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She thinks she’s so much. Wait till we show her. 

I rush through the halls of the Eastland dorms with Blair’s designer lipstick in my pocket and a smile on my face. Now that I’ve got one of her most prized possessions we can finally cast a spell on her that’ll make her wish she was never born. 

I’m giddy with anticipation as I approach dorm room 316 and rapp my knuckles on the door once, twice, then three times. On hearing the secret code my fellow witch Willow cracks the door open and gives me an anxious look. “Did you get it Raven?” 

“Yeah, I got it.” I say. “You guys ready?”

“Ready as we’ll ever be.”

I slip through crack in the door Willow made and rush into our dorm room. Candlelight illuminates the room from the five points of the pentagram we sketched out in the middle of the floor this morning.  After I get Blair’s lipstick out of my blazer pocket and hand it to my fellow witch Tempest she places it in the center of the star. Once we take each other hands we begin chanting the bad luck spell we found online. 

“Khitis Inyerah Dualeh Aekx Blair Warner”

For a moment, a blue glow illuminates the tube of lipstick. And then it stops. Crap, the spell didn’t work. 

“What did we do wrong?” Tempest asks?

“It was supposed to turn green.” I sigh. 

“Well, we did everything we were supposed to.” Willow snarls grabbing her iPad off the bed. “We got the item of the intended and we chanted the spell-” 

I look down at Willow’s iPad and figure out what the problem is. “Guys, our mystic energy isn’t strong enough to cast this kind of spell.”

“Not strong enough?” Willow snarls. “We’re one of the strongest Covens at this academy!”

“Er...We’re the only Coven at this academy.” I say. And in order for magic to truly work we need to focus a lot more mystic energy.”

“How do we do that?”

I wish I had an answer for them. “I don’t know. It’s not like we can go to one of our teachers for help on this-” 

“Maybe we can.” Tempest says.

“How?”

Tempest hurries over to my desktop and clicks on an e-mail I got from the Headmistress this morning. “Guess who’s coming to Eastland.”

“John Haynes? Big deal-”

“Yeah, it’s a big deal.  She says heading over to the Dark Coven YouTube Channel. As the fight between a tall voluptuous almond colored woman in a tattered red dress and a she demon plays in the browser, I watch in awe as she casts a spell that turns the air around her into a solid dome. When the demon fires a blast of blue hellfire at it, it sucks all the air out of the dome and she falls unconscious. “You know who always comes with him?”

“That’s E’steem!” Willow barks. “The Sorceress everyone talks about on the Gremoram Acknoram boards!”

“...And she’ll be here tomorrow with Mr. Haynes.” Tempest says. 

...And with my job as ace reporter I’ll be able to interview them tomorrow afternoon for the school paper. And maybe she’ll give me a scoop on a magic spell or two. 
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John gets the door for me as we enter Garrett Hall. As the husky toast colored man in the tailored business suit walks down the hall with me, I catch the anxious look on his face. Knowing him, he’s probably re-hashing a bunch of old childhood memories about his traumatic high school experiences. I better see about calming him down before he makes his speech to the girls here at the Eastland Academy. 

“You okay John?” I inquire.

“As good as I’ll ever be Ms. Katious.” John sighs. “I can’t believe I let Carol talk me into this-”

The formal greeting tells me how tense he really is. “I can’t believe you’re still having anxieties about this. You graduated high school over ten years ago-”

“You have no idea how traumatizing those four years were for me.”

“Was it really that bad for you?

John flashes me a smile. “You know how God Katious dropped a building on me last month?”

“Yeah?”

“I’d rather have the skyscraper dropped on me again.”

It can’t be as bad as he says it is. From what I see in all the old movies people always seem to regard their high school experience very positively. “I don’t know, I think going to high school would be fun-”

“That’s what you say until you’re there.”

“I think I could handle it-”

“In between the cliques, the catty chicks, and the horny teenage boys you’d be planning to burn the place down by the end of the first period.”

I thought he’d know me better than that. “I wouldn’t burn it down after the first period.” I jab. “I’d at least wait until lunch was over.” 

“Only you would wait until after you had your fish sticks to participate in mayhem.” John retorts.

If he’s cracking jokes he must feel better about being here. “Hey, you can’t get a good fire going on an empty stomach.”

“It’d be the best way to get out of gym class.” John chuckles. “If I only knew you back in high school...”

I’d bring out the absolute worst in him. “Our parents would probably forbid us from seeing each other.”

“We’d probably be getting into so much trouble it wouldn’t be funny.”

But we’d have so much fun. The smile on John’s face tells me his anxieties have melted away as we approach the Headmistress’ office. “This place would probably a regular stop for us on our high school journeys if we were together back then.” I tease.

As we stroll into the Headmistress’ office the secretary gives us an indifferent look. I guess with all the parents who pay five figures for tuition here we’re no different from any other well-dressed couple. “How may I help you sir?” She asks as we approach her desk.

“John Haynes and E’steem Katious here to meet with Headmistress Rowan.” John tells her. 

The secretary glances over at the schedule at her computer screen. “...Ah, yes Mr. Haynes. The Headmistress has been expecting you. Just give me one moment.”

The secretary presses a button on the intercom to announce our arrival. In few moments the tall mahogany door behind her desk opens and an attractive blonde woman in a tailored navy Italian business suit steps out of her office. She’s followed behind by a chalk colored brunette teenage girl wearing dark makeup and the official Eastland Uniform. With the formal way everyone around here acts, I didn’t think the Headmistress would be comfortable with one of her model students Gothing up her appearance. 

“John,” Headmistress Rowan greets extending her hand. “Good to see you. It’s an honor to have you here at Eastland.”

“I’m glad to be here.” John says shaking it. “Are your Junior Achievers ready to help me take care of business?”

“We’ve got two periods before the class starts. So I wanted to give you a tour of our facilities and brief you on our Junior Achievers program.”

John flashes her a smile. “Are they all that bad?”

The look on the headmistress’ face tells a story she can’t say with words. “Not all of them.” She replies. “This is Raven, our reporter for the school paper.”

“Nice to meet you Raven.” John says shaking her hand.

“Nice to meet you Mr. Haynes. I’ve got a few questions for you after you finish your briefing with our headmistress.”

“Great.” John replies. “I’ll be able to answer any questions you have for me.”

John gestures and I step forward. “This is E’steem my assistant. If you have any questions I can’t answer them she’ll be able to answer them.”

I’m greeted with friendly smiles as I shake their hands. After my introduction I lean over and whisper in John’s ear. “Great save.”

“I’d never forget my helpmeet.” John whispers back.

I smile on hearing John’s statement about me as he catches the headmistress’ blue eyes. “Well, if all the formal introductions are over can we begin the tour?” She asks.

“Lead the way.” John tells her. 
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