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(While there are some recurring characters, these are all stand-alones and can be read in any order you choose):
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(These first four are also available in the More in Heaven and Earth, Box Set 1, along with another prequel short story)

Cursed in White

A Wild Conversion

Children of the Gods

(These second three are also available in the More in Heaven and Earth, Box Set 2, along with a between-the-novels short story)

Sorcerers, Spirits, and Ships

Pride, Prejudice & Penguins

Postcards from Another World
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The Spectral Circus

The Eternal Hunt
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Although the students of AMDA (including some of Adira and Tain’s sisters) have had adventures in Pride, Prejudice & Penguins and Witches, Werewolves & Wombats, Adira and Tain have also been briefly seen in Hollywood Ghost Trip, and Hades, Ares, and Poseidon’s tricks (and Aphrodite’s Rescue Service) were introduced in Children of the Gods, this story can be easily understood without starting in any of these places. Consider those novels prequels. If you enjoy this work and wish to spend more time with these characters and in this environment, you can always go back to them later. Any events required for understanding will be explained here.
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Chapter 1—In Which the Witch College Welcome is Not What One Expects

Adira
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It’s one thing to be standing around, waiting to be finally let inside magical college. It’s another to be stuck balanced over the water, like I’m trying to cosplay Jesus.

For months now, Adirondacks Mountains Montgomery—known as “Adira” by anyone who wanted to avoid her stink eye—had been gleefully awaiting the day when she could finally start her days at AMDA, the magical college which two of her sisters already attended. She and her sister, Smoky Mountains—usually referred to as “Tain,” since “Smoky” sounded like a bad stripper name—had shopped and planned and generally acted like the stereotypical 19-year-old girls they never usually did, waiting for the big day when the term would finally begin.

After all, Shenandoah and Blue Ridge (or Shena and Blue, if you wanted them to listen to you) had been telling them amazing tales of the school for a year now, first by email and text and facetime calls—some of them magical—and then, once they were home, in late-night chat sessions. The place sounded wonderful, with witches with magic of all sorts and from all parts of the world learning more about themselves and their skills. It had sounded like so much fun.

And Shena had even met her actual birth family here, who were also witches. As Adira and all her sisters had been adopted by their A-list, Hollywood mom in a mob of girls so multiracial it would have made Angelina Jolie explode from jealousy, having one of them get to know where they were actually from was pretty impressive.

Adira had met Shena’s birth sisters, too, and there were a lot of them, three of them even at the school. One of them had been Shena’s roommate for her first year. They were all pretty cool.

Oh, and Shena and Blue had also come home with super-hot boyfriends.

In other words, Adira had had some pretty high expectations of what her new school days might be like.

And, instead, I’m stuck here, somehow standing balanced over the waves, waiting to be finally accepted and let onto the island and into the building.

To put it mildly, this was not something Adira was used to. As an A-list kid, she usually got in first. Waiting was for someone else, someone who wasn’t Twyla Montgomery’s child.

And, hello! Mom’s an actual Greek goddess, too! Doesn’t that put me at the front of the line?

But no. There were girls and guys, all around her own age and probably also students, running around with clipboards, as well as small, blue-furred creatures—she thought Shena had said they were imps—which sometimes helped carry the new students’ baggage into the building. But not a single one looked their way.

“At least it’s pretty,” Tain shrugged, and Adira knew her sister was trying to keep Adira from taking her annoyance out on anyone.

And, of course, Tain was right, too.

The sun was shining through dark clouds to create these sparkling lights off the waves and water which surrounded the tiny island their new school was on. The school itself was in a seriously ancient Scottish castle. It was huge and gray-stoned and picturesque and who knew how many stories tall. It probably had a million Insta photos already, as the world apparently knew about it as Castle Stalker, although not its more witchy side. Shena and Blue had said that it was bespelled so that the inside was bigger than the outside, kinda like Doctor Who’s Tardis or something.

But right now, all she cared about was finally getting to go in.

What made it worse was knowing that her sisters were already in there, along with Shena’s birth sisters or whatever. Apparently, it was only the newbie students who had to stand around and wait.

And I didn’t even rate a place on the island!

Adira Montgomery had never been treated like a noob in her entire, freaking life.

