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Prologue
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Alexia was an ordinary person: tall, thin, with long, black hair and purple eyes. She moonlighted as a server in one of the local bars. She was a college girl, working her way through school. It had been a long night and she still had homework to finish. She walked through the streets of New York City to the train station. It was a ten-minute walk down the dark city streets. Tonight, was darker than most nights; clouds had rolled in, and the wind started to kick up. She pulled her jacket closed; feeling like it was one of those weird nights. Alexia looked behind her often because she kept getting the feeling she was being followed, but no one was there when she looked. She rounded another corner and headed into the dimly lit station.

Running to the train, she jumped on as it started to move and took a seat. As usual when working the late shift, Alexia barely managed to make the train. There were only a few people scattered about. It was a short ride across the River to Jersey City. As she got off the train, she found that it was just as dark in Jersey City. 

She walked in the shadows to hide herself. Intuition told her not to walk in the light. It was a five-block walk to her apartment. The streets were dark and quiet, too quiet even. It bothered her. Her apartment was in an old building from the 1800s. As she turned a corner, the streetlamp went out. She heard movement in a side alley and sped up. The next block up, a stray cat came out of another alley and watched her move quickly away. Alexia walked with determination and purpose, and relief washed over her when she reached her home. Unfortunately, due to the advanced age of the place, the power was out again. She walked over to the old-fashioned fireplace and lit it. On the mantel sat three large white candles in holders. Alexia lit all three with matches. She pulled off her long jacket and laid it on the couch.

Alexia picked up one of the candles and headed up a set of stairs to the loft overlooking her tiny apartment. This is where her bed was, along with a dresser, bookcase and changing shield. Alexia set the candle down on her dresser and changed out of her work clothes. She slipped something more comfortable on, a pair of flannel bottoms and a t-shirt. She pulled her night robe off the changing shield, picked up an Emergency Cardiac Care book, and headed back down the stairs.

Alexia set her book on the couch and went into the kitchen. She filled the teakettle with water, then grabbed a mug, spoon, tea bag and sugar bowl before returning to the couch. She placed the kettle on the fire and waited for the water to boil. She pulled her robe closed and walked to the window, which overlooked the local park. It was deserted as usual at one a.m. The moon started to peek through the clouds and was almost full.

Did you ever get the feeling that something weird was going to happen? Well, that was how Alexia felt. She sensed something was going to happen. The question was when, where, and most importantly, what? The teakettle whistled, and Alexia jerked her mind back from her thoughts and walked over. She pulled the kettle off the fire and half emptied the boiling water into her mug before adding the tea bag. She placed the kettle on a potholder so as not to burn the table. She added a few teaspoons of sugar, then curled up on the couch. Pulling her blanket over herself, she picked up her book.

Alexia sipped her tea and started to read. However, she found she could not concentrate. She read the same paragraph four times before giving up and laying the book on the floor. She stared into the fire, sipping her tea. Her mind was lost in thoughts unconnected to the world around her. Something still didn’t feel right to her. Alexia often felt she was a bit out of place at times. It was like there was something more for her to do. There was something missing in her life. 

***
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Outside on the sidewalk, a figure in a hooded cloak looked up at the window. Her aura was black, and it shimmered around her. Other than that, you could not make out anything else about her. She stared at the window, as if longing for Alexia to come back into sight. Sirens could be heard in the distance and another figure joined the first. The first figure eyed the second as if sizing up the person before speaking. “You have news then?” growled the harsh female voice of the first figure. 

“Yes, my Queen! The girl in the apartment above is the one. We have a problem!”

“What is the problem?” questioned the Queen in a harsher voice than before.

“Well, we know who she is and so does Seth! However, she doesn’t know who she is, so it should be easy to sway her!”

“Excellent; she will have one more day before we are ready to move in!”

“Yes, my Queen,” said the second figure before dematerializing away.

The Dark Queen glanced back up to the window; the light from the fire could be seen. “You will be mine, Princess,” said the Dark Queen as she pulled a long thin wand and aimed it at the window. After whispering something in another language, she disappeared.

***
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It was nearly noon on Saturday when Alexia woke. The sun was shining through the window and onto her face. It was still cold in her apartment, so she got up to put some wood on the dying fire. She replaced the teakettle on the fire to warm the remaining water. Ducking into the bathroom, she began her morning routine. She came out as the kettle whistled and poured herself some tea before heading upstairs to dress.

Alexia pulled on some clean clothing: a denim skirt with black knee-high boots, and a black, long-sleeved shirt. She grabbed her cell and quickly hooked it to herself. Downstairs, she did a quick cleanup before sitting down in front of the fire again with her homework.

After finishing two essays and a few other assignments, Alexia pulled on her full-length black jacket, scarf, and gloves. She headed out to pick up a few things. Alexia walked two blocks down, then to the left, where she stopped at the local witchcraft shop.

The same old woman sat behind the counter as usual. Alexia said “Hi” and headed for the candle section. She picked out one white and two purple candles, then went over to oils, incenses, and herbs where she selected a few things she was running low on, along with a book of magic spells. She went to the counter and paid for everything. Before heading back home, she stopped at the market and bought some food. The bright January sun hit her in the face as she came out of her last stop and returned the same way.

At this time of day, the streets were packed, and Alexia did not know she was being followed by two different people. One was dressed in a long, black trench coat, a pair of jeans, and a long-sleeved T-shirt. This person was male with shoulder-length black hair and deep green eyes. The other was female with light blond hair and brown-black eyes. She wore a long, black dress and a long coat and remained in front of the male, but behind Alexia.

Alexia pulled out her new spell book and started flipping through the pages, effectively becoming distracted. The walk back home was swift and when she arrived, she put all her new supplies in the proper place, which was a standing cabinet next to the fireplace. She settled on the couch in front of the fire with her new book and started to read.

