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Karina could do spells in her dreams and in fact she had. Her grandmother taught her how to do that when she was very young. Now, on her twentieth birthday, she was joining a very special coven. The coven of the Moon. It was very rare for them to accept a new witch so Karina knew that she was very lucky.

The ceremony was taking place this very night. Karina had so much to do in so little time. She was expected to wear the dress that they had given her, a beautiful red satin dress with lacy ruffles at the bottom. Tiny little diamonds were hand sewn into the dress giving it a sparkle like the stars on a moonless night. 

Karina had her dark hair all done up with a matching diamond hairpiece. The look was complete and Karina couldn’t have been more on cloud nine than she was at that very moment. She was now all ready and waiting for her ride to show up to take her to the ceremony. 

She knew she had gotten ready a little too early but getting ready early meant that if anything went wrong, she had time to deal with it. Nothing happened so now she had time to put in. But the more she tried to keep herself busy, the more she stopped in the mirror in the hallway to inspect that everything was in place. It was starting to drive her crazy. 

She finally settled herself in a chair to read for a bit but then she just got herself seated, making sure that she wasn’t making creases in the dress sitting on it funny when the doorbell rang making her leap out of her chair. Her heart started to pound in her chest as she almost ran to the front door to answer it. 

Karina almost flung the door open but composed herself enough to open the door nicely. She smiled brightly at the one standing on her front step. She quickly lost her smile when she saw who was picking her up. A tall gangly creature that towered over her. Karina looked up at him and their eyes met. “You are Miss Karina Harrows?”

“Yes, I am. Are you here to pick me to take me to the ceremony?”

She was almost hoping it would say no but she knew by the frown that it made that it was indeed the one who was taking her. She cleared her throat. “I’m all ready. I have been ...”

He waved the rest of her words away like there was dust blowing into his face. “Come, we must get going.”

His voice was low and almost a bit gargled. She wondered if it was really safe to go with this creature. She noticed when he turned around that a long black tail trailed behind him. Her eyes went wide staring at his back and tail. He wore a tall black top hat that was actually a bit worn and looked dull. His long coattails were in the same shape and Karina was really wondering where the coven found this creature. 

He opened the door to this very strange carriage. It was shaped like a pumpkin but was coal black and inside she could see dark plum velvet. It was completely empty. A stirring from the front of the carriage made her take a step back. Pulling this magical carriage were two large black cats. She expected horses. These black cats sported furry wings that were ready to take them to the sky. Karina didn’t know if she wanted to get inside now and be taken away to some magical place by these rather scary creatures. 

The clearing of his throat brought her attention back to him. “If you don’t mind.”

There was an urgency in his voice that she knew she needed to make up her mind right now. Somehow her feet pulled her body forward and she suddenly found herself sinking into the plum cushions inside the carriage. It was mere seconds when she found the carriage being tugged ahead and suddenly the whole thing lifted and they were airborne. Karina held onto the cushion with her back pushed up against the back of the seat. She didn’t realize that she had closed her eyes tight until the carriage righted itself and they were soaring through the air. 

She looked out and all she could see was the whites of the moon shining over the clouds that they were flying over. Karina was almost holding her breath when once again the carriage suddenly started to drop and through the clouds they went .

Karina now could see a forest below them. This had been the coven’s forest where they did all their rituals and brought in new members. Her heart was starting to beat inside of her chest so loudly that she was sure that the creature and the cats could hear her. 

They landed in a clearing that was a meadow in the middle of this forest. Karina concentrated on composing herself before the creature opened the door. She could see the meadow was in full bloom with the wild flowers. The moon’s light kissed them all with her silver glow. 

The carriage door opened and he gestured for her to get out. Karina came out and she couldn’t fathom why she was out here in the middle of this meadow. Surely this wasn’t the place in the forest where ceremonies took place. She was almost hesitant to get out but what would she do? There was no other choice but to do as he asked. She stepped out into the forest and her ears picked up all the night sounds. Birds and frogs were singing. Smells of the night flowering plants filled all her senses. It made her take a deep breath and she could feel her shoulders slowly relax and forget where she was or how she got there. 

