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Beau Frazer was dead and
didn’t he know it. He and his best friend Edgar Phillips were
eighteen when a car crash sent them to Heaven and they took the
option of training to become Spirit Guides instead of
reincarnating. Beau had been far from sure it was the right
decision until they were assigned to look after Emma Havering and
he fell head over heels for her.

That really should have the end
of the story but, in fact, it was the start of a new one.

When Beau, Edgar and
Guardian Angel Gabe were sent undercover to East Lake they had no
idea just how valuable Emma was. As The Holy Key to Heaven Emma was
under threat from The Evil and it was up to the boys to keep her
safe which meant that eventually Emma found out about her special
status and Beau’s true identity.

Emma sometimes wondered
whether she would have felt the same way about Beau if she’d known
who he really was from the beginning. It certainly would have been
much simpler if they’d kept their relationship strictly
professional. As it was she was hopelessly in love with Beau and
she couldn’t imagine her life without him.

There was just one problem and
it was a big one.

Ever since Beau, Emma,
Edgar and Gabe had saved East Lake from The Evil and locked the
door to Heaven again, Beau had been stuck there, unable to get back
to Earth in a human body.

Of course, as Emma’s
spirit guide Beau could see her, speak to her and protect her but
the only thing Emma could do was hear him, and if she concentrated,
feel him. And that was only because she wanted to so
badly.

And so it was that for a
whole year Emma Havering had an invisible boyfriend she couldn’t
tell anyone about and no idea if she would ever see
again.
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It was exactly twelve
months on Earth since Beau first met Emma and, feeling guilty that
he couldn’t give her the kind of special day he would have if he
were human, Beau decided to surprise her in a way only a spirit
guide could.

Of course he couldn’t
very well reorganise Emma’s day without the help of Edgar and Gabe
so he called a meeting back in Heaven.

“Right then boys,” said
Beau as he slumped down by a turquoise lake he had conjured up, “we
have work to do for Emma.”

Edgar looked at Gabe, who
looked concerned. The last time they had been given a special
assignment concerning Emma, Edgar had nearly died, again, and Gabe
had been extremely ill. Beau noticed the look.

“Don’t panic, it’s good
work.”

Edgar was still
suspicious. “I am not committing to anything until I hear
more.”

“No faith Ed. Very
disappointing.”

“I’ve learned from
experience Beau. Go on then, what’s the big deal?”

“As you may have
remembered, a year ago today we first met Emma.”

“A year ago?”

“Oh yes. I had to check a
calendar on Earth because I can’t keep track in Heaven.”

“And you’ve called this
meeting because...”

“Because as Emma’s
guardian angel and spirit guide it is your duty to make her
happy.”

“That’s not entirely true
Beau,” said Gabe who was a stickler for accuracy when it came to
professional matters.

“Whatever. The point is
it is within your power to make Emma happy.”

“What would make Emma
happy is if you could go back to Earth properly.”

“Yes, well, I’m working
on that. I can’t believe no one has seen Maion, I thought he was a
big cheese around here.”

Gabe smiled at the analogy. “He
is our most senior teacher and very respected by the council of
Archangels.”

“Then where the hell is
he?!” said Beau exasperated.

Edgar winced. All talk of
hell brought back far too many bad memories.

“Sorry Ed, bad choice of
words.”

“No problem.”

“I’ve asked all the other
teachers and they have no idea where Maion is. They haven’t even
been told why he isn’t teaching.”

“He’s my only hope of
getting back to Earth and he’s done a disappearing act.
Unbelievable.”

“Well he can’t stay away
forever can he Gabe?” said Edgar

“Probably not forever,
no.”

“Well then, we’ve just got
to wait.”

“At this rate the next
time I get to be with Emma properly will be when she dies and comes
here!”

“See, it will all work
out eventually,” smiled Edgar.

“That’s not the point and
you’re not helping Ed.”

