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Chapter 1 

Changes 

 

The constant blaring of honking cars seemed to drown out every other 

sound in the city. The blinding lights could be seen from many miles away. 

The feet of thousands trampled all over the poor, broken, and crumbled 

sidewalk. The pit-pat sound that the rain created seemed as though it 

would never stop. From most normal people’s point of view, the constant 

noise and light would become annoying. The sky looked as though someone 

had painted it,the bright colors blending and contrasting beautifully.  But to 

Ember, the noise seemed like a never ending song that she could listen to 

for all of eternity. 

 



As she watched the city below, she couldn't help but overhear an 

exchanging of words between two women. 

“How have you been lately, Sally? I haven’t seen you in 3 months! 

How’s your little boy?” asked the lady dressed in a silk green dress with a 

furry black coat covering her outfit almost entirely. She looks quite rich, 

thought Ember, with her flashing jewelry and ginormous fur coat.   

 

Sally looked at her with excitement written all over face, and replied, 

“Oh, I’ve been just splendid! The baby is absolutely perfect! I couldn’t have 

asked for a more perfect child! I am absolutely obsessed with showering 

him in gifts! I hope he grows up to be a handsome, generous, and kind 

man. How’s your daughter?” 

 

Ember started to tear up as these last words were exchanged. She 

drowned out the rest of the conversation, as her thoughts drifted to her 

parents. She never really thought about her parents that much anymore. 

Ever since she left that horrid foster home, she had pushed the thought of 

her parents to the back of her mind.  

 



When Ember was just barely a month old, her mother and father left 

her with her godmother to go out for dinner. Father had just been 

promoted, and he and mother were celebrating. Tragically, before they 

arrived at the restaurant, their car lost control on the slick, ice covered 

asphalt, careening off the road, rolling sidelong into a big field of grass. As 

soon as their car came to a stop, it ignited, filling the night sky with big 

bright orange dancing flames. The fire went on for about 15 minutes before 

any help arrived. Her parents were long gone by then. Or at least, that’s 

what she thought... 

 

Ember pushed the thought back into the recesses of her mind, trying 

to block out the pain. The walk back to her temporary home was extremely 

dull for Ember, or so it seemed. She passed the same black cat that she 

passed every day, waved to the same old women she waved to every day. As 

soon as she escaped the prying, suspicious eyes of the strangers that 

roamed the city streets, she took off into a run, eager to return to the 

welcoming embrace of her small apartment.  

 



When she was just barely a block away from her home, she heard a 

strange noise. At first, she couldn’t exactly place what the sound was, but 

when she stopped moving, she knew exactly what the sound was. Cries.  

 

Immediately, she ran towards the source of the noise. She rounded an 

alley corner, but stopped in her tracks as she saw what lay behind it.  

 

There, huddled up in a corner, was a newborn baby girl, crying her 

eyes out. It seemed as though she was alone, with no parent or guardian 

with her. Ember felt her heart break at the sight of the little girl, all alone, 

with no one there for her. After all, she had also been abandoned, and 

didn’t want the little girl to go through what she went through. 

 

She slowly approached the little girl and whispered, “Don’t worry, I’m 

only here to help. It’s okay, don’t cry.”  

 

The baby stopped wailing and looked up at Ember curiously, waving 

her tiny fists in the air. But, as soon as Ember touched the baby, she jumped 

back as the infant started to laugh. Not a joyous laugh that brings a smile to 



your face every time you hear it. No, it was an evil, sly, and cunning laugh, 

that sent shivers down her spine.  

 

As the baby’s laugh started to fade, and it’s skin started to move. It 

stretched and stretched until the baby was no longer a baby. It was 

an...actually, Ember had no idea what it was. It appeared to be three times 

the size as a full grown man and had hideous green skin that looked like 

worn out leather, and revolting bumps all over its body. It had a pair of 

ugly, furry antlers protruding out of its hideous head. And it’s face, oh, 

Ember couldn’t even look at it’s face! It had teeny, tiny, beetle like little 

eyes, and dry cracked lips that were pulled back into an ugly sneer. It 

looked at her with an expression that could only mean one thing. Mmm, 

lunch! 

 

Ember screamed at the top of her lungs and tried to run away, but 

was pulled back by the thing’s withered hands. It opened a huge mouth and 

held her up to it. It was about to swallow her whole, but before the beast 

could devour her, she managed to pry it’s warted hands away from her body 

and she fell to the ground. 



 

Prior to this moment, Ember never really considered herself dumb, 

but right now, she was internally cursing herself for her blind stupidity. 

Instead of doing the reasonable and smart thing, something any intelligent 

person would do, like running away for instance, she did something only an 

idiot, or herself, would do. She. Backed. Herself. Into. A. Corner.  

