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 Chapter One –
The Magi Council

 


“Are we celebrating parent freedom day?”
Shawn asked Brianna; a wide smile on his face as she hugged
him.

“I’m still missing Cassie, and she didn’t
want her mommy walking her to school this year, so I don’t feel
much like celebrating yet, but since I wasn’t getting anything done
with my work around the house, I am glad to be escaping from my
email and phone for an hour or so. Answering calls and email is
about all I’ve been doing for the last three hours.”

Kirsten’s first day back to school had
actually gone pretty smoothly, at least from the home end of
things. They’d gotten up, done their usual morning exercise and
breakfast routine with Leanne, and then, after Leanne had wished
her luck and gone home to get ready for work, Brianna had helped
Kirsten with her hair, then cleaned up from breakfast while Kirsten
finished getting dressed and ready to go. That was when she’d found
out that they’d reached the too grown up for Mom to walk me to the
first day of school point, and had to settle for a few extra hugs
out on the front porch, and watching her baby until she turned the
corner onto Quarry Road and went out of sight.

The phone calls had started shortly after
that, and her email inbox had dozens of messages waiting for her
already by the time she’d turned her computer on and started her
usual morning email and news checks. That had all been fun, since
all of the calls and messages had been to talk about, and
congratulate her on, getting engaged to Cameron, but it had meant
that she didn’t get any time to do the work she’d wanted to get
done before meeting Cameron, Leanne, Shawn, and Aileen for lunch at
the Inn.

“You and Cameron are the top news story
right now,” Aileen told her with an understanding smile. “I’ve
probably spent over an hour on the phone this morning, and Shawn
and I had a fair number of visitors stopping to talk with us while
we had our coffee out on the front porch a few hours ago too.” She
turned her smile on Shawn next. “I was kept busy talking
engagements while Shawn was entertaining himself by teasing the
kids about being stuck at school all day again while he got to stay
home and play instead.”

“It’s going to be like this on and off right
through until after the wedding, isn’t it?” Cameron asked, and
Aileen nodded.

“I would think so, unless a better story
comes along,” she agreed. “You’ve seen it around here before with
other young couples. All of your family, friends, and neighbors
really appreciate all of the fun and excitement you’re providing
for us, honey.”

Cameron nodded, looking a bit glum at the
prospect of months of being one half of the primary gossip topic in
town, even as he smiled at his mother’s banter. “Glad to help.
Would you mind if we ran off and eloped tomorrow? That way, maybe
in a week or so, once we got past the scandal doing that would
cause around here, we could be out of the headlines, and would be
able to get on with our lives.”

Aileen laughed and reached out to pat his
arm affectionately. “I love you, and yes, I would mind,” she
answered. “I’ll leave the rest of the details up to you, and will
help out any way that I can, but getting married in our church, and
having our family and friends with us to celebrate is
non-negotiable.”

Leanne had laughed at Cameron’s suggestion,
and was smiling at him now. “You know, Cameron, it’s not like this
has to be a big deal to set up,” she said. “With a little work, we
could probably get you safely married in weeks, not months from
now, unless Julie has her heart set on a spring or summer wedding,
of course.”

“I just have my heart set on your brother,”
Brianna told her, smiling too as she squeezed Cameron’s hand.
“Since eloping tomorrow is out, whatever you’ve got in mind works
for me just fine.”

“Are you in a hurry to get Cameron married
off?” Shawn asked Leanne.

“In a way, I guess I am,” she agreed;
returning the smile her father had flashed at her. “You and Mom
will be gone after the harvest festival in October, and won’t be
back until Christmas, except for when you fly in for the
Thanksgiving weekend. I’d really love it if Julie and Cassie were
officially part of our family for both of those holidays, so to do
that, we need to get them hitched fairly quickly.”

“I’m sold,” he told her, and grinned when
Aileen laughed at them. “What? I think having a granddaughter of
our very own would be really great for Christmas instead of having
to borrow Duncan’s or Carrie’s grandchildren like we have up until
now.”

“Why don’t we see if we can make that happen
for you then?” Aileen suggested, and then kissed him. “I’ll talk to
Pastor Martha and see what dates they have open,” she said, turning
to Leanne. “Why don’t you do the same with Miranda, and see what we
can come up with?” Leanne had happily agreed, and the rest of the
lunchtime conversation revolved around potential wedding plans. By
the time Brianna walked Cameron and Leanne back to their office,
they’d put together a long to-do list that seemed just a bit
daunting at first glance.

“It’s not as bad as it looks,” Leanne
assured her after Cameron had hugged and kissed her goodbye before
going into his office to get ready for his first appointment of the
afternoon.

“If you say so,” Brianna answered
doubtfully. “By the end of lunch, eloping was looking better and
better.”

Leanne laughed and hugged her. “Let’s see
what Mom and I come up with when we check with the Pastors and
Miranda, and then we can talk about this some more,” she suggested.
“You know that there will be more help than we’ll ever need, so
getting all of the work done really won’t be that bad.”

Brianna laughed too. “When it’s your turn to
get married, let me know if you still feel that way.”

Leanne had to get back to work, so Brianna
hugged her again, and then left to go do a little running around
before heading home. She had wanted to pick up a special
after-school snack, and then she rounded up everything she’d need
to make one of Kirsten’s favorite dinners, along with a couple of
bakery dessert options, since Cameron and Leanne were both coming
for dinner too. After that, she went back to the house, tried to
get a little more work done, and answered some more email and phone
calls right up until Kirsten came running into the kitchen. Her
smile lit up the room, and she had a big hug and kiss for her
mother.

“Good first day?” Brianna asked, and Kirsten
nodded excitedly.

“Mr. Palmer is our teacher this year, and
he’s really fun,” she began, and then launched into a twenty-minute
long recap of her first day in grade five while having a drink and
snack with her mother. By the time she was finishing up, Rowen was
there with computer bag in hand, ready to go do homework after
stopping at the computer store to drop off her brother and have a
quick snack and talk with her own parents.

The two girls went running upstairs to
Kirsten’s room to do that, and while Brianna wasn’t alone in the
house anymore, she was on her own again, and able to go back to
working on her computer until it was time to start cooking dinner
for four. She was busy working in the kitchen when Leanne joined
her there; smiling brightly and hugging her friend before joining
in to help out. By then, Kirsten and Rowen were already done their
homework, and off playing until dinnertime.

“So, how does the first Saturday in October
work for a wedding date for you?” she asked Brianna, throwing it
out there in an off-hand, casual way that had Brianna laughing.

“That’s only three and a half weeks away. I
love the idea, but is it even possible to get everything ready that
fast? What about all of your family? Maybe that’s not enough
notice.”

