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FOREWARD

Blast Off with us into the Magic and Mayhem Universe!

 

I’m Robyn Peterman, the creator of the Magic and Mayhem Series and I’d like to invite you to my Magic and Mayhem Universe.

 

What is the Magic and Mayhem Universe, you may ask?

 

Well, let me explain…

 

It’s basically authorized fan fiction written by some amazing authors that I stalked and blackmailed! KIDDING! I was lucky and blessed to have some brilliant authors say yes! They have written brand new stories using my world and some of my characters. And let me tell you…the results are hilarious!

 

So here it is! Blast off with us into the hilarious Magic and Mayhem Universe. Side splitting books by fantabulous authors! Check out each and every one. You will laugh your way to a magical HEA!

 

For all the stories, go to https://magicandmayhemuniverse.com/. Grab your copy today!
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What do you get when a witch with selective memory crosses a demon with unreasonable expectations? A Witchin' Hallows’ Eve.

 

Paimon is back, and he's out for blood. He was promised a soul, so now it's time to pay the Piper. There's only one problem, no one's willing to join him in Hell for all eternity.

 

Brittney regrets summoning the right-hand man of Lucifer. It wasn't one of her finest moments, but love can make a woman do crazy things like lose her ever-loving mind... at least that's what she keeps telling herself.

 

She's had plenty of time to think about all the trouble she's caused the small town of Bass Ackwards, Tennessee. Even though it wasn’t one of her finest moments, at least she's not a murderer. When Paimon returns for her former nemesis, she's shocked when Baba Yaga releases her from the Pokey and orders her to send him back to Hell. There's only one little hitch in their plan, she's doesn't know how.


PROLOGUE
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"How long do we have to stay in here? If I don't get some action soon, my hoo-ha will shrivel up and die."

"Oh, for Goddess's sake, Demonica! Quit being so dramatic," Angelica scolded. "We're in here because neither of you would listen to me. You know, the voice of reason."

"I'm not being dramatic—much. How were we supposed to know that Paimon would go off script?"

"Uh, because he's a demon and demons always lie," Angelica answered rolling her eyes.

“Not all of us are virginal and can detect deceit like you Angelica. Some of us have hormonal desires and needs that takeover our voluptuous bodies. It’s the reason we do crazy things like summon a demon from Hell. I can’t believe you of all people don’t know this,” Demonica said in an accusatory voice as she adjusted her push-up bra.

"Oh, I have needs, sister dearest. I need to strangle you if you don't quit whining," Angelica hissed.

Brittney’s head was about to explode and the sister’s bickering wasn’t helping matters. She needed a plan and soon before Paimon returned to the human realm. But the sleep deprivation and voices in her head were overwhelming. She needed a break from it all. 

"Enough. You're giving me a headache. Shut up for Goddess's sake and let me think."

"Sorry," Angelica and Demonica muttered in unison.

Brittney still couldn't believe they’d stripped her of her magic and confined her to a six by eight foot cell with three brick walls and one barred door that locked from the outside. There was a small window that the Witches Council used to observe her from time to time. It was also the only way she could determine night from day. She couldn’t even fathom the amount of magic it took to secure one of these cells. Not that she was such a powerful and dangerous witch that she could bust herself out. No, she was in here for the long haul. The jail cell was the least of her concerns.

Something was wrong with Nana Millie. She could feel it in her bones even without her magic. At first, she thought the quick jabs of pain were from sleeping on the lumpy bed. Then, she attributed her aches and stress to the screams of other inmates being held against their will. The horrific sounds paralyzed her at night until she realized they were coming from her crazy cousin, Serena. Even in the Pokey, she couldn't escape her past. Her cousin took pleasure in taunting her day and night. She did her best to ignore Serena, but the woman knew how to push all her buttons. At least she wasn't a murderer. Just the thought sent chills down her spine. Paimon had almost killed Dillen, the King of the lion shifters, and it was all her fault.

Just thinking about that night brought tears to her eyes. How had she strayed so far to the dark side? Yeah, she'd made mistakes in her life, but she'd never intended to hurt anyone. She knew Jasper, Dillen and the rest of them wouldn't believe her, but it was the Goddess's honest truth. She'd been so hurt when Jasper had fallen for Claire that she'd let her emotions get the better of her. With her cousin in jail, she couldn't fathom being all alone in this world. She knew from first-hand experience that it could be a lonely place. She'd been lonely her entire life, but people never saw that side of her. All they saw was the beautiful blonde who had it all. In reality, she had nothing but a plethora of failed relationships. Her parents. Jasper. Serena. Everyone she'd ever given her heart to had left without a second thought. Well, everyone except Nana Millie. She’d always been there to help pick up the pieces. Why had she been so blind not to see it before now?

Brittney crouched further in the dark and tried not to let the demons take her mind like they had taken Serena's. Instead, she closed her eyes and envisioned a beautiful, serene place where she was free. No longer confined to a tiny, pathetic jail cell. She imagined bright sunlight warming her pale skin and her blonde hair flowing in the heavenly wind on a beautiful summer day. But when she opened her eyes, the words written in stone brought her back to reality. Fear and guilt were tricky little devils that could break a witch's spirit. She knew that from personal experience. She'd tried to conquer those bullies for years, but every time she was almost free, they pulled her back under. These days, she was drowning in fear and guilt. Fear of the unknown and guilt over almost killing a man. It was a heady feeling that weighed heavily on her soul.

Maybe if she pleaded with the Witches Council, they would consider letting her visit her Nana because she wouldn't rest until she knew the only person who had ever given a damn about her was okay. When her parents abandoned her, Nana Millie had been there to pick up the pieces. Why had she been so stubborn and pig-headed back then? If she'd listened to her Nana, she'd wouldn't be in her current predicament. Maybe if she kept her nose clean, she'd get out for good behavior.

"Do you think that's an option?" Demonica asked in a hopeful voice.

"No," Angelica groused with such venom in her voice that it made Brittney stiffen in fear. "We summoned a demon who almost killed Dillen. Not to mention, we created a spell that caused Jasper to lose his memory. Serena is a whole other debacle. How we could have slumped so low to be in cahoots with Ms. Crazy Pants is beyond me and those are just the highlights of the crimes we've committed against our own kind. We're not getting off for good behavior. They've stripped us of our powers. We're here for the rest of our miserable lives."

"Where's all that positivity you were boasting about earlier, Angelica?" Demonica teased.

"Unlike us, it flew the coup a long time ago, Demonica. Now shut up."

Brittney closed her eyes again and ignored the two angels. She also ignored her surroundings, but sent up a quick prayer to the Goddess hoping that she’d hear her plea. It was a long shot, and she knew it, but she had no other choice. She couldn’t remain a prisoner for life. That was not an option. Everyone deserved a second chance, even a misguided witch who’d lost her way. Surely, the Witches Council would see fit to give her an opportunity to redeem herself. If they did, she’d take them up on their offer in a heartbeat. Satisfied with her prayer, she focused again on the light warming her pale skin and the heavenly wind flowing through her blonde locks because one day soon, she'd be free again. Even if it meant that it was the last thing she ever did.
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