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“Now this is awkward,” Oliver looked at her as she floated
John to the sround.

“Shutup.” quickly said Minerva as she gathered her
clothes and started to dress.

“Could be warse, he could have faund us making like spas
tic squids,” laughed Oliver.

“This isn't funny,” The girl threw on her black bell slceve
blouse and black dress.

Jobn sat looking up. He wasn't sure what happened, it was
as il suddenly gravity just wenl ouland he stopped and then it
(gravity) took hold of him slowly. The wey his sisters hand
maved. The way her eyes focused on him she knew itwas her.
His mind swan with questions as he tricd to wrap is mind
around it

“John I can explain,” Minerva fully dressed moved down
the ladder as quick as she could.

“You made me floal,” He looked al the ground Lhen the lolL
“How did you do that?”

“Taok It wasn'twhat it looked like,” Minerva loaked al her
brother and then heard a high pilch squeal as Oliver what was
tollowing her down the ladder slipped.

Instinctively again she reached out and floated another
falling person towards the ground”

“Dude I'm sorry about almost killing you,” Oliver looked at
John who eyes veas fixed ion his sister”
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“Yeah, kinda shy though” Oliver took his girlfriends free
hand.

“Ile can be, he doesn’t know you. And he can see I'm differ-
ent,” Minerva loked at the grovnd then at Oliver. Slowly she
leancd into him.

“Different as in porsonality orin..you know.” The young
man leaned his head Lo meet hers.

“ He's pretty intuitive, so who knows”. Her voice trailed off
as she fell hersell calm.

The Lwo sat their for an hour. Just listening to each other
breath, They then made love in the lofl. It was  childish bit of
rebellion mixed with some needed intimacy. Between the gig-
glingand rhythmic sex they fell asleep warmed by piles of hay
and cach other.

“Tams,” John kicked at his sister, “Walce up”

“Leave me alone,” Minerva turned over in the hay her
lasses laid near by bul she recognized the blur. Byes wide
she ried Lo cover her nudeness, “What are you doing you lil-
Ue purve!”

“What's going on?” Oliver sprung up forgelting he was ina
hayloft.|ohn took a step back and lost his balance. He could
see the ground coming up at him. e didn’t have time to call
out before he suddenly stopped in mid air.

Looking up he sav his sister holding her glasses in with
on hand and he other held outat him.
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CHAPTER 2
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“No Problem,” the teenager spoke slowly.
“So like | was saying...” Minervals looked at Joh, she
could lic, she could make him forget what he saw but this was
herlittle brother. She owed him at least the truth, afcer all if
anyonc onc in her family would understand it would be him.
“Tams, haw did you do that?,” John spoke as if he wasn't
sure he was awake, “Are you Tammy? arc you my sister?”.
“Oh this is going Lo get complicaled.” Oliver kissed his girl-
friend on Ure cheek and walked towards Uhe nearest cow stall
just to get out of the way and
“ILstarted after [ ried Lo kill mysell,” The young woman
spoke softly to her brother
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“Is Circe and like I said its complicated,” The young
woman took her brother's hand, “Look calm dawn, and I'll ex-
plain everything to you John'”

John loaked into her eyes, he remembered her words to him
before she ran away, Her saying she would always love him
How she alvays understood him, never judged him and never
once betrayed him, Silently he nodded.

The Barn suddenly grew colder as the front door slid over
“There you are, Your mother wes worried sick Tammy,” Hank
Winters stood in shadows the bright dawn clouds and snow
bringing a brilliant light hihind him.

orry Dad, | just, ] just had to be alone,” Minerva lnoked at
her father.

“Alone huh?," his eyes moved to Oliver who decided notto
‘meet his gaze.

“Come on Breakfast is ready, then we'll ride into tovm and
view the hady and see the lavyer.

“Lawyer?.” Lhe young woman looked confused,

*Its the will Tams, Your in it, we all are,”John let go of his sis-
Ler hand. he could tell she was surprised.

“The large man stood to the side of the door and watched his
two youngest walk past him both looking disturbed in their
owen way. Oliver followed last but was blocked by the man's
hand.

*I don't care how you two act in the city boy,” he spoke witha
sofl menace Lo the blond young man, "Bul here you respecl us





images/00014.jpeg
“You're going to hell?” John looked at his sister frightened
‘mare for her than of her,

“Technically I'm a high pricstess and I'm not going to hell”
Minerva spoke calmly.

“You're a witch Tam's and witches go to helll.” John could see
his breath and fecl his hands shaling It was like everything
he had believed about the world suddenly changed and he
weas in spiritual shock,

That's not how it works," The purple haired young woman
tooka step towards her younger brother hay still in her hair,
“First technically I'm a Maga/ligh-priestess of Girce ... And
sehill we do call ourselves wilehes, we're notassociated wit
the Wicea religion.”

ree? s thal what you call the devil?” John,
ometimes,” quipped Oliver

“Shut up, that's not helping,” Minerva gave her boyf
swarning scowl before focusing again on her brother, “She's
nat the dovil she's..complicated”.

“Shefs not God or Jesus or the Holly Spirit” John took a
step farward, “How could you nol believe in them, how could
you twrn away [rom Lhem?”

“I du'believe in thein,” the purple haired young woman
saw an opening in the conversation, In fact I now they are
real,I've talked to Angels.well an Angel on several occasions.”

John lnoked confused, “What? But haw can you he a Witch,
High e and...
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“u who's the fat little boy in the glasses,” Oliver stood
in the Winter's home lookingat the pictures on the wall, [t
swas exacdly what he expected A wooden oo story structure
in northern lowa on a twenty acres of farmland . It was the
kind of house you would expect from farmers who had
seorked the land for generations

“That's me,” Minerva glared at her boylriend from where
She sat trylng not Lo look as annoyed as she et [t was only
because her Aunt Genevieve, the only person In her entire
family who understood her during her youth had died that
she traveled from New York City to a back water Stouffer
Towa

Oliver wrned and looked at the young woman he had
grown to love. "Well, | guess that was your awkward years
right?”.

“Tammy was always a plump litie butterball,” Minerva’s
Dad stood leaning on the fireplace mantel he had help his fa-
ther and grandfather install decades ago., “ut look at her
now, shes grown into a pretty girl, ‘Cept for that purple
clawn hair,”

“Please., can 1 die now?,” the pale young woman sank o
the large love seat.

“Personally I thought our lttle girl was never going to
blossom,” Mrs, Winters looked up from the kitchen where she
was slathering buller on corn cobs she just took out of the
pot
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“Tammie Marie,” Oliver looked ot his shocked girlfriend
with a big smile.

*Tammy, you finally came back from the big city? things to
tough there for you bookworm,” Matthew spoke with a jaw
full of tobacco.

“Leave her alone,” John, the youngest a senior in high
school with the looks and build one would expect of the star.
guarlerback wailed for Luke L lower his sister o the ground
before glving her hug, "l missed you Tams”™.

For the first time since arriving in the house Tammy feltat
home. John, along with aunt Genevieve were the closet things
she had to friends before she left

“Boys 1 like you to meet Tammy’s boyfriend Oliver”.

“Hey Guys,” Oliver held out a hand at Matthes who glared
backac him with something akin to anger, Matt, who rarcly
spoke just nodded. Luke on the other hand scooped him and
gave him a big hug,

“Glad to meet you Olly," he roared in his usual jovial man-
ner. Oliver on bieing returned Lo the ground grimaced in pain
“Don’t mind them". John held out his hand, “They're al-

ways like that”

Oliver nodded and shook the boys hand.

I igured that was the case,” his eyes went from John to
his girliriend wha seemed by her expression to be wishing the
day was over.

The Winters and company sat down to the long wooden
table that had been in the family for over a hundred years. It
was Amish made, simple but strong and held an it Two large
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“I hate all of you,” mumbled Minerva sinking as far as she
could into her seat.

“S0 son, what do you %" Hank Winters looked at the tall
‘young man in the retro rockabilly shirt and blond pompa-
dour.

“Twark ata hank store and 'm in a hand,” Oliver spoke
with pride but could see Hank wasn't Impressed.

1l can't say 'm much of a music fan or one of books,
buLatleast you goLa job.” the large man grumbled

“Leave Uhe boy alone,” Ms, Winlers walked into the living
area her apron as pristine and white as the snow outside, “m
just glad Tammy found someone, even though he's a skinny
fella”

“Imay be skinny, but | got a big appetite”, Oliver patted
his stomach.

“Well sce about that ", laughed the woman "Matthew,
Mark, Luke, John, dinners ready!”

From upstairs a rumbled. The stairs creaked as down-
stairs ran four young men. Rurly and hrunelle just like their
father. Fach ong ware Jeans, lannel shirls and wark boats .
“The calluses and scars on thelr hands showed they were
farmers too.

‘ammy Marie” called out Luke who was the next to
youngestboy and tallest. The Young man ran over to his little
sister and lifted her nearly to the wood pancled ceiling as if
she weighed nothing,
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“Leave her alone,” Luke locked at Matt

“Youahways stood up for her Luke, But she left you too
‘you dumb Bulll” Mat growled at his younger brothcr,

“Matt, you best say your sorry or you and me can go to the
swaod shed after dinner and take this up like we used t00,"
Luke stood and Matt was ahout too. When Reth's cyes fool of
sorrow caught hoth her sons

“Iwon't have that herel” she commanded.

“Luke I don't need you to fight for me anone.” Minerva
looked at her family, “Matt Is right | left. | don't belong here
anymore and after The funeral lomorrow 'm oul of your lives
for good ",

Minerva rose to her feetand welked towards the back
door. If anyone had noticed they would have saw the door
scem to open for her'. Instead all they notice was the thunder
ing slam marking her departure.

The snow was falling softy as the young woman made her
way across a field Lowards the barn, The cold chilled her but
she endured Lill she made it Lo barn door and slid it open jusl
wide enough fur her Lo enter, The stalls were full of aninals.
Bales of hay sat i the large middle area next o a tractor and a
small parked Combine. Making her way toa ladder she
climbed up to the hay loft. Which was full of more bals. Feet
dangling she sat. Tears filled her eyes as she sat in silence.

Her mind speed hack o Lhe hundreds of Uimes she would cry
in this exact place.

“You're not the same girlin the picture Minerva,” Oliver
stood at the barn door n a Leather jacket, ear muffs and a
scart. lle had given Minerva an hour to cal down and had
asked John where she might go. This was the first place he
mentioned.
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hams, a bowl of mashed potatoes, a platter of corn on the cob,
fresh green heans, sliced salt and peppered tomatoes and
fresh hread.

Hank said grace and everyone howed their head i silence.
even Minrva (wham they still called Tammy and wha they
didn’t know was a worshiper ofa religion no where near
Christianity).

After grace, Milk and fresh water was poured, plates
shere pastaround the conversation after some Lime Lurned
to Genevieve.

“Ginny was always an odd duck,”llank looked at his site.
“Lknow she's your sister leth but.

“Never married, living in that house all by herself” Bech
nodded, “She died alone a spinster, just ain't natural”

“We call that being an independent woman now,” Minerva
spoke up.

“Still ain't right,” Matt Inoked at his lttle sister and though
she was no longer the plump little girl with acne and a mullot
he once knew on the outside he didn't see any reason she
swasn't the same shy bookworm on the inside. “But you'll
knowalotabout thatl wouldn’t you Tams”
‘Now ain't the time Matt,” Mr. Winters spok up.

“When is the time Pa?," Matt looked at his sister, “You left
us Tams, for the big city. Heck you always thought you were
hetter than us”

Mincrva looked at her brother. She could do horrible
things to do, Things that were worse than any hell he could
think oh. 1L would jusL take a thoughl, a wave of her hand. Bul
Lhe will o relaliale faded. He was right she did leave and
wwhen she left Genevieve vas all alone.
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“Matt had nodea how close he came.,” the young woman
voice held sadness and anger.