“You let me worry about getting our family
there,” Leanne answered, emphasizing the ‘our’, and getting another
hug from Brianna. “We’ll be busy between now and then to get it all
put together, but yeah, I’m sure that we can get it done, and we
can have the church and the dining room at the Inn that day. I
checked Cameron’s schedule, and the first week of October is the
easiest for me to clear off for him so you can at least have a
short honeymoon somewhere, so all I really need now is a yes from
you.”

Brianna laughed and hugged her again. “Then
I’m a yes, but don’t you think we should talk it over with Cameron
too, or did you do that already?”

“I didn’t, but he’ll definitely be a yes, if
for no other reason than because his baby sister and future
daughter will hug and kiss him into agreeing if he has any problems
with the plan.”

Cameron didn’t have any problems at all with
what Leanne and his mother had come up with, and loved the kisses
and hugs he was given anyway from his sister, fiancée, and
daughter-to-be too. Kirsten had an encore performance of her first
day of school report for Cameron and Leanne during dinner, and then
after having dessert and cleaning up, they went for a walk, sat in
the living room, talked weddings and adoptions for a while, and
then went upstairs to do another lesson that Kirsten and Brianna
had both Cameron and Leanne sitting in to watch. Kirsten had been
put to bed, hugged and kissed goodnight, and Brianna, Cameron, and
Leanne had moved out into the sunroom with cups of coffee, where
they could sit and talk quietly for a while and hopefully not keep
Kirsten awake with the noise.

“That was really special,” Cameron told
Brianna. “Thank-you for letting Kirsten talk you into having us
stay and watch your lesson.”

“Which just proves that I’m as big a
pushover as you are,” Brianna told him with a soft laugh. “You are
welcome, though.”

“Your lessons are so much more than ours
were growing up,” he continued thoughtfully. “Is that how your
parents did lessons with you?”

“Partly,” she agreed, nodding her head, “but
I have changed things a bit from what they did. During the first
few years that we were in hiding, I made time to do a lot of
studying, and part of that included learning as many of the
different techniques that Magi Masters have used to train their
children. What I do with Kirsten comes from a lot of different
sources, but it seems to work for us, and we’ve adapted over the
years too as her abilities have advanced. How were your lessons
different?”

“Our parents could teach us the basics –
like about rudimentary control of the elements, which from what we
know, all Magi can do,” Leanne answered, and watched as Brianna
nodded and confirmed her statement. “They were able to help us
learn to control our talents and teach us what they knew about
abilities that we all have, but like they told you, our training
went beyond what they could teach us. Your lesson tonight was
almost entirely done by example, and far more effectively than how
we were taught.” She stopped, took a drink of her coffee, and then
smiled at her brother and friend.

“Cameron and I had other teachers too, but
after that, a lot of what we’ve learned has been through practice,
and trial and error once we were past what any of the others could
teach us. What you were teaching Kirsten tonight taught me as much
as it taught her, and just watching you put up your wards showed me
things that I didn’t know I wasn’t quite doing right before. How
would you feel about having another student?”

“Or two,” Cameron added. “At least on the
days you’re studying something that Leanne or I can do, since it’s
pretty obvious that we won’t be able to do everything that you and
Kirsten can do.”

“What exactly are your abilities?” Brianna
asked. “I’ve seen you both shield, Leanne’s wards, and what you
each did when we cleaned up after the fight, but I guess we haven’t
talked about your specific talents yet.”

“We’re both strongest in telekinesis,”
Cameron answered. “My talents with Transmutation are a bit
different from Leanne’s, but we both have moderately strong talent
for that too. She’s stronger with shielding than I am, and I’m
probably a bit stronger than she is with handling the elements,
though not by very much.” He watched as Leanne nodded her
agreement, and let her take over.

“Neither of us have any talent for healing
like you and Kirsten obviously do,” she told Brianna. “We both have
a small amount of empathic talent, and our telepathy has been
limited to just between the two of us at very close distance so
far.”

Brianna nodded. “Your parents said that each
of you is stronger than either of them, but how do you compare to
the others?”

“That’s a little hard to say,” Leanne
answered. “We don’t exactly sit around together and compare what we
can do. We’re both stronger than the teachers we’ve had, but I
couldn’t tell you how we rate to any of the others, or even what
their specific abilities are.”

“This is a little off-topic, but since
Leanne mentioned comparing abilities, I’ve been wondering how it is
that she and I could sense Hathorne, but none of us recognized each
other for what we were before then,” Cameron said.

“I’ve thought about that too,” Brianna told
him. “With Kirsten and I, part of what we felt on Sunday evening
was precognition of the danger, and we could all sense him when
they got close enough because he overtly uses his power nearly all
of the time. From what I’ve learned in the archives, most, if not
all of the dark ones do that. Since Kirsten and I have been in
hiding, we’ve only used our gifts without shielding one time, and
I’m pretty sure that doing that was what helped him to find where
we were hiding at the time. From what Shawn said yesterday, I
expect that you all do the same to protect yourselves now too, so
I’m not really all that surprised we didn’t find out anything until
we actually used our powers during the fight. You didn’t realize
that Kirsten and I were both using shields, or that I’d put up the
wards at the time, but if you’d both been observing instead of
being in the middle of it, I’m sure you would have been able to
tell who was doing what.”

“We do shield all of the time too,” Leanne
agreed. “The few dark ones who did find our town in the past did so
either because someone used their power unshielded, or when a
particularly strong child was born; so we’re all taught from the
very beginning how important it is to be careful about never openly
using our gifts.”

Brianna nodded. “That could get me started
on a whole new batch of questions, but you both have to work in the
morning, so I’d better not start asking them tonight.” They did
talk for a bit longer while they finished their drinks, and then
Leanne went home while Cameron and Brianna cleaned up their few
dishes. When that was done, they spent a little more time on a
proper goodnight hug and kiss before he too went home, with plans
to get a little work before going to bed.

Leanne hadn’t been wrong when she’d
suggested that they were going to be busy getting a wedding
together in under four weeks, and that started on Wednesday morning
for both of them. While Leanne was making some phone calls and
setting some appointments up for them, Brianna’s first stop of the
morning after getting her work done around the house was at the
Inn.

“Is it coffee break time already?” Miranda
asked when she came over to hug Brianna.

“I’ve got time if you do,” she answered,
“but I was stopping in to see if I might be able to find a
bridesmaid here – or whatever the politically correct name is now
for married bridesmaids. Do you think you could help me out with
that?”

Miranda laughed and hugged her again. “I
would love to,” she told Brianna happily. “Let’s get coffee and
something sweet and you can tell me what I can do to help.”

They did that, and after leaving the Inn,
Brianna repeated the process at Emerson Computers, and Patricia had
been just as thrilled to join the wedding party too. After leaving
the computer store, it was time to go home and get back to the work
she needed to get done on her computer. While she was busy doing
that, Cameron called her with confirmation that he had been able to
set up dinner for six in the city with Terry and Angela; and that
he’d pick her, Kirsten, and Leanne up in time to make the drive to
Terry’s favorite steakhouse.

