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Taking A Different Path

In Making the Saint the participants in the girls Wicca study class are asked to spend some time studying different pagan spiritual traditions. The purpose of this is to show them how their own beliefs and practices are similar to and different from the beliefs of other paths.

Since youre reading this series, youre most likely interested in Wicca. Perhaps youve had some experience with the Craft already, or maybe youve just heard about it and are curious as to what its all about. Whatever your experience with Wicca is  and whatever spiritual tradition you come from  it can be very interesting to learn about the traditions of others. 

Like Kate, Annie, and Cooper, you might like to spend some time exploring spiritual traditions other than the one you belong to or were brought up in. How do you do this? You can start by looking at the traditions your friends belong to. Chances are, you have at least some friends who dont belong to the same religious faith that you do. If thats true, you might find it useful to ask questions about what your friends traditions are like. What kind of rituals do they do? What are their main holidays and holy days? What are the principle books or texts of their religions? These are just a few of the questions you can use to start a conversation about your various faiths.

You might also find it fun to take part in the traditions your friends come from or asking them to participate in yours. If youre Jewish, for example, you might consider asking your non-Jewish friends to participate in a Seder or other ritual with your family. Or if you come from a Hindu background, you might celebrate one of the many holidays of your religion with friends who are interested in finding out more about your faith. The many different Christian traditions also have differences between them, and it can be both informative and enjoyable to see, for example, how a Catholic mass differs from a Quaker meeting, or a Baptist church service from a Methodist one. While the traditions and practices of our own faiths might seem ordinary to us, friends who have never experienced them can find them very interesting, and asking them to participate in them can be a good way to learn more about one another.

Even if you dont know people of other faiths, you can still find out what being a part of those faiths is like. There are numerous books about the different religions, and you can easily find basic information about the many spiritual traditions there are in the world. Similarly, you might want to attend a worship service or other gathering held by a tradition other than your own. Many faiths welcome people who are interested in finding out more about what they believe, and they would likely be more than happy to have you attend a service or gathering. If you are interested in finding out more about a particular faith, see if they have a church, synagogue, mosque, or other meeting place in your area. Then call to see if they allow visitors.

Its very easy for those of us raised in particular spiritual traditions to forget that there are many, many ways of expressing spirituality. The religion that were brought up in, or the religion of our families, may sometimes seem like the only one that its important to know about. But when you start to look at different spiritual paths, and when you begin to experience the traditions of others, it both helps you to understand the meaning behind your own practices and to see that often our different faiths have much more in common than we realize.

When youre exploring these different traditions, its important that you do it with an open attitude. Too often we think that what we believe is right. When we encounter people who dont believe the same thing  and who might even believe something very different  it can make us defensive or even angry. 

When discussing religious differences with your friends, or when participating in the rituals and traditions of others, do it respectfully. Even if you dont agree with a particular religion, try to see what its members find interesting or empowering about it. Experience the church service, or the holiday celebration, with an open mind and an open heart. When you do that, you will learn a great deal about the path youre experiencing and about yourself.

If you are someone reading this book who would like to know more about Wicca, there are many ways to do that. Again, you can read books. There are numerous books available that discuss the different kinds of witchcraft practiced by people around the world. There are books that give instructions for rituals you can do, and books that discuss the various pagan holidays. If you decide to learn about Wicca through books, remember that every author has a different viewpoint on Wicca and how it is practiced. Dont take any one book as the only guide, and dont believe any author who says that her or his way is the only true way to be a witch.


If you would like to actually experience a Wiccan ritual, you might try looking in your area for a group that holds open, or public, rituals. If you are a young person, be sure to ask the permission of your parent or guardian before doing this, as most Wiccan groups will not allow young people to be present without this permission anyway. You can then look for local pagan or Wiccan groups. A good place to start is by asking at bookstores specializing in New Age or Wiccan books. If you have access to the Internet you might also look at a website called The Witches Voice (www.witchvox.com), which is a wonderful site containing all kinds of information of interest to people who want to know more about Wicca, including contact information for pagan groups around the country. Other excellent online sources of information regarding public rituals or gatherings held around the country include the website for the Reclaiming network of communities (www.reclaiming.org) which hosts public rituals, retreats, and workshops
(mainly on the West Coast, but also in other areas) and the Earth Spirit Community site (www.earthspirit.com) which sponsors several excellent retreats, sabbat celebrations, and gatherings throughout the year on the East Coast.


