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      Having lived in the Blue Ridge Mountains of Georgia for the first five years, I carry many memories as a young child of wildcats crying in the night as they come out of the mountains to look for food, i.e., grazing cattle. Black bears, large poisonous snakes. Gardens which must be tended. The pond at the mysterious Copper Minds has no bottom depth, and stories of catfish as large as a man. Long after we moved to the city, we visited back yearly, and it was so exciting to go back to that way of life for a while. These memories swim around as I follow my book characters on a new journey into the Carolina Appalachian Mountains.
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      You’ve read about Secret Hollow, nestled deep within the Blue Ridge and Appalachian Mountains, along the Carolinas, Georgia, and Kentucky, where many small towns and communities have lived and survived for years. They are proud, independent, and don’t want or need outside help, except, of course, for the tourists who deter off the main interstates or highways, who come through to spend their money for sightseeing, have a cold beer, do some picture taking, buying goods from the local souvenir shops for homemade honey or hats and shirts, photos taken in front of a beautiful waterfall.

      A small diner serves breakfast and lunch. The local bar and grill serves a tasty burger and a cold beer. Some come for the thrill of exploring caves. Others, however, are drawn out of curiosity or necessity to "find two sisters named Edwina and Violet Arcana, rumored to be among not only the oldest family of living witches in the area but also the most powerful. Their actual age is still a mystery. They both look very young to be running a business, taking care of the hundred acres of land they own, and keeping a relationship with the town Sheriff and the store owners. Some have rumored they must be mere teens, while others insist they are ageless and not to be questioned. As you approach the town, you will see a sign, Welcome to Secret Hollow, which brings you into a small tourist town. You should not be alarmed if a mysterious fog surrounds you as you reach your destination. You have entered a magical, perhaps mysterious, or frightening place. You follow the sign further into the thick forest, looking for Sisters of Conjure Cove, where a couple of seers, healers, wiccans, or witches are rumored, depending on how you feel and what you choose to believe at that time. Among many things, they are the best tattoo artists for miles around. They will also read your palms, tell your fortune, and sell you herbs and spices. They can perform many services, of course, for a price. As we all know, truly little is free in this world. Just do not disrespect their ways or traditions under any circumstances. Thus continues the legend of the Sisters of Conjure Cove.
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      “Sister, where in the mysterious world are you off to this morning so early?” Edwina proclaimed, grabbing Violet's arm just before she snuck out the back door.

      “Oh no, you don’t; where are you going in such a hurry?”

      Edwina tried to hide a smile building on her face as she noticed Orin missing, and he was always near a full coffee pot, any time of day or night.

      “Sure, baby sister, you wouldn’t be planning on sneaking off to the waterfall with your favorite wizard after denying your only sister her one opportunity to sneak off last night with a particular handsome mortal. Where would the fair be in that?”

      Edwina could hardly keep a straight face.

      “What are you referring to, Edwina? I am completely confused.” 

      Violet glanced longingly out the door, realizing her window of opportunity to meet Orin at their private waterfall was quickly closing.

      A frown covered Edwina’s face.

      “Oh, never mind, here comes Enel, the one and only, most annoying, narcissistic warlock around.”

      Violet could tell she had missed something last night, leaving Edwina still angry this morning. 

      “Quickly, sister, would you like me to send Enel off on   a chore today?”

      Violet’s request brought a quick smile to her sister's face as she declared.

      “Yes, sister, do it now before I am tempted to teleport him to the North Pole.”

      Violet met Enel outside and spoke to him for a few minutes. He vanished in a huff. He had an idea Edwina was behind Violet's long-distance errand she sent him on, but after all, it was better than hauling bricks and lumber with Tom, Billy, and Orin.

      “Give me thirty minutes at the waterfall, sister, and I shall return with my handsome wizard Orin and fix us all breakfast.” Edwina had calmed down now that Enel had left.

      “Oh, take your time now, dear sister,” Edwina smiled as she fixed several cups of coffee and iced water to take to Tom, his brother, and the other two men helping build the additional room in her bedroom.

      “Why, I’ll be.” Violet laughed as she tore off, running as fast as she could to meet Orin at their favorite waterfall.

      Orin sat on the edge of the grassy spot and playfully splashed Violet with water. 

      “It sounds like, from what you are telling me, Edwina wanted some time to at least speak with Tom. I’m sorry, but Enel does seem to draw most of the attention around here, which I don’t mean in any disrespectful way. No one here can match his strength. I’ve seen the townspeople stare at him when he’s around as they walk down the path from town to do their shopping. Perhaps he wants to be more involved; could he be a bit jealous?”

      Violet didn’t have to think long on that one.