“Follow me,” the creature instructed her. 

Karina was more than happy to find the rest of the witches and ask them some questions. At least she hoped she could. She followed him down an open path down this meadow. Keeping up with him in her dress was a bit of a chore and now she was wondering if she should have come with this creature or not. This didn’t feel right.

Up ahead she could see a glow like maybe they were headed towards a house perhaps? What little house or cottage in the woods could this be? Karina was still worried about her decision to go. 

The creature never looked once behind to see if she was still there. Maybe he could sense her and that made her nervous if she decided to make a break for it. He would catch her with no problem. 

Now the path turned into a stone path and the glow ahead was giving more light. Karina tried to focus in on the house ahead and the closer they got the more she realized that this little house that she thought she had pictured it to be was indeed a large house, almost like a small castle. Her mouth hung open. Were all the witches here?

Karina had finally caught up to the creature that was leading her. He stopped at a gate that was covered in flowering vines. The gothic style iron gate silently opened on its own letting them through. Karina could feel a tingle of magic around her as if it was a dog sniffing to see who the stranger was. 

The stone path now was wide and she had entered into a beautiful cottage garden. The scents of the garden filled her own senses. Under the moon's light, it glowed. The lights from the mansion gave off a golden glow. She looked for the witches to come out and greet her. Where were they? She was about to ask the creature where the witches were when the doors opened and someone else came through. The creature stepped to the side and Karina stopped and watched the young man come down the steps. He was very well dressed in a fine black suit. His hair was in perfect place and the color of his eyes took her breath away. The moon’s light caught them. His violet eyes almost glowed. 

He stretched his hand in greeting her. “How lovely to meet you Karina.”

He knew her name. She had never seen him before. None of the witch clan had come out. Now she was a bit nervous. Very cautiously she placed her hand in his. The magic that she felt before came back. It was his magic that she had felt when she came through the gate. 

“Who are you?”

“I am Dorian, and this is my home. Welcome.”

“Where is the rest of the witch clan? They are inside?”

He tilted his head. “There are no other witches here, just you and I.”

“But I thought that I was going to be taken to the witch ceremony to be brought into their clan. They should be here.”

Dorian smiled. “There is no clan here. And there will be no ceremony here either. I am afraid that you will not be welcomed into any witch coven ceremony.”

Karina thought that he sounded pretty factual about it. “What do you mean? That was what this night was all about. I was supposed to...”

Karina couldn’t finish her sentence. She was trying to think back. Very quickly she played everything of the evening from when she was getting ready up to when the creature showed up to take her to what she thought was the ceremony.

She looked at him wide-eyed when she suddenly realized what had just happened. “You have kidnapped me. How dare you!”

Dorian simply shook his head. “Come inside with me and we can talk.”

“I’m not going anywhere with you. Take me back.”

“Oh, can’t do that. The magic won’t let me.”

“What magic are you talking about?”

“You will know soon enough. Come inside with me, let’s hurry, shall we.”

He offered her his hand. Karina instead backed up ready to make a break for it. The creature was now right behind her. She looked up to his dark eyes. He was frowning with his bushy eyebrows closely knitted. Karina backed away from the creature and bumped into Dorian who caught her by her arm. “Let’s get inside and we can talk.”

Karina had no choice but to allow Dorian to take her inside. At least the creature stayed outside. Dorian closed the garden door behind him and when the door clicked, she almost jumped. “Let me make some tea, that will calm your nerves.”

“Are you going to tell me why you kidnapped me?”

Dorian went about filling a kettle with water and putting it on the stove. He turned after and met her gaze. “First, let’s get one thing straight. Let’s not use the word kidnap. I did no such thing and I will tell you why when we have our talk. For now, sit down at the table and make yourself comfortable. He quickly went and got china cups and placed one in front of her. It was a very delicate cup with a tiny rose pattern wrapped around the base. He also placed a small plate of raspberry tarts on the table. 

