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Chapter 1 Newt Marshall

On Earth a young boy looked up at his parents. He blinked at them.

“Newt, you have to understand that not everyone is like us.” His mother frowned.

His father continued, “We are weres and we can’t let anyone know about this. We have to hide our unicorn form from everyone or else they will punish us.”

His mother nodded. “They will hunt us down.”

Newt sighed. “But I like turning into a unicorn and running.”

His parents sighed.

His father stared hard. “We can’t reveal who we are to anyone.”

His mother added, “If we do, we’ll have to move again.”

It was later when Newt learned about vampires and the feud between them and weres. By that time, he was a teenager and wondering what his life could be like if he and his parents hadn’t need to keep moving. What if they can stay without worrying about what others thought of weres? What if they could live among others who were supportive of weres?

They never let him forget why they had to keep moving. If only Newt would learn to control himself. He blinked and realized his own parents had the same problem to deal with. He sighed knowing any one of them could cause them to move again.

That’s when he saw the too pale looking humans approach him. It was dark and the moon was full.

“You stink, boy.”

Newt frowned. “So do you.”

His parents came out quickly.

“Newt, don’t talk to him. He’s a vampire.”

Newt raised an eyebrow. “He looks like a kid like me, just too pale.”

The vampire laughed. “I am a vampire and I will live forever.”

Newt rolled his eyes. “What’s your name, vampire?”

“Wicker.”

Newt’s mother sighed. “I told you not to talk to him. Vampires are tricky. They like to seduce people.”

Wicker smiled. “What’s your animal form? I want to see it.”

Newt felt hot and his skin itched. His parents shapeshifted into unicorns without warning. They neighed.

Wicker laughed. “Well, Newt, it’s your turn.”

Newt sighed and felt his body changing. Soon he was a unicorn. Then the fight began. More vampires appeared out of nowhere and everything became frenzied under the moonlight. No one else was around.

Before Newt realized it, the fight was ending. He saw his parents dying as the vampires drank their blood. Newt transformed back into his human self and ran as fast and as far as he could.

He vowed he’d never stay anywhere for too long where there were vampires. Or if he accidentally transformed in front of any humans.

After he had established himself as a reliable repairperson, he was surprised to have grateful clients who gave him excellent referrals. It helped that he was willing to accommodate any special needs they had. His parents had taught him no one could be fully trusted or reliable. Yet, he was able to get jobs. People relied upon him and he relied upon them to give him work.

While doing a repair job on the outside of an apartment building, he saw inside an apartment. He blinked. He wasn’t one to be curious about how others lived. He respected their privacy too much. He wanted the same in return.

He didn’t know he was in any kind of danger. Then he saw her. She was a brown haired beauty straightening up the living room. He couldn’t keep his eyes off of her. He couldn’t focus on his work. He had to know her name.

She looked up and saw that he was staring at her. She froze for a moment. Then she approached the window. She opened it.

“Why are you staring at me like that?”

“Oh, I’m sorry. I should be working and not spying on anyone.” He tried to resume his work and dropped his tools.

She smiled. “I see you’re repairing the outside of the building. We were warned someone would be here.”

“Oh, yeah, that’s me.” He blinked. He couldn’t tear himself away from her. “I’m sorry. I don’t usually look through windows when I work. I don’t mean to scare you.”

She laughed. “What’s your name?”

“Newt.”

“Hi, Newt. I’m Night.”

“Night.”

“Do you work all the time?”

“No.”

“When are you off?”

“After 7 pm.”

“Where do you want to meet up? There’s a little cafe down there.” She pointed and he saw people eating there.

“I’ll meet you there after work.”

They met at 7:15 pm at the little cafe near the apartment building. They got to know each other. Newt had never felt so happy and comfortable with anyone before. He had no idea what was happening to him.

The days blurred for him. He saw Night as much as he could. He never noticed the unicorn figurines and stuffed animals in her apartment. All he saw was her. He had of course seen beautiful women before, but he was too afraid to approach them. He had a secret he had to keep. His life had depended upon it more than once. More times than he could count.

But there was something about Night, that made it easy for him to not just get to know her, but enjoy her company. He wanted to be with her whenever he wasn’t working. He hoped for a time when it would just be two of them and they could be free. A time when he would have no worries.

Then one night while Night was working, Newt went for a walk around the park. He couldn’t believe how happy he had been. No vampires plagued him. He hadn’t met any other weres. Life was unbelievable.

The moon was full and he felt hot. He took a deep breath. He looked around. Even though there were some trees, there was nowhere he could hide. He clenched his teeth knowing what would come next. He tried to see who was around him.

He saw a young woman with a set of identical twin boys.

“Becky, let’s play here in the park.”

Becky giggled. “Uh, I don’t know if that’s a good idea. Won’t we get arrested for indecent exposure?”

Diablo smiled. “We never get caught.”

Cruello smiled. “It will be alright. Trust us.”

