked up the book and read. “Everyone’s dreams are in the Dream Realm. This can be a good thing or a bad thing, depending on what someone dreams. The bigger question in all of this is who is in control of your dreams? Are you always in control of your dreams or your nightmares? Do they always make sense to you, or is someone leading you to these images at night?”

      They looked at Samantha in shock as she understood so much of this. Was she magical or human? How did she understand all of this without having some magical background?

      “There are only a few known entrances to the real world besides visiting while you sleep. But those who know how to open portals can go to almost any realm. But no one truly knows who is in charge of the realm or if anyone is. Sometimes, people can give you dreams or share dreams with you, but this does not mean they are in control of the entire Dream Realm; they are just in control of those dreams.

      Normally, when someone gives you a dream, they either give you their memories so you can see what they have done or gone through or control your dreams. People with this ability are rare and can only control one person’s dream at a time. Controlling the entire realm is almost impossible and will require immense power. It is unknown if anyone controls this realm, while other realms, such as the Shadow Realm, are controlled by the Shadow King and Queen.” 

      Samantha closed the book. “So if you can open a portal, you kind of imagine where you want to go, and that portal opens for you. If you know how to open a portal, you just think about where you want to go, and the portal will open to that world.” 

      “I’m impressed. You figured all that out just by reading this book?” Justin asked. 

      “Well, to tell you the truth, I read a lot of books. Many things in the world are difficult to explain,” Samantha said with a smile.
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