“You’re the one who
brought it up! Why don’t you just get on with this plan of
yours?”

“Right, well, as it’s our
one year anniversary I wanted to do something nice for Emma. If
things were normal I would have taken her out for a meal or
something but, well, things aren’t normal.”

“So...”

“So we need to be
creative.”

Beau explained exactly
what he had in mind although Gabe took a little persuading as this
use of their abilities for non-emergency and non-requested reasons
weren’t exactly in the rules that had been drummed into
them.

Eventually all three boys agreed
on a plan and set out to make it happen. The turquoise lake
disappeared and one by one so did Beau, Edgar and Gabe.

 


 


Emma was sunning herself,
eyes closed, by the ancient tree which sat in the grounds of East
Lake High School. It was her favourite place to be in the world;
there was something about the fact that the tree had seen thousands
of years of human life that put everything in her own life into
perspective.

The school itself was an
imposing castle with foundations that went back to medieval times
and it sat rather strangely in the middle of a perfectly ordinary
town.

Emma’s best friend Alyssa
was in the middle of a lengthy description about the kind of life
she was expecting to lead when she went off to college and Emma was
pretending to listen when she felt the familiar tingle that told
her Beau, Edgar and Gabe were around.

“Hello boys,” she mumbled
quietly so Alyssa wouldn’t notice.

“Hi Emma,” they all
chimed.

She felt Beau touch her
hand with the slightest of pulls as though Beau wanted her to go
somewhere.

“What are you doing
Beau?”

“Do you trust
me?”

“Of course.”

“And do you know what day
it is?”

Emma thought for a moment and
then a smile spread across her face.

“It’s been a year since we
all first met.”

“Our anniversary. And
anniversaries call for a celebration.”

“I’ve got
school.”

Alyssa suddenly stopped talking.
“Sorry, Em, what was that?”

“Erm nothing, I was just
agreeing with you.”

“What? Do you really
think I should jack it all in and move into a nunnery?”

“No! Of course
not.”

“Then what were you
agreeing with?”

“Nothing Aly, I just
misheard you that’s all.”

Alyssa raised her eyebrows but
then carried on as if the conversation had never taken place.

“Where were we?” whispered
Emma hiding her mouth behind a book.

“You were about to ditch
school and come with us.”

“No I wasn’t. But where
would I be going if I did?”

“As if we’d tell
you.”

Emma was silent for some time
and it took all of Beau’s strength not to interrupt or hurry her
along. Eventually Emma sighed, made her excuses to Alyssa and
walked out of the school gate.

 


As Emma had effectively
given her permission the boys had been given a green light to go
ahead with the surprise.

As soon as she stepped foot
outside of the school gates her environment changed courtesy of
Gabe.

Instead of the coffee
shop, the traffic and morning shoppers Emma found herself dwarfed
by huge mountains and standing at the foot of them. The sun was
warm but the air was fresh.

As she drank in the
scenery a table appeared before her, expertly laid by Edgar who had
read up on the subject of dining etiquette. Beau pulled out a chair
for Emma, although it appeared to move by itself because Emma
couldn’t see him.

“Thanks,” she said as she
sat down at the table.

“My pleasure,” Beau
replied.

“You really didn’t have to
do all this.”

“Yes I did.”

Edgar coughed.

Beau sighed.
“I mean, we did.”

“Well I’m glad you did. I
doubt there’s another girl in the world whose boyfriend can pull
something like this off.”

Beau smiled at Edgar,
satisfied.

“You two can get lost
now.”

Gabe started to disappear but
Edgar stayed put with a grin on his face.

“I rather think that’s up
to Emma isn’t it?”

Gabe looked guilty and hung in
the air transparently unsure whether he was staying or going.

“Emma?” said Beau a little
too loudly so that it made her jump.

“Yes?”

“Edgar apparently thinks
you might like him and Gabe to hang around for lunch.”

Emma smiled, imagining the look
on Edgar’s face.