***
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Outside, the man with shoulder-length black hair and deep green eyes watched the apartment for anything unusual. He was sent by Seth Knightwing, the head of his team, to locate and protect Alexia. These were dark times in the magical community. The Dark Queen had seized control five years earlier, killing all governmental employees. Now the only people left to fight for the light lived in hiding for their own safety. It would be a miracle if they found Alexia before the Dark Queen did. From what they knew about Alexia’s background and family history, it was up to her to swing things from the dark to the light, but was it too late? No one knew!

As night fell, the tall male stepped back into the shadows of the park to find his team had arrived. “Lee, what is going on?” asked a red-haired witch.

“Nothing yet; Alexia is in her apartment and safe for the moment!” said Lee turning back to look at the window.

Lee saw she changed her clothing and was getting ready to leave. “All right, team; she’s going out. I want two of you at the door and the other two to put up barriers and other protection so when she gets back, we can talk to her. I’m going to follow her and make sure nothing bad happens!”

Lee glanced back up as Alexia walked out of the building. He gave his team the signal to go, and they moved out. Alexia headed towards downtown Jersey City. When she was about two blocks away, her cell started to ring. She pushed back her long jacket, grabbed her cell off its clip, and flipped it open. “Hello,” said Alexia. “Hey, where are we meeting?” she paused and then spoke again. “All right C.H. I am about two blocks up, see you shortly,” she replied as she flipped her phone closed.

Lee wondered to whom she was talking and who C.H. was. He kept his distance but followed her carefully. She came to a stop outside a shop called The Coffee House. Alexia hesitated at the edge where there were three females and two males talking and drinking coffee. One woman with strawberry-blond hair handed Alexia a coffee.

“Thanks, Melissa,” Alexia replied. 

“You're welcome, so did you finish the assignment?”

“Yeah, I think it was the worst one yet!”

“I agree!”

“So where is Andrew tonight?”

“Working; he got called in!”

“That sucks, when is he off work?”

“Six a.m. so he will not be joining us!”

“I’m sorry, Mel!” said Alexia, taking a sip of her coffee. 

“It’s no problem, however, Nicole and Ruby’s boyfriends are here so we can hang out once we’re at the club.”

“Sounds good, so when are we going?”

“As soon as Sam shows up!” said Alexia.

“Is Rick coming too?”

“I don’t know! Hey, so when are you going to hook up with someone?”

“I don’t know. I am just not interested in anyone right now!” Alexia shrugged and glanced up at the sky. 

The moon was full, and the stars were bright in the winter sky. “It’s almost time,” said Alexia absent-mindedly.

“So, when are we getting together?” asked Mel.

“On the second night of the full moon tomorrow night, I have everything we need. So, if everyone can make it tomorrow night at eleven p.m. or later!”

“Okay sounds good to me. Nicole? Ruby? Did you hear that?” asked Melissa. 

“Yes, tomorrow, anytime after eleven p.m. at the loft. We will be there,” replied Ruby. Her light brown hair blew gently in the wind and her brown eyes lit up.

Nicole smiled, “Here comes Sam!”

All three girls looked up as Sam approached. Her red hair was tied back, and her makeup highlighted her hazel eyes. “Let’s go,” she said, not sounding in the best of moods.

“Sam, what’s wrong?” 

“I would rather not talk about it!” she snapped.

“Okay, but if you want or need to talk, we are here for you.”

“Thanks, Alexia. I just need to sort out my thoughts. Let’s get over to the Mystic and have a drink and I will explain.”

“All right; let’s go!”

The seven Paramedic students headed down the street, and Lee remained nearby. His mind was racing. The more he watched Alexia the more he liked her. Lee hid in the crowds of people as the group stopped outside a dance club and went inside. Lee kept close so as not to lose them once inside. The group got a booth table in the back corner next to the bar. Lee took a seat nearby at the bar and started to scan the area. He thought back to his childhood and wondered how much she remembered.

Alexia took off her coat; her hair was pulled back into a half ponytail. She wore her black, knee-high boots with a denim skirt that ended mid-thigh, her shirt was black skintight with long sleeves, and it had a low-cut neck. “I will get this round. The usual?” asked Alexia.

Everyone nodded as she headed over to the bar. To Lee’s surprise, she came right up next to him to wait for the bar tender. Lee glanced at her, then started to scan the bar. “You’re new around here!” said Alexia.

Lee eyed her, “Yes, actually I am. my name is Lee!” he said putting his hand out.

“I’m Alexia,” she replied accepting his hand.

“You’re very pretty, and don’t take this the wrong way, but you don’t look like an Alexia!”

Alexia smiled, “You’re the only one to pick up on that. Alexia is my middle name, and what everyone calls me.”

“May I ask your first name?” 

Alexia frowned and thought for a moment as the bartender came up. “The usual, Alexia?”

asked the sandy-haired man.

“Please, minus two though!”

“Oh? Who’s not here?”

“Andrew and Rick; thanks, Billy!”

“You’re welcome!”

Alexia turned back to Lee, “All right I will tell you, but you have to promise not to call me by it.”

“No problem!” said Lee.

For some reason, at those words, Alexia felt she could trust him, but she was cautious at the same time. “My full name is Aurora Alexia Spellman, and you are?”

“Lee Black, no middle,” he replied. 

“Well, maybe we’ll meet on the dance floor,” said Alexia taking the drinks from Billy and paying him.

She smiled at Lee and went back to the table where her friends were. Lee was happy. For one, he made contact with her, and she spoke to him. Now the only thing he wondered was did she remember him? He scanned the dance floor and sipped his drink. The place was packed, and the music was loud: the perfect cover for private conversations. He glanced back at Alexia and her friends. The two guys were chatting with the group next to them, who were obviously more friends. The ladies were having a private conversation, and Alexia suddenly looked up. There was a guy with brown hair and dark blue eyes coming towards her. 

