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  Dedication
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This book is dedicated to my Great Nephew, ‘Lil’ John Atkins.  John was one of the first young people to read and review both Chasing the Lights Series, books one and two. While giving me his valued input, he asked if I’d create a character for him in my next book. This is just so awesome that he wanted to be involved. Here you go John. This characters not only developed for you but plays an extremely important part in helping CT and Grasshopper defeat Vernon the Witch.  Thanks for going on this journey with me. Love you. Your light shines in this journey. 
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  Character Bio's
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CT (Chelsea Thomas)

By now you should have gotten to know CT from her first two journeys. She’s a spunky redhead who’s just a little too smart for her own good. CT’s just turned twelve years old, and this will put her life in mortal danger. What does Vernon the Witch want from CT? And what will she do to get it? 
Grasshopper (Johnny Granger)
By now he’s proven himself worthy to be best friend and confidant to CT. They share all the same insights and special powers. But this also leads to lots of trouble for them both. No matter what, he’ll always have CT’s back. 
Lil John (John Wickens) – Special Friend
CT’s about to meet her match, at lease in brains and wit. This will challenge her as she’s always been the one running the show; and the one with all the answers. But Lil John has come to stay with his ill Grandmother for the summer. He’ll prove to be a valuable and loyal friend to CT and Grasshopper. There’s something special about Lil John.
Charles Thomas (Nickname Tommy)
Charles is CT’s dad and has been pretty much non-existent until now. CT always knew there was more to the story of why he suddenly left her and her mom a few years back. This summer she’ll find out why.
GT (Gertie Thomas) and Linda Granger
CT and Grasshopper’s mothers, and they’ve also become best friends. They’re so glad that their children have become best friends. If they only knew what these two had been up to over the past few summers, they’d separate them for life. 
Fia and Liam (Queen and Commander of The Fairies)
To know them, to have seen them, and to be allowed the memory of them is a gift onto itself. They are such beautiful, colorful little people that fly with wings. Yet they must stay hidden from the human world.
Lisa
She’s one of CT’s new school friends; but her father’s a doctor and she’s very obedient to his strict rules. So, they must be very careful about not sharing too much with her.
Tray
Tray is small and slight for his age. He used to look pale and sort of sickly. He has short curly blond hair and was always usually skittish and jumpy. But Tray is a different boy now that his dad quit drinking, and started going to church, with the help of a few hundred fairies. What exactly did they do to him? 
Scott
Scott and Johnny (Grasshopper), have been friends from day one. They grew up together. Scott is a very big boy for a thirteen-year-old. His bulky frame would scare most of the other kids if they didn’t know him. He has a very friendly, funny personality which makes him endear to everyone around him.
Vernon The Witch
Vernon is feared by all the Fairies. She alone can destroy them all as she struggles to understand why she must have their inner light.