“Well, they did most of
the work didn’t they?”

“Someone had to supervise
Em, it just so happened to be me.”

“And I am eternally
grateful to you all. But I think in this instance four is a
crowd.”

“See you later Emma,” said
Edgar laughing.

 


Being Emma’s spirit guide
had advantages when it came to being her boyfriend. Every course of
the meal was exactly to Emma’s taste. The scallops were succulent,
the steak juicy and the chocolate mousse so delicious she asked
Beau to conjure up a second.

With the last scrape of
chocolate melting in her mouth Emma sat back and smiled into the
distance. Beau watched her, realising he loved her more now than he
realised was even possible, but his sharp eyes saw an almost
imperceptible drop at the corner of her mouth and he was hit once
again with reality. He could give her the world but he couldn’t
give her the one thing she wanted the most. Him.

“You OK Em?”

“Your little spirit guide
talents are annoying. My mind just went for a wander.”

“Where did it go
to?”

Emma was silent for quite some
time. How could she complain about something neither of them had
any control over. Eventually, she broke the silence.

“I feel like I’m dating a
ghost, Beau. I am lying to everyone I care about because they’d
lock me up if I told them the truth. Instead I go on about my long
distance relationship conducted over the phone. Alyssa looks at me
with pity every time I mention you. She thinks you’re stringing me
along and it kills me that anyone thinks that way about
you.”

Beau held her hand and
Emma enjoyed the warmth of it.

“Sorry.”

“Don’t apologise, we both
chose this. Although sometimes I think it chose us.”

“I’m trying Em, but
everywhere I go is a dead end. I can’t find a way to get
back.”

“If it’s a choice of
being with you this way, or not at all I’d take this every
time.”

“Me too.”

“I think I should be
getting back now, Alyssa will worry and I could do without the
third degree.”

Beau held her hand a
little tighter as he called for Gabe to take them back to East Lake
High. They reappeared in a stall, in a busy toilet.

“How romantic,” laughed
Emma as she felt Beau kiss her hand like a gentleman.

“Happy
anniversary.”

Emma checked her watch
and realised she was going to be late if she didn’t hurry. She
almost collided with another student as she got to Mr Lee’s history
class and nearly tripped over her own feet as she got to her desk,
next to Alyssa as always.

“Where did you get to
before?” asked Alyssa, mildly annoyed.

“I didn’t feel great, had
to clear my head. Sorry for running out on you. You seem happier
though, I take it David finally asked you to the end of school
dance?”

“Yes! Can you believe it?
I completely thought he was after Jennifer but he saw me by the
ancient tree, by myself, and said he would be honoured if I would
go to the dance with him. Honoured! There will be claws out when
Jennifer and her crones find out let me tell you.”

Emma smiled. She was pretty sure
Alyssa was just as happy to get one over on Jennifer as getting a
date with the current number one hottie at East Lake High. It was
an accolade Beau had held during his time on Earth although it had
taken Emma a while to notice.

“Who are you going with
Em? I know Charlie has the hots for you. Don’t leave it too late,
all the best boys are taken and you’ve only got a week.”

“I’m not getting a date
Aly! As I keep telling you I have a boyfriend and I don’t think I
should go to the dance with someone else.”

Alyssa sighed. She had
been watching Emma keep up this pretence of a relationship for too
long and couldn’t understand why she didn’t just end it. If there
was even one to end.

“Emma, if Beau really
wanted to, I am sure he could come back. It would be the only thing
you’ve asked of him. If he won’t do this one tiny thing for
you…”

“It’s not that simple
Alyssa. He would be here if he could and it’s just as hard for him
to be apart as it is for me. I will be fine going on my own, I know
Beau will be with me in spirit if not in person.”

Alyssa looked at Emma with
pity.

“I don’t know why you
won’t give Charlie a chance. It could turn into something,
something real.”

“Alyssa, you don’t know
what you’re talking about! Me and Beau are real! More real than you
and David that’s for sure. We know what we have even if you don’t
believe it.”