“Damn,” she whispered.

“What?” asked Melissa, looking up.

“Larry,” was all Alexia said. 

The others looked up. “Doesn’t he understand that you’re not interested?” asked Sam.

“Obviously not,” replied Alexia in a solemn voice.  

She glanced at the bar and saw Lee watching. Alexia leaned over and whispered something to Melissa as Larry reached them. “Alexia, can we talk?” asked Larry, interrupting her conversation. 

“No, there is nothing to say, so please leave me alone!”

“How can you say that?” he persisted, starting to get angry.

“Larry, I don’t want to discuss it, so go away and leave me alone!”

Larry would not let up, and Alexia was starting to see red. If she was as powerful as Seth Knightwing said, her accidental magic could cause trouble, so Lee decided to intervene. He got up from the bar and headed over to Alexia’s table. “Excuse me, Alexia, would you like to dance?” asked Lee. She glanced at her girlfriends, and they nodded their heads.

“Sure. I would love to!” she replied, standing up.

Lee put his jacket down on top of hers and offered her his hand, which she took without hesitation. Alexia paid no more attention to Larry. Lee led her to the dance floor, and they started to dance to a fast song that was playing. It quickly changed to a slow song, and they changed styles. Alexia put her arms around Lee’s neck, and he gently put his hands on her hips. 

“Thank you, Lee.”

“No problem, Alexia, but I wanted to talk to you anyway. I don’t want you to get mad or be scared,” said Lee nervously. 

“Only if I can say a few things first,” she replied.

“All right, go ahead,” said Lee.

“I know you were following me today; I also know I can trust you. It has also come to my attention that there is something major going on. This is all I am willing to say here. Oh... and where do I recognize you from?”

“Wow! You know more than I thought. Um... do you remember your parents and childhood?”

“Yes, but I won’t speak of that here!”

Lee nodded and leaned in and whispered, “We were in primary magic school together!”

“I remember,” she replied almost breathlessly. 

“Who was that guy anyway?” asked Lee, changing the subject.

“Ex-boyfriend!” she said simply. 

“Alexia, can we talk tonight?” 

She looked in his eyes and searched for anything devious. All she found was honesty, friendship, caring and many other positive things. “All right, you can walk me home and we can have a cup of tea and talk,” she said before becoming quite lost in thought. My parents set up protection for me before they died, she thought to herself. She glanced back at Lee and smiled. The song changed to something fast paced and they broke apart and changed dance styles again. Alexia and Lee stayed on the dance floor, joking around, and getting to know each other again. After a while, they went back to Alexia's table. She announced, “Everyone, this is Lee, a friend from primary school. Lee, this is Sam, Nicole, Ruby, Melissa, Drew, and Jamie!”

“It’s nice to meet you,” said Lee, shaking everyone’s hand.

Alexia and Lee sat down and joined them. “So, what happened to Larry?” asked Alexia.

“He stormed out of here, looking really pissed off,” said Nicole.

“Well, he will get over it, I hope,” said Alexia.

The night continued with the eight of them talking, joking, and dancing. It was late when they all broke apart and headed for home. Lee walked with Alexia back to her loft. 

“You have guards placed around my loft, don’t you?”

“Yes, how do you know that?”

“Something my mom once told me,” she said simply.

They arrived at her loft, going in through the front door and up the stairs to apartment 2B. Alexia opened the door and flipped the lights on, but the room stayed dark. “Damn! The power is still out!”

“Alexia, if it’s okay I can help with this.”

“Really? Go ahead, let’s see then!” 

Lee nodded and pulled his wand from an inside pocket giving it a complicated flick. The candles on the mantel lit up and a fire started in the fireplace. Next, everything they needed for tea appeared on the table from the kitchen. He slipped it back into his pocket. 

Alexia looked at him, “You’re good!”

“Thanks,” said Lee. 

“I am glad to see you again,” said Alexia, walking up the stairs to her room where she dropped her coat and picked up her robe. She buttoned the clasp and headed back downstairs.

“Me as well,” said Lee, turning from the fire to look at her. “How much do you remember?”

“I have most of my memories, but there are some things I still do not know. I’m missing a few years and things are slowly coming back,” said Alexia, walking over to the window, and looking out onto the street.

“Alexia, what kind of tea?” asked Lee.

“Raspberry, five sugars please,” she said not lifting her gaze. “Thank you!”

Lee looked at her and wondered just what she knew. “In case you’re wondering, my parents wrote me a letter, explaining what they could. I received the letter when I came of age, along with my powers, which were bound when I went into hiding. The things I don’t know are what happened between then and now!”

Lee walked up to her and handed her the cup of tea. “Thanks,” said Alexia.

“Alexia, look, there is a lot to explain, but Seth wants to do that. Can I change the subject for the moment?”

“Sure, what’s on your mind?” she asked.

“Well, before you disappeared, we had just started dating during our first year at the Academy. Do you remember what I said to you?”

Alexia nodded, “I remember all too well!” 

“Do you think we could ever try again?” he asked nervously. 

She looked into his eyes and said, “After their deaths, things weren’t the same for me. I shut down. I haven’t been able to get close to anyone since then.”

“I understand that Alexia, but you were not the only one to lose parents in this war,” he replied softly.

“Could I think on it for a little?” she asked just as softly.

“Of course, just remember I am always here for you.”

“Thank you, Lee,” she said as she gave him an unexpected hug.

“Lee,” she said, looking up, “I know we don’t use them very often, but do you have my wand?”

“Yes, Seth held on to it. Right up until he sent me and a few others to find you,” said Lee, pulling a second wand out and handing it to her, handle first. 