  
  Chapter One
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CT woke abruptly, grabbing her head as another intense headache gripped her. She’d been getting them more and more frequently lately. Something was very wrong. She knew it had something to do with seeing that old Witch Vernon. But how did she know it was her? She’d been told by her little friend Fia, Queen of the Fae Fairies, that Vernon had died and vanished centuries ago. But CT knew better. She had been getting bad headaches ever since her birthday this past February when she turned twelve years old. She had seen the old Witch that same evening out behind her house. It hadn’t been the first time she’d noticed Vernon. She’d seen her over a year ago right out back near the forest edge. It had been the morning after they had watched Fia and the fairies carry the two ghosts, Mr. Sumpton and Adie, off to heaven. Grasshopper and she had spent months figuring out what the two ghosts needed from them, and bringing Mr. Sumpton and his granddaughter together, so they could be released and go up to heaven. That had been only one of many strange things that had happened to both her and Grasshopper since she’d moved into this neighborhood. It wasn’t about to be the last. 
She was remembering the day after her birthday party as she had set out back, checking out her new phone her mom had given her. She had gotten a glimpse of Vernon hiding behind a tree just off the forest edge. CT had gotten used to seeing her but had never felt any danger from her until that day. The day of her twelfth birthday. As soon as she saw Vernon that day she got the worse headache, in fact it was probably the first headache she could remember getting as she just never got them until that day. She had tried to put the headache down to the fact that Fia and Liam seemed to have forgotten their promise to come see her. Because she had been upset with them for forgetting her birthday. In fact, they had not been around now for quite some time. The headaches were getting worse. She washed her face with some cold-water. She didn’t want her mom finding out how bad they really were. She’d only rush her to the Doctors. A doctor couldn’t fix this, CT was sure of that. She knew in her heart that the Witch she had seen watching her from the forest edge the past few months, was the reason she was feeling so ill. But how in the world could she tell her mom this? What was she going to say. “Oh, hey mom, there’s this witch watching me from the forest and she’s putting a spell on me.” 
Wow, CT thought to herself, as she looked at her reflection in the mirror before heading back to her bedroom. She looked pale and it was just a matter of time before her mom noticed her lack of appetite. CT needed her fairy family, Fia and Liam, and she needed them now. They had the power to help her. She was scared. And CT did not scare easily. At least not until now. Something had changed, she could feel something bad coming. The Witch and the headaches had something to do with all this. 
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She got herself a coke from the fridge as she headed to her desk at her bedroom window. She called this her thinking spot. This was where it had all begun just over a year ago. Had it really been that long, she asked herself? She’d been almost eleven back then. Now she was a whopping twelve years old. She shook her head now as if to clear up all the jumbled thoughts running through her head. It was now the 1st of June, and school had just let out for the summer. Her mom was working her mail route for the post office and CT had convinced her she was old enough to take care of herself. After all her mom was back home by six pm. It was still early but CT knew she wouldn’t be able to go back to sleep. She was waiting for her friend Grasshopper (Johnny Granger). She’d sent him a text that she was up, so he’d see it when he got up. She knew he’d come to her bedroom window when he was awake as he had every day since they’d met over two years ago. The only exception was when one of them was away visiting relatives. Thank God, her grandparents had decided to take a long boat cruise as it had saved CT from a long boring visit with them for the start of summer. Not that she didn’t love them dearly, but something was very wrong, and CT had to get a hold of Fia somehow. Fia was the Queen of the Fae Fairies; yes, a real live fairy in a real live fairy world that CT and Grasshopper had discovered together over two years ago. They’d even taken CT through their portal into their world hidden deep within the forest behind her house. So, it was actually the Fairies who had discovered CT. They'd been drawn to her red hair. It had a special scent to it that they could not resist.
CT was reliving the moment that she’d first seen them as she had for so many times since that special night. It had been just months prior to her eleventh birthday. She and her mom had moved to this new neighborhood in Louisiana after her dad had suddenly up and left them with no notice. CT messed with her long red hair, smoothing her wild curls into a manageable ponytail while she replayed all those special moments her and Grasshopper had shared with all the fairies.
She was jerked out of her deep thoughts suddenly by the sudden appearance of her co-hort in crime so to speak, Johnny Granger, AKA the Grasshopper, at her window.
“Hey, you,” he grinned as he grabbed her arm.”
“Hey watch it,” CT grumbled. 
“Ouch,” Grasshopper mumbled. “Someone’s in a bad mood.” His joking behavior soon turned to sincere concern as he saw the look of pain in CT’s eyes. 
“Oh man, is it your head again CT? Did you take something for it?” 
She made a bad attempt at a smile. “I took two aspirin but now the bottles empty, I need to replace it before mom notices they’re all gone.” 
Grasshopper was quiet as he looked at CT. They’d been through so much together lately and had become very close. They shared a lot of secrets together that was too much responsibility to put on a young person’s shoulders, but that’s the way things had gone down. A series of events had happened since they’d met, that had forged a strong bond of friendship between the two of them. To say he had a crush on CT would be an understatement. It had become a natural known thing around town that where you saw one, you would see the other. They were just always together. Several people had commented on how cute they looked together riding their bikes. CT had seemed to stand still at five foot, two inches, and Grasshopper at age thirteen was topping five foot, nine inches and still growing.
They had kept their grades up in school and stayed out of trouble; although they had shared concerns several times as to how they had managed to do that. They had promises they had to keep to their little fairy friends, and well no-one would have believed them anyway. It would have just led to trips to the doctor’s office for them both. They had laughed more than once over their first conversations when they’d first met. While most kids their age would have been talking about their favorite video games, or tv shows. They had talked about the little yellow glowing lights out in the forest deep at night. They’d been shocked and relieved to find someone else to share their secrets with. Secrets about little flying people, ghost, and other secret worlds, and trolls battling it out deep within the forest at night. Everyone else in town had slept on, never hearing a thing, except Johnny Granger, AKA Grasshopper, and Chelsea Thomas, AKA CT.   
      