“For the record Emma, me
and David could be the real thing. I am going to do my absolute
best that’s for sure. I don’t mean to run you and Beau down, I just
want you to have someone when I go to college, I can’t stand the
thought of leaving you all alone.”

“Alyssa I am a big girl
and I can take care of myself. I am sure there are lots of people
in East Lake I haven’t met yet.”

There was a slight pause and
both girls burst out laughing. East Lake was so small they could
probably name every single citizen which is why Alyssa was so
desperate to leave.

Truth be told, Emma’s
feet were itchy, but being The Holy Key to Heaven had somehow
magically dampened her desire to get up and do anything about it.
Her ancestors had spent their whole lives in East Lake, as the
local cemetery could testify, and so too would Emma. Even if
everyone she loved left her there.

Like it or not she would go to
the end of school dance alone but she knew Beau would still be by
her side.

 


The days that lead up to the
dance revolved around Alyssa. Endless dresses to try on, make up to
choose and in depth analyses of David’s intentions despite the fact
that he’d done no more than ask Alyssa to be his date.

Emma for grateful that
her best friend was so distracted. It meant the heat was off her
for the time being and she could focus on getting Alyssa ready and
not on being date-less for the dance.

Predictably, the day of the
dance was the most frenzied. Alyssa was in a panic that everything
she had decided on wasn’t right, that David wouldn’t show up or
that someone else would be wearing her dress.

Emma spent the whole afternoon
calming, cajoling and generally soothing as she and Alyssa got
ready.

Alyssa had plumped for a
turquoise dress with chiffon layers that made her beauty radiate.
Her hair was effortlessly half up, half down; Alyssa was a girl who
could make a brown sack look like couture.

Emma had enhanced the
natural waves in her hair to become curlier and wore a red silk
dress her grandmother use to wear in her dancing days. Vintage with
a modern twist Alyssa had called it. The girls took pictures on
their phones before Alyssa’s mother insisted on taken dozens on her
own camera, and only a knock on the door interrupted the photo
shoot.

Alyssa squealed before realising
that probably wasn’t the done thing for a sophisticated femme
fatale. Emma retreated into the background as David was welcomed
into the house by Emma’s parents and the manic photo shoot
restarted.

“We’d better get going,”
said David, holding out his arm.

“Emma, are you sure you
don’t want to get a lift with us?”

Emma cringed. “I’m fine driving
myself. You two go ahead.”

“See you there Em,” said
Alyssa blowing a kiss.

The sudden quiet after the
whirlwind of activity make Emma feel self-conscious. After all she
was standing in the hallway of her best friends parents all dressed
up and quite obviously dateless.

“Well, erm, I should be
going,” said Emma.

“You have a wonderful time
honey. I am very proud of you - it’s so brave to be going to a
dance alone.” Alyssa’s mother loved Emma like her own but that
didn’t make her words sting any less.

“Goodnight Mr and Mrs
Bloom.”

“Goodnight.”

 


Outside Emma pulled herself
together. She had no idea why she was making herself go to the
dance, except maybe to make a point to the school gossips that she
wasn’t ashamed. She didn’t like herself for that.

She got in the car and
immediately felt Beau in the passenger seat which made her
smile.

“You look stunning
Emma.”

“Thank you Beau. And
thanks for coming to the dance with me.”

“I’d never let you go to
the dance on your own, whatever Alyssa or anyone else might
think.”

“She cares about me. If
the situation was reversed I would think Alyssa was
crazy.”

“She is crazy.”

“OK, maybe a little bit.
Shall we go?”

“I like having a
chauffeur.”

“Shut up.”

The entrance to East Lake High
looked incredible. It was already a pretty special building but it
had been lit up to look like a magnificent castle that wouldn’t
look out of place in a fairy tale.

Various teachers had been good
humoured enough to dress in the livery of royal attendants and
handed out virgin punch to each student as they walked through the
gates.