* Al They see is the chubby little girl who won all the
spelling bees and science falrs,” Oliver walked in and closed.
the daor, the smell of the animals was not something he en
joyed but he didn't lot itshow.

“Maybe | stillam, Matt used to make me cry all the time”
Minerva took a drag from a purple cigarette that smelt of lav-
ender and grapes.

“He's s Jerk, what's his deal anyway?,” The blond man
clmb the Later slowly not sure of his footing.

“He's stuck here. He was a big time foorhall star like John,
buthis knce gave outon him and he couldn't go to college.
Luke wants to b Farmer, its in him, the carth and animals
Tove him. Mark, well mark was born deaf and mute. He never
had a chance bul_he knows he's loved here. * Minerva moved
Lo the side making room for Oliver.

“I thought here wiss something up with Mark, And Luke
seems like s good guy.

uke s the best, | can'ttell you how many times | was
teased or beat up when he would come to my rescue swinging
those big fist of his.’

Oliver nodded, “Yeah Ile's a big guy: llell all your brothers
arebig”

“Then there's John," The violet haired girl took another
drag, He's special, he's going t be someone”.
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before opening the podium. Hank and beth both spoke as did
Luke wha mentioned her cooking skills. Jobn spoke briefly
and was folloved by Minerva who managed almost three
‘minutes of reminiscing about the camaraderic and love she
shared with her Aunt hefore hecoming overcome with sad-
ness. Oliver ended the service by taking the podium with his
acoustic guitar. He had heard Genevieve loved John Denver
and first did a soothing and melancholy rendition of
“Country Road” before performing amazing grace at the re-
quest of his girifriend’s mother.

“Son, T have to say you have talent..” Mincrvals father
spole to Uliver patting him on the shoulder.

“Thank you sir,” Oliver tried (0 calch his breath from
strength of the big farmers blow.

‘The family then gathered in the Morticians office where
family Lawyer Kenl Frakes waited. Frakes was Stoulfers old-
estlawyer and a family Iriend. He greeted everyone especially
Minerva enthusiastically before opening his brief case. And
taking out the documents.

“Ginny made sure her will was up to date just five months
before her death 5o there shouldn'tbe much in the way of di
putes here,” he started to speak with his creaky voice,

“I Genevieve Tamslin Arhuckle, being of sound man and
body here by bequeath the following upon my death.”. the
man looked at the family. They remained stolc.

“To my Sister Beth and her Hushand Henry,” [ hequeath
my home paid and full of rural route 12 along with the acre it
sics on, The remaining 12 acres are to divided up evenly
among my nephews Luke, John, Mark and Mart to do as they
please.

Matt smiled, he never undexstood his Aunt and regretted
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eyes narrowed, “For what he just said, for what he tried to do.
Oliver looked on puzzled. “What did he try to do?"

e looked ino his girlfriends face, the look of anger even
frightened me.

“Dad wanted to kill him, Luke nearly did,” she spoke with
Do emotion as the memory started to surface. A tear appeared
in her ayes

“What happened 2" Oliver Leaned into her as they relaxed
against the car. “Your scaring me...more than usual”

“Well folks, you can gel going,” The Sherill spoke Lo every-
one, “Thank you for your assistance and I'm sorry for your
loss”

M. Winters shook the Sherill hands and glared at Deputy
Green before all but ordering everyone back into their vehi-
cles and towards town. It was a quict ride to Stoufer. This
time Oliver drove the car while Mincrva sat in silence as did
John wwha veas stil shaken from what he had seen. The Fu-
neral home was in the middle of Lhe small Lown square across
from Uhe feeu store. Everyang moved in quistly and the Fu-
neral director greeted them with a solemn handshake and
never mentioned the fact they were an hour and a half late
Not that he carried it was Stoutfer small towns meant slow
business.

‘The Chapel was set up wich the Coffin, a picture of Aunt
Genevieve a vibrant heavy set woman vha style could be de-
scrihed as Gypsy meet hippic. Only the Winter's family at-
tended along with the family minister who said a few things
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“Ifyouloved her so much why didn't you come back” Matt
stood to block his Sister who scemed to be looking for a way
out of the office.

“Matt, get out of my way!” The young woman balled both
st

“Hey, lets calm down here,” Oliver stand and spoke
calmly.

“Shut up, This is family business,” Matt growled at Oliver,
*S0 whal happened Tams, why did you sbandoned AunL Ginny
and the restof us?”

Minerva looked her brother in the eyes in @ manner that
almost frightened him. 1 called her every week, you didn't
Knowrit not that you would care”. She then calmed herself and
spale, “Now get out of my way Matthew

Mathew stood and looked down his nose at his spectacle
sister when suddenly a train hit him in the groin, Atleast that
swhat it felt like. No one moved, no one saw her move bul then
again o one was expecting anyhing like Lha happen

There was no physical contact really, justa simple spell
Minerva mumbled under breath in a lost ancient Persian Dia-
lect used by a obscure group of priestesses of Lilith,

Matt's eyes crossed and without a word he went to the
ground holding himself.

Berth and Hank gasped, Luke and Mattsmiled and jobn
followed Oliver and his sister out of the office through the fu-
neral home and outside to the car,

“What did you do top him ?* Jahn
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itmore than ever now as she's just given him the means to
start his oven farm. Luke nodded as did Matt John sate si-
Tently, he didn’t want the land but figured he could sell his
share and use to get through college.

The Lawyer eyes then shifted to Mincrva. “To my Niece
Tamslin Minerva Winters, who named after me and who was
like a daughter to me Tleave all my ather worldly possessions
Including my collection of books, The full content of my oot
cellar and the Key to it As well as al my savings which as of
this writing comes to the hundred and seven thausand dol-
ars in the Stouffer bankk and the totality of my various stacks
and bonds. A great gasp crossed the room. No one thought
Ginny had the much in the way of common sense let alone
monetary sense. She lived alone . spoke Lo no one and sold her
prize winning fresh herbs and jams at market o make ends
meet.

fams your rich,” John looked at his sister who really did
Wt care miich about money, she didn't need really.

rakes handed Minerva a skeleton key made of blackened
tron.I1c then handed out documents for everyone to sign be-
fore retreating from the room,

“You where always her favorite,” Matt looked at his sister.

“She always helped her out alot” Beth spoke up for her
daughter

“JusL saying, she
and throw itaway,
tone.

s going 10 take Lhal money back Lo the cily
e oldest Winter son spoke with a harsh

“I don't need her money Matt, And | would give ftall up
fust to talk to her again,” the young woman Came to her feet.
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into a candy bar, "We already disobeyed her once today”

John nodded, As tinid as his sister ad been before she
had left Stoufter years ago she was equally intimidating now.
Onthe outside she looked like a short, attractive, slightly
curvy young woman with dark purple hair with light purple
bangs.Bul she had a fierce confidence thal now commanded
respect.

Minerva held Ue key, she knew Irom the first time she
touched It wasn'tjust metal. It was a charm used to open par-
ticular mystical wards. Which made her wonder just what her
Aunt Genevieve was into, Arviving at the house things became
‘more obvious, She had known the woman all her life and had.
not suspected her true mature until she saw (he stones hor-

dering her herh garden was each inlayed wilh a mystic rune.
The raot Cellar on the side of the house had two large stone
doors marked with ancient cult of Yemaya seript. Holding the
Key she could see a seres of 13 mystical wards that had to be
undone before the door could be opened safely.

Deing one of the five the most skilled sorcerers on the
‘planet didnt mean she could ignore the wards. Bach one had
alink thatwould destroy the cellars contents if hroken ant
right so instead she had o use the key to conect and prop-
erly undo the wards, It was far more tedious than she ex-
pected each mystical spiril had Lo be placaled each spell un-

“S0 Why do you call Tans by her middle name?” John
Tooked at the young man four years his senior

“Up until yesterday | thought her name was Minerva,
That's what cveryone calls her in NYC", The blond man looked
athid girlfriend, Gven standing stil holding a key she was eve:
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“Lets just say its now up to you, Luke and Mat to carry on
the winters name”. Minerva smiled.

“Minnic he's your brother,” Oliver looked at is girlfriend

“Ile’s a jerk.” the young woman opened the car and sat in
the drivers sect.

“Yeah Tams, he's  jerk but he's family,” Jobn added get-
ting into the back seat and trying not to gisgle
e, 1l fix him tanight, maybe pissing blond for the rest
of the day will teach him a lesson,” feeling vindicate the
young woman relaxed and started the car. She had left him off
easy because she loved him despite the fact he had no idea
who he veas dealing with,

“So we heading to Cemetery right?,” Oliver looked at Mi-
nerva.

“No,its to cold to di graves now, she'll stay in cold stor-
agetill spring” John couldn’t help but sound sad.

I thinl vee should head out to Ginny's place,” Minerva
Tooked at the key she was given as she spoke.

“Carious to sec what she loft you?.” Oliver

“No.'m more curious about what killed her and ate her
soul”, The sorceress words chilled everyone in the car except
for hersel.

The Purple car backed up lurned and headed down main
street, the show started to fall harder and in the distance
something like a wolf's howl could be heard,

“What is she doing” |ohn watched in the cold as his sister

stood next to the house looking at the root cellar doors which

unlike the rest of the house was madie of stone and metal.
“Not surc, but If I was you I would be quict,” Oliver bit
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other Gospel” John blushed, he knew to Oliver he was pretty
unsophisticated hut never had his lack of knowledge on
popular culture been driven home like it had at that exact mo-
ment.

“Sa you did get the Ma and Pa Kent reference?,” Oliver.
“Yeah, Superman's parents. Luke has a prelty big comic
collection.”. John voice Look on a defensive Lone.

“Good. " Oliver patted John on the hack, " gol some CD's
you can listen oo Robert Gurdon. Rock pile, Lhe Stray Cals
and of Course the King’.

John was about to thank his new friend when the sound of
stone on stone filled the air. The oot cellar doors opened like
those of an ancient crypt. Minerva lowered the key.

Oliver checked his gun

50 why do you carry a gun?” fohn.

“Your sister gets in trouble and | don'tlike to feel totally
uscless.” Oliver smiled, Tt was a gift from an immortal named
Shango. The Bullets however are a il Irom an angel Tui
Blessed and all that”

“You are yanking my chain right?,” the young man smiled.

“Nope, 1 just live a very interesting 1", Oliver walked
over Lo Minerva who was already at the steps of the Cellar.

You won't need that Mr. Macho,” she looked at hey boy-
friend with annoyance.
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tything he could ever want. “Factis she goes by the Name of
Minerva Winter

“She changed her name?," John's massive list of questions
of his sister just increased by one. * Which I guess shouldn't
surprise me. Who wants to be a Winters,”

Oliver lanked at John, *I den't knaw, your family seems
cool, In that Ma and Pa Kent kind of way,”

‘The young man couldi't help but grin at the analogy
“So what's your family like?” the Leenager Ughlened his
Scarl 1o the chilly breeze.

“I was raised by poor black Sharecroppers,” Oliver spoke
as I thinking of a ime long past.

o, Haven't you ever seen the Jerk with Steve Martin? It's
aClassic from the 70°s. 1ts when he was actually funny.
Unlike that Pin Panther crap”

“Well we have to drive into Cordell to sce a movic and
stof those are a few months old. And we don't have cable,”

‘No Cable? Dude that's sad” The blond man went to touch
hair and found the gel had frozen., "Fuck, 1 think my hair
froze”

“Why do you wear your hair like Flvis anyway?” John

“T'min a Rockabilly band” Oliver looked at John who had
confused look on his face, “Oh my god., don't tell me you never
heard of Rockabilly?”

“We get two stations out here, onc plays oldic Country the
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“llowin che hell?,” Mattlooked at his sister holding his
erying litde brather, ‘John you okay

Matt moved towards John who pulled from his sister just
as his big brother reached him.

“How did you three heat us down here;” Luke lnoked at
the car.