Annoying her even more was the fact that, not only had she not rated a place on the actual land, but there were even sheep on the tiny island which had.

Right now, she was pondering mutton for dinner.

Okay, so I’m a vegan. Whatever.

Even if she’d never acted on them, she tended to get some fairly vengeful thoughts when she was overlooked. It was just that, previously, she’d absolutely never been overlooked before.

It was an unwelcome new experience.

Sighing, she listened to Tain try to calm her, her sister always knowing how she felt.

“Um, it looks like there’re a lot fewer students waiting than before. They’ll probably let us on the island soon.”

Standing there with Tain, magically held in the air by some spell she didn’t even understand, and with the twenty tons of luggage both their mother, Twyla, and Adira herself had packed hovering above the waves too, Adira gave a side glance to Tain, but her voice was low.

“Sis, you’re dripping lava again.”

Glancing down, Tain was wide-eyed. Beneath them, the red magma was slowly forming into pillow lava. Pretty soon, there would be enough built up that they’d be standing on it—assuming it didn’t melt their shoes.

Still staring, Tain swallowed.

“Um, okay, so I’m a little irritated, too, maybe.”

Adira grinned. Somehow, knowing she wasn’t alone in this helped.

Granted, the lava was a new twist in their lives, one neither Tain nor Adira had told their mother or sisters about. Tain found it incredibly embarrassing, and Adira generally did what her sister requested when it came to her well-being.

Still, with their luck, someone was going to notice the lava pretty soon, especially since they were kind of surrounded by a plume of steam from where it hit the water.

Just as a very pretty Latina girl was signaling for them to step onto the island, though, there was a bit of commotion off to Adira’s left. Turning her head, she saw a handsome young man in a perfect black suit rise from the waves, suitcase in one hand and some sort of small pet kennel in the other.

Adira stared.

He wasn’t wet. He wasn’t swimming. He simply rose, like he was standing on a platform or something.

It kind of reminded Adira of the type they’d had in ancient or really expensive theaters, a deus ex machina, which would make the character rise up on the stage. She’d been deeply into theater, until the thousandth person had asked her if she were trying to be an actress like her mom.

She hadn’t been. She merely liked all the tech stuff that happened there, but it was too annoying to explain every time, so she’d stopped having anything to do with it, instead.

Anyway, the new guy was stupidly attractive, like some sort of male model, all high cheekbones and dark, brooding eyes, his long, dark hair slightly curly and styled in that way which made it look like it wasn’t actually styled but seriously was. His skin was slightly darker, although she had no idea of his race. Then again, it nearly matched her own tones, and she didn’t know more about herself than that she was Middle Eastern—and she only knew that because she’d needed the information to fill out various forms in K through 12.

Twyla had perfected “vague” to a high art when it came to her kids’ backgrounds.

As soon as he was fully above the waves, as well, he was stepping forward onto the island, completely ignoring all the other students who’d been waiting patiently for their chance.

Somehow, this ticked Adira right off.

“Hey! Pretty boy!”

Apparently, it wasn’t the first time he’d been called this, as his head immediately turned to stare at her, but he did nothing more than raise an eyebrow.

“Wait your turn! We’ve been here longer.”

As though her words were the last temptation he needed, he immediately stepped fully onto the island and turned back to stare at her.

Adira was ticked.

Even if she sort of knew she was taking out her annoyance at being forced to wait on him, she still let out a grunt and sort of shook her hand in his general direction. Although she had no real idea of what she’d done, she was aware that she’d let some sort of spell fly.

Of course, Adira didn’t know much of anything about her own magic—what it was or even if it existed. Granted, life was strange and all and she knew magic was real, but she’d never seen any actual signs of her own. Or of Tain’s, until she’d suddenly started spouting lava from her hands when she was upset.

Whatever she’d done, though, she heard all the people around her gasp.

The spell hit him directly on the chest, and she had one brief moment where she prayed it didn’t stop his heart or something. While she had no idea what she could do, some of her sisters were pretty stupid powerful. Granted, they shared no blood, so there was no way to tell, but . . .

Thankfully or not, the only thing which happened was that the handle fell off his suitcase, which made it flop onto the grassy island. As he was standing near the edge, it started to slide back toward the water, but he pointed one finger at it, and it stopped.

