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        There are three rules all witches should follow:

        Never reveal your wicked nature to a human.

        Never cast magic against your own.

        And never, absolutely never, fall in love with a vampire.

        I ignored them all.

        Now hell’s broken loose, and the people I love are in danger.

        I will fight, broom and cauldron, to save them.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      To the vampire I met in London.
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      Magic smoke swirls rose from my teacup as a smattering of rain gently tapped against the shop’s window. I had witnessed life pass by through that window, year after year, for the past decade. What went on beyond that pane of glass often appeared interesting, but could never be as wonderful as the events that unraveled within these cherished walls.

      There was more than met the eye to my family’s business, Stone’s Teahouse. It was more than a quaint shop, with its Victorian Scheele’s green wallpaper, vintage furniture, and charming family heirlooms tossed around whimsically for clients to discover. Again and again, these heirlooms would vanish, only to reappear a few days later, rearranged without explanation, true magical amulets mixed with simple jeweled ornaments. Auntie Prim would laugh it off and blame it on pranksters of the spirit world, but I was certain pixie mischief was behind it.

      Auntie Prim and I were witches, stemmed from a family of infamous sorceresses from centuries ago, now living a quiet existence in the City.

      I leaned over the counter, hands cupping my face as I allowed the tea’s fumes to fill my lungs with their soothing aroma. Chamomile and roses, work your magic.

      It privileged our store to have a charming view of the Tower of London—although not particularly inspiring, considering the numerous beheadings that had taken place on its hill on account of the Craft. We’ve come so far, Auntie Prim used to say whenever she visited the shop, which had lately become a rare occurrence. It’s not that far, actually, I’d tease in reply. We’re one street away. She’d always wrinkle her nose and pinch my cheek, amused by my sassiness.

      Auntie Prim had raised me early on. I was twelve years old when I lost both of my parents to a train derailment. We were living in the States back then. Auntie Prim was next of kin and lived in London. She was all the family I’d ever known. She took me in and welcomed me into her bachelorette life.

      The grandfather clock chimed Westminster’s melody. Closing time.

      I drew my attention back to the shop’s window and its view.

      The Tower of London couldn’t hold my interest, though. Ransom and his new girlfriend were flirting right under my nose, literally ten steps away from me, outside the shop. I couldn’t help staring at the unbearably beautiful pair.

      After dating for almost a year, Ransom had broken up with me in what had turned out to be an epic disaster date, which, if memory served right, consisted of a private dinner, him eating oysters by the sea while rivulets of mascara stained my cheeks as I sobbed miserably. That selfish bastard.

      Three months had passed since Ransom had decided it was time to move on—well, he was doing the moving. Meanwhile, I remained stuck in a limbo of disbelief, self-doubt, and absolute depreciation. Losing Ransom so unexpectedly had been as traumatic to me as losing a hand or a foot. I couldn’t just move on. At least not as easily as he’d done. This was his third girlfriend in three months! What was this, a flavor of the month kind of dalliance?

      The first one, pink sweater girl, hadn’t lasted long. The second one, teacup puppy girl, always carried the cutest familiar in her designer bag. And this one, the third one, had already lasted over two weeks, which was saying a lot… I wanted to come up with a nickname for her, but she seemed too nice. And that made matters even worse.

      Ransom was handsome in blue denim pants and a casual hoodie, snug fit sweatshirt hinting at the muscular body underneath… I wished the gentle rain would turn into a raging deluge so they might leave—but what if they entered the shop instead?

      Wind chimes echoed in the shop when the door opened.

      Fuck. I must be cursed with the gift of premonition.

      “Shop’s closed!” I said, sweeping my teacup from the counter, flustered, unable to focus as I tried to gather something that would come close to a poised demeanor. “Sorry!”

      “Why is that odious pig hanging out here?” a voice said.

      The room’s motion came to a stop. I finally focused on the figure at the doorway. She pulled back her raincoat’s hood, dark curls bouncing on her radiant face. Her hazel eyes were bright and joyful. A dimple pierced her cheek as she smiled.