“Magic,” Minerva spoke sarcastically

Stop fooling around, This ain't no time to be fippant
Tammy.” Matt growled at his sister.

“Fine,” the young woman turned and walked Away, there
was nothing she could do now except gather the contents of
her purse and head back up.

Itseasn'tlong till the sherff and emergency rescue work-
ersarrived. The sheriff took statements from everyone. lle
Knew none of the Winter's Clan cars were involved by the.
way the car below landed and by what remained of the almost
covercd up tire tracks. Onc of the deputics eyed Minerva from
where he stood. 1t took him hearing her name to recognize
her

e hiad know her in lligh school as the smartest girl in
Stoulfer . He was on the football Leam and had like  loL of the
Kids made fun of her when her brothers werent about. She
had changed he thought. She wasn't a fatlitcle mousy girl any-
more he could tell.

“Tammy Winters," he walked up to her ignoring the tall
blond man holding her hand
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CHAPTER 3
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“Roger Green,” she hissed in return,

“Who's your friend Sweetie,” Oliver looked on jealous of
the handsome young man in his early twenties

“Iie’s not my friend, he's an ass who made my life miscr-
able in high school,” The purple haired young woman gave the
deputy alook of contempt that chilled his bones.

“Hey . we were kids, Look al you, you grew up right pretly
fora hookworm,” Roger looked aL Lhe Minerva and smiled.

“Are you here on police business, or are you just being an
ass on purpose,” Minerva didn't el up.

“Hey , watch it Tammy, old [riend of nol I'm stll a depuly,
showa lttle respect,” Roger spoke with authority but saw 1o
signs of the easily cowed gl of his past,

orry guy,” Ollver looked at Roge
up aboutall of this and her Aunt dyiny

he's still kind tore

Roger nodded, “Yeah that was pretty strange. but we all
Kind oh knew weird Ginny would come Lo a bad end.” With
those words the officer walked away,

Minervalooked at Oliver, “I'm oing to kill him". She spoke
wilh calm homicidal Tury

“He's just an ass,” Oliver held her hand tight as he spoke,

“He's going Lo suller before he dies,” The young woman
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proper punishment for Oliver in silence.

“Tumn him into a frog,toad. whatev
Hey | thought we were amigos,” Ol

looked at the teen,

“We are, hut come an, that has ta he pratty caol laoking”
Jahn leancd back in his seat.

Minerva was about L answer when she saw her parents
SUV pull on 10 the sde of the ruad. She followed 2nd saw
Matt's truck had done the same.

“What's wrong?,” Oliver buttoned his over coat as he watched
lank winters Lt the truck and head towards their car. Mi-
nerva rolled down her windorw.

“Looks like 2 damn tourist hit a bad patch and skidded into a
Tavine, get on your phone and call the sherif,” the burly man
without another word turned and walked towards his older
sons who had gathered at his SUV's tail gate.

Tbetter go help,” John started to exit the car.

“No” Mincrva suddenly felt something, a disturbanceall
ahout, something was wrong, Something nat natural
Oliverloolked at his girl friend he knev the look, she was be:
ing warned. [le didn’ understand it exactly bul knew she had
cast wards of mysic detection and protection on her car and
on herself.

“What's wrong?.” John watched his sisters eyes glaze over.
Slow she Inoked about, not into the physical world butinto
the astral world. The realm of spirits and magic.
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“Whatis it what happened?” The witch reached outfor
the spirit. She could feel its torment, it wasn't allowed peace
after death it was tortured and barley hanging on,

“Io will kill us all!," Genevicve sereamed and her spiritual
body was torn apart from the inside out. Tn the real world it
made no sound bul s feeling of fear raialed oul across lhe
land for miles lasting only an instant.

Minerva looked at where the spirit stood, blood, real blood
stained the ground. The manifestation showed her Aunt's

pain, It meant that her soul was heing held, and tortured by
smething or someone:

how yourselfl,” called out the young waman!, “Show your-
sellt

he shadows about her grew long and a distant how of a wolf
was heard and for a fleeting second a great animal's maw
dripped venom in front of her before retreating away into the
waods

Minerva hadn't even noticed his claw had struck her sending
her flying and bleeding Into 2 snow drilt

“Go away litle sorceress,” it sald before leaving” For this wolf
isboth bigand bad”

“Minnic are you ol > Oliver Inoked at his girlfriend who had
skidded to a stop againsta tree,

Here eye opened, there was a crack in the lenses of her
glasses. Twa familiar faces Jooked down al her.,

“Tams we'll gel dad and the others,” John kneeled by his
sister. There was no blood bu by Lhe way she laid she had
broken more than a feve bones.

“My purse,” she straed to speak.

Oliver sprung up and looked about. he spied the black box
purse and moved towards it his hand gun stil i hand.
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A dark fog was moving out of the area it had gathered
down in the ravine, Blinking her eyes returned to normal.
"Oliver, stay here with [ohn,” Mincrva closed her eyes and fo-
cused her pawer. Suddenly she just wasn't there. John looked
ahout and saw her standing outside the car in the snow. His
mind told him she had opened the door and left but his eyes
knew different.

Minerva save the step slope leading down into ravine and con-
centrated. She needed some caver from her family. Her mouth
‘made sounds that only nature could hear the snow increased
from light snow, to a snow storm to whitc outin a matter of
seconds.

“Thank you mother,” Minerva spoke leaping to the floor be-
low, wind slowing her decent.

Go back Tams,” a voice familiar and far away.
‘The purple haired sorceress looked about as she landed,
"Sprits low and high I bind you now to speak”.

It tto dangerous Tams,” the voice now obvions female and
from behind

Minerva Lurned, Lo see al first nnthing there, then a while mist
build and form (o a transparent image. Her aunt Gene-
vieve covered in blood.

“Itkilled me, 1¢11 ill you, 1l kill al of us, its old and hun-
gy, said the spirit,

“Ginny, Aunt Ginny,” Minerv took a step hack.
“Its old and it hungers,” said the spirit hleeding the snow be-
low her red.
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“I hate Monsters," Minerva wiped the blood from her
‘mouth. She then tugged the vine from her nose and lnoked at
the bulh,

“What is that thing?” John looked at the garlic size black
bulh and the long thin vine. connected to it

“Rasicall purpose healing and purification pation,” Mi-
nerva with same help from Oliver and her brother stood as
she spoke.

“DonL scare me like thal ever again Minnie.” Oliver
hugged the young woman. In return she reached up and
Kissed hinn on the lips before pushing hin away with bravado,

“1was fine and 1 told you two ta stay put, You Fucking mo-
rans could have dicd or worse” she Iooked at both males.,
“But no you had to be misogynistic dickheads!”

“Hey excuse us for saving you” Jobn
Minerva crossed her arms and tried not to smile,

“Hey I had to save wy woman,” A sarcastic Oliver
The sorceress eyes narrowed at her boyfriends, “Don't
make me kill you sweetheart”.

John Inoked about he spied the car that had skidded into
the Ravine

“We better check on them,” he looked at his sister and
Oliver,
ey re dead,” Minerva spoke in a matter of fact manner.

“How do you know?.” John moved lowards the car.
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“You idiot” she mumbled looking at her brother, "l said
stay”

Oliver returned with her purse. “What do you need
Sweetie,” he sounded worried.

“Green l
up bland.

uid with the roat,” Minerva spake then coughed

“Fuck, she's going to dic, I need to get dad,” John stood

“No,” Mincrva looked at her brother, “The Green.,” she
could barely speak now. Oliver looked through the purse. It
bl five times Lhe space on Uhe inside and oul, he emplied oul
everythingin a pile, Fumbling he found the small glass vile
with the cork stopper A green transparent liquid with a black
Tootin it

“What now?," he looked at Minerva who seemed to be
Ioosing consciousness. She answered after a fow scconds.

“Place the root in my nose. pour liquid in mouth,” She
slipped hack inta the darkness.

Her boyfriend quickly did what she asked, placing the root
up her nose tll only a strand of plant matter hung from a nos-
tril.She then pourd the liguid into her mouth.

“What s that” John looked an unsure and nervous.

“I don't know,” Oliver tried not ta sound as worried as he
felt.

“The liquid started to fizz and the root started to expand in
her nostril illa bulb grew out of her nose. Al her veins ap-
peared green under her skin and then the bulb popped free.
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Quickly he made his way to the Sedan, it was turned on its
side, three large tears that for a second looked like claw
marks had render the raof partly off. He moved slowly around
to lnak inside. What he saw made him gag and lose his break-
fast. A family two adults threc kids all dead, all missing their
heads (which he promptly saw strewn about while kneeling
and retching)

“Itold you,” Minerva walked up to her brother, "Whatever
Killed thern and tried to kill me likes to make a spectacle of
itself”

“Killed,” John closed his eyes. “But It looks like a car
crash”

“A lot of things loolsslike accidents butare something clsc
far worse” Mincrva was about to cxplain when she spicd Matt
and Luke moving lowards them.
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“No ones perfect,” returned John with a sly smile.

Oliver went to the mirror to comb his pompadour for the
third time. He didn’t want to come but Mincra nceded him ,
something about coming made her look and sound in a way
she never had. It was fear and sadness. She was always the
dominale in Lhe relalionship, he never thought alherwise and
had no regrets, But the fact she needed iim now, and had to
lean on hitn had seem to strengthen theiv relationship more.

“S0 how much can she float?.” John spoke softly to Oliver,

“They call it levitating” Oliver checked his bolo style tie. ]
don'l knaw, Tts not like She sits around measuring,

John nodded, “Yeah I guess that would be kind of stupid huh?”

The older young man smiled, “Anyway, its like the least of
what she can do, If Minnie’s powers where like enough sand
to fll this room. | figure levitating would a grain of sand
worth at most

“Youlike her?, The athletic young man dressed in a dark suit
Iooked at the thin rockabilly crooner he was questioning’s
"My sister?”

“Yeah I do,a loL" Oliver Lurned from the mirror and looked at
John, "l mean somelimes i like being a snake handler. You
‘getbit, but you know its part of the job and you don't blame
the snake.”

John laughed °I think that's why she left, she always was her
own person, And when she graduated from high schaal there
was nothing kecping her, she was tan smart for Stouffer.
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v davghter. You'll bunk with John tll you leave, got me

son
Oliver eyes widened. “Yes sit”
“Then we have an understanding.” Hank removed his hand

and allowed Dliver to pasty with onc final warning “And if you
ever hurt my lttle girl. Pl ill you”

“The man spoke with a pleasantiess that added to the
threat. Breaklast was mostly silent at the large family table.
Bacon, eggs, pancakes and fresh milk and butcer. Oliver stayed
close to Minerva his hand slipping to hers when she looked as
if she needed it John eyes wandered from his plate which he
harely touched Lo his sister. She had changed since she had
Ieft. Her eyes held a life it had never had and was no longer
brown he noticed but the a vibrant violet . ller skin was no
longer freckled but un marked and pale. Was she his sister
there was only a slight resemblance now to the gil he called
“Tam's,the same height, the same how shaped lips and the
voice that could calm him and make him laugh thase were un-
changed.

After breakfast the Winters dressed for the Funeral Oliver
stood in Johu's roum. Trophies for various Athletics achieve-
ments sat on a shelf, A bed in the corner. Books on a shelf
Television and old DVD plager sat near the hathroom daor.

“Soare you a warlock or something?,” John looked at

Oliver.

“No I'm Catholic,” Oliver laughed as he placed on his Suil
coat.
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small farm road and turned right towards town same twenty’
miles away.

“That's not drugs is it?," John watched Tammy light a purple
cigarette that smelt kind af funny to her

"N, you can be such a hick somelimes john,” laughed his sis-
ter, “Thelr called purple passions. Their a French cigarette.

“Then why dont ey have a French name.” mocked Johu
half covering his maurh and nose in the back seat in protest.
“He got you there,” laughed Oliver, “I mean shauldn' they he
e flume violet or something?”