Alexia took the wand and power surged into it once more. She twirled it around a few times, then slipped it into her ponytail, keeping it secure but accessible. Alexia glanced back down at the street through the window she stood next to and saw movement. Four people in dark clothes were approaching her apartment. “Um... Lee, are you expecting company?”

“No, why?” he asked with concern. 

“Four unknowns incoming. Would you get your guards up here? We need to go!”

“We’ll get trapped!”

“No, I have a way out; just trust me!” she replied urgently. 

He nodded and tapped his communicator. “Retreat inside now!” he got four replies and within moments, four witches came in. Alexia walked over to the standing cabinet next to the fire and placed her hand on the door. She whispered a few words before quickly opening the cabinet door and stepping in. Lee went next and waved for the others to follow. They quickly went through, and once on the other side, Alexia closed the door and locked it with a wave of her hand.

They entered a sitting room, where Lee and the others looked around. “Alexia where are we?” asked Lee.

“Spellman Manor,” she replied leaving the sitting room. “Are you coming?”

They followed her into the hall and into the kitchen where she started a fire with a flick of her wrist. “Alexia, this is Headquarters!”

“I know; it is the only safe place left. Only a blood relative can access the house and give its location. This house has been hidden since I was put in to hiding. I will only speak openly here!”

“Alexia, I think we should get Seth here!”

“Okay, how do we get him here?”

“Did you ever learn to dematerialize?” asked Lee.

“No, I left right before we were about to learn it!”

“Well, I can take you with me. Is it okay if my team secures the manor?”

“Yes, that is fine!” said Alexia, wrapping her arm around Lee’s as they disappeared. 

They arrived in the middle of nowhere. Lee took Alexia's hand and led the way. They walked for twenty minutes along the edge of a field under the cover of the forest until they came to a cave opening. Lee touched the side of the entrance and a barrier lifted, allowing them to enter. Once through, the barrier resealed itself. “Alexia, I want to warn you about a few things before we continue any further.”

“Okay, what is it?” she asked a little hesitantly. 

“When we get down into the main chamber, you will find part of what is left of the light side Ancients. There are many people in hiding down here and when they see you...” he paused cautiously.

“Lee, I can handle it whatever it may be.”

“Okay, Alexia, the ones who know you will call you by your true name.”

“I think I can handle being called Aurora again,” she said with a shrug. “But do me a favor: when we're out with the non-magical folks, call me Alexia!”

“No problem, Aurora,” said Lee with a smirk.

She smiled a shy smile back at him. Alexia kept a close watch everywhere they went. After an hour-long walk, they arrived in a large chamber. Alexia was very surprised at the city built within the mountain to say the least.

“How long have you been here?” asked Alexia.

“Well,” said Lee as they stood at the entrance to the city, waiting to be cleared by two guards. “About ten years ago we set up headquarters here. When we got word, she was planning on taking over the government, we got a team together and designed this and started building.” 

“Password?” questioned one of the guards.

Lee rolled his eyes and Alexia laughed, which made the guards look at her. “Password is Ringed Pentacle; clearance code is Alpha 4692.”

“Names?” said the guard, looking back at Lee.

“Lee Black, escorting, Aurora Spellman to see Seth Knightwing!”

Both guards looked at Alexia then at each other. “Lee, you found her!”

“Yes, Nick; now can we get in?”

“Sure,” said Nick waving his hand at the entrance as a transparent barrier went down.

Lee and Aurora crossed to the entrance and entered the city. Aurora looked around, amazed. The main street was lined with all sorts of shops.   

“She’s beautiful, right?” asked Lee, smiling.

“Yes, it is, but how did you get everyone here?” she asked softly.

“We set up a team to spread the word down the grapevine to certain folks and they told all the people they trusted. Moving them was somewhat difficult, but that’s a story for another time.”

Lee took a right down one street, then a left on another. “Lee, who were those people coming after us?”

Lee looked at her for a moment. “Well, they were Queen Vida’s people!”

“So, this Vida witch is after me then?”

“So, it would seem,” replied Lee softly.

They walked a few more blocks until they reached a one-story building where they came to a stop. “This is Headquarters. Don’t be surprised if you see a lot of familiar faces inside; let’s go.”

They walked up to the building and Lee knocked on the door. It took a few minutes for the door to open. An older witch with grey-black hair answered the door. “Oh good, Lee, you're back. Seth was starting to ...” She stopped as her eyes met Aurora’s purple eyes. When she managed to recover, she blatantly said, “You found her! Come in, please!” 

Lee smiled and entered Headquarters with Aurora. “Aurora, this is Mrs. Dee.”

“Hello,” said Aurora.

“My dear, it is good to see you again!”

“So, you know me then?”

“Yes, dear, follow me, please. Seth is in the library!”

Mrs. Dee led them through Headquarters. The whole way, Lee made faces at Mrs. Dee and Aurora was having a hard time trying to hold in her laughter. They reached a double door and Mrs. Dee spoke. “Lee, there is a meeting going on, so go in and take a seat.”

“Yes, Mrs. Dee,” said Lee with a smile.

“And will you stop being a smart ass?”

“Yes, ma’am,” said Lee, trying to look ashamed. 

He took Aurora’s hand and led her into the library. At quick glance there were at least four dozen witches scattered around the room. Lee led her to a table with two open seats. Seth was talking to the group at large. 

“I want to add two security teams to the patrols. Red wing and Hawk4 will report to Mrs. Smithwell for duties, and Shadow Squad will continue with their current mission,” said Seth, looking towards Lee. Lee nodded in response. “All right everyone, one last thing. I am toughening up security passwords and security codes are now required for entering Headquarters. You may go and good luck! Leo, Theresa, please stay.”