Karina studied them for a bit and decided that she would not be touching them. Dorian sat opposite her and took a deep breath. “I can’t believe that you are finally here. I have waited a long time for you to come to me. And here you are.” He held up his finger. “Before you hit me with many questions, let me talk and then I will try and answer all your questions.” The kettle behind him started to whistle. He jumped up and took it off and set it aside. He took down a matching teapot to the cups and placed some loose tea in a tea ball, setting it inside the ball being held by its little clasp attached to a small chain. He poured the water in and left it to seep. Dorian sat back down. “Now, the reason you came here tonight was because of the magic inside of you. I’m sure you have noticed how well you have gotten with your magic. The coven that you wanted desperately to join, coven of the Moon?” He sighed. “They never offered you such a thing. They don’t offer outsiders such things. Sorry, but it was your magic that manifested it all and in that little journey you took, your magic found me.”

Karina shook her head. “That is not true. The Coven of the Moon does accept outsiders. I’ve seen it.”

Dorian shook his head. “You are mistaken my dear. They are a closed coven.”

Karina rested her hand on her chest. She couldn’t accept this. He had to be lying to her. After all, he had kidnapped her. Dorian leaned over slightly. “Don’t be afraid of me, I would never hurt you but you will soon see that you were called here to me.”

“How will I know that?”

“Your magic will let you know the truth. Just let it speak to you.”

He got up and poured them their tea. “Have some tea and it will help you clear your mind. We can talk some more. I have much to tell you but I don’t want to overwhelm you with too much. You are already in great stress. I don’t want you to be afraid.”

All she could do was stare at him. His violet eyes shimmered in the warm glow of the room. He was very handsome with his dirty blond hair. His long fingers wrapped around his tea mug. He took a sip, never taking his eyes off of her. When he set his cup down, he cleared his throat. “You and I are much alike. We were born to find each other. It’s magic’s way of finding the one you are supposed to find. I knew early that someone would be making their way to me. I even tried to find you but the magic inside told me to be patient. That was hard.”

Dorian entwined his fingers together. “Your magic has not awakened yet to tell you any of this. I think you got a little distracted with the wrong magic, Moon coven?” He raised an eyebrow at her. 

Karina looked away feeling her face flush. This couldn’t be. The coven would not play such a cruel joke. 

“I can tell by the look on your face that you will need some proof, so I have asked one of the coven members to come over. Now, they don’t know why I asked them to come over. We are good friends. I never mentioned your name.”

He no sooner spoke about them when there was a knock at the kitchen door going out back. Karina held her breath to see what was behind that door. He opened it and the one on the other side smiled. “Hello Dorian.”

“Come in Daniel. I want you to meet someone.” 

Karina knew who Daniel was. He was a very important member of the coven of the Moon. She stood up. Daniel stopped short when he saw her and then he turned back to Dorian. “Is this what you brought me over for? It finally happened?”

Dorian beamed. “Yes, it has.” 

Daniel flung his arms around Dorian for a big hug. “Congratulations my friend. I could not be happier for you.”

Karina stood there in shock. After Daniel let go of Dorian, he cleared his throat. “It has happened but Karina here is still in shock of all this. Her magic has not woken enough yet to know what this all means. We have to give her time and guidance.”

Daniel looked over at Karina like she was a delicate piece of china. He came over to her and smiled. “Congratulations to you. I’m sure your magic will wake up soon.”

She could feel the tears stinging in the back of her eyes. Daniel had not said anything about her being added to the coven. It was like he didn’t know anything about such a thing. 

“How is the rest of the coven doing? Anything on tonight?”

Daniel turned to Dorian. “No, there is nothing on right now. We will be having a ceremony for new members later on.”

Karina stood at attention. “You are having a ceremony later?”

“Yes, we are. Our coven members have been trained for many months and now they are ready to become a part of the coven. I believe you are a friend of Mara? She is the daughter of one of the coven members. Of course as you know Karina, the only ones in our coven are mostly family from the coven members.” He waved his hand in the air. “Of course, you already know that.”

Daniel came closer to Karina. He gave her a gentle hug. “Congratulations my dear. You are a lucky girl.”

She snapped to attention. Karina wanted to ask what he meant by that but her voice had become mute. Daniel swirled around. “Now when the time comes, don’t leave us all out.”