      “There’s a change in the air around here, with you and me bonding together. While Enel has always been a close friend to Edwina and me, I never felt anything but friendship. Edwina, on the other hand, liked him, but mainly to keep her company and have some fun. Truthfully, they were both so close in many ways. I think they clashed on so many things. I’ve noticed a significant change in Edwina over the past few months, as I’m sure you've as well. Maybe Tom and she will find their way to each other; perhaps they already have. He’s a wonderful mortal, and he and his brother have proved to be very loyal. They provide excellent security for the property. Don’t worry about Enel; he would never stand in Edwina’s way. Come on, let's get the breakfast I promised everyone. We all have much to do in the next few days.”
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      Orin wrapped some bread after slathering it with butter and honey and placed it in the warm oven while Violet cracked up a bunch of eggs into a large bowl. They had recently brought several laying hens from one of the farmers in town. Orin constructed a fenced-in area and laid beds for them with protection from rain and cold weather. The chickens were rewarded with several eggs daily.

      “Shall I peel and slice potatoes, pretty lady? I see you have sausage cooking. I think we should have plenty for all of them. It looks like a few more joined us from town. That's going to help complete Edwina’s room, then start on the little cabin for Tom and Billy. Where did you decide to put it? Also, did I hear we were going to start making trails back through the forest? That will be nice for many reasons. It’ll give me more lift-off room for my wings when I fly. It’d also be nice to have a walking path with lights hung up back to the waterfall.” Violet smiled, nodding as she handed Orin dishes to carry outside to the large eating table.

      “Give me a hug,” She declared. “I’m just so happy, aren’t you?”

      Edwina stepped into the large kitchen, grabbing the coffee pot and a bag of sugar.

      “Can we eat now?”  As she turned around, she almost ran into Tom, standing there smiling at her.

      “I thought you might need some help. Billy's out here also. It appears that Philip brought five helpers to assist with the work. Oh, and they've just delivered the two chairs you wanted for your room, along with a fluffy rug. All your back door needs is a lock, and you are secure. Here, let me get something, and we can all gather out here.”

      Violet exclaimed at the big, long wooden table that hadn’t been there the night before. At least twenty stools were sitting around it. A big shade canopy had been placed over it for shade and protection from the rain. Four large, sturdy poles had been set into the ground to support the awning that had been draped over them. They all took turns bringing all the food out and setting it on the table.

      “I’m so excited; look at the crowd of people here to help us, sister. Wait, Philip, where are Katy and little Angela? I thought they’d want to eat with us.”

      Philip looked at Violet for a moment in thought.

      “You've both been so generous in giving us the store in town to take over and trusting us to run it for you as well as live in the back two rooms. Katy wasn’t sure if she should take time off; she was throwing herself into fixing it up for the grand opening in two weeks. However, she does use that bike all the time; you gave it to her. Little Angela sits in the big basket like a big girl. Give her the word, and she’ll be here in a few minutes.”

      Violet realized she had forgotten to tell Katy to bring little Angela and come with her. 

      “Oh my goodness, I can’t believe I forgot to tell her to lock up and come this way; of course, they must both be here.” Violet reached out to tickle Katy’s mind. Once she had her awareness, she told her it was time to eat; she should lock up and head this way.

      “Look out,” Philip laughed. “She can pack the miles on that old bike. I’ve already had to air up the tires for her. Here they are now, coming around the last bend, there’s my beautiful girls.”

      “Sister, you didn’t.” Edwina was shocked to see Violet hadn’t cleaned the old bike much at all. 

      “I’ll just take this cute little girl hanging out in this basket, and with a few swirls and a fresh coat of paint, oh, what color would you like, Katy? It won’t take but a moment. Let’s get some new tires on that bike as well.”

      Katy exclaimed. “Oh, pink, please! It’s Angela’s favorite, although I’m not sure how she got so opinionated at just over three years old. Do you all know she calls you Aunt Vol and Aunt Eddi and Uncle Ore?” Katy recited, referring to Violet, Edwina, and Orin’s names.

      The last ones to pop in for breakfast were Orin’s apprentices, friends Neo and Tim, whom the great Master Wizard Gandolf had called back; however, he had relented on second thought as he realized so many things they had to get accomplished there on the sisters' land. They would need all the assistance they could get. Enel appeared just in time to grab a seat.

      Violet whispered to Edwina that it wasn’t right to exclude Enel from their shared meals, especially when they depended on his strength in any battle situation. He has always been there for them. Violet had counted some seventeen today for their shared meal.
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      Orin stood while Violet stood up to speak to everyone except little Angela, who happily shoved a bowl of fresh-picked berries with powdered sugar into her happy little mouth.

      Violet glanced around once more before speaking.