 

It was at this point in time that Ember went into full panic mode, and 

instead of thinking of how to get the heck out of the situation, she was 

thinking about which flowers would look best at her funeral and which 

dress she would want to be buried in most. 

 

As the monstrous thing approached her, she raised her arms in a 

futile attempt to defend herself. She sent out a silent prayer to the heavens, 

thanking them for keeping her alive for this long.  

 

She dared herself peek out of the small gap in between her arms, and 

instantly regretted it. What she saw would scar her for the short period of 

time she had left to live. The monster was slowly advancing on her, claws 



bared and sharp, gleaming teeth exposed, due to the fact that the beast had 

pulled his lips back into a snarl.  The monster was only a few feet away from 

her now. She tried to push herself farther back into the wall, but it was no 

use. She was really going to die like this.  

 

The monster appeared to have become impatient and even more 

hungry, so he took one last look at Ember, and then lunged at her. 

 

Ember screamed at the top of her lungs, and mentally prepared 

herself to be ripped to shreds. But, to her utter surprise, the pain never 

came, so she lowered her arms, only to lift them back up to cover her eyes. 

Suddenly, a strange heat passed through her arms and up to her fingers. 

Her hands began to glow a bright yellow. The blinding light bathed the alley 

in a calm, comforting warmth. After what felt like ages, the light died away, 

and in front of Ember, lying on the ground, was the monster who had 

attempted to murder and devour her in cold blood. Its body started to 

twitch, and for one horribly terrifying moment, Ember thought the beast 

was still alive. The thought was quickly diminished when the beast stopped 

twitching. Then, all of the sudden, the body just disappeared into thin air. 



 

 Ember absently stared at the space where the monstrous beings’ 

body had just been, questioning whether or not she was going insane. Come 

on, Ember thought, how do I even know if that monster was real? Was 

that in my mind? She began searching the small and secluded alley corner 

for any clues of whether or not the monster really ever existed. After 

thoroughly searching the entire alley, she gave up, 

 

She went home that night with a crushing weight on her shoulders. 

She felt numb.  

 

Disturbing thoughts concerning her sanity drifted through her mind, 

polluting her thoughts. She wondered if the monster had ever even existed, 

and even if it did, it’s not like anyone would believe her. After all, if 

someone came up to you right at this moment and told you that they had 

just been attacked by an ugly monster, killed it, and then escaped 

unscathed, with no actual or believable proof, would you believe them? No, 

you wouldn’t! 

 



She walked into the kitchen, and for the second time that day, she 

screamed at the top of her lungs. Sitting there, in here very run down 

kitchen, was a woman who looked to be around fifty, eating an apple, and 

staring at Ember with a piercing gaze. She took a bite out of the apple, and 

then grinned at Ember.  

 

She looked her dead in the eye and said,“Howdy, fellow hunter!” 

 

 

Chapter 2 

The “Clan” 

 

Ember stared at the mysterious being sitting at her kitchen table, and 

instead of running in the opposite direction and out the door, she just 

stupidly started screaming, 

 

“Who the heck are you? How did you get in here? Did you break in? 

I’ll call the cops, I swear. I...I...did you say hunter’?” 

 



The stranger smiled at Ember and then pulled a little card out of her 

jacket pocket. She handed the small card to Ember, who hesitantly reached 

her hand out and swiftly snatched the card out of the mysterious strangers 

hand. She gave her one last glance, before her eyes slowly drifted down to 

the card in her hand. The front of the little card read, 

 

 

 

Isabella Heatherly 

 

Professional Hunter 

 

Guerrier Clan Cofounder 

 

for exterminations call 1-800-MonsterHunter 

 

 

Ember stared blankly at the business card in her hands. The lady, 

Isabella, stared at Ember expectantly, waiting for some type of reaction. 



Ember slowly lifted her head to stare at her, and let out a loud laugh, 

doubling over and holding her stomach. After pulling herself together, she 

wiped the tears from her eyes and said to Isabella, 

 

“Let me get this straight! You genuinely think that I’m going to 

believe this? If you wanted to prank me, you should’ve at least come up 

with a better idea! I mean, really? Monster Hunter? The most gullible 

person in the world wouldn’t even believe this!” 

 

Isabella stared at Ember with a serious expression, which made 

Ember’s disbelief falter. She stared at her face and considered that maybe, 

just maybe, she was telling the truth. Ember scowled and shook her head at 

her own foolishness. There’s no way this lady is telling the truth! She was 

about to voice her thoughts and opinions, when Isabella said to her, 

 

“Listen here, Ember! If you truly believe that there are no such thing 

as monsters, then I’ll walk out the front door right now. But if you think 

that maybe, there ARE threats such as monsters, then let me explain what 

just happened to you!” 