As the room emptied out, Seth joined Lee and Aurora at the table. Seth was tall and dressed in midnight blue robes. His hair was brown, streaked with grey, and he had light green eyes. Leo and Theresa joined them a few minutes later. Theresa was tall with long, white-blond hair and silver eyes. She was dressed in a long skirt with two splits up each side, a loose hanging shirt, flat sneakers and a cloak. Leo was dressed in jeans and a black T-shirt with a cloak. His eyes were blue, and his hair was a light red. “I’m glad you made it back and completed your mission, but where is the rest of your team?” asked Seth.

“Well, we were at Aurora’s loft in Jersey City and four of Vida’s people showed up. Thanks to Aurora knowing more than we thought, we were able to get away!”

“I am glad to see you are still safe, Aurora. We have a lot to discuss. First, I was wondering how you got away.”

“Well, one of the few things I still have from childhood is my magic cabinet, which allows me access to my family home. Thus, we went through, and I resealed the door behind us. Lee’s team stayed behind to secure the location while we came here,” said Aurora.

“Incredible! You have had access the entire time!”

“Actually, no, when I came of age, I discovered the second quality of the cabinet.”

“Aurora, has Lee explained everything to you?”

“Some things, sir!”

“Please, it is Seth. I’m guessing you remember where you come from and your childhood?”

“Yes, Seth, and I am also guessing you would like my help.”

“If you are willing to help, that would be excellent!”

“I think I can handle coming back, but I want to finish my paramedic class. There is only a month left, then exams.”

“Okay, but I want you working with Shadow Squad and to start catching up on some magical studies at the same time.”

“All right; that’s acceptable!” Aurora enthusiastically replied.

“Excellent. Now your password is Moonflower, and clearance code is Alpha 2964. Leo and Theresa are also coming with us if that is okay.”

Aurora nodded, “I figured you would want to see the manor again.”

“Indeed, I do, my dear,” replied Seth.

Seth led the group out of the library, through Headquarters, and back out into the underground city. He led them along a different path to the chamber wall and into a stairwell. It took only a few minutes to reach the top and was nearing nightfall as they came to the surface level. The sun was dropping behind the horizon. Aurora looked at her surroundings; it was beautiful. Seth spoke with the guards and Lee watched her carefully as she seemed to be lost in thought. Shortly after Seth finished, Aurora looped her arm around Lee’s, and they dematerialized.
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Chapter One

[image: ]


Melissa was walking home from work. It was a dark night, and she was running late for a meeting with the ladies but had to swing home to change. Mel shared a secret with Alexia: only she and Alexia knew they were sisters. Melissa was the one with a dark personality. The sisters were complete opposites of each other. They lost their parents when Melissa was fifteen and Alexia was sixteen.

Tonight, Melissa eerily felt like she was being followed. She turned the corner onto 194th Street and up to her apartment complex. She put the key in the main door and went in before climbing the stairs to the fourth floor and down the hall to apartment 4D. After unlocking the deadbolt, she pushed the door open. Entering the apartment, Melissa dropped her bag on the floor, then closed the door behind her. With a snap of her fingers, the lights came on. On the couch sat a woman in a dark purple cloak. Melissa stared at the person for a moment before speaking. 

“Who are you?”

“Don’t you know child? Do you not recognize me?” the strange woman asked in a hard voice.

“If I knew, would I be asking?” came Melissa's retort in a cold voice.

“Point taken, my name is Lynae and I work for Queen Vida.”

“I see,” she replied. “What do you want with me?”

“Queen Vida would like your audience!”

“What if I don’t accept?” Melissa inquired.

“Oh, nothing will happen to you!” said Lynae in an icy voice. 

“Sorry to burst your bubble, but I have other plans,” said Melissa as she started to turn away.

Lynae rose to her feet, pulling a small vial from her cloak, which she threw at Melissa’s feet. Blue smoke plumed up at her and the last thing Mel remembered was hitting the floor... hard. Lynae crossed the room to her. She touched Melissa’s arm and together they dematerialized away.

***
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Aurora had just arrived home after a very long meeting. It was late evening on Sunday and Aurora was due to meet with her friends. Seth requested that Lee accompany her. She changed into something more comfortable while Lee prepared some tea and food. They were just getting into a conversation when a knock on the door interrupted. Aurora got up and answered only to find Nicole looking very panicked. “Oh good, Alexia, you're home. Mel is missing,” she blurted out.

“Nicole, please come in and explain,” said Aurora with uneasiness in her voice.  

Nicole pushed her brown-blond-streaked hair out of her face and sat down in a chair. “Well, I went to meet Mel, then headed straight over here. When I got to Mel's, I found the door unlocked, with her bag on the floor and the lights on, but she was nowhere to be found.”

“Did you call 911?” asked Aurora.

“Yes; they said they would be in touch!”

“All right let’s cancel the meeting for tonight. I am going to need some time,” said Aurora with a tear rolling down her cheek. 

“Okay, I will call the girls and we can talk later.” said Nicole, getting up to leave. 

“We will, thank you. Be safe, Nicole!”

Aurora picked up her teacup and walked to the window. She saw Nicole pass a minute or so later, already on her cell phone. “You and Melissa are close friends?” 

“More than that, actually!” she replied.

“Who is she?” asked Lee.

“Do you remember my little sister, Maya?”

“Yes, why?”

“Well, Melissa is Maya,” she said softly.

“I’m sorry, Alexia. I remember how close you two were.”

“Thanks, Lee, but this is probably my fault for not saying I knew where she was.”

“No, Alexia, it's not. Seth already had people following her.”

“Has there been any word from them?”

“Nothing yet. Seth is keeping certain missions quit; he thinks there is a dark witch among us.”

“Is there anything I can help with?”

“Alexia, right now we're just waiting for orders.”

“I know; I just hate to sit still!”

“I remember,” said Lee coming up behind Aurora and hugging her. 

