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; enora was changmg

y frightening way. At least, not at first.
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as the intense ability to shield herself from abuse

very empowering. But her other senses had become

aned as well, and that’s when she’d begun seeing scenes
sast and smoky dark mists in her home.

1g Frankie had been a wonderful treat—there weren’t
many | "éﬁwho could stir her emotions as he was prone to
do. Still, there was something strange about him, something
haunti omething she couldn’t put her finger on. Ah, well,
desira en with the air of mystery were compelling and fun.
Weren’t they?
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Andwh tabout Rex? She wasn’t sure. He was part of a fearsome S
family, making her wonder if such tales of werewolves and §
monsters were true. Just how did she fit into this strange new E
world? And why would she even want to? ==
it ~
All she ﬂept hearing, however, was that there were only a \?\
precious three months before a full change. &
Time was awastin’. g
~
=
e o
A
— I
V »
$12.95 Ve 1942715741 = - w 3

VISIONARY
LIVING s

“ I

Romance

A
e._.
'