Dorian laughed softly. “You know I won’t. Give my love to them all for me.”

“Of course I will. Dorian opened the door for him and Daniel took one look back at Karina. “Trust the magic, Karina.”

Then he was gone.

Dorian had been casually leaning against the cupboard before he let Daniel out. “Let me refresh your tea.”

Karina shook her head. “Don’t bother.”

She whirled around and ran for the front door. She flung it open and raced down the path. Tears were blurring her vision. The moon’s light was the only thing that lit up the stone path to the gate. Of course it was shut. She gripped onto the black wrought iron and tried to pull it towards her. It wouldn’t budge. Karina shook it and this warmth came through her fingers. She instantly let it go. She backed up and the gate that was as black as midnight, came to life with a blue glowing light that raced around the pattern of the metal. Now it was all a glow with this blue light shining like a beacon. The flowering vines that clung to it were all lit up. What had happened? 
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“Please Karina, come away from the gate, I don’t want to see you hurt. You just got here.”

Karina whirled around fists so tight that her knuckles were going white. “Open this gate,” she said through gritted teeth. “Let me go back.”

Dorian approached her but stayed at a distance. In a soft voice he said. “There is nothing to go back to, my dear. It’s the way of the magic. You just don’t understand yet.”

“I don’t have to understand anything, you have kidnapped me and that is a fact. You have to let me go.”

Karina could see a pain in his eyes. She wondered what was going on with him. She backed up creating more distance between them. The gates were still glowing. She let her fist unfurl as this pain started to burn in the palms of her hands. Karina rubbed them but it wasn’t helping. Dorian came forward and took her hand but she snatched it out of his grasp “Don’t touch me.”

There was more hurt in his eyes and she suddenly felt a pang of remorse. She shook her head. “No, this is not right. I don’t know what kind of game you are playing on me but it has to stop now. Let me go back home.”

“You are home.”

“No, I am not. You are being cruel in keeping me here.” She gestured to the gate. “Put out that light that you put up.”

“I can’t.”

“Why not?”

“Because that is your magic that caused that. It is trying to tell you something if you would just listen to it.”

Karina stomped her feet like a stubborn child. “I didn’t cause this, you did, you monster.”

Now she was crying.

Dorian instantly came up to her and drew her into his arms. She shook in his arms sobbing. “Come Karina, let’s go back to the house. I will take you to your room and get you settled. I promise you are safe. Nothing will happen to you.”

Karina let him lead her back to the house. They entered through the front entrance. The door shut behind them by itself. He took her up the long stairs going up the second floor. Double doors were already open and when they entered, the room was all aglow in warmth. A large four poster bed was the focus of the room. Pale pink rose wallpaper covered the wall behind it. The rest of the room was painted in a delicate pink, almost white. A fireplace in the corner with a loveseat in front of it crackled away. 

Karina had managed to get a hold of herself and now she wanted out of this gown and looking over at the bed wanted to crawl in and hide under the covers or hide under it, whichever would hide her the most. 

“I will have the maid come in and help you out of the dress and if you would like to take a bath, she can draw one for you.”

Karina just stared down at the floor. He lifted her chin with his fingers. “Please look at me.”

Her eyes opened up to him. Those violet eyes warmed her for some reason and she almost got lost in his gaze. “You can rest now and we will talk in the morning.”

He let go of her chin and let the back of his fingers slip across her cheek. She looked up at him. Those eyes, she couldn’t get enough of looking at them. What was wrong with her?

He gave her a small smile but she could still see this pain and hurt in those eyes. She wanted to ask but didn’t even know where to begin. What would she even ask?

The door opened and in came the maid. Dorian turned to her. “Whatever she needs, and if she wants something from me, come get me, at any time.”

The young maid bowed. “Of course.”

Dorian took Karina’s hand and he gave her a gentle squeeze, she squeezed back. They both looked at each other in surprise. Karina pulled her hand back. He let out a gentle breath and left her with the maid. 

When the door clicked shut, the maid smiled warmly down at her. “Would you like me to draw a bath?”

“I don’t want to be a bother. I would just like to be out of this dress.”

