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Olivia had owned Sanders Bed and Breakfast for years, and she had turned it into a hub of activity in Blairsville. The white-trimmed Victorian home was a beacon for travelers visiting the small town. Outside, the grounds and gardens were pristine. Inside, the hardwood floors gleamed and floral print abounded, in keeping with the authentic décor of the earlier era.

The place was no longer haunted—as it had been before Olivia cleared it—except by a steady stream of visitors. Some stayed for a weekend, and others for a week or more, but Olivia made each one feel welcome. The quaint accommodations were reminiscent of earlier times, a place where guests found comfort away from life’s pressures.

Every morning, under Olivia’s supervision, the cook prepared breakfast for the guests. On this Saturday morning, Jaime had joined them and chatted with a few new people. It was an enjoyable meal, and the food was delicious. But Jaime hadn’t visited solely for the company.

She had brought Abigail and Eve with her to further train them in their abilities. Both had been making progress. Their magic might be needed at any moment, so it was important to make the most of opportunities for improvement.

Olivia entertained the diners with a few new ghost stories. She didn’t seem to run out of riveting tales, and even Jaime wondered how she came up with some of them. True adventures were more spellbinding, but Olivia wouldn’t reveal any family secrets.

After the meal, the guests went off to stroll, hike, or sightsee, leaving Olivia free to devote her attention elsewhere. On this morning, she was focused on a handsome gentleman who hadn’t taken his eyes off her during the last ghost tale—or even before that.

Jaime guessed that he was in his late thirties. He had dark, wavy hair and brown eyes. Olivia seemed pleased with his looks, as she had glanced his way frequently. There was something going on there, and that made Jaime smile.

Olivia had been in a few relationships, but not any that stuck. Jaime hoped that her sister would find the right guy, so maybe the dark-haired admirer would be the one. He had a trustworthy face—whatever that was, exactly—so Jaime approved.

When Abigail and Eve heard Harper arrive, they raced to the living room to greet her. Landon and Andrew hadn’t joined the family for breakfast, since they were spending the weekend with Ava. She was taking them on an outing with a couple of their cousins.

Jaime was left at the table with Olivia and her attractive guest.

“This is Cory Teagan,” Olivia said, motioning toward him. “And this is my sister Jaime.”

“Nice to meet you,” Jaime said. “I was so engrossed in the biscuits and gravy that I didn’t introduce myself earlier.”

“The food was delicious,” Cory said. “I’m enjoying my stay here.”

“What brings you to Blairsville?” Jaime said.

“I’m an archeologist,” Cory said. “I’ve wanted to visit some of the sites around here for a while. My home is in Atlanta, so not that far away. But I hadn’t found the time to drive here.”

Olivia smiled at Cory.

“Although,” Cory said, with a gleam in his eye, “if I had known about this place and its lovely owner, I would have made the effort much sooner.”

Olivia giggled. “You flatter me. It’s a pleasure to have you stay with us.”

“Where have you visited since you arrived?” Jaime said.

“Olivia was kind enough to take me to see the petroglyphs at Track Rock Gap.”

“I assumed their ancient Indian origin would interest him,” Olivia said. “Since he is an archeologist and all.”

“I’m sure,” Jaime said with a smile. “If you’ll excuse me, I need to help Harper with the girls.” Then she left Olivia to swoon in privacy.

“Hey, Jaime.” Harper was fielding questions from the girls. “Help me out here. These two are way too inquisitive for me.”

“I’ll tell you what,” Jaime said. “I’ll leave Eve with you, and she can share some of her sorcery techniques. Abigail can go up the purple room with me for meditation.”

“Sounds good to me,” Harper said.

“Let’s go upstairs,” Jaime said.

“But I wanted to be with Eve,” Abigail said, pouting.

“If you plan to nurture your abilities, then you must realize that it’s not all fun and games.”

Abigail trudged behind Jaime, still not pleased. The purple room was upstairs, and was a good place to learn psychic meditation. The practice was normally done alone, except during training. Jaime could guide the process and results could be attained sooner.