At this point, the entire crowd was silent and watching them. The kids with the clipboards did nothing to intervene, staring wide-eyed. Whether they expected these sort of stand-offs and were waiting to see where it went or were confused by this new turn, Adira had no idea. But it wasn’t where her focus was.

For a moment, too, she wondered what she’d gotten herself into, but she had a policy of not backing down till she was certain. Right now, she was still too ticked to think about easing off.

Slowly, the model guy took one look at the handle in his hand and dropped it on the ground, his gaze on her intense. Then, he leaned casually down and put the kennel on the ground and opened it.

Adira heard a small whine from inside it, as the model pointed right at her.

“Get her, C.B.”

Worried, Adira tossed another spell at him and heard a grunt, but she was soon too preoccupied to notice whatever she’d done.

Suddenly, there was a wild yapping, as a three-headed puppy came galloping out of the kennel. It kind of looked like a Labrador Retriever. Although the three heads were a little weird, it was strangely cute, and—since it was still a puppy—it kept tripping over its too-big feet.

Still, the thing’s three heads yapped madly, as it made its way to the water and continued to run straight over the waves and toward Adira, who wasn’t exactly sure what to do at that point other than stare.

Still, Tain had apparently stopped leaking lava from her hands and was grinning.

“Wow. Cuteness attack. That’s a new one.”

Proving it, the small, blond puppy galumphed its way over to her and then generally hopped and wagged and frisked around her feet, whining to be picked up. All three of the heads were licking at her jeans and her shoes.

“Seriously?” she muttered, as three sets of adorable, puppy dog eyes stared at her, begging for affection. But this definitely wasn’t the worst of her problems.

Suddenly, there was a loud and slightly annoyed woman’s voice from the island.

“Miss Montgomery! Mr. Turei! In my office, please!”

When Adira looked up, having finally given in and picked up the squirming pup, who was big enough that he took up both of her arms, she saw a serious and not unattractive middle-aged white woman in a black dress staring at her.

From the corner of her mouth, Tain whispered, “Teacher! Busted!”

“You can bring your sister, as well, Miss Montgomery. Mr. Turei, please make sure your familiar is present. I’ll have someone deal with your bags.”

There wasn’t a whole lot to do except obey, although this too was a new and unwelcome experience. Adira was not used to teachers who called her out. She was used to ones who wouldn’t have crossed movie star Twyla Montgomery by reprimanding her daughters for the promise of a lifetime of unlimited and never-ending wealth.

But there wasn’t any other choice, right now.

So, following a ticked-off teacher, beside a hot guy with whom she’d just had the world’s weirdest witch fight, with her finally non-lava-leaking sister, and with a squirming, three-headed pup in her arms—who seemed determined to try to lick her face so much she could barely see where she was going, pretty much drowning her in three full faces of doggie kisses—Adira decided that her first day of witch college might not be starting off as well as she had hoped.
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Chapter 2—In Which There Are Tea, Talk, and Three-Headed Pups

Tam
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When the day had begun, Atama Turei had not expected to have spells lobbed at him by the most beautiful woman he’d ever seen. Still, as his arrival at witch college went, it could have been a lot worse.

Looking over the fabulously-attractive woman, he smiled.

They were in the teacher’s office now, but C.B.—his three-headed pup who had no idea at all that he was a hellhound—was still yipping and wagging and generally making a nuisance of himself, while sitting in her lap.

Atama did not blame him.

The woman—who had not yet told him her name—had long, brownish-black hair, medium-brown skin, and the loveliest face he’d ever seen. Despite the chilly Scottish winds outside the castle, she’d still only been wearing jeans and a sleeveless shirt with a pink skull on it. Tattooed on her upper left arm was another skull—probably a crystal one but it was sometimes hard to tell with tattoos—and the words, “Life is Weird.” Her very dark eyes continued to bore into him, even as she petted the pup in her lap.

Beside her was someone who’d been referred to as her sister, although they looked nothing alike. Granted, they were around the same age and her sister also had some of the same coloring, but her long hair was brown, her skin a bit lighter shade than the fabulous woman.

Mostly, though, their faces looked nothing alike. The sister did not have the same high cheekbones, and her eyes were more brownish than nearly black, like the fabulous woman. She was also well wrapped up in a wool coat, as though it were mid-winter and not simply the end of a Scottish summer.