Minerea grimaced, “Ils my car, | can smoke French cigarellas
without French names it you don'tlike | can always turn you
into toad.”

John eyes widened, "You can' Wrn people into..."

The Teenager's protest was stopped with a pleadinglook
from Oliver, “Yes she can Dude, she could turn you into a toad,
and dan't you think she won't because you're her brother. We
slecp together and she still thinks me heing human is mare of
asuggestion than a fact sometimes.”

Minerva checks blushed with anger and embarra
And you can forget about sleeping with me tonight 0
walking on two legs for at least a week once we getback
home.”

“Hey can 1 see 12" John leaned his head hetween the two
fromt seats

“See what?” Minerva looked at the road, joylully ploltinga
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When she left the towns collective 1Q dropped 20 points.”

Minerva stood outside the door. There was better ways
could spy but an hearing the laughter inside she decided to
just listen. She was dressed in a dark purple blouse and black
dress. Her ears held silver carrings her hair was swepl up and
back ina pony tail. Her black boots added some extra height
but she was stll easily the shortest person in the house,

“You are so beautiful,” Beth Winters laoked at her daughter, I
expected you to be skinny looking like those girls on TV, but
Youstill got a ittle Towa girl curve to you"

stil like Cheese burgers and Chocolate mall
woman smiled al her molher.

The young

“The older woman walked up to her daughter and Kissed her
on her cheek, “Tammy, you did the right thing leaving us. |
swould never say this in front of your father but you were
never happy here. | could tell. You were meant for big things”.
The words stunned Minerva, for a second she thought she had
mishcard them till she saw the woman lnok inta her eyes with
pridc and a little cnvy

“Thank Mom”. Both women hugged, it was the frst time
they've done 5o in almosta decade despite the fact they've
only been apart four years.

After everyone was ready the headed down stairs and out into
Lhe: blowing light snow. Minerva, Oliver and John piled into
the sorceress' shiny VW hug. It was ane of the newer models
or 50 it seemed with lightly tinted windows, leather interior
and a top of the line sound system and GPS. The remaining
swinters piled into a Pick up driven by Matt and 2 two year old
SUV driven by lank. The convoy sped down the drive to the
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needs to know otherwise”

Minerva pointed at the Toad, In a puff of Smoke it ex-
panded into John who quickly realized he was naked.

“lloly)," John scrambled to his feet and to his pile. of cloth-
ing. “ That's nat fair Tams”

Oliver loked at Minerva with a sareastic glance, "He's
right Tams”

The purple haired young waman met his gave moved in
close, “He can call me Tams, my other brathers can call me
“Tams, ifyou do 1t again and you'll Live In humility and pain re-
gretting it”

Oliver took a step back, “Hey, I'ms

rry. Minerva’,

“That better," The sorceress turned to her brother and
found herself giggling at him”

“You know Tams I get the point,its notall fun and games'.
John finished dressing.

“Good,” Minerva walked to her brother and kissed him on
the cheek, "Now lefs got gaing. | want ta read this hok and 1
bet Mom and Dad are worricd sick.

‘The Three exited the Cellar. Minerva then replaced the
wards she had undone with sLronger ones of her own making,
Nune of them noliced the Sheriff driving up Ull he was already
on them,

Oliver eyes darted to the SUV baring the county
Sheriff was a tall graying man dressed in his tan unifortn with
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‘ground vwith him as Luke went limp. The wolf shook his head
freed the ax from its flesh and vanished into the shadow of a
tree like the shadow itsclf was the daor to its den.

A fow minutes later a car drove up on the scene. Hank
Wintors cyes widencd, three of his four sons in the middle of
the road. Blnod was everywhere. His heart sank. His wife
screamed

John loaked aboul from where he st It wasn’t wha he
expected or imagined (nol that he imagined i), His mind was
slower, He lacked the brain power to truly form some of the
things he wanted to think. Oliver looked at hin: with sympa-
thy. How long he actually look at him he wasi't sure time
moved based on wherc he focus his concentration. And A
growing Instinct Lold him Lo siLstilland Lry Lo blend in. When
e Lrued to speak he couldn'Uit nor could he make a sound
His legs wanled Lo walk bul couldnUand it took him a few
‘minutes (our hours he couldn't tel) to figure out how to hop.
And the first few tries he almost broke his small forelegs,

One free of his human clothes he could look around casily

‘Learned your lessont?,” Minerva picked up the toad in her
hands.

“Gve the kid a brealk” Oliver.

“Its for his own good,” The young woman placed the toad
on a small Lable where canning supplies sal unused, *1 know
John, He was somelimes nced things explained Lo him the.

hard way. He at that age where he thinks he's invulnerable, he
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program Cordell The County seat was thirty miles to the
North just past Ridgewater, Oliver could see Tammy coming
100 just as they past a sigh saving Welcome to Ridge water
home of the worlds largest. Cow Chip”.

“Thank you,” Mincrva leaned over and kissed
the

check,

“Hey, Just doing what needs to be done for my lady, *
Oliver blushed.

Minerva looked at the GPS. Then at the SherifP's SUV up
aheal, This is going to be tricky

“Wha's going to be Tricky " John

“Ilold tight to the wheel Sweetie, John Whatever you do
don't look outside”, , Minerva looked at the road and focused.
Slowly at first the road twisted and turned lke it was alive
then all at once from her point of view it folded in on itself.
both Vehicles vanished from the road,

“I hate this!,” Oliver let the wheel go as the car stayed on a
raadt tweisting off into infinity helween the blackness of space

John sat eyes closed for a few seconds but curiosity got the
bestof him and he opened him and he Look a sideways glance
and peered inlo the Large hubcap sized eye of sumething that
Tooked like & blue whale looking through the window before
swimming off. Into the cther.

Toly Shit',” exclaimed the young man just as reality
turned to normal. And the car crassed the train tracks leading
into Cordell

“Itold you notto look.” Minerva looked back at her
brother.
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abig Fleece lined coat over it and a dark cowboy hat lis stern
glance followed hy a look of sadness clited the young Nev
Yorker in on the coming bad news.

“John, M s, Winters,” he spoke saftly.

Jobn turned to loolk at the man and Mincrva's eyes opened
as the feling of sadness from the man flowed past her. She
Lurned slowy.

“Whal's going on Sherill” John went Lo shake the man's
hand.

“Idon’L know how Lo say this any other way.. There's been
anaccident”, The sherill weshed as the three young peoples
faces dropped, “Its your brother's John their Truck fipped
heading from town, Their in the Hospital in Cordell,

“How?," John eyes filled with tears, “Are they okay

“John your bros are big guys I'm sure,” Oliver spoke in his
usual upbeat manner.

“The doctors are looking them over now, Your Mom and
Dad are there already,” The Sheriff looked at Minerva whn
was standing hugging herself, “Ms. Winters, Tammy, [ can
drive you to Cordell, or you can follow me in your car.”

“We'l follow,” Oliver ok his hand and lead Tammy to the
car slowly. Juhn followed.

“Try (o keep up.” Lhe Sherill spoke to Oliver who nodded
back.

“The Purple Car started up, Slowly it turned to ge¢ behind
the sherif then both vehicles headed down the driveiway from
the gingerbread style house to the road and then north.

‘The Snow came harder. Oliver patted Tammy's hand as
she sat quistly one hand and drave with the other. Hittinga
button he activated the GPS. He wasn't a big a techic as his

girlfriend hut he quickly figured out with John's help how to
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“The Sheriff walked quickly down the hall the others fol
lowed. In side the examination room Luke was trying to get
up of an examining table. Mark, the doctor and two nurses
svere trying to hold him dovn.

ke Winters,” you let that man da his work or 'l hand.
cuffyou to the table!”. The Sheriff spake with calm autharity.

*Aln't nothing but some scratches,” Luke bellowed *And |
dontlike needles”

“Luke Winters, Behave,” Minerva spoke as with such force
that Luke fel as if he was & small ehild chastised by his
mother

With a look of defeat he stopped struggling, “Yos'em”.

“The girls father luoked at her for a secand. He often wo
vied about his litle girl in the big city. He remembered her as
being timid. But sinee her arrival there was none of his

Tammy left in the woman he was just starting to understand.

Mark looked at his family and signed “Luke is just alraid
for Mall”.

Minerva looked al her mather. Who eyes filled wilh Lears,
“Where's Malt?”

Matt Winters was stil in surgery at sunrise. The Doctors
had to fix a puncured lung, remove some intestines and set
some ribs. They also remaved a part of his skull to stop slow
the rate his brain was swelling, Twice his pulse dropped to
dangerous levels. Before the Sheriff left he spake to Minerva
explain the Crash and Matt flying into the highway. Luke it
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“Sorry...please dont turn me into a toad again,” John tried
toavoid his sisters gaze of annoyance’.

“Iwon't, not now.”, Minerva turned back to face forward.
The Sheriff was now leading them into the parking lot.

“So how are you going to cxplain to him how we did that?,”
Otiver.

“Already dane,” Minerva tried to smile but couldn'tshe.
was too worried.

‘The Cordell County Hospital wasn't really a hospital by
city standards, Uveas a White prefab building with two stories
an Emergency entrance out front, Entering one came into he
only waiting room. Hank Winters sat cradling his wife.

“You found them Sheritf, Thank you,” Hauk stood along
with Beth.

Minerva and John ran to hug their parents. Oliver stood.
The Sheriffwalked up and patted him on the shoulder. “Dang
ithoy, You can drive, never made Stouffer to Cordell that fast
before”

Oliver half smiled.
“Hew are they,” fohn looked L his father

“T don't need no more stitches.,” From down the Hall Luke.
Tmall right”

A doctor puked his head out spied the Sheriff, “Can we get
some help down here?”
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and out of ICU in a fexw hours.”
Minerva gave her “boss” another hug, “You're the best”

“Irue.” the goddess swiled, “Now | have to go Sweetie,
Youand Ulie stay as longas you like, And take cate of that
Fenris.”

“I planncd on it” The purple baired sorcercss growled, ‘It
Killed my Aunt ] think and tried to kill my brothers”

“That Lhing will kill and eat souls tllils put down thal’s its
nature,” Circe.

“Thanks Ms. Circe,” John held out a hand to the worman,
“Minnie, let me have him for just ane hour, Il he good.
mostly,” The goddess walked Lo the hoy and blew in his car.

John stood perectly stl, he had never been so aroused.

N

Mingrva smiled

“Hey 1 can speak for mysel.” John spoke shyly.

Minerva pulled her taller but younger brother by his ear to
face her; “ Lold you to shut up and sit dowa. She's so far out
of your league you can't even start to comprehend it”

“I've had a girlfriends,” John winced in pain as he spoke.

“and she's not agitl, or a woman, she's the feminine an-
ima and the only way you'll ever know peace, the only way
‘you'll not think of her the rest of your life ifshe so much as
Kisses you once and leaves is if you kill yourself and that still
may nol vork’
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seemed landed on his arm and cut it up real bad and had a
compound fracture. Mark was fine but Matt was almost dead
swhen the paramedies arrived.

The young woman sat quietly listening her mind going
over potions she could make, spells she could cast f she had
the right materials. Of which none was present and she was-
L sure Genevieve had what she needed in her Cellar cither.
‘Thoughts then turned to spirits she could bargain with, old
magics Urat she could conjure wilh great cost

“S0 can Cursie, help him | mean Circe,” John couldn't help

but blush while talking to the tall wornan standing next o his
sister.

i Jail b just call me Cursie and doubt my power?”
The goddess raise An eychrow.

“He's stll not used Lo all of this” Minerva looked at her
brother, “John, She can hurt you in ways even [ can'. So Sit
down and speak when your spoken Loo”

“Tm justasking. John remained standing looking over
s shoulder as she looked at. Matl, Circe waved her
hand , she was Change incarnate near death changed to not
near death in a blink of the eye. lle was still wounded enough
toavoid drawing attention but he was out of the woods and
seould heal faster noLonly from these wounds bul from would
for the rest of hs life. She then placedt him in a real skeep and
granted him dreams of a marrying his girllriend, happy chil-
dren and happy Iife.