The purple hue of the walls radiated energy to assist in strengthening power. The potted plants around the room thrived, and vases of flowers added a joyful touch. Jaime reached into a basket of colorful crystals for the white magnesite, a stone to assist in relaxation for meditation.

Abigail accepted the crystal and stretched out on the narrow bed. It wasn’t her first time, so she knew the routine. Jaime lit a couple of candles then sat on a cushion on the floor by the bed. The room was bright from natural light coming through the translucent curtains.

The space didn’t need to be dark, but it did have to be quiet. The soundproof walls kept out distracting noise, and there was a sound system for music to assist in meditation. Jaime usually preferred it quiet, but Abigail liked music.

With deep harmony emanating from the speakers, Abigail relaxed and closed her eyes. Although the walls filtered outside noise, they did not interfere with psychic vibrations. Jaime instructed Abigail to place her hands in her lap and open her mind.

Jaime sat silently with her eyes closed, giving Abigail the freedom to meditate without interruption. She took the opportunity to think of Eve, a new addition to the family. She had been a pleasure to have around, so different from when she had been under Elijah’s control.

Abigail adored having a friend at home who was the same age. Like sisters, they did everything together. The twins were fine with having another girl around. And Eve had been learning witchcraft, which she’d picked up quickly.

From her internship at Nefarious, Eve knew quite a bit of sorcery. She hadn’t completed her training, but she had learned enough to be useful. Combined with the witchcraft she had access to, Eve was a good ally to have.

Abigail’s breathing grew rapid, then she whimpered. Jaime opened her eyes to see if she was okay but didn’t want to startle her. Abigail gripped the crystal in her fist and gasped for breath. Her eyes flew open.

“What is it, honey?”

Abigail put her arm over her forehead. “I’m not sure I like this. Or maybe I’m tuned into the wrong channel.”

“What do you mean?”

Abigail sat up. “I sensed…something. Thoughts that were unfamiliar. I heard crying, and it sounded like a woman’s voice, only it wasn’t anyone I know.”

“That sounds important,” Jaime said. “Maybe later you’ll pick up more about that. But I don’t think it’s wise to push you too far today.”

“Yeah, that’s a good idea,” Abigail said. “I think I’ve had enough for now.”

Jaime went downstairs to see what Eve was doing, which distracted Abigail from the psychic disturbance. Refinement of the psychic meditation technique could wait. It seemed that Abigail had delved into a disturbing communication, which Jaime would try to tap into to assist in figuring out its meaning.

Eve stood near the fireplace with her arms by her sides. Her dark hair was in a ponytail, and her brown eyes were wide. Since Jaime had taken her in, her skin wasn’t as pale, and she wasn’t as thin. Good food and a healthy environment suited her. She looked almost like a normal teenager, except for the look in her eyes.

Harper glanced at Jaime. “Do you see what she’s doing?”

Eve didn’t blink, just stared straight ahead. When Harper reached out, her hand stopped a foot away from Eve’s body. “She tried to teach me how to do it.”

“What?” Abigail said.

“Shielding,” Harper said. “It’s a way of protecting yourself from psychic energy or an attack. She can form an energy barrier around herself that others can’t penetrate.”

“We have spells to do that,” Jaime said. “But I haven’t watched a person do it on their own.”

“I tried,” Harper said, “but Eve got past my barrier. I’m guessing it’s because of my telepathic ability. I’m connected, so it’s difficult for me to put that block up.”

Eve blinked, then walked over to them.

“That’s really cool,” Abigail said. “You have to show me how to do that.”

“It’s not hard,” Eve said. “It just takes practice. It looks like it’s about the physical barrier, but it’s really about controlling your mind.”

Jaime left the girls to talk, and followed Harper to the kitchen to see what Olivia was up to. But she wasn’t there. “They must have gone out the back door.”

“Olivia and her boyfriend?” Harper said.

“She told you about Cory?”

“Oh, yeah.” Harper grinned. “I think she might be in love.”

“That was awfully fast.”

“Well, when you meet the right man,” Harper said, “it doesn’t take long.”

