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Chapter one: thé red scarab

The reeds moved oh so softly in the wind. Miranda Von volfshicknz was silently stalking
up on that one squirrel that had escaped her and her friend Lin Mc Schlimehur.
Everything was silent when all of a sudden she was next to a shimmering, glowing light
blue portal. “Where did this come from?”” Miranda asked but what she thought was
something very different. She stepped in and her paw disappeared. Her heart was racing
as the rest of her body went in and she found herself in a sandy place. She opened her

happened. She went with plan two. Her body, sprawled across a sandy floor was aching.
She got up and found a small chamber. As she creaked, open the rough door (Sandstone*
she guessed.) She saw a faint bright red aurora cloaking over a small item that looked like
a bug from kit stories (stories that her mother told when she was alive)

She decided to take a closer look and found a small leaf-sized bottle that lay across from
the doorway next to the red aurora. She carefully tiptoed over and picked up the bottle
“wow” she breathed “This looks as if it was here for a hundred years or more.” she
squinted away from the Bug that is called a scarab and saw something that had surprised
her. A faint white light was just across the hall she looked at the scarab and quickly as
she could she grabbed it, put it in the bottle, then she ran towards the light. It was the
SUN! She could not have been happier! She walked out just to find a sign that said
WELCOME TO EGYPT! She could not breath for a while “Wa-Wa- but that is not what
I thought!” she scrambled over to the nearest home she could find and grasped the bottle
that held that wonderful beetle. In her grasps, the bottle lay clutched tightly in her rolled
over fingers she had sprinted all the way over. People stared at her as she entered the
house\hotel. There she was, legs buckled sweat dripping from nose to toes. She ordered
water and told the person what her name was, every one turned, and stared at her
“What is this Child doing here?” the man seethed with a look of disgust on his face. Her
response was quickly out of her mouth as soon as she thought. “What / am doing here I
do not know, but I am here so there, that is what I am doing here! Also if I may ask
whom are you?” The man now looked like he was bubbling with anger ready to explode
any moment now. “We were born here and proud we were!” the man sneered. Miranda
looked astonished as the man spat the last bit out. Miranda was out quickly, just then in
the distance she saw another house and sprinted over to that house. As she had arrived,
she felt a gooey felling in the back of here mind. The last thing she remembered was
knocking and yelping “HELP!” Then her mind and world went Black.



3 Chapter 2: the temple of wolves

When Miranda awoke there were people standing around her whispering “I do not know
that” “oh yea™ “the child...why” That was all that she could make out. “Ughh” Miranda
moaned groggily. “The child is awake!” said one woman “Shh Mila! You will disturb
her!” said another woman. The people were making a way for Miranda to move. For
Miranda her life was spinning about. What child, why do they wonder about me, are they
like the people at the saloon? “Why am I here?” “Oh no she does not know her history!”
the woman, probably Mila, said. “Fine” said another woman in a snotty tone she
explained “Mother...Death...Killer...Never found...Poison...waited...Dart...Go.” Was all
she could make out. Wait, wait, wait the killer was never found, and the killer used a
poison dart, and waited to leave until she died!” The whole crowed nodded. Her whole
world was spinning about. Her mind said “Let us go away some where!” Her heart said
“No we must stay!” She went with her mind on that one. Miranda told them “I- I must go
now.” When Miranda left, she had a weird felling in her head. This time it was not a
gooey felling. Miranda had troughed through tough terrain. When Miranda came to a
house, her legs were yet again buckled. “Darling Miranda I know why you are here come,
come this is the temple of wolves! Become one again and go where you belong!” said a
silky soft accent, Miranda, shaken, went. When she walked in there was a Blue portal!
She had come through this one to this “Egypt”! She hopped right in forgetting all fears.
The all she heard was a pop and everything went BLACK.

* Ak A

She had become a wolf yet again! She was sprawled in the grass, her body jumbled, she
still got up and sprinted as fast as she could to her family’s house and she saw her step-
mom. Miranda looked and saw her mother’s radiant smile and her mother said “My dear
sunshine Miranda you have been gone for one day where the heck were you!” Miranda
was star stricken More than a day!?!? However, it had felt like a few hours!



4 Chapter 3: The last waltz (For now!)

Miranda had caught up with her mom. “Now Miranda it is time you pay the doctor a visit.
I am worried that you might have gotten hurt where ever you where!” “What I just did
that a few weeks ago’ thought Miranda softly. Never the less she said “Yes mother I will
pay Doctor Shale a visit.” She walked all the two and 1\2 miles away to doctor Shale.
“Why Mrs. Volfshicknz what a pleasant surprise! Do you feel alright?” “Well doctor, I
will never be the same again!”

THE END!

* Sandstone is a stone that is made to act like sand.