Leanne had a few email for her during the
afternoon too, but other than that, and doing snack time with
Kirsten and Rowen, Brianna had actually been able to get quite a
bit of work done until it was time for her and Kirsten to get ready
for their night out. By the time Cameron got to the house to pick
them up, Leanne had joined them, so after a quick round of hugs,
they all got into his truck and hit the road. It was nearly two
hours later by the time they’d found parking and walked to the
restaurant, where Terry and Angela were already waiting for
them.

“We’d have come tonight just for the chance
to meet you, sweetie, but I’m going to guess that your mother and
Cameron have another reason for coming all this way on a school
night to have dinner with us,” Angela told Kirsten, though she’d
already noticed the ring on Brianna’s hand.

“Mommy and Cameron got engaged on Sunday
night,” Kirsten announced happily, and hugged Angela for the second
time. “They’re going to get married the first Saturday in October,
and Cameron’s going to adopt me and be my real daddy too.”

“Congratulations, Cassie,” Angela said,
smiling up at Cameron and Brianna while she was still being hugged.
“I think you’re going to be very happy together.” She and Terry
took turns hugging Cameron, Brianna, and Leanne too before they all
sat down at the table.

“You could have told us over the phone,”
Terry told Cameron. “It would have saved you all of the driving
time.”

“We could have,” he agreed, “but I really
wanted to ask you to be my best man in person, and while Angela
would probably look really amazing in a tux too, Leanne and Julie
seem to think it’d be more appropriate for her to be one of the
bridesmaids instead of a groomsman.” He and the girls were all
laughing when Terry got up and hugged Cameron.

“There’s a first,” Angela said after Terry
had sat down again, and she leaned over and kissed him. “That would
be a yes for me too,” she told Cameron and Brianna. “Why don’t you
tell us all about the proposal and why you’ve decided to get
married so soon, and then we can move on to talking about what
Terry and I can do from here to help you out with the wedding
plans.”

Brianna and Cameron took turns with the
first part of that request, with short interruptions while drinks
were delivered, their dinner orders were taken, and when those
meals were delivered. That conversation continued while they ate,
but Terry and Angela also spent some time getting to know Kirsten
better too, and being completely charmed by her. Leanne, Angela,
and Brianna had done most of the talking when it came to the
wedding planning, with the only nearly-confirmed appointment that
Angela needed to deal with being the shopping trip to the city that
Leanne was setting up for the coming Monday or Tuesday to look for
dresses for the bridal party. They spent nearly two hours having
dinner, though it hadn’t seemed like nearly long enough, and then
it was time for the goodbye hugs and kisses outside of the
steakhouse.

“If you’re coming to Crystal Springs the
week Cameron’s here, let us know, and we’ll get together for dinner
again if we can,” Terry told Brianna as he hugged her.

“I’ll probably be here for the Tuesday or
Wednesday night,” she answered. “We’ll let you know when we have
that decided for sure.”

“Once I’ve talked to the other guys, we can
see about getting an appointment set up for our tux fittings that
works for all of us,” Cameron suggested. “It’d be nice to get that
done the week I’m here too, if we can swing it.”

“Let me know when you’ve made the calls, and
I’ll handle getting that taken care of with everyone,” Terry
offered, “and if the girls have already picked out their dresses by
then, we’ll be able to make sure we don’t pick out suits that won’t
coordinate.”

“We’ll have the dresses taken care of by
then,” Leanne assured him. “If you guys want any help with picking
your tuxes out, I’m sure Angela, Julie, or I could tag along to
help you out whenever you go too.”

“That was very smooth,” Terry complimented
her. “You’re implying that we can’t pick out tuxes without your
expert advice. I’d be offended if it wasn’t for the fact that it’s
very likely true, and we’d appreciate the help.” Leanne hugged him
and kissed his cheek.

“Keep me posted on your plans, and I’ll make
sure you have one or more of us there to help you,” she
promised.

When they’d finished their goodbyes, Cameron
and the girls walked back to his truck, and they got on the road
for home again. By the time they were doing that, Shawn and Aileen
were sitting in their living room having a little meeting of their
own, and the small group of guests they’d invited over were all
staring at Shawn in stunned disbelief, while he grinned back at
them.

“We must have heard you wrong,” one of the
men told Shawn. “That sounded like you just said that Julie and
Cassie Matthews are Magi.”

Shawn’s eyes flashed with amusement as he
turned his attention and grin toward the man; loving the chance to
have a little fun with his guests. “Actually, I said that Julie and
Cassie Matthews are Magi Masters,” he amended. “Can my son pick
‘em, or what?” There was a soft ripple of nervous laughter at his
comment, and the man who’d spoken to Shawn was shaking his head as
if to clear it.

“Okay, Shawn,” he said, smiling at his
friend, “while you’re having your fun, why don’t you tell us the
story behind that bombshell of a news flash?” Shawn did that,
telling them all everything that he and Aileen had learned about
Brianna and Kirsten over the weekend, and about everything that had
happened on Sunday night.

“So the good news is that after more than
three hundred years, we have a Magi Master among us. The bad news
is that they’re being hunted by at least one of the dark ones, and
this Hathorne guy knows where Julie and Cassie are now, wants to
kill Julie and take Cassie away; presumably to train her as a Dark
Magi. If we let them stay, we could be putting everyone in town at
risk, but if we ask them to go, we could lose out on everything
that they could teach and do for all of us,” one of the women
summarized; watching as both Shawn and Aileen nodded.

“Are you all certain that they’re of the
light?” another woman asked. “What about their claim to be Magi
Masters? How can you be so sure that they are what they say?”

Aileen smiled at her. “Can you honestly
believe that either of them could be of the dark?” she asked in
return. “As to the other, there is no doubt that they both have
power, and from what Cameron and Leanne told us about how Julie
healed his wounds from their fight with Hathorne, and what she and
Cassie did to repair the damages from their fight, I don’t doubt
anything they told us.”

“Julie’s claims are easy enough to check
too; should we decide to meet with them, and allow them stay,” the
last woman in their little group told the others. “She’ll have
abilities none of us have, and these archives she mentioned to
Shawn and Aileen would be a marvel.”

“I wish we knew more about the potential for
danger,” the first woman said. “Do we even want to take the chance
of facing another confrontation with the Dark Magi?”

“Well, I for one wouldn’t be able to sleep
nights if I knew we could help protect Julie and that little
sweetheart of hers, but refused to and sent them away,” another of
the men interjected. “I really don’t think any of you could
either.”

“And don’t forget that if we send them away,
we lose a lawyer too,” one of the women pointed out.

“In most places, that would be considered a
positive for asking them to leave,” the first man joked, grinning
at Shawn, “but since we only have the one in our little town, we
should probably do what we can to keep him.”