Jaime wondered if her sister meant that she had fallen in love with Vic that fast. It seemed both of her sisters had found a special guy. If only Jaime didn’t have to be so cautious. When it came to relationships, she had made plenty of mistakes. Plus, her life was a disaster most of the time. She was fond of Ian but balked at commitment. She hesitated, fearing she might pull him into a bad situation.

Harper had a sparkle in her eyes. “Are you thinking about Ian?”

“That’s not fair,” Jaime said. “Just because you’re telepathic doesn’t mean that you have to know everything.”
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On Sunday, Harper and Vic took the girls to the mountains for a hike. The twins were still at Ava’s, so Jaime was free for the day. Ian got tickets to the Georgia Aquarium, and they drove to Atlanta to make a day of it.

It wasn’t often that Jaime got away, or that she didn’t have some pressing issue demanding attention. It was nice to have a chance to relax. Recently, her relationship with Ian had taken a romantic turn. Jaime had embraced her feelings, instead of allowing her fears to rule.

Her life was always a mess, but Ian took it all in stride. He accepted her witchy family, and even came to appreciate Jaime’s special talents. She had given Ian many opportunities to bow out of any romantic entanglement, but he hadn’t wavered in his desire to be with her.

For years, Ian had been a good friend. He was loving, supportive, and handsome. Jaime couldn’t ignore the attraction and decided that she didn’t want to. If Ian was still around after all that they had been through together, then maybe they had a fighting chance at something permanent.

If Jaime waited until her life calmed down, she would be alone for the rest of her days. With the twins growing up and their abilities increasing—plus Abigail’s power—there was no sign that a peaceful existence was ahead. So, she’d stopped putting her future on hold.

The intimacy was welcome, and the closer Jaime got to Ian, the better the relationship felt. That had to mean something. And Jaime admitted that she had fallen in love. That was the real reason for her change of heart. It had taken more inner strength than she had to continue to turn away.

Jaime hadn’t told Ian how she felt, but she thought he knew. Recently, they’d been dating, and it had been a whirlwind romance. It had to be, because with the kids, her job, and her family demands, Jaime didn’t have the luxury of a leisurely affair.

Ian had started staying over, and the kids accepted him as part of the family. More than that, they were thrilled to have him around more often. He had quickly developed rapport with Eve, as well. It was one big, happy family at home—at least, for the moment.

Jaime tried not to look too far ahead. Instead, she made a point to focus on the moment. And there were plenty of moments to enjoy. She had wanted to go the aquarium for a while but hadn’t had a chance to go to Atlanta. But Ian had arranged it all, which was perfect.

The two-hour drive sped by. Jaime and Ian talked and laughed the whole trip. It was November and leaves were falling from the trees, giving the landscape a more barren appearance. But Jaime enjoyed the view anyway. Georgia was her home state, and she loved it in any season.

They had all day, so had time to see the Botanical Gardens before having brunch at a local place. After the meal, they walked through a tunnel of alternative art, then through the park holding hands. Jaime was thrilled to spend time with Ian and didn’t seem run out of things to talk about.

Ian had secured tickets to Sips Under the Sea, an after-hours cocktail party for adults. The aquarium provided a stunning backdrop to a romantic evening of music, tapas, and cocktails. Jaime and Ian saw many of the exhibits, including a huge tank with four beluga whales.

It was an amazing evening, and Jaime didn’t want it to end. After stopping for espressos, Ian drove home, but Jaime was too excited to nap during the drive. When they got back, there was a note from Harper that the girls were spending the night at her place.

Jaime and Ian had the house to themselves. It was an opportunity that they didn’t intend to pass up. Since dinner had been small plates, Jaime provided a midnight snack from leftovers she dug out of the refrigerator. While she prepared the mini feast, Ian watched, and she was all too aware of his presence.

At the table, Ian sat next to her, ignoring the food. When Jaime looked into his eyes, her heart melted. He lifted her chin and kissed her softly on the lips. Then he kissed her again. With his hands in her hair, Ian whispered, “I love you…with all my heart.”

“I love you too.” Jaime put her arms around Ian’s neck, and he kissed her passionately. The kiss was long
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