“Lee, do you want to go for a walk? I could use some coffee.”

“Sure; let’s go!”

Aurora nodded, pulling her long black jacket from a hook and putting it on. Together, they left the apartment and headed down North Richwood Avenue to the closest coffee shop. The coffee house was three blocks down and they found it packed with teens and college students. Aurora went inside and ordered a large, hot, French vanilla cream and sugar. She got something plainer for Lee, paid and met him back outside. “So, this is where everyone hangs out?” asked Lee, taking the black coffee. 

“Yes, in the early evenings, before the clubs open up,” she said, taking a sip of her coffee.

“What have you been up to all this time?” he asked casually.

“Well, Mel and I were sent to a foster home when we started high school. Our foster parents were told that our parents died in a work-related accident. When we came of age, we each received a letter from our mum and dad explaining what we could not remember. I went out on my own then; and completed the EMT-Basic school. I started working on an ambulance. I am also working as a waitress to help pay for Paramedic School.”

“You have been busy!”

“Yeah, the interesting thing is that when I moved here, I got involved with something called Wicca.”

“I have heard of that.” 

“Yes, from Magical History class in primary school. So, what have you been up to?” asked Aurora, but Lee did not get the chance to reply. 

Larry, the person from the club the previous night, stopped in front of them. “Alexia? Can we talk now?” asked Larry. 

“I’m sorry, Larry, I already told you there is nothing to discuss,” said Aurora as she turned to leave.

“Alexia, wait! I just want a few minutes!” he replied putting his hand on her arm.

“No, Larry,” she snapped as she pulled free. “You need to move on. This is getting pitiful!”

Lee grabbed Aurora’s hand and pulled her away. Larry just smiled as that happened, then dematerialized into the air. Lee and Aurora continued walking, they walked right past her loft and up the street. “Thanks,” whispered Aurora.

“No problem” replied Lee. “Does he always do that?”

“Lately, yes; it is quite bothersome,” she said with a sigh. 

“It is. We should probably keep an eye on him!”

“I agree,” said Aurora, turning down 194th Street.

She could see the flashing lights in front of her sister’s apartment. She began crossing the road to the opposite side and Lee followed. “Are you sure we should be here?” he asked as they reached the sidewalk.

“We will be fine; just follow me!” she said, falling silent.

There was a lot running through Aurora’s mind tonight. Her old feelings for Lee were starting to resurface and she was not quite sure what to do. After her parents died, she shut down completely. Right before she went underground, Lee promised he would always be there for her no matter what. Aurora glanced at Lee now, who was watching her. However, he also seemed to be lost in thought for the moment. She looked across the street and a tear came to her eye. They moved past the reporters and continued down the street. They went around the block, back to North Richwood Avenue, before returning to her loft.

The fire was still burning, and the loft was warm. Aurora pulled her jacket off and hung it up. They took a seat on the couch and started to talk again. “So, what have you been up to over the last few years?” asked Aurora.

“Well, I finished the academy six months before Vida took over. Right after that, I joined up with Seth and was working against Vida and looking for you.”

“How long have you been looking?”

“It took about two years before we were able to find you. Your sister fell off our radar. I know now that was because she changed her appearance.”

“It was intentional; she did not trust herself to get involved again, so she took every precaution she knew. Obviously, they were not enough!”

“Aurora, Maya did what she could with her knowledge. We will find out what happened to her!”

“I know,” she said deciding to take a chance by resting her head on Lee's shoulder.

Lee put his arm around Aurora and pulled her close. Before they knew it, they were both fast asleep, but Aurora’s sleep was filled with dreams Lee, and getting together for the first time as teenagers. The memory was perfect: a beautiful summer day right before the end of her first year at the Academy. They had taken a walk outside at sunset. The sky was turning a reddish purple. It would be a beautiful day tomorrow, but it also gave warning to trouble brewing. Lee was nervous.

Aurora glanced up at him, “What is it, Lee?”

“Well, Aurora, I was wondering... over this past year, we have gotten close, and I was wondering if you would be my girlfriend?”

Aurora looked up and smiled. “Yes, I will go out with you!” she said, reaching over to take his hand. Her dreams continued most of the night, but not all were good and for some, she was grateful to know they weren’t real.

***
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Maya awoke in a dark room on a cot, chained to the wall. Her vision was slowly adjusting to the dark, making it a little easier for her to see. “How did this happen?” she asked herself, “how?” She shook her head in confusion.

A few minutes later, a door opened and a person in a hooded cloak walked in. The unknown person released her from the wall and chained her hands behind her back. He or she then pushed Maya out into the hall without a word spoken. She was forcibly pushed all the way down a long, dark passage. The walk took a few minutes, and the mysterious person escorted her up to a door and into a room that contained several people. A witch with a purple cloak stepped up to her. It was Lynae, the witch she met some hours earlier. “You have been brought here at the request of Queen Vida; she would like a few words with you.” announced Lynae coldly.

“You said nothing would happen to me!”

“Well, I lied now, didn’t I?” Lynae replied with an evil smile.

“Do you know who I am?” Maya questioned as her temper began flaring up.

“Yes, Maya; we know who you are! You should remember us! After all it was you who killed your parents!” she said harshly.

“No,” said Maya loath to believe what she was hearing.

However, something in the words triggered a memory and a tear rolled down her cheek.   “See? Your heart knows the truth! You are one of us, child; you always have been!”

“How would you know?” she asked nervously.

“I was with you, Maya,” said Lynae mercilessly. 

Maya looked up into her cold, grey eyes, with her purple hair pulled up and out of her way. “So, what do you want from me?” she asked as she tried to control the emotions in her voice.

“You will find out soon enough!”

Maya fell quiet after that and started to think about what she could remember. Many thoughts ran through her mind, but she also scanned the room trying to figure out how many people were there. Including Lynae, she could see six, and counted at least three behind her. A door swung open somewhere out of sight and Maya could hear one person moving forward. 