Shawn and Aileen had only invited the most
senior members of the Magi Council to this meeting, and any
decision would be made by all of the Magi, but the smiles and
banter had them both certain that, while there was still
uncertainty, they did at least have all of the men and women in the
room leaning toward allowing Brianna and Kirsten to stay in Witch
Falls. The eldest of their group, and unofficial leader, got
everyone’s attention.

“Let’s quietly start passing the news to the
others, and gather their votes on the matter. If the majority
agrees that they can stay, then we – the council – will set up a
first meeting with Julie and Cassie, and see where we go from
there.”

That meeting was over with, and the news was
already beginning to spread to the other Magi by the time Cameron
pulled his truck to the curb outside of Brianna and Kirsten’s
house. They all went inside for a bedtime snack and story time, but
then Cameron went right home after that, having an hour or more of
work to get done before his first meeting of the morning. Leanne
stayed to have another cup of coffee with Brianna, and help clean
up from their snack before going home too, while Brianna got her
computer and just one more cup of coffee, and then she sat up
working in the sunroom until nearly one o’clock before packing up
and going to get some sleep.

Cameron had been having a pretty good day on
Thursday. It had been a light day for appointments, which allowed
him to get some other work done at the office, but the best parts
of the morning had been the phone calls to Rick and Blaine to ask
them to be two of his groomsmen, and his lunch with Owen to do the
same. It would have been nice to do that in person with his cousins
too, but hadn’t been practical to arrange on short notice. Game
night at the Inn was starting up again later, but after work, he
was having Brianna and Kirsten over for dinner, so after he was
finished in the office, he went around to their place to pick them
up before going home.

“You want a room on the third floor?” he
asked, as he and Brianna were led into the middle bedroom that
faced the back yard and river by a bouncing, smiling Kirsten.

“The top floor is always supposed to be the
best,” Brianna suggested, and Kirsten giggled.

“It’s the windows and the view I love the
best,” Kirsten explained. “You can sit right up in them and see
everything.”

“That’s one of the things that Leanne and I
loved most about these rooms when we were teenagers,” Cameron told
her, and Kirsten’s eyes lit up another notch, if that was
possible.

“You did?” she asked, and Cameron
nodded.

“We both had our rooms on the second floor
when we were younger, but Mom and Dad let us both move up here the
year I turned thirteen. You’ve picked Leanne’s old room, and I know
she’s going to love that when she finds out.”

“You don’t think she’ll mind?” Kirsten
asked.

“She won’t mind at all, sweetheart. You’ll
probably even have her staying here in your room for a sleepover
now and then, so as long as you can deal with that, and your Mom’s
okay with it, I’d say you’ve got yourself a room.”

“Two conditions,” Brianna said before
Kirsten could ask. “You do most of the keeping it clean, and you
deal with getting your laundry downstairs, and your clean clothes
back up here, so that I don’t have to run up here several times
every day to deal with all of that.”

“Is this where I tell her that there’s a
laundry chute near the back stairs?” Cameron asked Kirsten with a
grin; and Brianna laughed.

“Okay, so you have an expedited way to get
your laundry downstairs, but you still have to get your clean
clothes back up here and put away and keep your room tidy,” she
amended.

“I will,” Kirsten promised happily, running
over from the windows to hug her mother, and then hug Cameron too.
“Thank you!” She walked back over to the tall, wide window, and
hopped up onto the deep alcove that would easily fit her and one or
two of her friends while Brianna and Cameron walked around the
room.

“Which room did you have up here?” Brianna
asked, and Cameron waved his hand toward the right.

“I had the room closest to the back stairs,”
he answered with a grin and a glint in his eye that had Brianna
laughing again. “Mom even let me get away with sneaking out the
back way a few times, or getting in late, though eventually I did
figure out that she knew about every one of my little
adventures.”

“I’d love to hear those stories sometime,”
she told him. “Did you get into a lot of trouble, or were you just
out stealing kisses?” They both laughed when they heard Kirsten
giggle at her mother’s comment.

“Go ahead and giggle,” Cameron told her,
“but remember this conversation when you’re sharing a late-night
moonlight kiss down by the river some day, and I guarantee that
when you’re caught getting home late you’ll be sure that it was
worth getting in trouble for.”

Brianna put her arms around his neck and
smiled at him. “Really? Maybe we should stay out late some night
and find that out for ourselves.” Kirsten giggled again when
Brianna kissed Cameron, and hugged herself as she was filled up
with the warm fuzzies.

“Do I have enough time before dinner to go
and find out if Rowen can come over and see my new room?” she
asked.

“Sure, honey,” Brianna answered. “We’ll have
dinner ready in about forty-five minutes.” Kirsten hopped down, ran
over to hug them again, and then was out the door and on her way,
leaving Cameron and Brianna alone in the room.

“No wonder she picked one of these rooms,”
Brianna told him as she walked over to look out of the window. “The
view is wonderful, and any kid would love these alcoves. They’re
made for sitting in and daydreaming.”

“There’s been a lot of dreaming done in
those windows too,” Cameron said, coming up behind her and wrapping
his arms around her waist. “Thanks to you and Kirsten, mine are all
coming true.”

Brianna leaned back and smiled up at him.
“Your teenage dreams included meeting and falling in love with a
single mother with a nine-year old daughter?”

Cameron smiled and kissed her. “My biggest
dream was finding someone like me – like my family – and have what
we have together. When I was finally old enough to meet the other
adult Magi, I didn’t think that was a dream that was going to
happen for me.”

“Not that I’m complaining about you still
being available,” Brianna said with a grin, “but isn’t it normal
for Magi to get together and marry like your parents did?”

“They’re more the exception,” he answered.
“Sometimes it’s because there might not be any other Magi of the
opposite sex born close enough to your own age, but it’s more
likely that one of us have already fallen in love with someone
before we even know who any of the others are.”

“You didn’t know we were Magi when you were
going to ask me to marry you,” Brianna pointed out, and Cameron
nodded.

“True,” he agreed, “and it wouldn’t have
mattered to me if you had no power at all. I love you, and I love
Kirsten with all of my heart. That you’ve given me the dream too is
just a really great bonus.”

“You mean that the amazing sex isn’t the
bonus?” Brianna joked. Cameron laughed, hugged her more tightly,
and they shared a long, sweet kiss.

“The amazing sex is way better than anything
I’d ever dreamed possible,” he told her seriously. “Which reminds
me,” he added, grinning again as he took her hand and started to
walk out of the room, “was Isabelle available for Saturday
night?”

“She was, and we’ve got everything set up,”
Brianna answered. “Don’t make any plans for going out anywhere,
though, because I have to be home by one o’clock again this time,
and we won’t want company around for what I want to be doing with
you.”

“I can work with that,” he promised, his
grin turning into a bright smile that had Brianna’s heart
fluttering.