“Dane,” Circe Lurned around Lo John making schaol hoy
crush eyes at him. Minerva shook her head . “l1e'll be talking
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“lley,” Minerva blinked and looked about. She sav her par-
ents were talking to Matt who laid in the bed.

“Matt woke up its a miracle,” Luke sat next to her.

“Something like that” The young worman looked at her big
brother, "How are you doing?”

“Fine, Went to slecp after the doc gave me a shat, woke up,
fecling fine cept for the arm” Luke tapped on the cast,

“Thought 1l let John sign it first but couldn't find hin”.

“He's okay, | think he's taking some time to himsclf” Mi
nerva smiled and withoul warning hugged Luke, “ love you”

“Ilove you Lo Tams,” The large man kissed his sisters
forehead,” And No matter how tough you get Il still punch
out whoever treats you bad”

“Hey sleeping Beauly,” Oliver stood with a Lray of Coflee,
“threes a Diner across the strect. They hooked me up with
some chotce Java”

“Thanks Buddy," Luke took the tray with one big hand and
placed it down on the Coffee table.

“So did | miss anything,” The blond man looked at the two
Winlers children.

“Not much,” Minerva took a sip of the hat coffee, no cream,
no sugar just black like she preferred it
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Circe smiled, *See, that's good PR"

“Fine,” John tried to pull away, "Your hurting me".

“And you don't know how to listen,” Minerva eyes nar-
rowed o her brothers, “Lesson twolittle boy”

Jobn felt his hody tingle and the world expand, his cars
popped twiccand he folt a vice around his chest.

“You need a time out.” A voice from on high 50 loud it al-
most shallered his ear drums.

Minerva held her brother now three inches tall by two fin-
gers.

“Well Il leave you to family business” Girce looked at the
litle teen and then his sister winked and walked down the
hall the way she came.

“Putme down!," John protested

“No,” Minerva looked at her brather, “You know my secret.
and because of that you are part of my world. And if your go-
ing to survive Like I said hefore your going to have o liscen..

John wied to free himself but he was too small, The young
woman walked tn where she was sitting picked up her hax
purse from under chair where it satand placed it on th cof-
fle Lable. OpeningiL up she placed her brother insile and
closed.

“Consider this a lime vut" Minerva leaned into Oliver who
was still asleep and watched Matt ll she fell asleep.

“Tams wake up,” Luke wearinga cast shook his sister
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dred years,” Again the wolf lunged Luke held up his arm and
the Wolf clamped on digging in. Luke screamed.

“Lukel,” Matt struggled o turn, his mind clearing long
enaugh for bim to turn aver and face the fight. He warched the
wolf holding his hrothers arm and Luke roaring punching the
creature in the snout

“Biting off more than you can chew you hairy fuckl,” Luke
ignored the pain and punched. The Woll bit harder and
harder, blood Nawed.

Luke could hear his bones crack, he knew it was only a
matter of time before the wolf bit through.

“Mark, Get Mat, run,” he called out still punching.

No veply came but he did't expect one.

Mark had to be looking at him to read his lips. But Luke
Knew Mark could probably fizure out the situation by now if
he could see it. People didn't give his older brother much
aredit for brains bt Luke kneiw hetrer,

The Wolf saw something move ahove Mark brandishing
an Ax leaping off the turned over truck in silence. The wolf
tried to pull Iree but couldn’t The Ax had been used to cut
w00d. Though the humans didn't know it that meant it had
natural energy in it grounded by the iron headl. 1t was minor
aceidental magic but enough to draw bland. The Wolf howled
and retreated. Luke fell back.

“You hurt me boy,” growlad the wolf.,
heart”.

‘The Wol gained his footing and rushed forward. Luke
grabhed the Ax from Mark with his gaod hand swung it high
and imbedded in the wolls jaw.

“Die Devil dog,” he roared before weakness Lok him.

Matt grabhed his brother and the wolf falling to the

willfeast an your
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market?". [ohn looked at his sister as she spoke. “Hoth," she
answered, | Know alady | could call, she owes me a favor
and I'm sure he'll take all of these things off our hands”.

“Can't we just leave them here,” the teenager warched the
another Coclatrice, this one had no feathars hut was covered
in gray green scales it was larger and was looking directly at
him,

“We could, but if you don't train them._.or feed them
Lhey Il sart allacking each other and could get lose and if ey
getout of her well the Stouffer cows, pigs and small children
‘population would take a nose dive,” Minerva walked to a
shelfwhere jars sat. Most full of herbs and liquids and combi-
nations of both, “Coclatrices are pack hunters, 5o one they
getfreed theyll choose  leader and after all the casy kills are
gone they'll start up the food chain. Luckily they have Lo be
magically bred so in aboul five years hey would all be dead,
but 5o would most of the county.”

“That's my baby, Scaring us with her doom talk”, Oliver
looked around his eyes trying to pick outanything out of
place, considering the circumstances.

“Now this i interesting™ The sorceress spied a jar on the
top shelf. Reaching up on her tip toes she managed to grab it.
Iwas 2 standard size mason jar inside was a yellow green lig-
Tnside flated a e alrophied naked person squeered

insicle. A jaundice eye slowly blinked. “Now who are you and
swhat did you do to deserve this?”

“Ok tha’s fucking gross” John from over bis sisters shoul-
der, "What s it"

“Watch your fucking mouth,” Minerva looked at her
younger brother, * Its nor a what,it's a Who an old Ethiopian
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guy was a drunken ass. Two i did his mind is probably so far
gone i1l take a hundred psychiatrist a hundred years to get
him o stop draoling on himself”

“Hey ganglook what I found?,” Oliver brushed away the
dust an the rough stanc finar to oveal a circular stone with a
rune placed an it

“Dort touch it” Minerva quickly moved to the stone rec-
ognizing rune. It was Persian and meant secrets,

Oliver rose hands up, “Not louching anything, " he looked
atJohn who was starting o smile sgain. "Nope n0 touchy
here, not with the touching”,

“Good joh, Your learning,” Minerva winked at her boy-
fricnd as she walked past him. Looking at the rune she closed
her cyes and did a invocation in a language so old that only a
handful of beings ever knew it existed. The stone pulled free
of the earth and vanished revealing a Leather hound book.
Wilh a gesture rom Lhe Sorceress the book oaled Lo her
hand.

“How do you guys get used to this?,” John looked on with
awe, I mean aren't you freaked outalittle.

“Dun't make me sacrifice you”, The sorceress looked at
her brother with comical wickedness, “Virgin souls are ata
premium these days so shut up”

“T'm nata virgin," John spoke nervously.

“¥es youare, I can smell t,” Mincrva smiled and loolsed at
the book another sward puzzle scaled it, “And your not shut-
ling up. I need Lo concentrate here *

“Well Your witch nose or whatever is wrong” The teen-
ager crossed his arms and blushed
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punishment spell, Auntie was very eclectic in her magic”
“Aunt Ginny did that to semeone?!" John swallowed back
vomit,

“I've done worse,”the young wotnan placed the jar back
on the shelf, "But the curse s nasty onc. Itnot only stuffs the
body in the jar but makes it pretty much immortal, that yellow
stull, welllets just say parl of the curse keeps cerlain aspects
of e body working

John's complexion touk on a sickly tintas he gagged
Against s hetler judgment his eyes once again went to the
Jar. There was something about it familiar, The gaunt face the
wisps of red and gray.

“Mr. Farley,” the young man mind flashed back to a middle
age resident of Stouffer, A near do well and trouble maker
wwho was knawn for his drinkingand his deer bunting. Most of
the deer he paached off others land.

“Clancy Farley,” Minerva laoked at the face. She watched
it contorted in pain and gag spewing bubbles. “Goddess, Its"

“Mr. Farley went missing abouta year and a all ago. Fve-
ryone thought he i a hunting accident and fell in & creak
bed in the back woods". |ohn regained his composure.

“I bet he was poaching on Ginny's land, she caught him
and cursed him on the spot” the teenager spoke up.

‘Ginny hated hunting for sport,” Minerva looked at the
statue of Artemis, “ Which now makes a lot of sense.”

“S0 can you bring Mr. Farley back." [ohn
Minervalooked at the jar and spoken “why should I7, the
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mouth.

attl,” Luke called back strong. The largest of the Winter
's was already on his feet.

e was brushing of snow and silently thanking god he had
landed in a snow drift.

“Got Mark,” Matt gasped and coughed up blood,” his eyes
grew blurry. He thought he saw a wolf as big as a bull moving
slowly towards him.

“Time to feed,” Said the creature, “[ will huff and puff and
blow your life out litle man”

‘The Wolf moved in, he had (o act fast, he had Lo eat the
soul before the man died, but while the body was weak, it
swas all in tining,

Luke reached Into the Truck and Pulled Mark free . His
brother was groggy but able to help. "You stay here Mark, you
scc somcone you wave them to stop,” the big man spoke
calmly Lo his brother knowing he could read lips. He also Lried
Lo make e right signs bul wasn'sure if he accurate an all of
them.

Mark nudded and hobbled Lowards the road side of crash
s his brother moved away yuickly.

Luke Winters wasn'ta fearful man, He was @ notorious
cowr tipper, A fearless defensive lineman when he vas in High
school and once when a three truckers came to the
“Ihresher,” the local bar looking for ‘Trouble he took a chait to
the head a pool-cue Lo the gutand still manage to take down
all three men before His brothers Matt and Mark could gel
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“Dude, don't make her angry. You wouldn'tlike her when
she's angry.” Oliver espite his jovial tone was serious.

“I'm not making her angry ['m just saying [m neta...,
Johns words was cut as a point from his sisters finger shri
cled him into a small reddish brown toad sitting confused an
the floor

“You know He's a good Kid, but il he's going Lo help us he
veally needs to Jearn to doas | say without so much 5.2 peep”
Minerva relurned her thoughts Lo Lhe book

“S0 What do you think of Tams gay?.” Luke lovked at Matl
who was feeling every bump on the road in his grain.

“IHurry and get home, [ need to put some Ice on this” , Matt
squirmed

“Man who would have thought Tams, knew Kung Fu, She
Kicked you so fast I didn't scc her mov

Mark signed "Me neither,” then smiled.

Matt was about to say somthing in return when he heard
a roar. SomeLhing out of Lhe corner of his eye flashed Leeth
and the Lruck flipped.

Mark held Light unahle 1o scream. Luke's doar flew open
something pulled him Iree and tossed them the alr. Matl went
through the windshield. He did 't have his safety belt on and
the Impactnot only shoot him free but across the high way.
e Linded with a thud in the snow. 1l arm laid twisted under
him but after catching his breath he knew tied to move. He.
had to chack on Luke and Mark.

“Luke, Mark " he called out into the air ina raspy tone, his
chest suddenly soreas he Lasted something melallc in his
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across the bar and through the crowd to help. Fear wasan
alien thing to him for certain but seeing the Wolf, that was dif-
ferent.

The beast stood over Matt as if waiting for something, Its
eyeslaoked then turncd up.

“You can see me big man,” itsaid. “Good Youll die oo”.
The Wolf waked over Mall towards Luke who ook a slep
back

“Get the fuck away from me,” The burly young man roared
but the wolf move forvard

“No, you die first,” It growled right before it pounced.
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Luke hated complicated things. That's why he was sucha
g0od defensive lineman. His Duty, was simple stop whoever
had the ball. Some people called him simple and shat was ruc
and e knew it lle saw things rarcly in shades of gray.

Good was Good, had was had

You udged a man by his heart.

You never lied to your Ma and Pa

Youwent to church on Sunday and you had a few Beers
Salurday night.

You never cheated on your girl and you protected folks
smaller.

You took care of your crop and live stock.