Another good source for people interested in learning more about traditions like Wicca is local adult or continuing education programs. Witchcraft is a popular topic at such places, and you might find a good beginning class on the subject there. It is also possible to find ongoing workshops devoted to Wicca at womens bookstores and New Age bookstores, so look around. Again, be sure to ask if any classes, workshops, or retreats that youre interested in have age restrictions for participants, as you may need permission to attend them.


As with the books you read about Wicca, approach any classes or workshops you might take with care. Remember that what you are being taught is one approach to practicing Wiccan spirituality. If you find that something youre being told doesnt make sense to you, question it. Any teacher who is really interested in helping you understand witchcraft will be more than happy to explain things to you and discuss any different views there might be about a particular topic.


Learning about spiritual traditions  either yours or those of others  is an ongoing process. The more you participate in a tradition, the more you learn about it. Whether youve already chosen the tradition you want to be in or not, be open to experiencing what other paths have to offer. When you do, you will find all kinds of interesting things to learn and enjoy.
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Ready to kick some butt? Cooper asked Jane.

They were standing in the backstage area of Bar None. Peering through the curtains, the girls could see a crowd gathered around the small stage, listening to the band that was playing. Some people were nodding their heads along with the driving bass line being hammered out by the bands lead singer, whose throaty voice matched the forceful music he was playing. Listening to him, Cooper had to admit that he was goodreally good.

Unfortunately, the singer was her boyfriend, T.J., and the band was Schroedingers Cat, which she and T.J. had founded together. She had quit three weeks before, when theyd told her that they thought her music was getting too witchy. This was the first time Cooper had heard them play without her. While the split with the band had been friendly, if undeniably difficult, Cooper found herself feeling a little bit jealous that theyd been able to carry on without her guitar playing and singing.

Dont let them get to you, Jane told her, noting her friends expression.

Cooper smiled at her new songwriting partner. Shed met Jane shortly after leaving the band. Jane had been playing the guitar and singing on a street corner. Attracted by her lyrics and her skillful playing, Cooper had struck up a conversation with her. She and Jane had become friends, and lately theyd been playing together a lot. Both of them had been hesitant to start writing with someone else, but theyd created a couple of songs they were happy with. So when Cooper had seen Bar Nones Battle of the Bands flyer, shed suggested to Jane that they try their stuff out in front of a live audience.

At first Jane had said no. But Cooper had worked on her, and finally Jane had given in and said she would do it. Cooper suspected that Jane had agreed simply to get her to shut up, but that was fine with her. The important thing was that they were about to perform in front of a live audience. Standing there, waiting to go on, she felt the familiar mix of anticipation and nervousness coursing through her veins.

Schroedingers Cat finished their number and the band members walked backstage. T.J. came over to Cooper and stopped, wiping the sweat from his forehead. What did you think? he asked, grinning.

Cooper snorted. You call that music? she said, taunting him. Ive heard better songs on an N SYNC album.

T.J. laughed. Good thing the audience gets the last word, then, he said. Well see who they pick. He nodded toward the main room, where the sound of the cheering audience was still deafening. Listen to that. I think its safe to say we have it in the bag.

What do they know? Jane said caustically. Theyre probably the same ones who made Celine Dion a star.

T.J., meet Jane, Cooper said.

T.J. reached out and shook Janes hand. So youre the one who stole my girlfriend away from me, he said jokingly.

Hey, Jane said. Dont blame me if youre a lousy kisser.

Now I see why you two get along so well, remarked T.J. to Cooper.

Wait until you hear us sing, replied his girlfriend.

Just then the emcee of the evening walked to the microphone and said, That was Schroedingers Cat, people. I have no idea what the name means, but they were pretty rocking, dont you think?

The audience clapped and cheered. Then the emcee continued. Now weve got another great act for you, he said. Cooper and Jane, otherwise known as the Bitter Pills.

The Bitter Pills? T.J. repeated, giving Cooper a look. How appropriate.

Yeah, well, well see how easily you guys can swallow us down when we win this thing, Cooper said. She gave him a quick kiss and then followed Jane as she walked onstage.

The two of them plugged their guitars into the amps that were set up beside the microphones. Cooper looked at Jane. Here goes nothing, she said, and launched into the song theyd chosen to perform for the contest, Danger Girl.

Dont tell me what to do, she sang, the words hard and fierce. Dont tell me what to say.

Her fingers moved across the strings of her guitar, coaxing the melody out. Beside her, Jane was playing as well. Her eyes were closed as she unleashed the fierce rhythms of the song, and her long dark hair hung in her face.