They’d made it back to the kitchen and were
working together to make dinner by the time Kirsten ran back into
the house with Rowen, and straight upstairs to the third floor to
check out the room that would be hers in just over a month. They
spent nearly a half hour up there before coming downstairs again,
stopping into the kitchen to make sure that Kirsten still had
enough time to walk Rowen back to the store, and then they were
gone again. Dinner was ready when she got back, and she told
Cameron all about her day, and talked about her new room while they
ate. The post-dinner clean up was followed by a walk around town,
meeting up with Leanne along the way, and then finishing their walk
in time for the start of game night at the Inn.

There was a good turnout for the evening’s
fun and games, and even with all of the extra competition, a fired
up Miranda, along with her talented gaming partner Leanne, managed
to retain the championship crown they’d held all summer. It had
taken longer to get through all of the games, so Leanne, Cameron,
and Brianna left with Kirsten shortly after the last round, but
when they got out onto the sidewalk, Leanne put her hand on
Brianna’s shoulder and stopped her from heading toward home.

“I’ll get Cassie home and do the bath,
snack, and bedtime story,” she said quietly, leaning close so they
weren’t overheard by the other gamers who were streaming around
them. “You go walk Cameron home first. We should be ready for
bedtime kisses and hugs in about an hour and a half.”

Brianna’s smile lit up her face, and she
hugged her friend. “Thank-you,” she whispered back, and then leaned
down to hug Kirsten too. “I’ll see you when I get home,
sweetheart.” Kirsten hugged her back, and then let Cameron pick her
up for a long hug before kissing his cheek. He set her down again,
and she took Leanne’s hand, waved goodbye, and the two girls left
Cameron and Brianna, who watched them go for a minute before
turning and starting the walk toward his house.

“Don’t you want me to make you a bedtime
snack before I tuck you in?” Brianna asked; laughing softly as
Cameron led her straight toward the stairs when they got
inside.

“I want to make you my bedtime snack,” he
told her, leaning close, and taking a soft nip at her lower lip
while running a hand along her side and sending a thrill of
excitement shooting through her.

Buttons were being undone before they’d
reached the top of the stairs, and clothes dropped to the floor as
they crossed the threshold into his bedroom. They fell onto the bed
together, and laughter was mixed with soft words of love, and moans
and sighs of pleasure. Gentle caresses, kisses, and playfulness
grew into more urgent, exhilarating need as Cameron took Brianna
over the edge again and again before they finally joined together
and rode an incredible wave of passion that left them both lying
breathless in a tangle of limbs as they waited for pounding hearts
to calm, and for the abilities to think and move to return
again.

When they were able and ready to, they
dressed, Cameron walked Brianna home, shared a long goodnight kiss
with her on the front porch, and then he returned to his own house
again. He had what ended up being nearly two hours of work to do
after that, and before going to bed, he went up to the third floor
to look around the room that Kirsten wanted for her own, tossing
around ideas of what he should do to get it ready for her. Those
ideas were still kicking around in his mind on Friday morning, and
before they opened the office for business, he talked them over
with Leanne for a while. She told him he was brilliant, and offered
to help out. They were having dinner and a movie night with Brianna
and Kirsten, but he was able to set up a meeting at his house for
after work so that he and Leanne could get things started on what
they’d come up with together so far, and they went to do that
first.

“Working late?” Brianna asked when they came
into the kitchen together, and she saw they were still both dressed
for work. Leanne hugged her first; and Brianna smiled at her.
“You’ve got time to go get changed first if you want. That outfit
is gorgeous, but I doubt it’s the most comfortable for a movie
night.”

“Good,” Leanne answered. “I’ll go do that,
and Cameron can fill you in on why we’re running behind.”

“Is Kirsten still out playing?” he asked as
Leanne left and he took his turn to hug and kiss Brianna.

“She’ll be back in fifteen or twenty,” she
confirmed. “Why? Were you working on the adoption?”

“I have been, and everything with that is
going smoothly so far, but that’s not what we were busy with just
now. We were meeting with our contractor at the house to see about
doing a makeover on Kirsten’s room. I’d really like to make it a
surprise for her, even though we won’t be able to hide the fact
that there is work being done on the house from her.”

“The room looked pretty nice to me already,”
Brianna told him. “Other than maybe a fresh coat of paint, I didn’t
think it needed anything. What have you got in mind?” He managed to
get through telling her what he and Leanne had come up with, and
was in the middle of the hug and kiss Brianna had for him when they
heard the front door open and close, followed by Kirsten’s
footsteps on the hardwood floors.

“You’re here!” she said excitedly, throwing
herself into Cameron’s arms happily. “Did you have a good day?”

“I had a pretty good day, but now that
you’re here, it’s great,” he assured her, and Kirsten hugged him
again and kissed his cheek. “You’ll have to tell me all about your
day, but why don’t we wait until Leanne gets here so that you don’t
have to start over.” It wasn’t much longer before Leanne was back,
and Kirsten was able to launch into her daily briefing. That
continued while they started dinner, and then the conversation
moved on to wedding plans.

“We can head out right after school on
Monday for Crystal Springs,” Leanne told Brianna and Kirsten. “I’ve
got the appointment set up at the boutique, and Angela, Melissa,
and Dawn can all be there by the time we get there.”

“I get to go?” Kirsten asked happily, “and
Dawn’s coming too?”

“That would be yes and yes,” Brianna
answered, smiling at Kirsten, and winking at Leanne. “We do have to
find dresses for our flower girl and ring bearer. Did we forget to
mention that to you?”

“You didn’t forget,” Kirsten said after
popping out of her chair to hug and kiss her mother, then moving on
to hug Cameron and Leanne too. “I saw that wink, and before you
ask, I’d like to be the ring bearer, if that’s okay.” She smiled
when Cameron laughed.

“Do you two even need to talk to each
other?” he asked.

Kirsten laughed too, hugging him again.
“Technically, no,” she answered. “We could just communicate
telepathically if we wanted to. You and I and Leanne probably could
too. Maybe that’s what we should do for my lesson tonight – see if
we can. I’ve never been able to try with anyone except Mommy
before.”

That’s what they were doing a few hours
later. They’d finished dinner, cleaned up, gone for a walk, and
watched a movie before Kirsten had gotten ready for bed. Once they
were all sitting on the bed together, Brianna put up the wards, and
they started on Kirsten’s first multi-person telepathy lesson.

“I’m going to be a little rusty at this,”
Brianna told them. “I haven’t been able to do this with more than
one person since I was fourteen.” Cameron squeezed her hand and
smiled encouragingly. “We all know how to do this, the tricky part
is learning how to direct your thoughts to one person, or to
everyone at once. When you’re all ready, I’ll demonstrate.” Brianna
watched and waited until she had three nods, and could also sense
that Kirsten, Cameron, and Leanne were all set.

‘Okay,’ she thought at all of them, ‘watch
how I’m doing this – which you can think of as a radio broadcast.
Anyone with telepathic ability would be able to pick this up if
they were with us inside of the wards. If that protection wasn’t
up, a strong telepath might be able to hear my thoughts if they
were fairly close by, though I’m keeping the power of my thought
projection low.’