Never bealraid of a lite hard work and a litle pain

And family was the most important thing there was.

“That was Luke's mind in a nutshell. He rarely stepped out-
side those rules, in fact he never had too. Lven now looking at
a Coal black bull sized talking wolf with red eyes, two rows of
teerh things were simple, Itvwas Bad, it was going to hurt bis
brothers it had o die.

“Come get me you sombitch,” Luke growled bacs

“You can'twin,” the wolf moved forward slowly nor even
taking time to wonder how the big human could sce him. The
Other one dying on the ground was close to death, it made
sense he could see him, Maybe iU veas because his sister was &
silch, O his Aunt had puta spell on him and he not knes it
regardless the human would die

The Wolf attacked leaping at Luke. Luke stepped to the
side asitlanded butswas stil clawed decp across the chest.
The wolfwent turm when and Luke's fist rammed struck him
in the nose. Instinctively he took a step back.

“Vou're a fighter uman, | haven't eaten a fighter in a hun-
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CHAPTER 4
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Minerva came to her feet, “And I thought | knew every-
thing about you” the young worman spoke to thin air.

“S0 whatare we looking for?,” Oliver took a step towards
the closet shelfir was lined with various flavor jams and pre-
servatives, “Because if we're looking for the Blucherry Pas-
sion fruit jam, T just found it”

“I'm not sure, 'm stll rying to process the fact Aunt Ginny
was not only a Maga, but no slouch at it efther.” Minerva
walked Lo shellas she spoke full of chickens silling calmly.
The Chicken hissed and turm showingits barbed serpent like
tail and snake like tongue.

“Stay away from the cages.” Minerva tooka step back.
Looking down she saw a Egg incubation sct up powered by
clectricity. Inside was green eggs spotted with red and blucs.

“What s tha” John looked at the creatare his sister had
spied”.

“A Cockalrice, i's a mystically bred crealure, part rooster
part serpent. It peck s poisonous and a strike from s lail can
paralyze you, two strikes and your heart stops’”

“OK, so0 why s poor old dearly departed Aunt Ginny breed-
ing Death Chickens? 1s KFClooking to cxpand its mem,
Oliver watched the creature stalk in its cage like the predator
itveas,

Minerva shrugged, “ Well they make good guards if you
can train them. It would explain how she made her money. On
the Black-magic market one of these could go for as much as 2
thousand dollars.”

“Wait, Wait, there's a magic black market, or a black magic
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“Butit makes me feel strongand virile” quipped Oliver.

Minerva rolled her eyes and walked to the door. A small
tunnel lead to another set of rough hewn stairs going down.
She lnoked at her hand and a silver blue flame appeared
flaated up and kept pace with her as she moved dawn.

The stairs went down some 70fect m roots lined the ceil-
ing

“This is the deepest oot cellar ever,” John whispered.

“Yeah,” Oliver eyes darted about as the trio came to a
landing and a wooden door with a melal lock. Minerva look
out the Skeleton key and opened the lock. The doer swung
open. The Warmth of being under ground was suddenly aug-
‘mented by a wave of warnth from the other side of the door
Ashort tunncl lead into a large domed room. The walls were
lined with altcrnating shelves of herbs, jellics and live ant
mals, mostly chickens and repliles. Wooden alter Lopped off
by a clay stalue of three women A heavy sel woman wearing
a crown of roses, a Thin athlelic woman with broad lips wear-
ing snake Jewelry and a lithe woman with a bow.

“Demeter, Yemaya and Artemis”, Minerva walked towards
the alter and knelt

‘Mothers of creation, Naturc and Ilunt grectings to thee”

‘The blue flame thatnow hovered in the middle of the
room danced then vanished. Three torches lit with a flame of
asimilar color hurst Lo life.

“Worw" John looked ahout in Awe, never in his wildest
dreams did he think the root cellar of his aunt held anything,
like what he was secing.
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“The ride home was quiet. Luke tode in the front passen-
ger seat, Oliver drave and Minerva stretched out in the back
1o read her Aunts hook. What was inside was a combination
ook of Shadows. Spells, ritals, hexes and curses the woman
had collected or created for the past tventy years. Most were
things you would expect,rites to Invoke her goddesses, spells
to help her Herbs grow, healings, good luck charms. Curses to
el her with her fiancés and o hurt those that wronged her
or those she loved.

After the haok of shadows there was some writing on her
coclatrices and who she sells too. (Minerva made a mental ro
getrid of them as soon as she can. Maybe just sacrifice them
for a little extra juice”, The last pages were noles on spells
she had cast, results and mystical happenings. Il was there
Uhings gt interesting,

Agroup of hunters killed a wolf just over a year back. The
Spirititseems didn't past on bul ingered with hate o spare
Genevieve reckoned itate its first soul when it found a child
Tost of the woods dying. That just made it morc powerful and
hungry. It was after that she tricd to banish itbut it always
alluded her and kepl causing accidents Lo collect more souls
in pover.

To help her family she casta charm on her grandsans,a
protection charm Lo allow them Lo avoid mystical dangers.
(One side effect Minerva figured allowed them to see and n-
teract with mystical creatures on other planes).

“Towards the end Genevieve had all but dedicated all her
free time and then some to finding the creature, Minerva was
jostled as the car entered the frant Gates to the Winters'
hamestead, Liuke sat silently a grim Inok on his face. Oliver
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“Wolves? " Minerva looked at her brother. She decided its
best to hear what was on Luke's mind instead of jumping to
conclusions.

“I didn't tell anyone, But It was a walf a big one that made
us rall and taok a bite off me,” Luke conldn't read his sistor
her face was still and emotionless, “Big as a hull, black as pitch
and he could talk”

“Animals can't alk.” the young woman speaking matter of
factly o her sibling.

“Never sait it was an animal,” Luke scratched bis chin,
“Figure he was the devil or something kin to'ern” and there it
was, hertell, & much a5 she had changed she stil sniffed
once before she lied. Lule may not be smart but he lnew
people just about as much as he knew plants and farm ani
mals

“That's silly,” Minerva rolled her eyes.

“No itain't Tams," Luke growled and poked his sister in
e shoulder to makea puint, “Your lyin, Yuu know somelhing
now tell me for 1 go to Mom and Dad and telFem about what
saw you and Cindy Clark doing that one time in the barn.

Minerva blew a strand of hair from the front of her face.
She then taok off her glasses to clean them with her scarf,

Fine tell Mom and Dad, I'm going the house , check out of
the hospital.I'l drive you back." The woman placed her
glasses on, " D as [ say and don'tsay a single word to me un-
til we get hame. You do that then we'll tall wolves.”.
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“Yes you may,” Minerva smiled, though he may not know it
she just saved his life a dozen times over.

“ Now lets talk wolves,” Minerva said leading her older
brother and Oliver to the table as three steaming cups of cof-
fee seaming forming from thin air. “And how the universe
works”

“Luke looked at his empty third cup of the beast coffee
he’s ever had, “So Us the big bad wol from the three litle
pigs?," he scratched his chin,

Half an hour had past and Minerva believed she finally get-
ting through to her two brothers on whar was going on.

“Yes and No" the young woman held up her coffee and
tooka sip” Reallty is built by cansensus . What people think is
realis real. Even fairy tales, magic myth is part of that al-
though a smaller part now then it was, The combined psychic
encrgy of every person on carth creates things. I also allows
sume Lhings Lo grow in power. An angry woll ghosL s fed by
Ui big bad wolies of myth and folklore becoming a Fen
soul cating wolf-beast.

o your saying if eve
ple 2" John looked at his

ything thought the sky was pur-
ster.

Tt would be,” Minerva held up a finger, “But you see that's
the problem. Individuality has made such a thing impossible
But everyone knows specific legends and that helief even ifits
small and is from vwhen we are children flows into the world.

“And you're a witeh?,” Luke crossed his arms,
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also didn'tsaya word , the look on the large man sitting next
to him face said it all

The young peaple exited the carand walked up the porch
steps, everyane followed close. The door was open. It hasi'e
heen locked in a hundred years. Fntering the cold living room
Luke walked to the space heater and turned he then took off
his Jacket and looked at his sister.

“S0 can I speak now Tams,” his voice showed his anger.

“Luke.”the girl looked at her brothe
totestyou”

'm sorry bul I had

“The big man crossed his arms, “why?"
Minerva smiled opened her purse and took out john by the
scruffof his neck.

“50 I wouldn't have to do this to you,” She looked at her
‘younger brother wha had a heaten look on his face. Luke cyes
widened

“That. That ain'r right” He watched as his sister drooped
the shrunken boy , John reverted to full size just in time to

Iand with a thud on his rear,

“Tams, thal was just mean,” [ohn stood looking at his sis-
er

“Bul?," the woman crossed her arms and raised an eye-
brow,

Fine,” Juhn took a deep breath, “Can | gu thange?”
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“Its basically a ghost right.” John looked at his sister with a
questionings stare, “How do you kil a ghost?

“Its not a ghost anymore...right,” Oliver spoke up.
“No its not,” Minerva walked over to Oliver and gave him

apeckon the eheek, “ And hecause of what it is its suseeptible
to certain things and situatians. *

“Like what?,” Luke.

“Like I bet it couldn't resist trying to cat a litte girl in ared
cap lost in the woods”.

“Tams, you can't use yoursellas bal," John looked wor-
ried.

“Not me, [ still know enough about the wouds here not o
be really lost,” The woman's eyes then lucked on her boy-
riends, “Oliver on the other hand.

“No way,” Oliver stood, no way are you.

The sorceress waved her hands and invoked the goddess
Hermephra, I the blink of an eye, Oliver suddenly turned
into a sullen cleven year old girl

Minervalooked at the bubbling Cauldron, “T'm such a Cli-
ché right now” she hissed as she watched the contents bubble
and pop. In side the 4feet tall pol she placed all the cocka-
Urices and their eggs. The rouster size beasts melted aviay on
contact, She then stirred slowly trying to focus on her work
and not what was going on in the woods.
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“Maga, but you just made a good point,” Minerva stood.
Suddenly she was stressed in a black Victorian style dress
with a opening showing her cleavage she wore hiack glaves,
black leather buckled hoots and a biack pointed hat.

“Vou call it heing a witch, a ot of people do and people
give certain powers to witches right?”, The young woman levi-
tated the coffee cup into her hand.

“Yeah, ke flying. shooting lighting from their hand, turn-
ing people into stall’ fohn

xactly, and millions, billions maybe think the same
they may ot think its real buta part of them holds on
to that and that belief creates some of the magic [ can per-
form,” The young woman clothing returned to normal, “Some
things I do, the unconventional things | have to do the hard
weay, potions. Mystical symbols and chanls bul oLhers, things
people know wilches can do | can do them with no efforL.

Circe awakened the polential in me, | learned Lo harness it
but every day the thoughts of humanity give me oLher powers
and augment my existing power”.

“My head is hurting,” Luke rubbed his cyes,
I've ever thought this much in my life”

don'tthink

“I know what you mean, ut | think | get it.” John patted
Luke on the shouider.

“Good, because I'm going to need your help to kill this
thing,” Minerva lnoked at everyane at the table.
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“You can't run my little morsel”the creature smiled a
toothy grin.

“Please don't cat mel,
aying.

Thelittle girl shook againsta tree

“Ob, but I must,” the wolf moved forward placed a pa on
her chest, he could feel it beating harder, and harder and to
surprise iLalso seemed Lo grow.

The yirl Nlowed inta the form of 4 man, blond hair
“I hale being biste Minnie!,* he yelled drawing his gun and fir-
ing at the woll point blank.

“The wolffelt the magic shugs plerce his hide. Itwas a trap,
he knew it but old stories and instincts made him take the
bait.