Ember considered what the stranger sitting at her table had just said. 

Did Ember really believe that beast that just attacked her was just a figment 

of her imagination, or was it real? Was what this girl saying true?  

 

Isabella took her silence as a no, and sighed, disappointed. She stood 

up from her seat at the table and slowly started walking towards the door. 

She put her hand on the knob, twisted it, and pulled the door open. Before 

walking out of the door, she turned around to face Ember and said, 

 

“Don’t say I didn’t warn ya, kid.” 

 

 

She walked out of the room and was about to close the door, when she 

heard Ember shout from the kitchen, 

 

“WAIT!!” 

 

Isabella turned around and pushed the door back open, a wide smile 

gracing her face. She walked back into the small apartment and towards the 



living room. How she knew where it was, Ember had no idea. She followed 

her into her living room, where she found Isabella looking at the books that 

were scattered all over the floor. Ember suddenly felt self conscious and 

quickly picked up all of the books, placing them in a neat stack on the coffee 

table. The old woman smiled fondly at the young hunter, as she cleaned up 

the books resting on her floor. As soon as Ember finished cleaning up her 

cluttered floor, she made a beeline for the chair opposite of  Isabella. She 

plopped down on the plush cushions that softened the chair,  and stared 

expectantly at Isabella, eyes wide and shining with eagerness to learn the 

truth.  

 

Isabella took a deep breath, for she was not looking forward to the 

oncoming conversation she had had with so many others. A scowl worked 

its way onto her wrinkled face, as she thought of the one who had assigned 

her this job. Marcus. She resented the young man for choosing her, of all 

people to do this job. She was just a sweet old lady, who wanted to retire 

and get away from this mess she had gotten into so young. But, before her 

thoughts could drift further away, she folded her hands neatly in her lap, 

cleared her throat, and began to speak, 



 

“Now, before I explain this to you, you have to promise me that you 

will NOT interrupt me and you will listen the entire time.” 

 

Ember eagerly nodded her head, longing for an explanation. She 

stared back into Isabella’s eyes with a serious expression on her face, 

showing Isabella that she did not want her to beat around the bush. Her 

bright green eyes were practically screaming Get to the point! Isabella 

continued speaking, 

 

“I guess I should start by explaining what happened in that alley 

way…you are soon to be member of a very important and prestigious group 

of people. That beast that you faced in the alley is one of the many beast we 

fight against. You’re mother and father were in this group, and let me 

assure you this, they did NOT die in a car crash. They were killed by 

monsters. They died heroes.” 

 



Ember couldn’t believe what she was hearing! Her parents hunted 

monsters? She opened her mouth to ask a few questions, but Isabella cut 

her off. 

 

“The clan sent me out to retrieve you so I could explain the laws 

before you get yourself killed. Long ago, the founding clansmen created a 

list of laws and rules to emnsure humanities safety from the monsters. 

Humans are granted total and complete protection from the beasts if you 

never kill one of its kind, but as soon as you do, it’s open hunting season for 

them. Once you kill it, you can never be protected from them again. That’s 

why I’m here! To take you back to our base so you can train and protect 

yourself from the harsh reality of the monstrous world we fight off. As all 

things in life, it’s your choice, but if I were you, I would come with me so 

that the next time you get attacked by a monster, you’re prepared.” 

 

Ember’s jaw dropped open as she took in all of the information that 

she had just been told. She really, truly wanted to deny that monsters and 

clans and hunters existed, but she couldn’t. There was too much proof. 

First, the monster attacking her, her killing it, Isabella telling her about the 



laws and monsters, and most of all, the bright light and surge of power that 

eminated from her own hands earlier that day. As soon as Ember thought 

about the bright light she had produced, she questioned Isabella about it. 

 

“By the way, when I killed that monster, there was this bright light 

and I felt this weird surge of power go through my arms. What the heck was 

it?” 

 

Isabella smiled brightly, the image of Ember defeating the monster 

with the powers she had consuming her mind. She had been looking 

forward to telling Ember about her powers ever since she got there. She 

launched into a long explanation. 

 

“Our clan was created by a very powerful sorceress. She was part of 

the group that had bartered the first monster treaty, and for a while, after 

they had created it, there was peace between the monsters and humans. 

But, sadly, all good things come to an end; the monsters eventually grew 

tired of not being able to wreak havoc and broke the treaty. Their protection 

broke, but humans were still protected, so the sorceress created the clan to 



protect all of humankind who wanted to help wipe out the monsters, and 

granted a spell on the clan. It enabled anyone in the clan to have magical 

powers. Your parents were part of the clan and when they had you, their 

powers were passed down to you when they died. Also, just to be 

precautious, the sorceress created amulets that enable us to contact each 

other in true times of need. All you have to do is hold your index finger on 

the gem for five seconds, and two people will immediately be summoned to 

your direct location to help you.” 