Im not your little baby. Im not your sweetest thing, Cooper sang, pouring herself into the lyrics. She was swept up in the music, and she felt powerful. She could do anything. She could say anything. And no one could stop her. She had become the girl in their song.

When she reached the chorus, Jane joined her, her throaty voice blending perfectly with Coopers. Im the one they said would steal your heart, they purred. Im the one they said would steal your soul. Im the one they said would turn the world upside down. Im a danger girl.

After another verse, Jane launched into a guitar solo. Cooper stood back and let her friend take center stage. Jane unleashed a torrent of notes, and Cooper looked out at the audience to see how they were responding to what they heard. She saw a lot of astonished faces, and she knew that she and Jane had surprised some people. Why does it always shock them that girls can rock? she thought as the solo came to an end.

The crowd was really into the song. Many of themparticularly the girlswere waving their fists in the air. Some even sang along on the chorus, their voices joining Coopers and Janes as they learned the words. On the last line, Cooper really let loose, her voice rising to a wail as she sang the last words. She let the final notes hang in the air as Jane finished with a flurry of licks on her guitar. Then the two of them stood side by side as the club erupted in applause. Whistling and clapping filled the air, and people called out their approval.

I think they liked it, Cooper said to Jane.

They left the stage, slipping behind the curtain as the crowd continued to cheer. Cooper saw T.J. and the other members of Schroedingers Cat standing there, looking at her. T.J. had a big grin on his face.

What did you think? Cooper asked him, putting her guitar down.

T.J. nodded his head. Not bad, he said. It needs some polishing, but its a good start. Id be happy to help you out if you want.

Give me a break, said Jane. We made you guys look like Britney Spearss backup band.

They all laughed. Then their attention turned to the emcee, who had once more taken the stage and was talking to the audience.

What did you all think of the Bitter Pills? he asked.

The crowd let loose again, clapping madly. When they quieted down the emcee continued. Well, were not done yet, he said. Weve got one more act to hear tonight before we declare a winner. So lets find out what this next performer has for us. Give it up for Voodoo Mama.

As the emcee left the stage the lights switched from blue to red, and a mirrored ball somewhere above them began to turn, scattering flashes of red over the walls and ceiling. The effect was disorienting, as the shadows that flickered over everything made it seem as if faces and objects were moving rapidly from place to place when really they were standing still.

Then the sound of a single guitar floated out of the darkness. The notes came slowly and fluidly, like honey dripping from a spoon. Cooper felt a chill creep along her skin, and she shuddered as the music reached out and took hold of her. It was enticing and disturbing at the same time, a mixture of blues and something else she couldnt quite identify.

The guitar played for a minute, the player still hidden in the shadows so that the sound seemed to be coming from nowhere. Then a figure stepped forward and walked silently to the microphone. It was a girl. A single pale spotlight lit her as she reached up and cupped her hands around the mike. She was wearing a simple red dress, and her hair was done in numerous long twisting braids that fell around her shoulders.

Midnight, she sang, the single word pouring out of her mouth in a low growl that seemed to swell and fill the room. And you call my name.

The girl barely moved as she sang, her body swaying slightly. Accompanied only by the invisible guitarist, she let her voice convey the emotion behind her words. Her song was simple and beautiful, and it was totally different from anything any of the other bands had done.

Shes good, Jane whispered to Cooper. Really good.

When the girl finished there wasnt a sound from the audience. They just stood there, staring at her for a moment as she waited behind the mike. Then they applauded politely, almost nervously, as if they werent quite sure what theyd just heard. The girl waited, as if she expected the applause to grow louder, and then she turned and walked offstage. The lights returned to normal and the emcee emerged from the curtains.

Okay, he said. That was Voodoo Mama. Could I have all the bands out here please?

The various bands that had performed during the evening came out from both sides of the stage and met in the middle. Cooper and Jane stood beside T.J. and the rest of Schroedingers Cat, while another band crowded in behind them. Cooper noticed that the girl from Voodoo Mama was standing across from her. Now that the light was better, Cooper took the opportunity to look at her more closely. She was really pretty. Her mocha-colored skin glowed against the red of her dress, and her long, lean body looked like it had never had an extra ounce of fat on it.

Suddenly, Cooper realized that the girl was looking back at her. She met the girls gaze and saw that her eyes were an unusual color, a mix of green and brown. She smiled at the girl and received a curt nod in return.

Its time to choose our winner for tonight, the emcee said. Whos it going to be, folks?