‘The range can be adjusted?’ Leanne thought
back. Brianna and Kirsten could both sense the difference in the
strength of that projected message, which in itself was an
important lesson for Kirsten.

‘That, and the focus, can both be
controlled,’ Brianna agreed. She turned up the power marginally to
demonstrate. ‘BEING THIS CLOSE TOGETHER, THIS SOUNDS LIKE
SHOUTING,’ she continued before toning it down again. ‘To another
telepath at a distance, that would still be very similar to a radio
signal. The closer you are, the stronger it would be, and the
farther away, the weaker the reception. It’s slightly different
when it’s a directed thought. I’m going to send one of those to
each of you, and you’ll all be able to watch what I’m doing each
time, though you’ll only hear your own individual message.’ That
demonstration only took a few moments, and then they continued.

‘Leanne and I know that our abilities in
telepathy are limited, but are there other limits for strong
telepaths?’ Cameron asked, his first attempt at projecting his
thoughts to the three girls tentative and unsure, but clear enough
for them to understand.

‘There hasn’t been much research by more
recent Magi Masters into telepathy, but it was a big area of study
at different times in the past,’ Brianna answered. ‘Power and
ability seem to be the only limitations. Kirsten and I haven’t
tried it at any distance, though I’m sure we could, since I could
link with my parents from anywhere in the world.’

‘That would really cut down on the long
distance charges,’ Leanne joked, and Kirsten giggled.

Brianna had them all work on the lesson,
practicing with each other, and after working on that, they moved
on to doing a lesson on empathy too. She showed Leanne and Cameron
both how to practice with Kirsten. Leanne had Kirsten giggling some
more with the emotions that Brianna had instructed her to attempt
projecting, and when it was Cameron’s turn, he had her climbing
into his lap; her eyes filling with tears as she hugged him
fiercely.

“You really love me,” she whispered, holding
on tightly. “Just like Mommy loves me. I love you that much right
back.”

Cameron had tears in his eyes too as he held
her, and smiled at Leanne and Brianna. “I guess my part of the
lesson didn’t work, since I was supposed to be projecting sad and
depressed.”

“I saw that too,” Kirsten assured him, “but
the love was way stronger.” She grinned up at him, her eyes
sparkling through the tears. “You love mommy too, and you want to
hug and kiss her,” she added with a giggle that had all three of
her favorite people laughing.

“Then why don’t we let them go do that, and
I’ll do the bedtime story tonight?” Leanne suggested. Kirsten had
agreed, and after getting goodnight hugs and kisses from Cameron
and Brianna, she snuggled close to Leanne, both of them stretched
out on the bed, and Leanne began to spin another amazing adventure
story.

“Do you really want to hug and kiss me?”
Brianna asked playfully when she and Cameron were settling onto the
sofa together.

“That and a lot more,” he answered as he
wrapped his arms around her. “We’ll have to settle for the hugs and
kisses now, and see about the ‘a lot more’ tomorrow night.” Leanne
gave them nearly three-quarters of an hour to do that, following up
the story with some girl-talk time before going downstairs again.
She and Cameron both left for home shortly after that, and Brianna
ended her work week by checking up on her email and taking care of
a couple of things that had come up before going to bed.

Saturday morning started out with Tai Chi
and breakfast, and after that, while Kirsten went out to play with
her friends, Brianna did her running around town to get groceries,
and to take care of everything else that she needed to get done.
After that, she went back home to work around there until Kirsten
returned home for lunch, and then they picked up Leanne and went
over to Cameron’s place. They’d planned on going canoeing for a
couple of hours, spend the rest of the afternoon together back at
the house, and then have dinner. Brianna took Kirsten home after
that, got ready for her date, waited for Isabelle and Andrew, and
then walked back over to Cameron’s house again.

“Do you want to have a race to the bedroom?”
Brianna joked after she and Cameron had shared a long hug and kiss
in the front hallway.

“Maybe in a little while,” he answered. “I
thought maybe we could start with some wine, and sit and talk
first.”

Brianna laughed, slipped her arm through
his, and walked with him into the kitchen. “We can do that, but
don’t let this get out, or it could ruin your reputation with your
buddies. Anything in particular you want to talk about?”

Cameron nodded and smiled as he left her to
go get the wine. “We’ll be married in a few hours less than three
weeks now, and I thought maybe you could tell me more about the
real you tonight.”

“Sitting around talking about me doesn’t
sound like much fun,” she said, running a hand up his back and
leaning close to brush a kiss against his neck. “I’m sure we could
find something more interesting to do.”

“I’m sure we could, and will,” he agreed,
turning his head to kiss her before pouring the wine into two
glasses, “but I’d really like to get to know everything about you
too.”

Brianna understood his need to learn more
about her – more than she’d told him, Leanne, and their parents
last Monday afternoon – so she followed him into the living room,
where they got comfortable on one of the sofas, snuggling close
together. She sipped her wine, took a moment to collect her
thoughts, and then set her glass down and turned to face him.

“I don’t really think of my childhood as
being anything remarkable,” she began, and watched as Cameron
smiled.

“Because being born a Magi Master is so
common. You were just the average all-American girl next door,” he
said, and Brianna smiled back at him.

“You know what I mean. I was born on March
seventeenth, and as far as I know, there were no interesting or
funny stories about my birth. We talked a bit on Monday about the
fact that I had an empathic connection with my mother, but I didn’t
mention that I was consciously aware months before my birth, and
remember everything.”

“Including your birth?” Cameron asked. “It
wasn’t like that for Leanne or I, though we both do have some
memories. For us, they’re more like just feelings - not anything
coherent that we could articulate.”

“Compared to my first memories after birth,
the pre-natal ones seem almost surreal by comparison, but I do
remember everything, and could understand what was going on around
me. I remember everything about my birth - those first few breaths;
the sudden separation from my mother; and everything else. In those
first few minutes, while the nurses and doctor were caring for me,
I remember how my parents had both needed to comfort me
telepathically, since my cries had been made both vocally and
mentally.” She stopped to take a sip of wine, and smiled at
Cameron. “This is going to take a very long time if we go
day-by-day,” she joked.

“I don’t think we’ll need to go quite that
deep,” he answered. “What were your parent’s names?”

“Kyle and Laura,” she told him after taking
another drink from her glass and putting it down again. “Kirsten
and I look like my mother. My father was tall, had black hair and
gray eyes.”

“What were they like?” Cameron asked, and
pulled Brianna close when she leaned her head on his shoulder.
Remembering them always made her a little sad, though she found
that it didn’t hurt as much when wrapped in his arms.