 

“Wait, then what powers do I have?” 

 

“You have the power to manifest pure white hot light, sunbeams 

essentially, and blast anything in your way to kingdome come.” 

 

Ember looked down at her hands and then back up to Isabella. She 

glanced back down at her hands once more before asking, 

 

“When does my training begin?” 

 



Chapter 3 

Should’ve asked for help! 

 

The next few months flew by in a blur for Ember. She learned how to 

wield a sword and shoot with a bow. She learned how to survive on her own 

in the wild, but most importantly, she learned how to manipulate and 

control her powers. After training every day for a week, she had finally 

managed to summon them, and by the second week, she had started to 

understand how to control them. She was amazed by the limitless 

possibilities her powers contained. She had been able to bend the sunlight 

at her will, and summon things out of thin air. She could control the sun 

and if she tried hard enough, she could set something on fire. If she 

concentrated hard enough, she could make big fat flames extend from her 

fingertips and adjust them all, like each finger was an adjustable lighter.  

 

She was excelling more and more every day, enjoying the ever 

changing scenery, and the constant change in company. However, the 

longer she stayed at the clan camp, the more and more she longed to be on 



her own again. One day, Ember decided that she needed a more drastic 

change of scenery, so she packed all of her belongings, left a brief note, 

explaining how she loved everyone there and she loved the home they 

provided her with, but needed an escape. She went back to her old 

apartment and unpacked, welcoming back her lonely past. Time seemed to 

have flown by, and by the time one month had gone by, she had killed what 

must have been over fifty monsters. She was growing stronger every day 

and kept practicing. She was growing very, very confident in her abilities. 

Maybe a little TOO confident… 

 

Ember was walking home one day, when she heard a terrifying sound. 

Screams. She quickly found the source of the sound, and became paralyzed 

in fear. She had been tricked. She had been overly confident, thinking that 

whatever monster that lay ahead of her path she could easily defeat, but 

was proved wrong. In front of her, completely prepared for the fight, was 

not one, not two, but THREE monsters! She could fight off one, maybe two 

at once, but three...this can’t be happening! Her mind immediately thought 

back to the time when Isabella had told her about the help amulets; her 

hand shot up to place an index finger on her amulet. But, being the naive, 



stubborn, and hard headed person she was, she pulled her hand away, her 

confidence blinding her and convincing her she could defeat the monsters 

that were in front of her. She held both hands out in front of her, but the 

monsters, predicting her actions, knew she was going to set them on fire, so 

they all charged at her and threw her into the wall behind her. Her back 

made a sickening crack when it came into contact the wall and she felt a 

searing pain shoot down her spine. She tried to lift herself up again, only to 

fall back down again, screaming in pain. She felt tears roll down her cheeks 

as the monsters slowly approached her, enjoying the look of total and utter 

fear and pain in her eyes. She reached up and pressed her finger on the 

center of the amulet and shut her eyes as tight closed as possible, and began 

to slowly counted down to five. 

 

1…. 

 

2…. 

 

3…. 

 



4…. 

 

5….! 

 

She immediately knew it had worked when she heard the loud POP 

of electricity and a swift WOOSH of the wind. They came to save her. 

Isabella and Marcus. Isabella could control electricity and static and 

Marcus could control the wind. She curled up into a little ball, despite the 

searing pain and protest of her back, and watched as Marcus and Isabella 

defeated the two monsters. Ember felt bad for not being able to help, but it 

wasn’t exactly like she had a choice, considering her back was most likely 

broken. As soon as the two had successfully killed the three monsters, 

Isabella came over and healed Embers back with her magic. Once she was 

completely healed, and nothing but a faint bruise remained on her back, 

Isabella spoke in an angered tone. 

 

“Where on Earth did you disappear to young lady?! You had me 

worried sick!! When I got your note saying you’d left, I was so sad! I don’t 



care how anti-interdependent you are, you will come back home and not 

leave again! Have you learned your lesson?!” 

 

Ember stared at the older woman with guilt written all over her face. 

She didn’t mean to worry the poor woman so much, she just didn’t want to 

be part of the team. She quickly leaned forward and tightly embraced 

Isabella, and whispered in her ear, 

 

“I’m so sorry. I’ve learned my lesson, and it will never happen again, I 

promise!” 

 

Ember returned to the camp with her two fellow hunters, and swore 

to herself and everyone around her, that she would never go out on her own 

again or be overly confident. She promised to always be part of the team 

and work with others. From that day forward, Ember never hunted by 

herself. She always worked with others and NEVER overestimated herself! 

 

 



The End 
 


