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​Prologue

 

 

As Ally Shears approached the old abandoned mansion she felt her stomach knot and her mouth go dry. She hated what she was about to do, but knew she had little choice in the matter. Mentally reciting the banishing spell from her Book of Charms, she reached into her jeans, her fingers connecting with the packet of herbs needed to send her cousin to the netherworld.

Dodging a low-hanging branch that fringed the walkway, she made her way down the narrow path leading to the decrepit house on Manor Drive. The soothing scent from a nearby lilac reached her nostrils but did little to ease her ragged nerves. With light footsteps, she crept up the stairs in search of Selina. Even though Ally hated the task before her, she knew it was best for the townsfolk. Banishing her cousin to the netherworld was a much better alternative than what the angry women of the town would likely do to Selina for using witchcraft on their beloved men.

If her cousin couldn’t abide by the council’s rules and use her witchcraft only for the betterment of mankind, then Ally had no choice but to take matters into her own hands.

The sleepy southern town of Belhaven had been charitable enough to take in their kind hundreds of years ago and keep their witchcraft a secret from the rest of the world. The least they could do was adhere to the laws set in place and behave like respectable citizens. And being a respectable citizen did not mean spinning a giant spider web to catch the town men and have your wicked way with them.

No matter how naughtily delicious that sounded.

Selina’s wicked stunts had gained the town’s attention and earned her a banishment spell. Ally insisted she be the one to cast it, for Selina’s own safety. The truth was, the two were very close. Selina had been there on the worst night of Ally’s life. Consoling her when Tanner Cage, the only man Ally had ever loved, stood her up on prom night and skipped town the next day. That closeness made the discovery of Selina’s secret antics all the more shocking to Ally.

Ally pushed open the door and inched inside, fearing Selina would detect her presence and surmise her intentions before Ally had a chance to cast the spell. A moan sounded from the back bedroom, drawing her attention.

Ally followed the sound. She craned her neck and peered into the dimly lit room. What she saw frightened and intrigued her at the same time. Smack-dab in the middle of the room was a huge floor-to-ceiling web with a gorgeous, well-endowed man attached. Whacking a crop across her palm, Selina circled him, keeping a wide berth as she examined his rippled physique.

Selina turned at the sound of Ally moving into the room. She arched a delighted brow. “Hello, cousin. How nice of you to join me.”

“I’m not here to join you, Selina.” 

“No?”

Fingering the packet in her pocket, Ally stepped closer. “You can’t do this, Selina. It’s wrong.”

“Tsk…tsk…always the good witch, Ally.” She slapped the crop harder against her palm and then pointed it at Ally. “I know deep inside there is a part of you that would love to have your very own toy like this.” She waved her hand toward her naked captive. “Besides, look at that beast.” She pointed to his erection. “He doesn’t look too distraught to me.”

Ally was pretty sure his girlfriend would be. “It’s still wrong.”

Selina chuckled. “Why don’t you let your naughty little witch out to play once in a while?”

Ally grabbed the herbs from her pocket and sprinkled them in the air. A cloud of fog formed around Selina. Ally began to chant the banishing spell. 

Selina’s eyes opened wide. Her hands flew up in a halting motion. The crop fell to the floor. “Ally no,” she cried, her voice growing faint as Ally circled her and continued to recite the spell.

Ally sprinkled more herbs into the air. “I’m sorry, Selina, you gave me no choice. Believe me, I’m doing this for your own good.”

Selina’s skin grew translucent. Her gaze locked on Ally’s. “I’ll be back, Ally. Just wait and see…”

Those were the last words Ally heard before her cousin disappeared into the fog. 


 

 

 

​Chapter One

 

Ten years later

 

 

Something was not right in the sleepy southern town of Belhaven.

Ally Shears placed a book on the gray metal shelf in front of her as a shiver of unease crawled over her skin like an insect. Every nerve ending in her body began tingling with foreboding and she knew—better than she knew every nook and cranny in the library she’d been working at for the past few years—that a dark cloud had descended over the town.

She felt a presence behind her. Ally spun around, half expecting to see her banished cousin hovering there. Instead, she gasped in surprise as the handsome Sheriff Devlin came charging forward. Startled by the anger in his eyes, she pressed a hand to her chest and took one small step backward, positioning herself behind a rack of books.