While Atama was well aware that they were not all here because they were off to a great start at the school, if it kept him close to the fabulous woman, he was okay with it. Besides, if she had wanted to seriously attack him, she probably wouldn’t have just broken the handle on his suitcase and, with that last spell, his shoelace.

All he really wondered was if she saw the spirit trails, too—the sign that there was a deeper, romantic connection between them. As he was well aware that many witches couldn’t spot them, it was possible she had no clue. Personally, he was going to use them as encouragement to do his best to convince her that she wanted to keep him around.

Granted, she’d already ensorcelled C.B., whose three puppy heads were all panting happily at her. While Tam was a bit short on charm offensives, his puppy made up for him—at least with those who could deal with the extra heads.

A moment later, his musings were broken by the arrival of the teacher who’d brought them in. Her small room had gray stone walls, a desk, this tiny sitting area, and a fully-lit fireplace, which was a bit of a mystery, as the castle had no chimneys. Still, he figured that was the least of the magic he’d encounter here so let it go, as the teacher . . .

. . . Professor Lucas, she said . . .

. . . led in two other girls, one tall and Black and one shorter and Asian. As Professor Lucas took a chair and was followed further in by little trays of tea and coffee and sandwiches which settled themselves on the side tables between the seats, the Black girl stood with her hands on her hips, looking seriously at the fabulous woman.

“Sis, it’s the first day! What’d you do?”

Atama blinked.

They’re sisters?

Clearly, if they were, they all only shared one parent, but it was still hard to follow how that could be.

Of course, they could be mythology kids, like me.

Say what you would about the Greek gods. They got around.

“I didn’t do anything!” the fabulous woman defended herself, and C.B. whined on her knees. “I was just waiting endlessly, standing out over the water with Tain, and then this guy . . .”

Waving the back of her hand dismissively at Atama, she went on.

“. . . rises up from the water, totally dry, and tries to take our place!”

“Um, if I could,” Atama broke in. “I was only trying to get onto dry land. If I stand over water too long . . .”

But Professor Lucas held up a hand, and he stopped. After shooing the glaring sister into a chair and telling them all to eat and drink, she started.

“Again, I’m Professor Lucas. I’m mostly in charge of the first year students, so you’ll see a lot of me, although hopefully not as much one-on-one.”

For a moment, the Black and the Asian girl gave each other a bit of sideeye around their sisters, but Atama had no idea what that was about, as the professor went on.

“Anyway, let me introduce everyone . . .”

She went on to let him know that the four girls were all named after mountains, which was weird, but they seemed to go by Blue, Tain, Adira, and Shena, respectively.

Then, she turned to him.

“And this is Atama Turei . . .”

“‘Tam’ is fine,” he put in. It was generally easier to take than the various mispronunciations of his full name.

Adira’s eyebrows went up, possibly at his New Zealand accent, which tended to get him a few looks outside of his home country, but she didn’t say anything.

“Tam is the son of Hades,” the professor went on, as all the girls’ eyebrows went up even further. “And the Montgomery sisters here are all the adopted children of the goddess, Hebe, currently known as the actress, Twyla Montgomery.”

Now, it was Tam’s turn to raise an eyebrow.

“Your mom’s an A-lister?”

“Um, yeah. And my boyfriend’s the son of Apollo,” the Black sister . . .

Shena, Tam remembered.

. . . added, which did make things even weirder.

But the fabulous woman . . .

Um, Adira. Nice name, he mused, trying not to smile.

. . . noted, “You’re the son of Hades? Is that why you kind of rose like that?”

Tam shrugged.

“I wasn’t raised by him much. He’s actually kind of on parole in the sex dungeon of a seriously crazy Finnish goddess right now . . .”

All their eyebrows went up.

He didn’t blame them. Being god-spawn made for really weird family reunions.

“But yeah, genetics are strange that way.”

He shrugged, but they all continued to stare. Kind of stupidly, he felt like he had to fill in the silence and went on.

“I can go spirit for a while or go down to the underworld when I feel like it, which is where I met C.B.”

Pointing at the pup, as all three of its heads panted at them adoringly, Tam went on.

“He was the runt of his hellhound litter, and his mother didn’t have much time for him, so I kind of adopted him, and he’s stuck with me.”