“Mom was twenty-three when I was born, and
Dad was twenty-five. Leanne reminds me so much of my mother – just
like Kirsten does - and my father was like you and me and your
mother, which I know we’ve talked about before. They were happy and
so much in love, and when I came along, that just got bigger and
better. I was way ahead of the development curve right from the
start, but even as an infant, they were teaching me not to show
those abilities to anyone else. I’m sure that there were times
where I still made things interesting for them, since nothing is
out of reach to an infant or toddler with telekinetic abilities,
and while I’d like to think that I was a pretty well-behaved child,
nobody’s perfect.”

“My parents have some stories about dealing
with Leanne and I as toddlers too,” Cameron told her. “Where did
you live? What was your home like?”

“We lived on the outskirts of Baltimore, in
a nice, fairly new house with a big yard for the area, though not
nearly as large as yours is here. Our home, like the rest of our
public lives, was just part of the image my parents had created for
us – an average, upper middle-class family. Mom didn’t have an
official job, but she did work on the family business from home.
Dad’s cover job was as a manager of a moderately successful private
investment company.”

Cameron nodded when Brianna took another
break and reached for her glass. “What’s the family business?”

“I’ll have to show you everything about that
some other time, since that’s going to take a lot longer than we
have tonight to explain, but for now, let’s just say the family
business covers everything from maintaining the archives to dealing
with extensive financial and operational interests.”

“You take care of that now too – along with
everything else you do?” he asked, and Brianna nodded.

“Since I was twenty-one,” she confirmed.
“We’re getting ahead of the story, though.” Cameron smiled and
motioned for her to continue.

“My parents didn’t teach regular Magi
lessons to me until I was around four or five years old. There were
lessons, of course, since they had to deal with teaching me basic
control to make sure nothing happened around other people, but my
real training didn’t start until my reading skills were advanced
enough to keep up with the material I needed to learn. I was a
happy kid, but fairly quiet and shy, so I think it was harder for
me at school than it is for Kirsten. School was almost always
boring for me, and while I did have a few friends, I had a
voracious appetite for learning, and was more likely to be home
reading or badgering my parents to teach me than going outside to
play. If Mom and Dad hadn’t pushed me to spend time with other kids
my age, I probably wouldn’t have.”

“That reminds me,” Cameron said when she
stopped for a moment. “Why were you so sure that there weren’t any
other White Magi? Your parents must have thought that too.”

“The archives include the family trees of
all Magi. After what they refer to as ‘the burning years’ - the
times of the Witch Trials - there weren’t many Magi left. I’ll have
to show you that part of the archive sometime soon too. That’s when
your little group was lost to us. There were records for Josiah
Palmer and the others that I’ve been able to track down. They were
known as the lost ones when none returned to re-connect with the
rest of the Magi after the danger had passed. Since only the Magi
Masters would have known what to do, losing yours explains why that
happened.”

“We had no idea, and there is definitely
nothing in our histories, unless that would be part of the books
that we haven’t been able to translate.”

“That’s possible, but more likely, it was
never information that was written down at all,” Brianna suggested.
“It would have been dangerous to put that kind of knowledge to
paper back then. Anyway, the bottom line is that there were only a
few White Magi families who did survive, and for whatever reason,
those numbers continued to decline over the past few centuries. My
grandmother on my mother’s side, and both of my father’s parents
were among the last, and by the time I was born, they were all
gone.”

“Wouldn’t they still have been fairly young
then?” Cameron asked, and Brianna nodded.

“They were, but our family has had more than
it’s share of accidents and misfortune. Along with losing my
grandparents, my father had three cousins who didn’t live to
adulthood and a younger sister who died in the same accident with
their parents. The story is similar on my mother’s side of the
family.”

Cameron took a drink of his wine and
considered carefully before asking the next question. “Have you
thought about the possibility that some or all of them weren’t
accidents? Statistically, the odds of having that happen to one
family, without it being one incident or accident, must pretty
long.”

“You think that he” – she took a breath –
“Gawain Hathorne could have been after my family long before he was
after me.”

“He’s not that much older than we are, so
I’d be inclined to guess that it was one or more Dark Magi in his
family, or maybe even with the help of other, unrelated dark ones,”
Cameron agreed, pulling her closer as he felt her shiver
slightly.

“I’ve thought about it a lot over the years,
but I don’t know the answer,” Brianna told him. “Since all but one
of the accidents happened before I was born, I don’t have any
first-hand knowledge about them, and if my parents had believed
there were Dark Magi hunting down and killing everyone in my
family, they never said anything to me about it, and certainly
didn’t act like we were in danger.” She shuddered again. “Just
thinking about that possibility makes me feel sick. There were over
two hundred and fifty people on the plane my parents were on that
crashed.” She laid her head on his shoulder again, and Cameron
kissed the top of her head.

“I guess we’ve gotten to one of the bad
parts of the story, though we’ve skipped over some years,” she
practically whispered. “I knew the moment my parents were gone.
They didn’t send me a telepathic message or anything, but the
connection we shared just wasn’t there anymore. I knew they were
gone hours before my parent’s best friends came to our house to
tell me, but I couldn’t let the woman who was taking care of me, or
any of my teachers or classmates at school know that. By the time
they did tell me, I’d shut it all inside. There were a few tears
for show, but that’s all they were.”

“What were your guardians like?” Cameron
asked, wiping tears from her eyes that were definitely not for show
now.

“They were the typical professional couple.
Peter and Sharon didn’t have any kids – hadn’t wanted any, but they
did take me home with them to their beautiful house in Richmond,
and they tried their very best, and took good care of me. I was a
complete loner during the two years I lived with them full-time,
and when I was back with them for holidays until I was eighteen, we
got along fine, but we were never a family, though I know that they
would have been, had I let them into my life.”

“It’s never too late to do that,” Cameron
suggested, and Brianna shook her head.

“Gawain knows of them, and if he thought he
could get to me through them, he would. There’s no way I’ll ever be
able to risk that.”

“You’re probably right,” he agreed with a
sigh. “It’s too bad that you can’t keep that connection with your
parents.”

“I’ll just learn to live with having the
connections with your parents instead,” she told him, tilting her
head for a soft kiss. “So now we’re up to the college years. I was
pretty much still a loner, though I did have a few casual friends –
more like study partners. I had a part-time job as a computer
programmer, but other than that, it was pretty much all study, all
the time. I was taking a double major in computer science and
business, though my PhD is just in Computer Science.”

“You slacker,” Cameron joked. “Why not
both?”

“If I could have worked it out, I probably
would have. When I turned twenty-one and found out about the extent
of my inheritance, and the archives, it ended up being better that
I hadn’t tried to do that. Taking a double PhD was the least of my
‘what-ifs’ around then.”

“We don’t really need to go into any more
details about that time,” Cameron told her. “Where did you go when
you took Kirsten and went into hiding?”

“Our first stop was New York City,” she
answered. “Hathorne Industries is based there, but I thought that
maybe in a city that size, and being practically on his doorstep,
Gawain wouldn’t find us. He didn’t for over six months, but when he
finally did track us down, he sent a couple of his goons to bring
us back.”