“Selina’s back in town,” he growled, his dark eyes narrowing to mere slits as he fisted his big hands at his sides.

She didn’t care for his accusatory look. Did he somehow think this was her fault? After all, she had been the one to cast the banishing spell years previous. She schooled her expression. “Yes, I know,” she said, keeping her voice low, controlled. She’d felt Selina’s presence all day but had hoped like hell she’d been mistaken.

He drew an impatient breath and leaned toward her, using his height to look down on her. “She was spotted sneaking out of the old abandoned house on Manor Drive.”

Ally frowned. Why they hadn’t torn that decrepit old place down was beyond her. Especially after they’d found all of those men captured in Selina’s silken webs. Men she’d lured to the manor and done sexual things to. Things that had left the town’s women reeling, and some of the town men, well…violated. As a good, law-abiding witch, Ally would never consider doing something so wicked. 

The sheriff raked an impatient hand through his thick black hair. “We need you to go over there, check things out and cast another banishment spell.” He gave an angry shake of his head. “One that will hopefully take this time,” he grumped, his dark brows furrowing slightly as he glared at her.

Ally wove her fingers together and resisted the urge to spin her own web and secure the sheriff to it. For punishment only. She never had cared for the way he looked down his nose at her since “the trouble”—as it had become known around town.

She pushed Devlin’s remarks to the back of her mind. Right now she needed to concentrate on the herbs required for the spell to send Selina back to the netherworld, for the good of the town as well as Selina. Ally certainly didn’t want her cousin taunting and tormenting the decent people returning to Belhaven for their high-school reunion this week—the same people who had rightfully demanded her banishment in the first place.

Centuries ago, Ally’s descendants had escaped the Salem witch trials and settled in the scarcely populated, sleepy little town of Belhaven, a place outsiders rarely visited. When word eventually leaked that they were witches, the townsfolk were prepared to burn them at the stake. But after proving that they had healing powers and were able to cure the sick and help the wounded, the city council had allowed the witches to stay, and swore to keep them secret from the rest of the world, providing they followed very stringent rules and only used their craft for the good of the people.

They lived amongst the townsfolk for centuries, gaining respect and trust. Of course, during Ally’s lifetime, witchcraft had become much more accepted, as Wicca was practiced by many throughout the world.

Life had been pleasant in their small community—until Selina decided to wield power for her own selfish needs. It became evident that she had an agenda of her own when she began breaking every rule put in place by the council. Spinning strong, sticky webs made from fine, silky threads, she captured the good men of Belhaven and used them for her own pleasure. Now Ally and the rest of her clan were suffering the repercussions of her cousin’s self-indulgent acts. The council had hushed up the incident, knowing that, with the exception of Selina, the witches were all law-abiding folks. Unfortunately, many no longer trusted them, going out of their way to avoid her kind.

Ally took a quick peek at her watch and noted it was nearing four o’ clock. Deciding to check out early, she glanced at Devlin. “I’m closing up now. I’ll head over there just as soon as I lock the door and gather some herbs for the spell.” She tilted her head to look him in the eye. “Will you be accompanying me?” she asked with bright-eyed innocence, knowing full well that the thought of going inside the mansion made the sheriff shiver beneath his wide-brimmed hat.

Her smile stretched wickedly as she watched him squirm under her steady gaze. His jaw clenched. “You think you’ll need me?” he asked in an unstable voice.  Before he drove his hands into his front pockets she noticed them shake.

She shrugged. “I might. Of course, if you’re afraid…”

He gave a quick shake of his head. His eyes flashed. “It’s not that—”

Cutting him off, she folded her arms across her chest. “Well, what exactly is it then?” she asked, deadpan.

“I think I should keep watch from outside. To wait for Selina’s return.” His deep voice stammered.

When she smirked at him he blurted out, “I’m not afraid.”

Well, he should be afraid, Ally mused, because Selina had certainly had it out for him ever since he’d flatly turned her down, years ago. Lord knows what her cousin would do to him, given the opportunity. The last place Devlin wanted to be caught was in one of Selina’s webs.

Or hers, for that matter, if she ever decided to spin one. Lucky for the town, Ally was a good witch. 
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