Chapter 1
A Good Deed and a Visit from Above
	The full moon shown on a quiet, early summer Vancouver evening. At a small park in the suburbs, a few little ducks swam around peacefully. Most of them had already gone to bed but one or two had stayed awake to enjoy the moonlight. It was a good night to be out on the water, unless there happened to be a little brat nearby with a rock in his hand. 
THWACK! Next moment one little duck was scrambling to get out of the water with one wing hurting badly. Other ducks had been awakened by the sound and had taken flight. The culprit just laughed and walked away. But he had barely taken a few steps when a shadow passed over him. He looked up, and his eyes widened in terror. High in the sky overhead were a pair of eagles. When the kid had looked up they had been circling overhead, but now they were diving straight towards him with fire in their eyes. 
The kid ran screaming for the nearest trees, but before he got there the two huge birds slammed into him, knocking him off his feet. He landed flat on his back and stared up into his attackers’ eyes as they pinned him to the ground. Eyes that (even more frighteningly) were very human. Then, to cap it off, one of the eagles spoke! 
“Just what do you think you’re doing, you little creep?” it demanded. 
“AH! IT SPEAKS!!” screamed the kid. 
“Yes, I can speak,” the bird snapped. “My name is Nina. I am the Spirit of the Wild. And I believe I asked you a question. What do you think you’re doing?!” But at this point the kid was too frightened to say anything.
 “Alright,“ said Nina. “I’ll just answer that question myself. You just thought it would be fun to throw a rock at a dumb witless animal, didn’t you? Well listen closely pal, that duck may not be as intelligent as a human but he does have feelings and he is alive. And you could have killed him!” She dipped her beak close to his face and said “Never try to hurt an innocent animal like that again, or we’ll be waiting for you.” 
With that, Nina and her partner hopped off the kid’s chest, and he scrambled to his feet and ran off. The bald eagle looked at Nina and said “I think we showed him, sister.” Nina laughed in agreement, then flapped over to where the injured duck lay, having got out of the water. 
At the sight of a golden eagle approaching, the duck began to quack frantically. You can imagine it’s surprise however, when the eagle quacked back. “Don’t be afraid little guy, I’m here to help you.” She then beckoned the bald eagle forward, draped her wing over its shoulders and in a bright yellow swirl, the eagles changed into a pair of eleven-year-old African-Canadian human girls. 
“My name is Nina,” said the shorter of the two. “This is my twin sister Danielle.” Then she gently reached down and picked the duck up. “I know a local vet clinic,” she said. “They’ll take care of you.” 
Very carefully, Nina walked out of the park with the duck in her arms, with Danielle right behind her. When they got to the clinic, they found that they had just got there ahead of closing. “Please ma’am,” said Nina as she laid the duck on the reception desk, “this one’s been hurt by an idiot who doesn’t care for animals. Would you be able to help him?” 
“Of course,” said the receptionist. “This will cost you a little, though.” 
Danielle and Nina looked at each other. Then Danielle pulled out a twenty dollar bill and said “It’s a little birthday money. I was kind of saving it for something special, and I guess this qualifies.” 
The receptionist took the money and the injured duck. “When he’s all better, just set him free in the wild,” said Nina. “We have our own pet at home.” 
*   *   *
The girls walked outside and, smiling, gave each other a high-five. “I think that’s tonight’s good deed.” said Danielle. 
 “Oh my! It’s getting late,” said Nina looking at her new watch. “We’d better get home before dad gets worried.” They hurried back across the street to the park and as soon as they were sure no one was looking, they joined hands and Nina let the moonlight wash over her. Because why walk when you can fly? The girls rose into the air as the Eagle Warriors, Nina having used her abilities as the Spirit of the Wild’s host to change them. After flying around the globe, guarding the Rainbow Dream Trains from birds with poisoned minds while they searched for the cure to a terrible, imagination-impairing illness, saving one small duck from a careless jerk felt like a piece of cake. But little did either of them know that it would set what happened next in motion. 
Danielle and Nina hurried home, alighted on their back porch and Nina changed them back into themselves. They could both transform, but only when they were touching each other, because Nina was the only one with these abilities. 
Just as they sat down pretending that they had been doing nothing but their old hobby which was listening to the sounds of the night, they heard their father calling them and stood back up. But as soon as they turned around, the night sky was suddenly as bright as morning. Danielle and Nina looked up and gasped. Hanging high in the sky directly above them was a tall figure with huge golden wings, shrouded in light. To most people, this was not an ordinary experience, but Danielle and Nina had seen the Angel Gabriel himself several times before. But because of the shrouded light they could not see this angels’ face. 
What they could see as clear as crystal for the first time however, was what the shepherds must have been so frightened of that first Christmas. The light blazing from the angel was so bright and intense that it look as if swords of light were protruding from the back of his head. Before they had time to do anything but gasp, the angle spoke in a deep, booming yet tender voice. 
“Little ones, do not be afraid. You have done a great service to the Earth.” 
“Yes sir,” breathed Nina, having found her voice first since she had met Gabriel more often than her sister. “Is that you, sir?” 
“No,” said the angel. “I am your own guardian angel. And for what you have done tonight, I have chosen you for a task that usually becomes necessary every few years that Olive the Green Dream Train always leads. I had wanted to perform it myself while I was alive. Since I never got to, I’ve wanted to guide someone through it, and you are the perfect choice.”
“Why us?” asked Danielle. “Is it because of the power we can share?” 
The angel didn’t respond to the question but instead said “When you return to the Castle of Imagination next fall, tell Olive that we have met and she will know what task I am referring to. Good luck Danielle and Nina.” And with that, the angel vanished and the night again became dark.