Queen Vida was beautiful and tall, with black hair and cat-like, yellow-green eyes. She motioned for Lynae to move and stepped up to Maya. Vida bent down, grabbed her by the face with her long fingernails, and yanked her upward. “Believe what you hear, for it is true! The people behind your parents' deaths are looking at each other right now. Your sister, Aurora, knew this and kept it from you! It was a perfect plan, your idea. Even they never expected their younger teenage daughter to become their assassin.”

Maya investigated the face of the person who had haunted her dreams and now she knew why! Vida waved Lynae over. “Take Maya back to her cell and give her time to remember her vows to our ways!”

“Yes, my Queen,” said Lynae, yanking Maya by the chains which bound her hands and leading her back to her cell.
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Chapter Two
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It was a busy winter morning in New Jersey City. The sun shone brightly through the window of Aurora’s loft. She sat by the fire, spread out on the floor, reading Advanced Magic and the Practical Arts. Lee rolled over on his stomach and looked at Aurora. “Morning,” he said sleepily. 

“Morning. Coffee is ready if you would like some.”

“Sounds great,” said Lee. “How long have you been up?”

“An hour or so,” replied Aurora with a smile. “Did you sleep well?”

“I did, yes,” replied Lee, sitting up.

“What is on the agenda for today?” asked Aurora.

“Getting into your sister’s apartment and looking around.”

“Do you think it's safe to go there yet? The police are probably still all over the place!” said Aurora, sipping her coffee.

“Probably, but we won’t know if we don’t try.”

“All right, point taken.”

Aurora dropped her book on the table and went upstairs to change. She put on a pair of jeans, black boots, and a purple turtleneck. After quickly brushing out her hair, she grabbed her cell and headed downstairs. Lee was also changed, and ready to leave when she came down. 

Together, they prepared to face the day’s events. Maya’s apartment was a three-block walk from Aurora’s loft. As they approached, it seemed quieter; the cop cars were gone, and the reporters were nowhere to be seen. Aurora took out a set of keys that allowed them entry into the building. Up the stairs to apartment 4D Aurora took Lee’s hand as they neared the door and surprisingly walked straight through it. “How did you do that?”

“Long story I will explain later,” she replied, looking around.

The apartment was clean, spotless even. Maya’s book bag sat next to the door untouched, and nothing had been moved. Odd thought Aurora to herself.

“This is too clean for Queen Vida’s people.” said Lee.

Aurora walked over to a table and picked up a picture of herself with Maya and their parents, Athena and William. Lee noticed a haunted look in her eyes just then and knew there was more than Aurora was letting on about her parents. “What do you remember?” asked Lee.

“A lot of things, and some I wish I didn’t,” she replied with a tear rolling down her cheek.

“That bad?” asked Lee.

“Yes! I remember who killed my parents!” she replied, putting the picture back as the strange look in her eyes vanished.

Aurora walked towards Maya’s bedroom. Lee noticed then that something had changed in her. Right before she reached the bedroom door, something blue caught her eye on the floor.   “Lee, do you know what this is?”

“I do,” said Lee, bending down next to her to examine it. “It's a knockout potion, and a very powerful one!”

“Okay, so we know she got home from work and dropped her bag inside the door. Someone must have been waiting inside for her,” said Aurora, entering Maya’s room and glancing around.

She crossed the bedroom and over to Maya's desk where her journal always sat. Aurora scanned through it but found nothing. The bed was still made, and the room was neat with everything in its place. “Let’s get out of here!” said Lee, taking Aurora by the hand and dematerializing.
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The red-haired female from Shadow Squad was waiting for Lee and Aurora when they returned to her loft. “Rose? What are you doing here?” asked Lee, removing his jacket.  

“Sorry for just dropping by like this. Seth wanted me to check in with you two.” 

“So far, everything is quiet, and we know Maya was taken,” said Lee.

“Anything else?” asked Rose.

“That’s it for now; we will check in later.”

“Be well,” she said as she dematerialized.

Lee spent the entire day helping Aurora with her magical studies. She finished her last assignment for class and put her books away. “All right, I want a coffee and then I must head over to the restaurant where I work part time. I am on shift this evening. Luckily, I am working at the one here, and not in New York City.”

“Okay, but I will stay close to you.”

“That’s fine, but I have to change,” said Aurora as she ascended the stairs.

She changed into her uniform: a knee-length, black denim skirt with a loose-fitting purple top. After quickly braiding her hair, she hurried back downstairs. During all this, her mind kept running. Something was off about the whole situation. She didn’t know if it was Lee or just a hunch. Maybe it was realizing that certain memories were way too fuzzy, and much more like a dream than reality. Lee handed Aurora her jacket when she reached him. “Thanks,” she said, and they headed out.

Lee watched her as they walked down North Richwood to the local coffee café. Aurora went inside and got them both coffees. They took 190th Street towards downtown. “Alexia, I have some work to do while you’re on your shift. When I am not there with you keep an eye out!”

“I will, and thank you, Lee.”

“Oh, here is a comm. It will allow you to get in touch with anyone on the team and also Headquarters. Always keep it on. It can even work under water.”

“Okay,” said Aurora, taking the bracelet and putting it on.

It was thin and dainty, almost like a tennis bracelet. “It changes to match your outfit.” 

“I like it. Well, we're here. My shift ends at eleven p.m.”

“Okay, what do you want to do to night?” asked Lee.

“I don’t know.” 

“All right, think about it.”

“I will; see you soon!”

“That you will,” said Lee as Aurora turned and entered a restaurant called Delia’s Bar and Grill. 