People screamed out the names of their favorite bands for a moment, then the emcee held up his hands to quiet them down. Well go one at a time, he said. Your cheers will pick the winner, so when its your bands turn, make sure you let us hear you.

He pointed to the first band. Who wants to send Petting Zoo home with the prize? he asked.

The applause was loud but not overly enthusiastic, even though Petting Zoos drummer tried to get the crowd pumped up by jumping up and down and waving his arms around.

The emcee moved on to the second band. How about Stop Motion Photography? he called out.

This time the applause was much louder and longer. Stop Motion PhotographySMP for shortwas a favorite local band. They played frequently and had a loyal following, and Cooper had noticed a lot of people in the crowd wearing their T-shirts. She also knew that their lead singer, a cocky guy with lots of tattoos, expected to win.

Thats going to be hard to beat, said the emcee as he came to stand in front of T.J. Can Schroedingers Cat do even better?

Tough break, Cooper whispered to T.J. as the applause came and went without coming close to the enthusiasm the audience had shown for SMP.

Now it was Coopers and Janes turn. When the emcee lifted his hand above their heads and said, Is it time to take your Bitter Pills? the two of them struck poses, daring the audience to say no to them.

It worked. The crowd went wild. They stomped their feet and clapped, chanting, Bit-ter Pills, Bit-ter Pills. Cooper looked at Jane and the two of them laughed. This only made the crowd call out their name more loudly. The cheers went on even after the emcee motioned for it to end. When it finally did, Cooper looked over and saw the singer from SMP glaring at her. She winked coolly and blew him a kiss.

Okay, said the emcee. Only one more act to go. At the moment, Bitter Pills looks like our winner. Can Voodoo Mama derail their train?

The girl from Voodoo Mama stood silently, her guitarist standing behind her, looking out at the audience as they applauded her. When it became apparent that she wasnt going to win, she looked at Cooper and the others, seemed to shake her head, and held up her hand, indicating that she didnt care whether they all liked her or not.

What a sore loser, Cooper thought as the emcee walked over to her and Jane and handed them an envelope. Heres your check for two hundred and fifty dollars, he said. And when youre ready, theres a main spot on our Saturday night lineup for you.

Everybody walked offstage as the crowd applauded some more. Then the sound system blared to life with music from the clubs DJ and everyone began dancing. Backstage, Cooper and her friends congratulated one another on their performances.

You won this time, said Jed, Schroedingers Cats keyboard player and, now that Cooper was gone, new guitarist. But next time well be the ones holding the cash.

Youre on, Cooper said.

That was quite a song you did, said a voice behind Cooper. She turned around and saw the girl from Voodoo Mama standing there.

Thanks, Cooper said. Yours was great, too.

The girl sniffed. It was too good for this place, she said. They dont understand jazz.

Well, shes a real charmer, Cooper thought as she stared at the girl. Even her compliments were insults. What was her problem? Was she just mad because shed lost? Why was she even talking to Cooper if all she wanted to do was be rude?

Your lyrics were amazing, T.J. said to the girl.

She turned to him and smiled, her mouth slipping from something resembling a frown into a slow, easy grin. Thank you, she said, looking T.J. up and down. I think the words are the most important part of a song. I dont like to cover them up with a lot of guitars like some people do. She glanced momentarily at Jane and Cooper as she made her statement, then turned her full attention back to T.J. Im Madelaine, she said, holding out her hand.

T.J., Coopers boyfriend said.

When he didnt continue, Cooper elbowed him in the side. Oh, T.J. said, giving a start. This is my girlfriend, Cooper, and thats Jane.

Your girlfriend? Madelaine repeated, eyeing Cooper. How interesting.

Isnt it? said Cooper, smiling sweetly. If the girl wanted to play games, Cooper was only too happy to give her a run for her money.

Madelaine continued to look at her. I actually didnt come over here to talk about this silly contest, she said. I came because I wanted to meet the girl who told the world she was a witch.

Cooper looked at Madelaine, not knowing what to say. She knew that everyone else was waiting for her to speak. Everyone there knew that Cooper was involved in Wicca, but they didnt usually talk about it. Now Madelaine had brought it up as if it were the most ordinary thing in the world.

Thanks, Cooper said finally. I think. She wasnt really sure whether Madelaine thought her being into witchcraft was a good thing or a bad thing. Having had run-ins with people who thought it was definitely on the negative end of the scale, she didnt want to have any trouble.

I read in the paper about what you did, said Madelaine. You and your friends. I was hoping they might be here as well.