“He’s been registered as your familiar by the college,” the professor nodded. “So long as he doesn’t go out of control, you should be able to take him along with you, wherever you go.”

Tam let out a relieved breath.

“Thanks. He’s at that needy puppy stage, and he tends to whine a lot if I leave him behind. I doubt my roommates would appreciate having to put up with it.”

Somehow, this seemed to have solved something in the professor’s eyes, although Tam wasn’t entirely sure what, but she turned back to Adira.

“Now, Miss Montgomery, can you tell me what you were doing throwing a spell at Mr. Turei?”

“You did what?” Shena shouted, nearly spilling her coffee, and Adira stared down at the puppy in her lap. She’d mostly been ignoring the food, except to feed the tiny sandwiches to the dog, whose three heads all eagerly awaited their turn.

“Um . . .” was all she said for a long moment, until her sister’s glare seemed to get to her. “I kind of got annoyed and . . . I mean, I wasn’t sure what it would do, but . . .”

“Sis,” Shena sighed, putting her hand on Adira’s shoulder. “You never ever ever ever ever ever ever ever ever . . .”

Finally, Shena seemed to run out of wind, took a big breath, and went on.

“. . . ever ever ever ever . . .”

“I think we get the point,” Professor Lucas said, holding up her hand, but there was a small smile on her lips, as Shena went on.

“. . . okay, ever throw a spell at someone when you have no idea what it’s going to do. Especially not simply because you’re annoyed. And especially not just ‘cause you have to wait for a while.”

Now, Adira was biting her lip and staring into her lap, where the puppy whined, picking up on her emotions, and Shena went on.

“Did you get any idea of what the spell was, after you . . .”

It looked for a moment like Shena was purposely stopping herself from adding the word “stupidly.”

“. . . sent it?”

Adira shook her head, and Shena looked up at Tam, her eyes questioning.

“Um, if I had to guess,” Tam answered. “. . . I’d say it was some sort of luck spell. A very light one. Just enough to annoy me more than anything else.”

For a moment, everyone looked back to Professor Lucas, and Tam realized that they were waiting to see what the punishment would be. Swallowing heavily, Tam waited.

If I’d realized that, I might have lied to help her.

Then he blinked.

Why didn’t I realize that?

Looking into Professor Lucas, he now saw the small spell she’d had aimed at him which was returning to her, and sighed. While he didn’t entirely blame her—getting to the bottom of student incidents was clearly part of her job, after all—it wasn’t exactly enjoyable being the victim of unknown spells.

Still, she gave him an understanding smile and refocused on Adira.

“Miss Montgomery, you’ve just arrived, and I realize you haven’t had time to learn much about the school yet. However, in this case, I’m not going to punish you, but I do have a command for you to follow. You and Mr. Turei will be paired for the rest of the year.”

As neither Tam, nor undoubtedly Adira, knew what the heck this meant—although it was starting to sound good to him—they both watched the professor uncertainly.

“You will eat, attend classes, and study together. You will learn to pay attention to someone else’s true intentions and will not attack them without provocation. Mr. Turei . . .”

She turned to him, as he was trying not to grin.

Maybe she saw the spirit trails, too?

“. . . you will teach Ms. Montgomery what you know about life, absentee parents, and the spirit world. She needs to remember that not everyone has had the privileged upbringing she’s had.”

Actually, Tam felt a little sorry for her.

It was only one really small bad luck spell! Well, okay, or maybe two.

But it wasn’t like she’d wished to have all his hair fall out or something. He could change a shoelace pretty easily.

Still, if he objected, the chances he’d ever get to see her from anywhere close again were limited, to say the least. She seemed like the kind of girl who simply walked away from anything she found annoying or unsettling and didn’t look back.

He tried to give her a kind smile, as C.B. whined.

For a moment, it had looked like Adira was going to object, but, when she looked down to the multiple puppy dog eyes aimed at her, she sighed.

“Yeah, okay, fine,” she agreed, as Shena patted her on the shoulder, clearly trying not to roll her eyes.

Tam was more than aware that it was his dog she was agreeing to spending time with, not him, but he wasn’t ready to argue.

Score one for the cute Cerberus.

As starts to the school year went, he was fine having his pooch lead the way.
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