Newt bit his tongue. The world blurred as he transformed into a unicorn. Becky screamed. Cruello and Diablo grabbed her arms and pulled her back with them near the trees. Newt sighed. The screaming had bothered him more than the shapeshifting.

He took a deep breath and ran off hoping no one else would see him outside so late. It was over. Once his job was over, he would have to leave and go somewhere else again…

The memories were hard on Newt. They never faded even after all this time. He couldn’t stop thinking about Night even though it had been two and a half decades since he met her. His tablet computer chimed and he picked it up. He found a message for a possible job. He perked up. Work had always made him feel better. But it never could replace the loss of Night.

Carlos stood next to his tower waiting for the repairperson to arrive. He stood motionless remembering the time he had spent with Violet, Antoni and Merlin. He blinked and saw a short and skinny man walking towards the tower. Carlos knew that although the man appeared skinny he could be wiry.

“Are you, Carlos?”

“I am. Are you Newt?”

Newt inclined his head. “I am. I can see what you mean about the tower.” He pulled out his tablet computer. “First thing I’ll do is clean up the debris. These large bricks and stones can’t be safe to walk on or around.”

Carlos smiled. “That’s why I requested your service. You have good references who told me you could clean up the site and ensure the tower will continue to stand.”

Newt smiled. “Glad to hear someone appreciates my handiwork.” He scanned the area and the tower. “I see this tower has been standing for centuries. There was more to this. Possibly a whole castle.”

Carlos watched Newt as he continued to scan the area. “That doesn’t surprise me even though some would say castles never existed here in Spain.”

Newt blinked. “Oh? They were wrong then.”

Carlos chuckled. “How long do you think this work will take?”

“The hard part will be moving all the debris out of the way. The masonry part shouldn’t be too bad. Perhaps a couple of months to do it right.”

Carlos nodded. “Very well. You’re welcome to stay here. There is a spare room with a bed.”

Newt gasped. “That would be great. I don’t have much of anything and it would be easier to rent the robots to help with the debris.”

Carlos smiled. “Welcome to my humble home.”

“Thank you. I’ll go and get my things and be right back.” Newt slipped his tablet computer inside his jacket and inclined his head towards Carlos. Newt turned and walked away.

Carlos watched him until he disappeared from sight. Carlos sighed and turned around to walk inside his tower. He closed the door behind him and climbed the stairs in silence. Sometimes studying magic was so lonely. At others, he appreciated the peace and quiet.

After Merlin had left and Carlos had gone home, he discovered there were other witches living in the area. He smiled thinking about them. It was good to know he wasn’t alone. If he had a question or just needed to spend time with anyone, he typically could without any trouble.

He reached his magic room and stepped inside. He wasn’t sure how long it would be before Newt came back. Carlos sighed again. He walked over to his crystal ball and held his hands over it. He closed his eyes and took a few deep breaths.

“How will it go with Newt living and working here?”

Carlos opened his eyes and saw clouds forming inside the crystal ball. Slowly the clouds faded and a scene appeared before him. Newt was busy working outside with some robots when two people walked up. One was a young lady with dark hair and fair skin. The other was a young man who was short and skinny like Newt.

Carlos blinked. The two men with the same build stopped what they were doing and looked at each other gaping at the resemblance.

Carlos blinked again. “So, they are related, but haven’t met yet. This will be interesting.”

Carlos continued watching and saw the lady approach himself.

“Ah, so I will have a student soon. She is concerned about dark magic and hopes to learn control so she won’t cause harm. I bet some witches won’t have anything to do with her because of all that dark magic inside of her. She’s not evil. She just has this sort of magic to deal with.”

The crystal ball cleared and he lowered his hands. He turned to consult some of the books in the room to see if he could learn more about dark magic which wasn’t evil or harmful.

He loss track of time and heard knocking on the outside door. He blinked and looked around him. He stood up and walked down the stairs. He opened the door.

“Hello, Newt. Let me show you to your room.”

“Hi, Carlos. I hope I won’t bother you. I know my work can get loud.”

“I’ve been mentally preparing myself for the noise.”

Newt looked around the staircase and into some of the rooms they passed on the way to his. He made mental notes to check every room to ensure the inside was just as sound as the outside.

Carlos stopped in the doorway of a room and turned around. “This is your room. It doesn’t have much in it, but hopefully it will be comfortable.” He stepped aside.

Newt walked inside. “I don’t need much. This will do. I hope you have a kitchen and a bathroom.” He set down his bags near the bed.

Carlos smiled. “Of course. Follow me and I’ll show you.”

Newt followed Carlos without a word. The seemingly ordinary human was memorizing the layout of the tower. “Is there just this one bathroom?”

“No, there’s another near my bedroom.”

“That’s helpful.”

Carlos climbed higher with Newt following him.

Newt blinked. “Oh, you have another spare room with a bathroom nearby.”

“Yes. I thought it best to have some spare rooms in case I gained any students.”

“Any students so far?”

“Not yet, but I was told it was a possibility.”