“Did you always have that ability to sense
danger?” he asked, and Brianna nodded.

“I didn’t know what it was, since my parents
hadn’t done any training with me in that area, but it wasn’t
completely new to me. Kirsten is stronger than I am, though, and
she almost always knew before I did when they were coming for us
again. The rest of the stops between there and here were pretty
much the same story. We’d move, change our identities, and hope he
wouldn’t find us. Sometimes it was harder to hide than others, like
the time he tried to hunt us down by telling the police and press
that I’d abducted his daughter.” She smiled at him. “You might have
liked us when we were blondes with blue eyes.”

Cameron laughed and kissed her. “Maybe, but
I love you both exactly the way you are.”

“So, we’ve hidden out in mountain cabins,
farms, cities, ranches, and prior to here, on the Atlantic coast of
Georgia,” she continued. “Gawain has found us every time, though
we’d managed to hide for two years in Georgia.”

“And now you don’t have to worry about
moving anywhere again,” he said, hugging her tightly.

“We can hope, but that hasn’t been decided
yet, has it?”

He hugged her again, and kissed her softly
before answering. “Mom and Dad might not have wanted to give you
any assurances, but I have a lot of faith in our friends, and
they’re not going to turn you and Kirsten away.”

“I hope you’re right,” Brianna said quietly,
then smiled at him again, her eyes sparkling. “That does pretty
much bring my story to an end. Don’t you think it’s time we got to
the clothing-optional part of our date?”

Cameron laughed. “What was I thinking? I
should have suggested that story time was clothing-optional
too.”

“If we’d been naked, you wouldn’t have been
interested in a story, and I wouldn’t have been telling you one
anyway,” she told him as she stood up and held out her hand for
him. “Let’s go upstairs, forget about the past for a while, and
make a few happy memories.”

Sunday was a work day for Cameron after
church, except for joining Leanne, Brianna, and Kirsten at his
parent’s house for dinner, and then stopping in to do the bedtime
snack and story with Kirsten. Brianna had spent part of her day
working too while Kirsten was out playing with Rowen, Rebecca, and
Jenny until Leanne came to get her to go over to Shawn and Aileen’s
to help with making dinner and to talk about the wedding with
Aileen while they did that.

She was busy all day on Monday too. In the
morning, she worked around the house, and then spent the rest of
her time on the computer, including getting a new batch of records
ready to take with her to Crystal Springs for Violet so that she
could send them on to her busy little employee with Melissa. In the
afternoon, she was back over at Shawn and Aileen’s place, stuffing
envelopes with wedding invitations and getting them addressed,
stamped, and ready to mail. They had that done, and she was back
home again just ahead of Kirsten, who went straight upstairs to
have a shower and get ready for their shopping trip. Leanne picked
them up last; having gone over to get Cameron’s truck first and
then picking up Miranda and Patricia while she was over there. By a
quarter after four, they were on the way out of town, and Leanne
had them parked near the wedding boutique by ten to six.

“This is a nice surprise,” Brianna told
Violet quietly as she wrapped her in a warm hug and kissed her
forehead. “Thanks for coming along. How was your first week of
school?”

“You’re welcome,” Violet answered, hugging
her back. “School’s going good.” They didn’t get much of a chance
to talk right then, since they both had to move on for more hugs
and kisses, and then it was time to start looking at gowns and
dresses.

“That’s the one,” Leanne told Brianna a
little more than an hour later, and as she looked at herself in the
mirrors, Brianna knew she was right. The dress was a sleek evening
gown style that caressed her body, and while the detailing was
incredibly intricate, it looked simple, elegant, and absolutely
stunning on her.

“I think so too,” Miranda agreed. “Cameron’s
going to be floored, and you’re going to love not having the big,
heavy, traditional dress.”

“The maid of honor and bridesmaid dresses
that go with this line of wedding dresses are pretty great too,”
Patricia added.

Miranda, Patricia, Angela, and Leanne tried
on their dresses while Brianna was having her gown fitted for the
slight alterations that were needed. When she was done with that,
Melissa and Violet went to work with her on getting dresses picked
out for Kirsten and Dawn. It was going on nine o’clock by the time
they were done, so they had a round of goodbye hugs and kisses,
Brianna transferred the case of records to Melissa’s car, and then
they split up to head for home. Since they hadn’t stopped to have
dinner on the way in, Leanne hit a drive-thru on the way out of the
city, taking care of her fast food craving and eating as they
continued back to Witch Falls.

Leanne dropped the truck off at Cameron’s,
and after saying goodnight to Miranda and Patricia, she, Brianna,
and Kirsten went inside to get Cameron out of his office long
enough to have a snack, a short visit, and a few goodnight hugs and
kisses before the three girls walked back to their own homes.

Brianna and Kirsten didn’t see Cameron much
again until Wednesday evening. He was busy with getting ready for
his upcoming week in the city, and Brianna was busy with all of her
usual work, along with at least a couple of hours a day working on
the wedding. On Tuesday, Miranda and Aileen spent a couple of hours
with her at Green’s making all of the decisions for the flowers,
and on Wednesday, Leanne took a little extra time off at lunch, and
they spent an hour at the Olde Bakery choosing a wedding cake,
desserts for the dinner, and little boxes of bride and groom
chocolates that they were talked into making part of the gift
baskets that they were going to hand out at the reception.

After the visit to the bakery was done,
Brianna had gone home again, and spent the rest of the afternoon on
her computer. She took a break when Kirsten stopped in with Rowen
after school for a snack, and then packed up in time to cook dinner
for two. Leanne and Cameron both came over just before seven
o’clock to pick them up, and they walked over to his house
together.

“Are you ready?” he asked Brianna and
Kirsten quietly as they started up the front porch steps. Brianna
couldn’t help but feel a little nervous, but Kirsten was bouncing
up the stairs excitedly. She turned her head and nodded; her smile
bright and confident.

“I am, and everything is going to be fine,
Mommy,” she answered. “I just know it.”

Kirsten was holding Leanne’s hand, and they
led the way into the house, where they were met by Shawn and
Aileen, who both had hugs for each of them before they were led
into the dining room, where the table was ringed by a group of men
and women who were all smiling as they entered. There was soft
laughter as Kirsten promptly started going around the table,
happily distributing hugs and kisses to each person, and Brianna
sighed silently and let go of the nervous tension she’d been
feeling. This first meeting wouldn’t be starting out with smiles
and laughter if they were going to be asked to leave Witch Falls.
Shawn poured glasses of wine for Cameron, Leanne, and Brianna, and
a glass of pop for Kirsten while she was busy making the rounds,
and then they all sat down too. Brianna didn’t make a round of the
table too, though she did hug Abby Palmer and Grandpa Grant before
sitting down between Cameron and Aileen.

“I’m sure that you know all of us,” Grandpa
Grant said when
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