Oliver empred all of his magic bullets into the creature,
green blood hissed from each whole, “Txy to eat me you son of
ahbitch.” he moved forward. The Wolf refreated hacle

“The little purple haired witchL” the creature stapped
moving his red eyes glowing, ‘| smell her on you boy, this is
her doing”

Oliver reached into his jacket, the thing boul being the
boyfriend of a sorceress and working ora goldess is one.
picks up trinkets and babbles along the way. Little magic
things that tend to keep you alive. The hullcts were blessed
by an angel and though they dicn'tldll the creature they hurt
him, what came next wasa run stonc given to him by the
spiritofa Norse chieflain . Oliver tossed the rune stone al the
woll and it landed in front of him.
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Maga had to be pragmatic. They had to things that were
‘notmoral or right in order to things both moral and right. It
was a corundum she’s grown to accept

She then tossed in mandrake oot and warched it scream
and swell before sinling into the icky concoction. Waiting a
few minutes and stirring with an oaken pole she started to
weave her spells. Spells within spells within spells until the
potion sun on its on and shot up streams of green fire at ran-
dom. “And now for the last ingeedients”, With a wince Uhe
‘young women pulled a strand of her own hair from her head.
She ten reached into her purse and pulled owt a vile of thick
red liquid, blood from her own minstrel cyele, a drop calmed
the potion and solidified it Something under it pulsed. A heart
beal

“Oh where 0 where am 1" the litUle gielin red looked
about.

“You are in my woods,” The wolf moved from a trees
shadow.

“The girl screamed and backed away. The wolf merged into
his own shadow and appeared behind her. I1is hot breath over
her shoulder,

“You can't run sweet meat.” it growled.

“The blond child knowing better did run movingas fast as
she good, the wolf followed . leaping in frontof her, herding
her as if playing a game Ull she was cornered
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“What turn me into little girls or not fill me in on what's
going own,” The blond man looked through his coat pockets
for something to help.

“Either one," Joln spoke as he watched Oliver eata white
bean, "What's that".

“Magic hean, I¢1l heal me, picked it up from an elfin con-
tral park,” Oliver could feel his numbness ending, “And the

first rule of datinga Maga, never expect the whole plan, the
second rule, never expect to spend an enlire week without

being turned into something or someone.”

“Payback tirme you ugly dog-breath sombitchL,” Luke
raised his ax and swungat the wolf, Who barely dodged.

“The Witches siblings," The creature looked about Luke
then John, It could see the magic weapons, It had to retreat, It
wasn't strong enaugh yet with the haly hullets n it

Takinga breath the creature swelled up with air then ex.
haled a faul grecn gas that stung the men’s eyes and lungs.

“Whalis that?,” John
“I thinkk he thinls wee're the three little pigs,” Oliver could

see the woll retreat into Uhe wouds just before his eyes grew
Lo blurry Lo keep track of the monster
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“Ihrowing rocks now boy,” the creature mocked.

“No,” Oliver sirked, “The rune stone glowed and a bolt of
lighting came from the sly striking itand sending the wolf fiy-
ing.

‘The Wolf slic against the trec, coming to his fect he
looked about, “T'm going to kill you slowly,” he roared rushing
al Oliver so fast the young man didn' have a chance Lo
scream. The Wolr Woppled him and pinned him, “Where are
Your ticks novs” The wolC bit into the young man's shoulder
Shuck him and tossed him 2gainst a tree.

Oliver didn't dare look at the swound, he could feel blood
flowingand the burning of the wolfs green saliva. Llis shoul-
der and arm was starting to numb. It was paison

“It won'tkill you boy
letyou live while I tear

" The wolf smiled again “But it will
oulimb from limb”.

“Rite me,” Dliver giving the walf the finger and trying to
sound brave.

“I will” The Woll leaped with the intent on ripping Oliver
intwa. So focused In i1s rage 1t didn’t see the large axe wield-

ing man come through a grove of Lrees Lo hiC him.

“Dowen boy!” Luke knocked the creature into s tree
John scrambled to help Oliver again, “You're a guy again”

“Yeal, | think that was part of your sisters plan,” Oliver
brushed himself off.

“ She does that often,” Luke smirked.
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“What?” Luke looked up after he sipped, * Didn'tyou guys
hear? Some Supermodel came in last night looking for us”

“Oh, she’s just a friend who | called and was close by, Mi-
nervalooked at her brother.
in the big city you knaw people like that,”

Luke shook his head
out here”

awe, “Still kind strange she was way

Oliver looked at Minerva wondering what had happen, she
Lhen pointed Lo her necklace a silver symbal of Circe then Lo
Mall,

“Ah, that model” he nodded as he spoke.

Minerva stood, picked up her purse and walked to the
swindow that made the majority of one walked in her brother's
room and tapped on it. Matt turned and smiled a¢ her, Mark
beckoned her to enter as did her parents

Walking in she breath a sigh of relief, "Who gave you per-
mission Lo almost die.” she quipped.

“Sorry abaut thal," Malt vaice was softbuL still strang,
“Heard you praying last night Tammy,” Her ather Jooked

at her, "Couldn'tmake iLout but | could Lell it was praying,”
the big older man smiled.

‘old you she was still a good girl, Beth looked at her I1us-
band.
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After hugs all around Minerva retreated from the 1CU
down the Hospitals main hospital to the rear entrance. Things
where nat what she expected at bome she came ready for no
one to understand her to he the same outcast she was when
she left. Rut her family it scems still loved her regardless of
her physical and mental changes. It was a big surpriscd hut
when she thoughtabout it They always supported here even
when they didu’t understand her and argued with ber

Stilla stmall part of her who vees the giel living on e
streets and thought she didn't deserve love rehelled against it
all. Tt wanted to be a angsty little Gath girl, But despite her
appearance there wasn't much angst in her lately, anger.

Sitting on a Bench Minerva opened her purse, She
watched John struggle under a cigarette he must have freed
from her cigarelte case. Playfully she picked up the purple
cigarette.

“Lesson learned?,” she said with a smile.
John found some footing and stood, “Tams, | get it"
“The young woman it the cigarette in her dark lips and

blew snioke towards the purse

“we'll see,” Playfully she closed the purse, . She thought
it be more fun to let him sew tll she was done with the ciga-
rette,

“Iwas just telling Ray Wright about you" Roger Green
walked from the side of the building,

“What are you doing him,” the young woman grawled.

“Heard your family had a little prablem from the Sheriff,
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“Darn tight she is,” The Ffrmer put his Arm around his
wife, "Nowe When are you going to marry your singing bow
and give us some grandkids”

Beth playfully elbowed her husband, “hush you”

“Sorry Tams,” Matt loaked at his sister.

“Just ge hetter,” Minerva kissed Matt on the check

“The Doctor Says he's going to be fine,” Reth

“What about the Wolf" Mark signed.

“Boy, You hit your head, it was a dream there was no

woll” Hank looked al his daughter, "Mark had some kind of
nightmare when he got hurt, say he saw a hig woll”

Roth went to her silent son side, *1 bot Luke and Jahn been
telling him storles. Folks been seelng that wolf for almost a
‘year, its ust a stor

“Ayea

Minerva looked at her mother.

“Yeel, " her Father spuke up, “Fuol [airy story a big black
wolfthe size of & prize heifer, Suppose to howl when death is
near. Bvery time some one hasa crash on Twelve they blame
it

Minerva thought for a second, “I'm going to go find Johy
she saidl quickly

“Where is that boy, Bet he's over at the diner eating. All
this going on and He's flling his face,” Hanl.
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and Greens came to a truce. They would not press charges
and The Winters would stay quiet

“Clean!,” Minerva had madle up her mind. There was noth-
ingta stop her from avenging herself. Closing the book on that

time of her life for good.

Lighting flashed from the young waman's fingers striking
the Depuly sending him flying to the ground

“What the fuckL,” the man instinctively went for his gun.
“What kind of Freals cuntare Yout"

“Minerva walked Lowards the man slowly, “The kind Lhat's
going Lo make you regrel ever being born”.

Roger pulled his gun but & gesture from Minerva made it
twistinto a knot

“Du you know who |am
fucking with the law bitch!”,

 The man came Lo on knee, “Your

“Man's law,” hissed the young one, “Not my law”. lier
hands raised and lighting fiew rending the searing and char-
ring the deputy from groin to fore head flames erupted from
his clothing, as the sreat burning scar cut across him.

“Please, Stopit, 'm married, T have a kid on the way,” The
man begged, the pain was unbearable.

“That child is better off without you," Minerva levilaled
U man o his et and dengled him there as she ook a dray
of ler cigarete,





images/00063.jpeg
dropped by to see how everyone was”. The deputy walked up
to where Minerva sat

“Everyone is fine,” The sorceress tried to calm herself,
Every ota of her wanted to destroy the man in front of her
utterly. “Now Go away,0

“The Deputy laaked puzzled, "Did T say something”
Minerva eyes widened, did he forget, is he so heartless, so
cold. Her anger buill

“You piece of Shitl, how could you even Lalk lo me afler
whatyou tried to do Lo me!” The words came out. cold

“0h," The Deputy Smiled,

Water under the bridge

“Water under the fucking bridge?}” Minerva stood, “You
tried to rape me!”

1P been years since she's even thought about that night
“The drinks the way he grabbed her hair, called her a pig and
told her to squeal.

“My record is clean, My father saw to that, your fanily
agreed,” The Deputy stood up defending himsclf, “and your
brother Luke.”

Roger's father owned the Lown back, he was the richest
man in lown. Bul Luke didn'L care when he found ou his best
friend Lried Lo rape his fourleen year old sister he found
Roger washing his brand new car his father got him for
graduation and proceeded to beat the young tan until Mr.
Winters, the current sheriff and thre deputics stopped him.
Roger was in the hospital for a week afterwards. The Winters
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“See that car,” Minerva pointed at the patrol car,” ide it
for there months, after that bring it back. And let those that
find that car discover things to make them believe the awner
of that car is the most despicale heing ever.”

“And 11 do this, Our debt is paid,” The Little being shifted
from faot to fot shivering

“All debts are pald Bes,” Minerva smiled.

‘The Dwarf moved to the car, touched it the earth swal-
lowed iL up then him.

“Good, May we never meel again,” growled the creature.

“So, [ Lake iL you didn’L tell me everything aboul your life
here,” Oliver looked at his girl from where he stood.

“I didu't see you,” Minerva walked towards hiin,

“IL was 3 one shot charm Irom Hermes,” The blond man
held upa gold feather, * Didu't think you wanted spectators.

“You know wwhat | am, you know what | do,” Minerva
Stood hands on hips as she spoke, “ You know I'm not going to
Iose sleep aver what I've done.”

“Iknow,” Oliver taok her hand and kissed it, “The guy was
abastard, I you would have Lold me T would have killed
myself..r at least tried".

“That means a lot” Minerva kissed Oliver on the lips softly.
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T sorry, | really am this time,” Koger Green voice was
harse the scar exposed part of his gum and inner mouth to
open air.

“Beg,” Minerva growled, ‘Beg Like I did!
“Please,” it was a plea from the soul

Mincrvalooked about for spectators but kneve with the
cold and snaw there were none.

“Castrato,” she whispered , The Deputy started to scrcam
but something prevented it something was in his mouth,
When he realized what il was he wanted Lo gag bul now he
weas choking on iL.

“Idreamed of stuffing your dick down your mouth,” M
nerva smiled, "l guess today my dream comes true’

Roger Green wanted to die, but that wasn't his faith Mi-
nerva after the last humiliation gesturcd a last time at him
speaking an old curse a curs of living death. And slowly the
grow under the man liquefied and he sank inside. Melled
stone filled ever arifice seared L flesh in same place ta the
bane. Bul death never came, death never would come and the
pain would never stop.

The sorceress then turned her atcention to the squad car.
“Time L call in @ favor " focusing on the ground the en-
chantress drew a symbol in the air out of silver fire from her
fingertip. ground next to her erupted and a Small hunched
back man stood there.
“Why is it so fuckin cold here!,” The old immartal looked at
the witch. “What do you want Circe-Child”
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“Whats it Luke? " Minerva smiled at her big brother.
“Want to run aver to the Diner and get some Breakfast?

