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      Sitting crossed legged on the floor, Anja began to shuffle the deck as she concentrated on how to save her grandmother. In the middle of Anja’s shuffling, one card shot out, hitting her on the forehead.

      “Ow!” she cried, noticing it was the Magician.

      Placing it back in the deck, Anja ignored it and took a deep breath. With her eyes closed began again, laying out three cards.

      The first card she turned up was the world just looking at it she knew that it indicated to her that Anja would be traveling in the not-so-distant future but everything would work out she saw this as a message from the universe to have a more open mind and try to become more receptive and expand her awareness.

      The next card she turned up was the Tower. She gasped. What kind of event would happen? What change was she about to make? What truth didn't she know? Anja knew something was going on and it had to do with the witches. But what it was, she didn't have a clue.

      Holding the card in her hand, she wondered what it meant. Is it connected to Régine?

      The last card of the spread. Once again the Magician appeared. Anja knew for sure the first time this card popped up wasn’t an accident. Especially tonight.

      It’s the night before Summer’s End or Samhain. A time-honored tradition followed by Witches, Wiccans, Ancient Druids and countless other modern pagans across the world. Celebrated as October transitions to November, it’s where the veil is at its thinnest.

      Anja's altar is covered with a dark purple cloth displaying moon and star accents of orange and gold. Glowing were three large pillar candles in burgundy, silver, and black. Her incense of myrrh and frankincense wafted through the air.

      The candle flickers, briefly showing Anja's features and coloring resembles that of some mixture of Latina; presumably South American given the prominent indigenous qualities. Standing 5' 7" tall, and leggy, Anja has a recognizable feeling about her as a water elemental.

      On top were the few photographs of her mother as well as the amethyst necklace her mother wore in all the pictures. Just like before, Anja lit the candles in her memory, absently touching the stone.

      Her grandmother, Régine, is all Anja has a family. Régine raised Anja after losing her mother in childbirth. To this day, Anja regrets being selfish, moody, not always connecting and at times, not grateful when all they had was each other. Now, facing the possibility that she may lose her, Anja was more afraid than she’s ever been in her life.

      Régine’s aura gives hints of a noble queen. Her skin is dark; with almond-shaped eyes the color of the night sky. Her thick, wavy, black hair is shoulder-length and which Régine typically wears in an imaginative, eccentric style. With her slim build, her clothes are flattering. With features similar to Anja, most people thought they were mother and daughter.

      Now, she lay in her bed, motionless, leaving Anja powerless.

      Holding Régine’s hand, “I will find out who did this to you,” whispering to her. “To us. I will not lose you. I love you.”

      “Mom,” Anja began, “thank you for bringing me into this world. There isn’t a day that goes by that I don’t miss you. I wish I could feel you near me. Especially now.” Sitting quietly, she listened. Was this the year her mother would send her a message.

      Casting a protection spell, Anja is more than surprised to see that it fails.

      “My Goddess, this never happens.”

      Thinking quickly, Anja resorts to basic, every day, anyone-with-a-spell book-could-work magic. Still, it gave little results. Now she was scared. Her grandmother was under some paranormal attack that has not only her powers draining but her life-force as well.

      Several minutes passed. Anja was so scared, she wanted to cry. The need to wallow in self-pity, but her grandmother needed her attention. As she walked towards the back room, she noticed a shaft of moonlight hitting her tarot cards.

      A sign.

      “Thank you, mother,” Anja whispered, her hand automatically rubbing the amulet.

      The cards did tell her what she didn’t want to see. Anja wanted to overlook what it meant. There’s only one person the magician would be. He possessed power over all elements.

      Besides the fact that he was the one man she swore she would never see. But Anja had to save Régine no matter what the cost. No matter if she had to bargain with the Devil himself. Vincent Salazar.
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      Vincent Salazar's doorbell rang. After just sitting on his sofa and opening a cold bottle of beer, he was getting ready for a match between his two favorite teams. Samhain was just another night to him, and tonight, he had a thousand dollars on tonight’s game. Tonight was the one time of the year he just merely wanted to be alone.

      "What the hell?" he thought, getting from his now warm spot.

      As he walked to his door, his little toe hit the corner of the coffee table, which knocked his beer over the surface and onto his sofa.

      “Fuck, Fuck fuck" Now he was really in a foul mood. He was going to take it out of whoever was on the other side of that door.

      Almost at the door, the bell rang again.

      “Damn it!” he fumed .

      Vincent pulled the door forcefully shouting, his eyes flashing, “Yeah, what the hell do you want?”

      Anja looked up at him with disbelief. "Is this the way you typically answer your door?” Anja asked.

      Rubbing the back of his neck embarrassingly, “Anja, I'm sorry about that. I wasn't expecting any company tonight. You know, Samhain and all. Are you not enjoying the celebrations?"

      Doing everything she could not look him directly in the eyes, she responded, "no, not tonight."

      At 6’ 3" tall, Vincent has an accustomed quality about him. He possesses a narrow face, a straight nose, full lips, large brown eyes, and tapered eyebrows. Some thought Vincent was a breathing work of art, his tanned skin so tantalizing to feel; each movement displaying his energy.

      Vincent was unprepared to see Anja. Normally, he was calm, cool and collected. He was feeling like a school boy meeting his first crush. Which is exactly what Anja was.

      Those mysterious, large light brown eyes she possessed. The pierced nose and a softly formed jaw. Anja now wore her short, curly, brown hair with a part in the center.

      As always, her clothing is revealing and old, she has a persistent sweet smell about her. Vincent realized at that very moment, he still missed her.

      “Look,” Anja sniffed. “It was a huge mistake for me to come here.”

      Vincent quickly changed gears. Those eyes that could mesmerize him were red and puffy. He knew Anja was very upset.

      "Is there something going on?" displaying genuine concern.

      "Yeah, I wasn't expecting you to be home, but I had to try. Take a chance to see if you were home. I remembered you aren't big in the Sabbats and holidays."

      Vincent tried to sound cavalier about it. "You know me. I was just about to watch a game. Besides, it’s just another day. "

      "I know," Anja confessed as she fidgeted with her amulet.

      They didn't look at one another. The uneasiness grew, and the silence expanded.

      "Look, Anja," he motioned for her to come inside, "with everything that's happened between the two of us, I know you didn't come here for small talk. What's going on?"

      "Yeah, thanks. I didn't know who else to turn to about this." Unbuttoning her jacket, she sat on the couch putting distance between them and the spilled beer.

      Anja looked at the bottle and then looked back up at him.

      "Small accident," Vincent murmured thinking about his toe as he placed a pillow over the spot. "I'll get to it later."

      "What's going on Anja? What's with the impromptu visit?"

      "Have you heard about the draining of witches’ powers? It started about a month ago."

      "I have," he replied as he sat down on the sofa. With not much space left on the sofa, Vincent could see he sat closer than she preferred. "The way I understand it, is a paranormal attack?”

      "Yes. That's what I believe it to be," Anja hesitated looking unsure.

      “No one knows why it's happening or who is causing it?” Vincent questioned

      Shaking her head, “Not yet,” Anja acknowledged quietly.

      “What does your grandmother think is going on? I'm sure you've asked her,” he wondered.

      “No, I haven't,” Anja replied. Looking directly into Vincent's eyes, “Régine has been affected.”

      Vincent was momentarily speechless. “Not Régine. You're kidding me. You must be out of your mind!”

      Taking a deep breath, Anja collected herself. “I'm doing everything I can not to. Régine needs me strong.”

      “What have you done to try to offset it?”

      Throwing her hands up in the air, "I've done everything I can think of including the basics. Nothing is
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