Good old Amanda Barclay, Cooper remarked caustically. The newspaper reporter had caused her trouble on several occasions. Recently, shed written a series of articles about Coopers battle with the school board of Beecher Falls High School after theyd tried to ban her from wearing a pentacle to school. Cooper had successfully stood up to them, and it had made her something of a local celebrityor a troublemaker, depending on what people thought of her actions.

My friends couldnt make it tonight, Cooper told Madelaine. But Ill be sure to tell them we have a fan club.

I wouldnt call myself a fan, Madelaine continued pointedly. But I admire your courage.

She never quits, does she? Cooper thought as she nodded at Madelaine. Just when she thought the girl might be trying to make nice, she had to go and say something nasty. There was an awkward silence as no one spoke. Then T.J. said, I like the name of your band. How did you come up with it?

Madelaine laughed lightly. Its what some people call my mother, she said. Then she looked at Cooper again. Youre not the only one who knows something about the spirits.

Before Cooper could reply, Madelaine slipped her arm through T.J.s. Now, why dont we go have a soda? she said, flashing him a smile. Im very thirsty. 
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It was the most beautiful thing Ive ever seen, Kate told her therapist. Her parents ghosts were just holding her. Then they disappeared and Cooper and I hugged her.

She was starting to cry all over again as she remembered the strange events that had occurred on Samhain Eve a few weeks before. She, Cooper, and Annie had performed a ritual in which Annie had called to the spirits of her parents. To Kates surprise, Mr. and Mrs. Crandall had appeared. It had been an emotional moment, especially for Annie. But it had been very special for Kate, too. Watching Annie finally get to say good-bye to her mother and father, almost ten years after their deaths in a fire, Kate had been reminded of how important her own family was to her. Theyd had some rough times over the past few months, and on occasion Kate had wished that she had a different family. But she loved them, even when they were impossible to deal with, and she knew that they loved her. Theyd even let her go to the weekly Wicca study class again after meeting some of the instructors. She knew that was a big step for her conservative parents, and she appreciated it.

Do you really believe that you saw ghosts that night? Dr. Hagen asked Kate, holding her pencil to her lips as she waited for an answer.

Sure, Kate said. We all saw them. We couldnt all have been imagining it.

Had you and Cooper ever seen photographs of Annies parents? asked the doctor.

Kate nodded. A few, she answered. Why?

Dr. Hagen shook her head. Im just wondering, she said.

You dont believe me! said Kate, surprised. It was the first time shed ever felt that perhaps the therapist didnt think she was telling the truth. You think I imagined it all because I wanted it to be true.

I believe that you had an experience, replied Dr. Hagen carefully. Im just not sure I agree completely with your explanation of it.

Kate groaned. And I thought you were on my side, she said.

Dr. Hagen set her pad and pencil on the little table beside her chair. Ive told you before, I dont take sides, she said. And I also dont lie. Im not going to tell you that I think you saw ghosts when I dont.

Then what do you think I saw? Kate asked her defensively.

I dont know, admitted the doctor.

You dont believe in ghosts, though? Kate prodded.

Ive never seen one, Dr. Hagen told her, not really answering the question.

Kate snorted. Well, I dont think Annie, Cooper, and I all had the exact same hallucination or something. I saw those ghosts. Do you always have to see something before you believe in it?

Generally, said the doctor. Call me old-fashioned.

Ill see what I can arrange, then, Kate told her.

Dr. Hagen laughed. Well, before you start sending the Ghost of Christmas Past to wake me up tonight, why dont we talk about how things in the real world are going. Hows the situation with your parents?

Fine, I guess, Kate said. Weve sort of adopted the dont-ask/dont-tell policy about the whole witchcraft thing. They pretend Im not really going to Wicca class every Tuesday night and I dont mention anything about it when I get home. Its dysfunctional, but it works for us.

Hmm, said the doctor vaguely as she picked up the pencil and wrote something on the pad. And youre okay with that arrangement?

As long as I get to go to class, said Kate. She paused. I guess I would like to be able to tell them some stuff, she added. But its okay for right now.

And what about Tyler? asked Dr. Hagen.

Thats a whole other story. Kate sighed dramatically. My parents still dont want me to see him. I cant argue with them about it because that would mean talking about the witch stuff some more. But I really want to see him. Its been a long time.

Do you talk to him? the doctor queried.

Sometimes, answered Kate. He comes to class on Tuesdays when he can, and we talk then. But thats not enough.

How does he feel about all of this? the therapist said.

Kate sighed. I think it bothers him as much as it bothers me, she said. I try not to talk about it too much because I dont want what little
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