“Oh.”

Carlos led the way to the kitchen. “Here’s the kitchen. I know it doesn’t look like much, but it shouldn’t be hard for us to get plenty to eat.”

Newt explored the kitchen. “I can handle this.” He blinked. “Oh, I can start work tomorrow morning. Some robots will be coming by.”

Carlos blinked. “Very good. Best to get the work done and over with.”

“You’re not happy about it.”

Carlos sighed. “I’m concerned about how the noise will affect me with my studies.”

“Yes, the noise tends to bother people. I hope you can still study. If it’s bad, then I can get you some noise cancelling headphones.”

Carlos’s face brightened. “Those are real?”

Newt nodded. “Yeah, I’ve had to get other people I worked for some so they were able to relax.”

“Alright, I’ll keep that in mind. How are you going to approach the inside?”

“I was going to do one room at a time after I assess what each one needs. I hope that’s not a problem.”

Carlos bit his lip. “For most of the tower that isn’t a problem. It’s my magic room that concerns me.”

Newt nodded. “I know how particular witches are about their magical spaces. I take it there are things in that room you don’t want me to touch.”

Carlos nodded. “The assessment shouldn’t be too much of a problem. I’ll be there with you when you do that. I’m just not sure how to deal with the work that you will need to do.”

Newt blinked. “I can do that room last. Hopefully, that will give you time to move things out of the way of where I need to work. The last thing I want to do is mess up your magical space and the items you use.”

“So, this isn’t the first time you’ve had to do repair work in a magical space.”

Newt shook his head. “No, it isn’t. I do know it’s important to listen to clients and accommodate them as best I can or else I won’t have any work to do.”

Carlos smiled. “I can see how accommodating your clients is a good idea.”

Newt chuckled. “I know repairpeople who don’t go as far as I do with offering noise cancelling headphones, and I do know some clients I’ve had just couldn’t stand the noise. It made them scream in pain. I didn’t inquire as to why and offered the headphones as an apology. I can’t help the noise, but perhaps I can help you deal with it better.”

“Your excellent references mentioned how good you were about the work and mentioned they did need some accommodations which you readily complied with without question or delay.”

Newt beamed. “I do my best.”

“That’s all I can ask of you.”

The next day, Carlos was studying his books while Newt gave instructions to the robots. The noise level wasn’t bad until the robots started moving the large rocks and bricks into a pile. Carlos sighed. He did his best to not react to the noise.

He sighed again and kept reading. He made notes in hopes he could help the student who was coming towards him. He grit his teeth and continued until it was time for lunch. He stood up and walked to the kitchen. He was soon joined by Newt. Carlos sighed.

Newt blinked and waited for Carlos to get his food first. Then the repairperson helped himself. They sat down together at the table.

Newt asked, “How’s the noise for you so far?”

“I have a terrible headache. It’s a bit hard to study.”

Newt pulled out his tablet computer. “Alright, I see there is a store not far from here that has noise cancelling headphones.” He turned his tablet computer around to show Carlos. “Any of those look good to you?”

Carlos studied the images. “I’ll take the unicorn one.”

Newt’s eyes widened slightly as he gasped. He recovered quickly. “Alright, I’ll pick them up after I’m done eating.”

Carlos blinked. He said nothing. He always felt a connection to unicorns. Perhaps he was alone too much of the time and had been too isolated because he was so magical.

They finished eating in silence and rinsed their dishes in the sink. Carlos went back to his magic room to study as best he could while Newt ran to the store to grab the headphones. Newt was fast while en route to the store. He stopped and took a few deep breaths to slow himself down to deal with others.

He didn’t waste any time finding the unicorn noise cancelling headphones. He bought them and ensured they were secure before he ran back to the tower. He ran up the stairs and knocked on the door to Carlo’s magic room. The door opened moments later.

Newt handed the package over. “I just got these and they are still in their package.”

Carlos blinked and accepted the package. “That was fast.”

Newt smiled. “I can run quite fast. Do you need any help with them?”

“Uh, I hope not.” Carlos set the package down on the table and opened it. He found batteries to add to the headphones. “So, I just put this on my head over my ears?”

Newt nodded. “That’s it.”

Carlos put on the headphones and suddenly everything was quieter. “Are the robots still working?”

“Yes, I can hear them.”

Carlos smiled. “Thank you. I’ll get back to my studying now.”

“And I’ll get back to my work.” Newt inclined his head towards Carlos and then ran down the stairs.

Newt was outside again where he felt free. He watched the robots and checked on their progress. He smiled to see a good pile of rocks, stones and bricks out of the way. He checked on the bricks to see if any were still good. They were intact.

Newt scanned the rocks and bricks to discover he could reuse some of them in the project. He set what he could use to another pile as the robots finished cleaning up all the debris. He wondered how long the whole project would take him.

He hoped Carlos wouldn’t have any more problems with the noise or the work Newt had to do. He had made a plan and schedule for the work to be
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