      “Meredith!” I said, setting the cup on a table as I reached to embrace her. I’d known Mer ever since I’d moved to London. She was the best friend someone as peculiar as me could ever have. Mer knew everything about my family’s witchy status, often indicating how she was a witch by adoption, a Stone Witch, like me.

      Meredith welcomed my hug with a warm hold, and slowly parted to speak, eyes fixed on Ransom. “He’s got feelings for you, love. Otherwise, why would he be here?”

      “Do you think he still loves me?” I asked, curious, analytical, and perhaps a bit hopeful to hear what I wanted.

      “Love you?” Mer frowned. “Honey, he’s got issues. Serious issues.” She paused. “Can’t you craft some magic to send him away?”

      I nearly laughed, but I pursed my lips instead. “I can’t. He’s a warlock, remember? The rules say there’s to be no hexing between my kind.”

      “Well, someone has to revise those rules,” she added, shaking her head in disapproval. “No matter… I have a better way to punish him.”

      “Oh?” The word punishment caught my attention. I sat on a comfortable blue velvet wingback chair nestled by the window, fighting against every fiber in my being pushing me to look at Ransom and the third girl.

      “Tell me more,” I added, lifting the cup to meet my lips.

      “There’s this new underground club near London Bridge Station…” Mer pulled a chair and joined me.

      “Do you mean the London Bridge Cellar?” I said, raising my brow.

      Excitement gleamed in Meredith’s widened eyes. “So you’ve heard about it!”

      “Word gets around fast…” I shrugged. “Do you know? For such a hush-hush place, it’s sure widely spoken of. Clients have talked about it for weeks!”

      “Yes, but only a few know the exact address…” Mer said conspicuously, pulling a card from her jeans pocket like a magician. She placed the card on the table between us and squared it straight with her fingertips.

      “Interesting…” I mumbled, studying the card printed in old-fashioned calligraphy; the paper, golden brown and seemingly creased with age. I had bookcases filled with spell books written in that style. “Quite familiar, actually.”

      “John got us in,” Mer added, trying to refrain her eagerness but failing altogether. “What do you say, Kiki?”

      “Must you call me that?” I rolled my eyes back. “It’s been ages, Mer…”

      Meredith pushed the chair next to me. She held me in a loving embrace for a minute. “You’ll always be my beloved Kiki.” Slowly releasing me, she pursed her lips. “Say you’ll go, and I promise I’ll stop calling you that.”

      I hugged her back. “That’s all I’ve ever wanted,” I teased.

      Mer cocked her head and looked me dead in the eye. “So, will you go?”

      “Hell, yes.” I raised my teacup. “Getting rid of that nickname and drinks on top? You sure know how to strike a bargain!”

      “That’s all right, love,” Meredith said under her breath, raising an eyebrow. “I’m sure I’ll find several other ways to torture you.” A playful grin followed.

      We locked eyes for a second and chuckled.

      “Oh, bugger!” I scowled. “I can’t go.”

      “Why on earth not?”

      “It’s Book Club Night at my Auntie’s.” I dug my face in my hands. How could I have forgotten? I was already running late. Peering through my fingers, I added: “I’m supposed to help with the snack table for the ladies.”

      “Okay, so let’s call her,” Mer said.

      “She’ll never answer.” I dismissed the idea with a wave of my hand. “She has that thing against telephones, remember?”

      “Brilliant.” Mer knitted her brow. “Well, we’ve only got one choice then, don’t we?”

      “What’s that?”

      Meredith picked up the card and slipped it back into her jeans. She grabbed her purse and rose from the seat. “Let’s go set up that snack table.”

      “Are you mad?” My eyes flew open. “Are you aware of how hazardous it would be for you to set a foot in a coven’s meeting?”

      “Witches are nice,” she said with a shrug.

      “Yeah, well, usually we are.” I rose from the chair. “But everyone has a bad day once in a while, and you don
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