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“The first time I called
myself a 'Witch' was the most magical moment of my life.”—Margot
Adler


Chapter 1

Annette no longer had any doubts that
the book was real. Her legs ached and still swelled. Heat radiated
off of them, but the blisters had gone down considerably. She could
not deny that it was real. It hurt too much for it to be anything
but real. Still she did not want to admit that she was scared. What
on earth had she gotten herself into? Why had she been so quick to
move halfway across the country? This must have been why everything
seemed too good to be true. There was a catch. A painful, confusing
catch that she could not begin to understand, one that she
certainly did not want.

“What can I do?” Lorelei rushed over to
her, stopping short of reaching out and touching Annette’s legs.
“Oh Annie, does it hurt very badly?”

“It’s starting to go away, but yeah,
it’s painful,” Annette said as she tried to hide the fear and pain
from her friend. She was not used to hiding anything from Lorelei,
but she had to hide how bad this was, how she knew more now, what
she knew now.

“I’ll go get some cool cloths for you,
which should help with the stinging right?” Lorelei asked frantic
with concern.

“That would be good, thanks,” Annette
replied, though as she said it, she could feel the pain dissipating
and the swelling going down. She had the strong feeling that by the
time Lorelei got back to her room, there would be little to worry
about in the form of injury to her legs.

“Okay, you just sit tight, I’ll be
right back,” Lorelei said as she rushed out of the room in search
of clean towels.

“Where would I go?” Annette mumbled to
herself as she reached a tentative hand out to feel the heat that
was still radiating from her legs. Holding out her hand just inches
above her skin, she thought peaceful thoughts. As foolish as she
felt, it seemed to be working, the sting had faded to a low ache
and the swelling was down to a light pink tint on her skin. She was
not sure how long she sat there like that, thinking about being
calm and peaceful, or why it had even occurred to her to do so.
However long it was, it worked. By the time Lorelei made it back to
her bedroom, Annette’s legs were back to normal again.

“Here I brought you a towel and some
ice, I didn’t know what else to get,” Lorelei said as she started
across the room to Annette’s bed. Then she froze as she looked upon
Annette’s legs. “What happened? It’s gone, just gone.”

“I’m not sure; it kind of faded away,”
Annette said, only telling her friend half of the truth. “But my
head is pounding so I could still use that ice,” she said reaching
out for the ice wrapped in a fluffy towel.

“Oh right,” Lorelei said and stepped to
the side of the bed as if breaking out of a daze. She handed
Annette the bundle of ice and stepped back, still staring at her
friend’s legs, where moments before angry blisters had been, now
pale skin showed.

“I’m okay just a bit of a throb going
on in my head.” Annette told her and swung her legs out of the bed
and tested her weight on the floor, holding the towel to her
forehead. “I could use some food too,” She told Lorelei as she
tried to make light of the situation.

“It’s true, isn’t it?” Lorelei managed
to say to her.

“What’s true?” Annette said
innocently.

“You’re a witch, just like the book
said you are,” Lorelei said slowly as if making it clear, to
Annette.

“There’s no such thing as witches,”
Annette lied again, though this time she wasn’t sure if it was to
Lorelei or herself. “Now, how about that food?”

“Not so fast, I know what you’re trying
to do, and it’s not going to work. This is too important. It’s true
isn’t it?” Lorelei said again.

“I don’t know, maybe,” Annette sighed.
“But that doesn’t mean that I am.”

“Well I always knew it. Now, we can be
witches together,” Lorelei said and with that turned on her heals
and walked out of the room. Leaving Annette to wonder what just
happened, yet again.



























Chapter 2

Lorelei could not help but smile as she
walked away from Annette’s room. She had been waiting so long for
this moment. She was sorry that it took something so drastic to get
Annette’s attention. Lorelei knew that subtlety was not going to
work. Regretting, slightly, the course of events, Lorelei decided
that she would let Annette think about it for a while before she
really made her face the truth.

The only problem was that they were
running out of time. Lorelei could feel the change in the air
around them. Something was coming, he was coming. She needed to
make Annette understand who she is, and what she would need to do.
Lorelei only hoped that it was not too late to make Annette
understand.

As she continued toward the kitchen,
Lorelei hesitated. There was something that she could do to keep
Annette safe while she continues to discover who just who she
really is. With a new conviction of will, Lorelei stood in the
center of her kitchen.

Holding her hands high above her head,
Lorelei began to speak:

“Adraste, let my charge come to know
thee,

Lead her safely to her true
destiny.

Give this child the time she
needs,

To come to terms within her
soul.

Cronus, be on our side,

Let evil wait, let danger
hide,

Give her the time,

To overcome the tide.

Give her strength, Harmonia,

Make her strong,

To let all that has
happened,

Become undone.

As I will, so mote it be.”
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