      “I must say how thankful I am for all I’ve been given this past year. Many of you here may remember some disturbing instances we had to deal with this past year. A few of you may not be aware, but I’m sure you will hear the rumors, as there is usually no way to stop that. We are now under the Super Blue Moon, which presents an opportunity for profound spiritual and radical transformation. The Blue Moon is a powerful time for heightened emotions, introspection, and increased psychic abilities.” She glanced over at young Angela as she made this last remark.

      “It offers us new opportunities for growth and renewal for all. Listen to me ramble on; forgive me. I should get to the point. All of you from town who trust us to work among us here, who have in turn earned our trust, please know that we will always keep that bond. We will always stand by our word, as the Arcana sisters, as our family would have wanted us to do. I foresee a future where there will be those who come to challenge us. Understand that this will be our problem to deal with, and we will protect any of you from anyone or anything that may try to harm you. Some of you haven’t spent much time back here, so some things may surprise you or perhaps even frighten you. Sister has known for a long time that we need change and growth. I have spent far too much time back here by myself. I fear my older sister thought I might never meet a man because I stayed so close to home. So, somehow, my amazing, wonderful wizard, Orin, came to town over a year ago to visit the Midsummer’s Eve festival. It was love at first sight. We knew at that moment. Dear Sister Edwina, you won’t hear this from me very often, but thank you for helping me open up to new things. Later this summer, we will have a special celebration, which we won’t discuss at this time because our hot breakfast is getting cold. Let's all have our meal. Orin, if you help me get more coffee, I promise you I'll let you eat.” 

      They quickly stepped back inside to gather more coffee, fresh water, juice, and milk for little Angela.

      Orin was all smiles. “Lead the way, pretty lady.”

      The next hour was a maze of chattering, planning, and deciding which project to work on next.

      Angela surprised everyone by chattering in her unique way; She wanted to come to the blue moon party.

      “Violet glanced at her sister, wondering at Angela’s strange remark. She shook her head, looking very perplexed at the child. 

      “Edwina, I’m wondering. Did you affect her or bless her with any spells when you bonded with her during her rescue? You were pretty taken with her. As well as the fact I’m sure she is referring to our private party we are planning, and no, a three- or almost four-year-old child may not attend.”

      Edwina thought hard about this. “Well, I can assure you that was not my intention. I was surprised, and still am, how smitten I am with that little girl. However, I fear to think what sort of notions those horrible people who had her would have put into her head, given time. There were mortals, as well as that witch who will remain unnamed, and those wolves. I don’t feel they are werewolves but wolfhounds under the influence of a dark warlock or witch. They are still as dangerous as they feed on blood.
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      Enel had remained quiet throughout breakfast, causing concern for both sisters. The last thing they wanted or needed was for him to feel angered or pushed aside in his feelings. They need not have worried, as Tom already had plans in place. Everyone had finished eating and was ready to get assigned to the new task at hand, building Tom and Billy’s cabin in the woods. They needed to discuss location, size, and specifications, and Tom also had an idea about security cameras. He’d mentioned it to his brother Billy earlier that morning. He felt it would be vital to their future there. A hundred acres with lots of paranormal activity happening was a vast area to cover and protect for two mortal men alone. He wasn’t afraid to take authority or make decisions based on the circumstances at hand in any given situation, as he pointed out to everyone there. He’d seen the messes left by campers, even hunters who had snuck in from the back side of the property where it was dense and overgrown. There were many places to hide. As someone had already pointed out, at least two dirt roads were coming in from the back south side and over on the back west side. He had spent several hours with Billy making notes for today’s meeting. Now was the time while Enel was here.

      “Violet, Edwina, Orin, Enel, and Philip.” Tom took a moment to gather his thoughts and words before speaking.

      “If now is good, Billy and I have spent several hours walking over the property. We have created the list you ladies requested, and let me tell you, there is a lot of rugged, wooded area to get through. The Harleys aren’t cut out for that. We did a lot of walking. Enel, I’m aware that as a warlock, you can teleport, hop on your Harley, and pretty much flash to wherever you need to be, but I think even you would agree we are going to need some dirt bikes to get around here. At least, I believe they would be the most reasonable price-wise. Billy and I are stuck in this world as mere mortals, I’m afraid. How am I doing so far? Shall I continue because I have a list, or should I shut up and sit down?”

      Enel began, “Not sure if anyone wants my input, but I think yes, you are on the right track. What else you got?” 

      Violet poured herself a glass of juice before speaking. “Of course, you are doing what you need to do the job we’ve asked you both to do, so tell us quickly what is on your list, and we will make arrangements to get it. As we are aware, Enel has a lot on his plate and can’t always be here, yet we have been made aware that we should put a small cabin on the needed list for him when he is here, so of course, Enel, we will get this done for you quickly.”