“Oh, no bother. I will get your bath ready and help you out of the dress. I have a nice nightgown that is soft and comfortable.”

Before Karina could tell her not to bother, she was off to the little room next door and now she heard water running. She sighed as she looked around the room. It was truly beautiful. The furniture was a very fine wood that Karina didn’t know what it was but it shone in the glow of the room. She glanced over at the fireplace. The fire she knew didn’t burn wood, it was fuelled by magic. The maid came out of the bath area. “Follow me.”

Karina could barely lift herself off the bed. All she wanted to do was flop back and close her eyes. But she hauled herself up and followed the maid into the bath area. The smell of lavender hit her as she observed the frothy bubbles in the bathtub that had gold feet. The maid looked at her. “My name is Ann and I will be your maid. Come and turn around and I will undo the back and get you out of this heavy dress.”

Karina didn’t realize how heavy it actually was until Ann removed it from her. Her shoulders suddenly felt lighter. Ann helped her into the bath. It was glorious as she let the bubbles and warmth hug her. Thank the magics, this is what she needed. She leaned back and closed her eyes. Ann undid her hair pieces and started to brush her long black hair out and then washed it for her. Ann was certainly a good head massager. Karina started to relax and forget what all had happened. 

Once done, Ann helped her out and dried her off. They went out to the bedroom. Karina was more than ready for bed. She could barely keep her eyes open. Ann was right when she said the nightgown was soft and comfortable. It felt wonderful against her skin. 

She helped Karina into bed and tucked her in. “Would you like for me to leave some water by your nightstand?”

“That would be nice, thank you.”

“I will get it right now.”

Karina couldn’t remember if she saw her come back or not with the water. She was already asleep.

She didn’t know what time it was when she felt this stir within her. It was like something or someone was trying to wake her. Letting out a groan of protest she rolled over opening her sleepy eyes. The room was now cool and in fact the room was more than cool, it was cold. She rested on her elbows. The fire in the corner was now out and the room had lost its warm cozy glow. Now there was this strange sensation in the room. She wondered if it was Dorian snooping around with his magic. 

She sat up and looked around the room. Everything was in darkness. The only light that shone was the sliver of moon light that shone through the curtain that was not fully drawn. Karina slipped out of bed and opened the curtains letting the entire room be bathed in the moon’s light. She had a view of the garden. Off in the distance she was guessing was the entrance to the estate. The very path that the creature led her down. There was a blue glow. Karina got up on her tippy toes and now she knew, it was the gate. It was still all aglow. She remembered that Dorian told her that it was her magic that had caused it. Rubbing her hand she also remembered the heat in her hand that she felt. 

It couldn’t have been her magic, could it?

She turned to look at the door and wondered if it would be locked. Taking a deep breath, she made her way over to the door, reaching out to the knob. It was cold in her hands but she grasped it and turned it. It clicked. As carefully as she could, she opened it. 

Taking a look before she left the room, she stepped out as she saw nor felt anything. Karina thought of hiding herself with a hiding spell but decided to just risk it without. 

She was thankful that the stairs had carpet on them muffling her steps. The front door was right there. 

Her bare foot touched the wood floors. The cold wood almost made her yelp. She wasn’t thinking. She needed shoes on. It was a stone path out there. She sighed but went to the front door anyway and tried it. She couldn’t open it but with a little magic she managed to unlock it and open it. 

She remembered the door shutting on its own when he brought her inside. That was a bit of a worry. Would the magic in it wake Dorian? The cool night breeze blew in her face when she stepped out. She took a deep breath and the fresh air filled her lungs making her feel much better. 

The front gate was a bit of a hike but she felt she could make it. With a deep breath she stepped off the stone step onto the first flat stone that led down the long path. 

Concentrating on each step, making sure that she didn’t step off of it onto the pea gravel, she kept making her way to the front. One thing though, it was getting darker as the farther away she got from the house. But soon the glow from the gate lit up the rest of the way for her. Now she was fifty feet from it. As she stared at it, she could feel the magic off of it and Dorian said it was her magic but didn’t it didn’t feel familiar to her. 

Coming closer, she decided to touch it again and see if her touch would put
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