Lee watched her go and wondered if his choices were correct up 'til now. He quickly headed to the park by Aurora's loft. Once he was concealed in the cover of the thick trees, he dematerialized. In seconds, he appeared on the mountain above the hidden city. Seth stood there, in jeans and a sweatshirt, covered with a cloak. “So how are things in the other realm?”  

“Honestly? Our realms are merging! The magic is very strong there and Aurora can do magic without a wand. This morning, when we went to check out her sister’s place, she took me by the hand and walked through the door.”

“Well, Athena did say she would have powers not seen in five thousand years.”

“It’s possible that Aurora is the Moon Princess, meaning...,” Lee trailed off, taking in the enormity of his comment.

“That Aurora is the descendent of the original Moon Princess.”

“Which means Maya is probably the Sun Princess!”

“Exactly! Which means I need to speak with Aurora.”

“I will get her down here after classes this week. Let her deal with Maya’s disappearance, before I burden her with this, if she does not already know.”

“What do you mean?” asked Seth, leading him up into the mountainside. 

“When we went to Maya’s apartment, Aurora picked up a picture of her family. I think it triggered a memory; and judging by her reaction, it was not a good one.”

“It probably had something to do with her parents' death. We never did find out who killed them,” he sighed. “Where is Aurora?”

“At work!” replied Lee. 

“All right. Stop by your apartment and get the three books Aurora asked you to hold onto. It is time she remembers everything her mother once told her.”

***
[image: ]


Maya sat in a meditative state in her dark cell, starting to lose track of time. Her memories and feelings came back slowly, and Maya’s anger grew. She did not like just sitting around; and the last thing she wanted was to be locked up. She could think of only two ways out: death or retaking her place beside Vida. She had haunting memories from the past of joining Queen Vida, then plotting to execute her own parents. At the time, Aurora was next on the list. Maya remembered her old self way too much. If that personality returned, it would not be good for anyone. Her meeting with Vida haunted her mind. Maya often wondered how she could do everything she did without any trace of guilt or remorse.

Just then, Lynae came in with a small, hand-carved box. “Now what do you want?” asked Maya.

“Queen Vida wants you back with us, so she sent me with this,” said Lynae, opening the box.

Inside were three small, round discs, “What are they for?” asked Maya.

“You don’t remember now, but you created this. It will bring back all your memories, no matter how old or forgotten!”

“I see, and I am guessing that I don’t have much of a choice here."

“Not really. One choice I can give you is the option of putting them on yourself or having me do it for you!”

Maya thought for a moment, then put out her hand. Lynae put two of the small discs in her hand. Maya picked them up and placed one on each temple. They automatically stuck to her skin. Lynae then took the third disc and placed it on the back of the neck, at the base of the skull. “Now lay down,” said Lynae. Maya silently obeyed. Lynae sat down at the head of the cot on a chair. She placed her hands along Maya’s head without touching her and activated the discs with a single thought.

Maya’s eyes fluttered closed, and she could see herself with Queen Vida taking the oath. Then she saw herself lying to her parents about where she had been. There were several memories of past Christmases. She saw Aurora getting better gifts. Then as young teens, Aurora was allowed to stay out later than she. Gradually, the hatred she once felt started building up inside her. Then she remembered catching the traitor right before her parent’s death. Instructor Welling spoke freely to Seth while Maya listened in, after she turned him in to Queen Vida. Maya’s reward was the privilege of killing the instructor herself.

Maya’s thoughts and feelings grew darker as each old memory resurfaced. She remembered everything she did as a teenager and all her old plans. She suddenly removed Lynae's hands from her head and magically slammed her into the wall. “Good! You do remember!” said Lynae looking up from the floor.

“Yes! Now take me to Vida!”

“Yes, Lady Maya!” replied Lynae with a smirk.

Maya felt strong, stronger than she had in a very long time. As they walked, she thought about what her sister might remember and how she was acting. Maya laughed to herself; she knew her sister would be worried, but she truly did not care. Aurora was protecting Maya from returning to her old self. She also knew what would happen the moment Aurora found out she had ultimately reverted to her old self.

Lynae led her into a different room this time. It seemed that everyone who was on the dark side was there. Maya had no cloak to cover her face, so she proudly held her head high as she walked through the chamber. Queen Vida stood in the middle watching Maya enter. Her strawberry-blond hair was now slowly turning back to its natural black. Her eyes almost seemed to harden. “Lady Maya, back to your old self, are we?”

“Yes, my Queen and ready to retake my place,” said Maya with a courteous bow. 

“Very well, Maya, we are equals just as before. Stand up properly and join my side once.”  

“I accept my vows just as before. I am truly a dark Atlantian once more. My loyalty will never waver again, my Queen!”

“Good, we have work to do. You may all leave, but Maya, stay behind,” said Queen Vida.

***
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Lee got back to Jersey City with time to spare. He walked the streets toward Delia’s Bar and Grill. After entering, he took a seat at the bar. He quickly ordered a drink and scanned the patrons. There was a band on the back wall and a dance floor with people on it. He spotted Aurora across the restaurant at a table. She glanced over and winked at him. Lee smiled, but something else also caught his eye. Larry sat at a table in another server’s station and did not blink as he watched Aurora. 

Aurora passed Lee a note as she walked by him on her way to the server station. Lee opened the note under the edge of the bar. It was quickly scribbled in messy handwriting:

Larry is here with several others,

Watch your back, Aurora

Lee crumpled the note in his hand and made it disappear. He looked at Aurora and gave her a short nod. She went over to the bar and picked up a tray of six drinks. Lee kept one eye on Aurora and the other on Larry and his group. When Lee brought his full attention back to the dark Atlantian, he recognized two of them, a married couple: Shaunda and Jon McNally. Shaunda was petite, but strong with blue hair and eyes. Jon was tall, well built, with black hair and brown eyes. Lee knew it was not
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