      Billy pointed out something on the list to Tom before he began to speak again.

      “Thanks, Enel; you know I always appreciate your help or advice for sure.”

      Tom was determined not to offend Enel or cross him in any way. He didn’t know him that well yet, and he wasn’t sure how much of Enel's feelings for Edwina were emotional or merely bossy from years of friendship and both being paranormals. He had to tread gently as he felt something for her every time she was near him, and he was pretty sure she felt the same way. He was secretly relieved that Enel was very busy out in the world, so that he wouldn’t be hanging around there very often. They did, however, need his strength as a strong warlock. He would always do anything to protect the Arcana sisters.

      Tom continued with the task at hand.

      “Onto the list then, at least five or six dirt bikes, three to be kept at mine and Billy’s place, the extra for any of you who end up back that way, such as Orin or a deputy, more if possible, as we never know when we will need backup on something. We’ll need to set up some hidden security cameras in the back areas to film, especially near those two road entrances, to catch anyone who sneaks in. That's a big security breach simply because they are hiding while doing it. Most around here know to ask you if they want or need something. We will need several walkie-talkies for those of us who are limited as mortals and cannot easily communicate with each other, unlike most of you. We kind of need help on that.” 

      Tom’s words brought several humorous remarks from the crowd. 

      “I suggest having several large 'No Trespassing Signs' made and posted back there to make it very clear where the Arcana property begins. Sometimes, you have to draw people a clear visual. Enel stated clearly but quietly. Billy nodded while adding it to the list to give to Violet.

      Tom continued after a few moments. “Then we have the security cameras we need placed, one in our cabin and another one in your front place, Violet and Orin, so we can see from either side of the property what is going on. I don’t know how you have survived without those ladies, even though I understand you are both witches, thus very powerful. I think we can all agree that a lot has happened in the last few months. We want this place to be a secure and safe environment for everyone. Let’s see, we're almost done here for now. You asked me, Violet, to consider a location for our place. If you glance that way over to the right, a bit from us, and imagine a cleared path back about twenty acres or so, that's the spot for Billy and me to stay. It puts us at about the halfway mark to your property here, but both within forty to fifty acres of the center of your land. That's a rough estimate, but we can get around quickly with the dirt bikes, maybe even hide a couple out towards the outer edges of the land for emergencies. So, it will be brutal to get that cleared, but a small tractor would help us clear it quicker. I’m sure Philip can help us with that, as he has the connections in town. Then, as an added idea, while we are rushing to get this done, I’d suggest a path back from your back door, going two miles back to your and Orin's favorite waterfall and swimming spot. Those would be the first two paths opened up here, with poles set for lanterns to be hung for lighting. The other thing at the moment is a place to buy two bow and arrow sets. I’m not as good as my baby brother is, but I can hit a target, so we need these as well as sharp knives. Philip, would you know if we can get these in town here? We have too much to do to go into the big city at the moment. That’s the end of our list and notes for now. Give me a bit, and I’ll think of more. Oh, and I’d have Philip be in charge of getting tools here and helping me gather lumber for the cabin since he’s local and knows who to give your business to.”

      Philip nodded. He could do all that, no problem. Enel whispered he could take care of his place, which would help remove that necessity from Violet’s list once she approved his idea of the location.

      She thought the idea of him having a place set back several miles from their front door and place of business was perfect, as it was located opposite the isolated tip of their property, and this would give them security on that front side as well. Additionally, it took an oversized item off her list. It had been a long morning, with a breakfast meeting. Little Angela had slept through the last half of it, waking up in time to ask for a bowl of berries to carry back to town.
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      The early morning had moved into late morning much more quickly than anyone thought it would, as everyone hustled to help clear the table. Edwina promised to oversee the cleanup of cups and dishes if Tom and a few of the guys would promise to help her. She also had a good suggestion for the next large meal: using paper plates and disposable utensils that mortals sometimes use, making clean-up much quicker and easier.

      Violet caught Orin before he was dragged off to some job to be done.

      “Orin, come with me to town. Let's give Katy and baby Angela a ride in. There are a few things I need to see at the store. It may be our only moment to have a conversation for the rest of the day. If you could grab her bike and put it into the blue Land Rover, would you please? Edwina is aware of what we are doing; she will keep an eye on everything. Enel has been called away. I think she is acting a bit too happy about it. Also, please grab Philip and assure him that we will get Katy and Angela back safely inside the store. A crowd is starting to gather already in town, and it’s still a week before the festival begins. I worried she was still terrified of all she went through when baby Angela was taken. I don’t blame her at all. It was horrible for all of us, wasn’t it?”
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