The ancient tree, Emma’s
favourite thing in the whole world, had hundreds of fairy lights
weaving through the branches and it took her breath away.

“Look how beautiful the
tree is Beau!” she said as quietly as she could.

“I didn’t think it was
possible for it to look more magical but it is,” he replied
wrapping his arms around her waist. It made Emma shiver.

“Are you cold?”

“Nope.”

“Shall we go
in?”

“I suppose I’ll have
to.”

Emma may her way through the
crowd gathered at the huge wooden doors that led into the school
building and she could hear music pumping from the main dining hall
ahead.

The inside of the school
had had as much attention from the dance decorators as the outside.
Coloured lights created pretty patterns on the old stone walls,
fairy lights twinkled on the stair banisters, candle light
brightened dim corners and a red carpet led the way to the main
room.

Everywhere Emma looked were
couples talking, laughing or dancing. Or so it seemed to her. She
took the path of least resistance and walked around the edge of the
room hoping to spot Alyssa and have at least someone to talk
to.

Out of the corner of her eye she
could see a few of the nastier people in her year gossiping about
her and her lack of a date.

“Ignore them,” whispered
Beau in her ear, “what they know about the Universe could fit in an
ant’s diary. You’re The Holy Key and the one thing keeping these
losers safe.”

Emma grimaced and kept walking
until she saw a glimpse of turquoise. Alyssa stood out for all the
right reasons, glowing in the soft light of the disco and holding
on to David’s hand. They did look good together she had to
admit.

“Emma!” shouted Alyssa
over the music. “It’s amazing isn’t it?”

“Yeah, they’ve really gone
to town. How is it going with David?”

“Great! He hasn’t left my
side which is a good thing right?”

“Only if you think
possessive and obsessive is good,” said Beau.

Emma nearly choked on her
drink.

“Of course it’s good. He
wants to show you off.”

“That’s what I
thought!”

“Look, I don’t want to
cramp your style. I’m going to have a look and see who’s
here.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes Aly! Stop looking at
me with such pity.”

“Sorry.”

“Have fun and I’ll see you
later.”

 


Emma made almost a full circuit
before she found a relatively quiet spot in an alcove where she
could sit and people watch. And talk to Beau without being
spotted.

The atmosphere was giddy
as people tried to work out if true romance was on the cards for
them as they danced with their dates. Some, who had already found
their sweetheart, held on to each other not knowing what the future
might bring for them once out of the cotton wool environment of
school.

And there were a few who hung
back, trying to disappear into the walls desperate for someone to
ask them to dance and hoping no one would, all at the same
time.

Emma knew people would think she
was one of them and she cared a little bit. Not because of how she
might be perceived but because of what people were thinking of Beau
and she couldn’t defend him.

Beau had decided to make
the most of being unseen and proceeded to do a running commentary
that had Emma in stitches which she tried, but found impossible to
contain.

He made her laugh even harder,
though he hadn’t meant to, when he started complaining about the
music which apparently wasn’t as good as it was in his day.

Emma had sat in the
alcove for more than an hour and was wondering how long she needed
to stay to be polite, when she felt Beau tugging her
hand.

“Follow me.”

Emma dutifully got up and
followed the sensation on her hand, out through the dining room
doors, through the ornate hallway and out of the school entrance.
There, just next to the ancient tree sat a mini orchestra playing
the most beautiful music.

“May I have this
dance?”

“Beau, I can’t dance with
you out here, what if someone sees? And won’t somebody notice an
orchestra in the garden?”

“Emma please. You’re
talking to a spirit guide here. Gabe and Edgar are using a bit of
heavenly magic to give us some privacy. And an
orchestra.”

Emma smiled and her heart
sang. So what if she didn’t have a proper date? She had a boyfriend
who moved Earth and Heaven for her, literally sometimes, and she
was even getting to dance with him under the ancient
tree.