  
  Chapter Two
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Grasshopper was worried about CT. He felt helpless because he didn’t know what to do for her. She’d always been happy and full of jokes. She always had an answer for everything and was the undisputed champion of smarts as far as Grasshopper was concerned. The fact that she was having these headaches and insisted they had something to do with that scary old witch they kept seeing, had him scared for them both. Because he’d been through everything with CT since she'd moved here, and he knew she was right about that old woman being dangerous to them for some reason. They couldn’t tell their moms because the Witch wasn’t real. At least not real in the real since of the word. She had somehow survived and must have come out of the portal world where CT had gone with the fairies, when she’d first met them. They didn’t even know if Fia and Liam knew the old Witch was out here because they couldn’t go to them. They’d been talking about venturing out into the forest to see if they could find the entrance to their world. They were supposed to wait for them to come visit but he was really worried about CT. He was the only one she could rely on for help besides Fia and Liam and all their Fairy friends. They seemed to have deserted them for some reason. They had not been around for a long time. At least, until last night. Grasshopper smiled as he pulled his arm from around behind him where he’d been holding something. He knew it would cheer CT up. 
Grasshopper smiled at CT now and whispered.
“I have something that will cheer you up CT. Close your eyes and hold out your hand.” 
CT closed her eyes and did as he’d asked. She smiled as she opened her eyes while inhaling big whiffs from a beautiful purple flower with a soft yellow center that Grasshopper had placed in her hand.
“Oh, my goodness, she exclaimed. Is this what I think it is?” As soon as CT had smelled the delicious fragrance her headache had vanished immediately.
“I found it on my window ledge this morning!” he exclaimed! 
“I’ve been leaving my window open a little every night, in case Fia and Liam come. And man, was I happy to see this,” he continued.
“It must be from them. How’s your head feel?”
“Wow, it doesn’t hurt at all,” CT responded. 
“Here, we can keep it in this. Maybe it’ll stay fresh for a while.” Grasshopper produced a small plastic box with a lid. He’d put a little water in the bottom of it where he’d been keeping the flower fresh.
CT inhaled once more smiling as she closed her eyes savoring the moment. She hadn’t felt this well in a long time. 
“They must have put some magic dust in it, CT whispered. But wait a minute, why did they come to your window and not mine?” she asked. She was hurt that Fia had to have been nearby and chose to visit Grasshopper and not her. This did not make sense to her. 
“CT, I don’t have an answer to that Grasshopper mumbled. I’m just glad they came back, and I hope this means they’ll be visiting us soon, you know?” This has got to be a sign, see, you thought they’d forgotten us.” 
Wow, I don’t know what to think, CT mumbled. But it sure feels good not to feel so darn sick. 
“Well, how’s your appetite?” Grasshopper asked. “Mom made biscuits and gravy for breakfast and I’m starving. Let’s go eat.” 
“Yea, that sounds good, CT responded.”  “I’ll meet you out front, CT yelled as she ran for the front door.” She hadn’t felt this well in weeks. As they walked the few steps next door to Grasshoppers house he spoke up.
“Oh yea, we have a new kid in town for the summer. His names Lil John Wickens and he’s staying with his grandma for the summer. I told him we’d meet him later at the park.
“Wait,” CT broke in. “You mean Mrs. Wickens has a grandson? She never mentioned him in church. It's a good thing you already have a nickname since you both have the same first name.”
“My name is Johnny, not Lil John.” Grasshopper said as he smiled and shrugged his shoulders. “Besides, did anyone ever ask her if she had any relatives, or did they assume she didn't because we never seen anyone visit her. She hasn't even been to church since she fell and broke her hip.”
