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            "A black cat crossing your path signifies that the animal is going somewhere." – Groucho Marx, comedian
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A Some What Short Introduction
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Some of you might be thinking alright another collection of short stories. And while they might seem new to you. They are not. They were redited, by a wonderful young lady named Liana Savage (so they may seem new) and Rereleased just for this volume but people who have read my stories for years have probaly ready most of these stories.

This collection is just to gather all my stories about a certain Black Cat in one place. Nothing more nothing less...well there are three all new stories sooooo. There is that.

Alright no need to keep you guys any longer than I need to. Turn the page and learn all about my wonderful Black Cat Jynx...and where he is going.
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Jynx the Familiar
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Jynx was a happy cat. He always managed to somehow find food and shelter, even a comfortable place to sleep. Jynx also had his fair share of friends, in spite of the fact that he was a black cat. Jynx was not your typical cat: He was special. He was magical, and he always went where he was needed. 

Jynx had roamed this earth for a little over four hundred years. He originally came alive when the wicked townspeople of Salem hung their first witch, back in 1692. In the beginning, he was unaware of why he was here. He found himself wandering the Massachusetts countryside in search of a home. And that was when he found his initial young maiden to protect. Her name was Giselle.

Though Giselle was only fourteen, she was familiar with the magics that dwelled within the earth. She had an innate talent for spell casting and potion making. And while she did not know how she came about this knowledge, she dared not tell anyone. Then she met Jynx.

Giselle found Jynx, asleep in a log, just about a mile from her home. Occasionally, she would walk into the woods and sit, talking to nothing, yet feeling as if everything was listening. One afternoon, Jynx heard, and approached her. The moment they locked eyes, there was an instant bond between them. Giselle felt a deep-rooted love for this gorgeous creature, and Jynx was ready to defend her at all cost. And so he did.

Giselle kept her secrets well. However, every village had one person whose interests were not of their own comings and goings, but that of everyone else's. In this village, that person’s name was Nettie.

Nettie always watched Giselle leave her home at midday, wondering idly why the child happily skipped into the woods, instead of towards the open area where most children would gather. Curiosity getting the better of her, Nettie follows this young girl, a decision she would come to regret.

Nettie had stumbled upon Giselle, praying to the earth and casting small orbs of light from her hands. It was harmless really. However, Nettie being a devout thirty year old daughter of God, she knew a sin when she saw one.

“Witch!” The thirty year old busy body began to yell, hoping someone would hear. “WITCCCCCHHHHHHHHHH!!!”

Giselle stood up, she turned to Jynx and whispered “Please protect me.”

This was the first time that the true power, which had lain within Jynx manifested itself. Jynx opened his tiny jaws, instead of an innocent meow, Jynx bellowed forth his first mighty roar.

Nettie immediately fell victim to the cold grip of fear. She urinated on herself, then she turned and ran. Jynx instinctively gave chase. Giselle didn't need to see what happened to Nettie, she heard everything from the moment Jynx caught the busy body, that was more than she needed. 

Nettie screamed for a moment, just a moment. Then there was silence, followed by the sickening sounds of bones crunching and flesh ripping. When Jynx came back to his new master, he was again a happy kitty. Giselle knelt beside Jynx and petted his head. He purred with devotion and Giselle knew she already loved him back. From that moment on Jynx never left her side.

Jynx went with her when she ran away from home at the age of seventeen. He protected her from two men who sought to use her for unwanted carnal pleasure.

With the help of his power, he gladly devoured both men in a matter of seconds.

He went with her to Boston. There aiding her in securing funds for a healing shop that she planned to open. Which was easy for him. Because while Giselle could not sneak into a bank, Jynx was quite capable. Their success allowed for Jynx to live many long years lounging on a counter, in her shop. 

Although he never aged, sadly Giselle did. When her years turned to minutes, the Earth came to collect her. He cried for her as she layed in the ground to rest. Jynx experienced heartbreak in its most raw of forms.. Believing he would roam alone onward without her.

Two days later, he met Damian. 

Damian was just like Giselle, young and talented. Also like Giselle, he had no one to confide in. After he met Jynx, it seemed that all his troubles went away. Damian also practiced healing, but was found out and quickly ran out of the state of Massachusetts. The journey forward was frightening. Damian would have surely been killed by a pack of dogs that some hunters had set upon him, if not for Jynx. 

Damian thought he was done for. Then amazingly, he witnessed Jynx tear apart the dogs, limb from limb. He was shocked, curious how one small animal could so quickly and with such ferocity, tear apart five grown, angry, snarling dogs. Jynx did so gracefully. The speed with which Jynx dispatched the mongrel pack became too much for Damian’s eyes to process. He just saw a blur that devoured those animals. When Jynx was done, Damian cautiously lifted the cat up and marveled at how this small animal ate so much yet had gained no weight. It was then that Jynx got his name.

“My, you are good luck” Damian said. “A Jynx on the evil forces that dare pursue those such as myself”. The greatest sense of pride and devotion bonding Jynx again to a very special person.

It was not until many years later, after Damian had passed of a great old age, a foe that cannot be eaten. Having since found another, and being with his Ericka for six years, did Jynx discover what he was.

Ericka, who had been practicing witchcraft for many years, discovered Jynx on Damian’s grave. Jynx was nursing another broken heart. Somehow, when he saw Ericka, he knew he was about to be loved again. 

Ericka was unknowingly drawn to that graveyard. That night when she saw Jynx, she instantly knew why she was being called there. For reasons she could not decipher, she went directly to Jynx and held out her arm. A strange feeling as if she were missing him from her embrace. Jynx recognized the call from inside himself, he happily jumped into her grasp and she whispered “There, there, my sweet boy, you are home”.

Jynx protected her faithfully. Mostly from filthy men. In their sixth year of mutual companionship, she discovered a score of ancient texts in a library. Reading through the scrolls and pages. She found that in a couple sections of text, one book explained what appeared to be creatures of similar ability and loyalty to that of her dear friend, Jynx.

She read the words and expressed her observations to Jynx, she had found what he was. How he would always be drawn to both aid and protect witches. She told him that he was called a familiar. He would live on forever. While he would lose many a witch, when their time in this plane of existence was done, they would forever love him and watch him from their celestial plane. 

So Jynx protected her. With many other witches to follow. Though he felt the loss of each person he cared after,he would always have the memories of those he loved as he traveled from home to home. While the magic chose a select few, he was never without a witch to protect.

He witnessed a world grow. Saw many horrible events unfold over the centuries.. When he saw his first T.V., he became aware of a wider world that evolved around him.

No matter how the world changed, he always had a witch to protect. The magic never died away. Technology grew, and people began to accept others more and more for their differences. Some of those that Jynx protected never even needed to hide their abilities. Sure, there was always one religious zealot or another for him to consume here and there. However the threats were few and far between. Time went on but he never faded away, and he always found a new master. He was a dedicated protector. He was always a happy kitty.

Jynx never came across another familiar that he knew of. Still, he knew he was not the only one. He couldn’t be, surely there were other magical beings that needed guidance and protection.

Fast forward to now, Jynx is living happily with a young girl by the name of Issadora. He has protected her, but unfortunately, she has grown ill. New diseases and horrible toxins within the air have created complications for those with compromised immunity. Few are able to avoid catching the viruses.

No matter what, Jynx will not leave her side. Until the Earth calls her home, when it does he will mourn her passing, then move on to the next witch that needs him. Lifetimes of stories to tell, centuries
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