“Close your eyes and
concentrate. It’s going to take a bit of energy to pull this off,”
said Beau.

He held Emma close to him and
slowed his energy as much as possible. Slower energy meant more
solidity and Emma could feel Beau’s body building in size. So much
so that soon she could feel his form holding her and there was a
shoulder for her to rest her cheek on.

Beau swayed her gently at first,
never having had to dance whilst simultaneously controlling the
speed of his energy’s vibration. But as began to master it, and as
Emma learned to trust her touch over her eyes, they moved
gracefully under lights of the ancient tree.

The orchestra’s music
swelled and Emma felt as though she was in a movie. Almost
everything was perfect, and she couldn’t have asked for more.
Although no one would ever know, she too danced with her true love
at the school dance.

After half an hour Emma began to
feel Beau disappear.

“What’s happening?” she
said, holding Beau even tighter.

“It takes so much effort
to get my energy from Heaven to you. I’m sorry Em, but I hope it
was enough to show you how much I love you.”

“You don’t need to do
anything to show me. I know how much you love me and I hope you
know how much I love you too. Thank you for all of
this.”

Emma watched as the orchestra
faded out and other people started to wander into the garden.

“I think I am going to go
home now. I mean nothing is going to top dancing with you in the
moonlight is it?”

“I like a
challenge.”

“I know you do, but some
of us need to sleep. Will you see me home?”

“I always do.”

“Always?”

“Yes.”
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“Are you just going to
sit there or are you going to help me pack?” said Alyssa standing
in the middle of a mountain of suitcases and cardboard
boxes.

Emma sat on the floor by
Alyssa’s wardrobe sifting through years of mementoes and treasured
memories. Tickets to the cinema on their first trip alone, the
unwashed baseball cap Alyssa had caught at a boy-band concert,
scented erasers from the first year at East Lake High.

Emma took in the scent of
banana from one particularly old looking teddy shaped eraser and
sighed.

“Are you sure you want to
leave East Lake Aly?”

“And do what
exactly?”

“We could get a place
together.”

“And how would we pay for
it? I’m not sure shifts at The Souk is what destiny has in store
for me.”

Emma thought for a
minute. She could probably ask Beau to find out exactly what
Alyssa’s fate had in store but decided it probably wasn’t good
manners, or etiquette or something. She had to concede though that
waiting tables in the local cafe probably wasn’t part of the grand
plan for her best friend.

“Oh Aly, what am I going
to do without you?”

“I’m not dying Em, I’m
going to University.”

“Yeah, and you couldn’t
have gone to one a little closer?”

“East Lake College you
mean?” said Alyssa laughing. “I still don’t know why you’re staying
in this pokey town.”

“We’ve had some good times
though haven’t we?” Emma starting pulling out Alyssa’s clothes from
the wardrobe and putting them in suitcases. Each piece drew a smile
as she remembered the stories behind them.

The skirt Alyssa wore
when they got caught in a heavy summer shower, a hat from lazy
summer evenings in the park, the shoes she’d worn the day they’d
met Beau, Edgar and Gabe at school...

Emma’s stomach had
knotted so hard she didn’t know whether she wanted to sob or vomit.
Out of respect to Alyssa’s belongings she chose to cry.

Alyssa turned as soon as she
heard Emma catch her breath and dropped the books she was sorting
through.

“Hey, hey, hey,” she said
as she went to hug her friend, “I was only joking. You know I love
East Lake, it’s just that I don’t want to spend my entire life
here. I know you want to stay.”

“It’s not that...” Emma
wanted to explain that as The Holy Key to Heaven she was confined
to East Lake whether she liked it or not but knew she
couldn’t.

“It’s what Em?”

“It’s just that with Beau
gone and you going, what am I going to do rattling around town on
my own?”

“I wish we had the summer
together but my parents want us to have one last holiday as a
family.”

“I know, and you’ll have
an amazing time. I suppose
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