“Yeah...but | got something to ask” Luke tooka breath,
“Do you Know anything about wolves?”
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“Stil, 1 have to wonder if we ever break up...” Oliver
smirked as he tried to sound less nervous than he felt.

“If 15 my fault you might live, ifits your fault,” The purple
haired sorceress stiled, * 1l make sure you suffer in a most
original ws

“Sa tell me again why ' dating a sorceress?,” Oliver
hugged his girliriend as she picked up her purse from the
bench.

“Greal Sex, you're a closel masochisLand ils never boring,”
Minerva,

“Tim nola masochist, 1Us a known Gact 1 have a dislike of
pain,” Oliver.

“You big baby, you know you get off on me being bad," The
young woman stniled.

“No I don't” Oliver spoke with rightcous indignation.

“The young woman mancuvered i fun of her boyfricnd
and smiled, “Really? T'l keep that in mind the next Ume I turn
youinla a cigarelle afler we fuck”

Luke:saw his sister laughing with her boyfriend he knew i
anybody could answer his question it be Tams she was
smartest person he knew.

‘amst," he called oul walking up.

“The couple faced the big man
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CHAPTER 5
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“The girls mood changed instantly, “Come on. most exalted
high priestess”

“I'm not sure,” Minerva crossed her arms and frowned.

“Please,” Selene walked up to the shorter but older by five
‘years young woman

“Fine,” Mincrva handed Selenc a picture.
‘The young woman looked at it, "Who's the Ilottie” she
smiled.

“My seventeen year old brother John.” The purple hai
young woman smiled, "l old him ahout you and he said |
could give you Lhat picture and his email address”,

“Bul John's a nice guy, why are you selting him up with
Selene?,” Oliver was reaching behind a book shelf to pick up a
tiny man about an inch tall cringeing under gum wrapper
"Dan't worry, We'll get you fixed dude”

Minerva walked aver to liver after giving Selene a warn-
ingglare making her lower her wand.

“Sametimes a gand guy can help,” she gave Oliver a kiss as
she took the tiny man from his hand.

“Vll ix this” she said. You can unpacks the car.
“I think I've been had, Laughed the young man.

“Maybe," Minerva smiled “But you like it when 'm bad”
Oliver headed towards the door, "Suddenly it got really
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“I don't see anything too out of place”, Oliver.

“IHow many customers did you. you know” Minerva glared
atthe young woman.

Selene mumbled something under her breath,
“What?,” Qliver
“Spealup...apprentice,” Minerva hated to pull rank.

“Twenty, maybe thirty,” She looked up "We faund most of
them.”

“We don't cast spells on the customers,” Oliver

“You say that because you can't Norm,” the dark haired
girl pulleda red wand off her lap pointed itat Oliver and in a
pull of smoke he Lurned into a mouse.

“Turn bim back Selene, and he's right” Minerva gave her
student a stern glance ant Uhe girl waved Lhe wand relurning
Oliver to normal,

“lley when Circe or Minerva isn't here 'm in charge , you
do that again and your fired,” The blond man looked at Selene
swho returned his glance with a raised middle finger and her
sticking out her pierced tonue,

“You know Selene Twas going 0 give you a presen, hut
now I'm not sure,” Minerva,
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hotin here, 1 think I better unpack in the freezingair to cool
down.

Oliver exited
Minerva smiled
They were home.
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“The Wolf howled with delight. The Witches power would
make him far more than he ever was. The three men he had.
fought would regret the day they attacked him. He would
‘make them suffer.

Minerva satin her Aunt's Cellar reading, She didn't nofice
the woll appearing behind her until it had brought its maw
down on her head and crushed her skull. Detaching its Jaws,
Lhe Woll gulped down the Mag, knowing f she had a chance Lo
even think, it would be doomed,

“Feeling pretty full " a voice from the shadows.

The wolf tumed about, “Who?"

“Greedy wolt” the female voice sounded far away.

“The creature saw Minerva rise from the ground lie a sprit
then solidifying.

“late you,” growled the beast.

“Stupid dog" laughed the witch, “What you ate was some-
thinga bit more spicy”

‘The wolf felt something in his stomach move. As if his
meal hand double in size and was stil alive. Then he fell the as

if thousands of knives were stabbing him from the inside.

“You..,” The Walf el his hind legs go numb,
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CHAPTER 6
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Minerva looked at the woman, her spiritlike the others
were healing drawing into them the substance stale by the
wolf,

“I'msorry, I had the go, 1 m sorry...” The young woman
eyes flled with tears

“Dear, Tknesw you had ta go, like [ knew in you was so
much more,” The ghost floated to the girl and hugged her,
"Look at you, High priestess, Maga more power in a strand of
hair than | ever had”.

“I can save you lknow people | can bargain,” Minerva
spoke between sobs of joy and sorrow:

“You'l da no such thing” , the spirit smiled, "My life is aver
and by the lools of you | says its been a succss”

Minerva looked on puzzled.

Her Aunts ghost chuckled. “Circe didn't pick you at ran-
dom Minerva. She floated closer, “You had the touch the po
Lential, Lhe old lives buill up insile you. You just didn't see it
couldn'L Louch it When you lefLT kneww iL was Lo run away but
Lo find that and you did ™

“Old lives, nevw Lives Pll end both,” The wolCjerked up, his
form fading away as shaduwy mist erupted [rom him in spur
ingbursts.

The wolf Leaped Minerva readied a spell, a gun shor.

Oliver, Luke and John walked down the stairs. Oliver hol
stered his gun.

“Minnic you ok, He looked at his girlfriend then the
ghost,
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“Cockatrice poison,” Minerva smiled, " Kitst you'll go
‘numb, then you'll grow cold.”

‘The Sorceress Circled the stunned wolf
“late youl” it called out frustrated.

“Youate a llomunculus | mad, | toolk the cockatrice, all of
them and shaped them into a copy, gave them a little free will
and let your greed do the rest”, Minerva sat on the table as
the woll collapsed.

“You ean't kill me,” The Woll

“Netyet,” The purple haired young woman reached into
her purse and pulled out a curved dagger, the blade made
from translucent sitver.

“The Wolf growled and tried to move and couldn'™

Walking to the creature, young woman grabbed its black
furand tugzed with ll her might strugglingand straining she
pushed it over on its back leaving the blaated belly exposed.

Saying a prayer to Circe and the three guardian goddesses
of her Aunt she cut a moon shaped slash into the wolf. The
Wolf whimpered as the contents of his stomach spilled for-
weard, Lhe dead remains of Lhe cockatrices. Alter Lhal the spir-
its of those he killed and had nol digested Lotally rose and
faded

“Aunt Ginny 7," Minerva hoped she was in time.

“I'm here, A silver gas rose from the wolf forming into a
transparent visage of the rotund lowan witch.
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Minerva waved, “Blessed to you " she said
‘The Ghust nodded and faded, “Blessed to yol

‘ou can't ell anyone,” Minerva spoke to her two brothers
crammed in the back seat

“Never would, who would belicve it2” Lukc.

“Iwas gaing fo put it on Facehaok.” John

Mincrva shat her brother a glance through the rearview
mirror, “You do that and I swear You'll be spending the next
year asa pil bug’

“Twas just joking Tams," John smiled.

“Welcome Lo our world boys,” Oliver.

“You can keep it. 'm done with this strangeness, No of-
fense Tams,” Luke Inaked outside the windaw.

Minerva smiled and turned into her family drive way, It
was starting Lo feel like home again.

“Its not easy , once you enter it's a part of you, your heroes
now, its in U air in the ether, people will seck you vl for

help. And weithout Aunt Ginay its up tup you two to make sure
arca s profected,” the young woman spolse as she parked her

“How arc we going to do that," John opened the door
“The batand the axc, they're your swords, you can sec into

the other worlds, not surc how, could just be from cxposurc
or natural gils," Minerva looked al her brother nolicing her
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“Yeah," The young woman blushed, “My knight in snow
covered coat

“Aunt Ginny." John looked at the ghost

“John, Luke," The Ghost looked at then
surprised”

“Iean'tsay P'm
“Ghast are roal tno?,” Luke scratched his head, “Now ain't
that a hoot”
Minerva walled to her brothers cleaning her curved dag-
ger of black blood, they looked on intimidated till she smiled
and gave Uhem a hug, “You're the best brothers ever”

“Whal aboul me? [ shot iU, Oliver lnoked on

“You'll get your reward later on,” the high priestess voice
deepened toa sultry tone,

“Well | must be going,” Ginny.

‘ou're going to heaven right?,” Luke, “l mean..”

Ginny smiled, “Of a sort, not the leaven your going Lo, but
then again itis the same heaven, all of them are the same and
different”.

“Ohhh kay,” the bigman rubbed his remples, “I'm justa
farm boy, I can't take big bad wolves, ghosts and witches”

“You get used to it Oliver.
The Ghostmade one final look at everyone then flnated
upward,





images/00088.jpeg
“See you're just being mean, | saved your life” The young
man tried to sound hurt,

“Yes and you were brave,” Tammy stopped and kissed him
on the lips. “But 1 can stil say 1o to you about your litdle fanta-

“You two hetter come in for you catch cald,” Hank Winters
stood at the door.

“Hey Mr. Winters How's Malt?.” Oliver,

“He sent us home, Doctor says he's a medical miracle,” The
brawny farmer stood aide as he couple entered. The smell of
Home cooking in the air

“Now Son,” Mr. Winters placed a hand on Oliver's shoul-
der., "Why don't we go have a chat about my baby girl and
swhen you two are getting married”

Oliver watched his girlfriend smile as her father lead him
away.

Mark who was in the Kitchen setting the table sighed to
her “Don'Llel dad and mom pressure you™

Minerva gave her brother a hug then followed her father,
“Dad we're both adults,” she said starting a conversation that
would only end when dinner was ready
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parents SUY was parked next to the kitchen door.
“We can be superheroes,” John laughed.

“You'll be my side kick” Luke placed his younger brother
in & headlock and playfully pulled him towar ds the kitchen
door.

“Hey lot me go,” Jahn struggled.

“Say unele,” Luke laughed.

“Tams alittle help?," John managed a glance at his sister.

“Arc you surc,” Mincrva
John thought Tor a second then turned away, “Never
mind”
Oliver smiled, “He's learning.

“T see thal.” The wilchtook her boyIriends hand.
“So aboul my reward,” The blond man blushed.

“No Princess Leia slave girl oulliL” Minerva eyes nar-
ruwed, "l did thal once for your birthday, never again”.

“Hey iLs noL nice Lo read my mind,” Oliver kissed Minerva
on the cheek.

*And I'm also vetoing No Dana Scully, No Bat Girl, No Star
Trek 60's mini dress uniform and No Me and Circe will not be
Wonder Woman and Lawk Gir".
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“We're back,” Tammy spoke as she and Oliver entered the
book stare. Selene sat behind the counter, the teenage girl
with the red and black pigtails looked up from a copy of Spin.
“Hey M hey ).” she returned hack to my work

“Where's CeCe,”

“Ms. Grumpy pants is out with Athena, Isis and Bondica "1
think their fighting a Titan . Something about a prophecy, end
of Lhe world”.

Tammy smiled “Home again Home again,” she thought
Tooking at her apprentice.

“You need to take better notes,” she said walking behind
the counter and pouring a cup of coffee.

ure, whatever,” Selene mumbled

“Hey this s Circe's private stash,”
tattoned girlin black, *If she finds out

“Like she can be more mad at me.” the nineteen year old
woman Inoked up smiling, With rebellious joy.

Oliver looked around the store quickly, having worked
there Lhe longest he could sec Lhere was nothing wrong be-
yond a lttle shoddy house keeping which was surprisingly
Since Selene was more than enough ofa witch to casta clean-
ing spell