“Yeah, that's true,” CT responded. Mom told me a home health-care nurse visits Mrs. Wickens twice a week.”
Grasshopper held the door for CT as they went into his house. CT couldn’t help but smile as they were greeted to the smell of fresh biscuits and sausage gravy. 
“Wow mom, thanks, this is awesome, Grasshopper beamed.” His mom didn’t cook hot breakfast very often. He usually had cereal and toast as she was always leaving early for her security job downtown.
“Well, your very welcome hon, she smiled.” 
Mrs. Granger continued. “CT, it’s good to see you. You look a little pale. You need to get outside today and catch some of this sunshine.”
“Yes mam, CT answered, that’s exactly what I intend on doing.”
“Mom, we’re heading over to the park after breakfast and meet Lil John, Grasshopper broke in.” 
CT just nodded while stuffing a spoonful of biscuit and gravy into her mouth. She couldn’t remember when she’d been this hungry. And it felt so good not to have that nagging headache. She knew the flower had to be from Fia. She recognized it from when she’d visited their world a few years ago. It wasn’t something one would ever forget.
“Wait his mom questioned. Who’s this Lil John?” 
“Oh, he’s visiting Mrs. Wickens a few blocks over, Grasshopper replied. I met him yesterday down at the corner store.”
Oh, and he has a bike CT, so he can ride with us.” 
But Mrs. Granger wasn’t finished with questions yet. “How old is he and how long is he visiting?” 
“He’s thirteen, my age Grasshopper replied. He’s taller than you CT, but shorter than me, and he said he wasn’t sure how long he’d be visiting.” 
“Wow, Grasshopper, that’s great to know, his height I mean, CT replied sarcastically. Just about everybody our age is shorter than you right?”
“Yea,” Grasshopper responded smiling. He secretly loved being the tallest kid in the area. 
“Hum, well I had no idea Mrs. Wickens had any children, let alone, grandchildren, his mom replied, but I’m off to work. Both of you clean up the dishes for me, got it? And stay out of trouble. You both have your cell phones, right?” 
“Yes mam, we do, CT answered. And thank you for the breakfast. It was yummy.”
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After they’d cleaned up the dishes as promised, Grasshopper came out of the bathroom with a bottle of aspirins and gave to CT. 
“Here, you better replace these before your mom notices. They’re the same brand you had I know because mom buys them when they’re on sale. I saw her give your mom the last bottle.”
“Thanks, CT smiled as she ran home to replace them up in the cabinet.” 
It occurred to her she still felt good, and she wondered how long she’d feel that way. She felt inside her hoodie pocket making sure the flower was safely tucked inside the little plastic container.
Grasshopper noticed the serious look on CT’s face as they got on their bikes and headed over to the park.
“What’s up CT? What’s on your mind? Oh man, is it your head?”
“No, no she replied. I feel pretty good right now. It’s just that I’ve not been feeling that great and we need to find Fia and Liam; and well a new kid right now is going to get in the way, isn’t he? I mean I know that sounds selfish, but we have lots of secrets to keep. I’m scared about these headaches Grasshopper. I’ve got to get a hold of Fia and fast. I think I’m in danger, she whispered so quietly that Grasshopper almost didn’t hear her. My head hurt so bad last night I almost woke mom up.”
“Wow CT, I hate to see you going through this, Grasshopper responded. It’s that old woman we keep seeing, isn’t it? She’s making you sick, isn’t she? Man, I’d like to get my hands on her.”
Grasshopper





OEBPS/cover.jpeg
VERNON THE WITCHy

- o5
= BOOK THREE

SHERRY HUTCHISON ,ﬁ





OEBPS/images/43357303-8d05-4bb7-96a1-41dd67d4129d.png





OEBPS/images/5e357b95-af07-476f-9e8a-8af71d0b57a9.jpeg
VERNON THE WITCHy

- o5
= BOOK THREE

SHERRY HUTCHISON ,ﬁ





OEBPS/images/e6ef8b40-df66-48fb-b4b4-94985c8c1177.png







