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  Gentle Reader, Believe In The Magic Of Love And It will Happen
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  Chapter One

  
  




Serafina Highmore smiled at the group of seven-year-olds. She had been working as an assistant teacher at her old school, Raynemore Academy, for the last six months. One more year of taking advanced classes, and after getting a magical teaching license, she would have a class of her own. She had hoped to teach here, so when an assistant spot opened up, she applied. She still helped Dr. Harrison Mulch on weekends or whenever she had time. His last medical assistant got married and moved away. He hired a new one, but Cora was a bit ditzy for a witch and easily overwhelmed, so Serafina helped out.




The class teacher, Ms.Appleworth, walked in with a smile on her face. “Did they behave, Serafina?” Nodding, she looked at the group of children who were seated. “Absolute angels. Even Gregor. I helped them with the assignment. They know there’s a little test tomorrow on growing a flower.” The older woman smiled. A witch, she had been with Raynemore for over twenty years and had taught Serafina and her sisters. “Excellent. Now, class, say goodbye to Ms.Serafina. She’ll see you all tomorrow.” The class said goodbye, and Serafina waved as she left. It was early, so she was going home to help at the family shop for a bit, then call Erik.










Esme was bending down to get a few items for a tincture when Serafina walked in. “What are you doing? You should be resting.” Standing up, Esme smiled, rubbing her large belly. “Oh, he’s fine. Aren’t you Nicholas?” Peter and she were expecting another boy, due in a few months. A lot had changed in the last few years. “That may be, but I’m taking over. Since I’m sure that Christopher is with his daddy, you can get a nap in or eat something.” Taking her apron off, Esme walked past her. “You’ve become very bossy since you started teaching. I’ll let it go this time.” Serafina smiled, pointing toward the door. “Go. Eat, Nap. Relax. Love you.” Esme sighed, walking out.







A few minutes later, Daffodil walked in. “Hi, Serafina. I’m here to pick up some lotion for my future hubby. He has a rash. Poor baby is allergic to some of the trees here.” Smiling back, Serafina looked at the ledger and turned, taking a package off a shelf. “It’s all ready. How are you? Ready to be a married lady?” The woman’s face lit up, and her eyes turned pink. “Yes. I can’t believe it’s in a week. Everyone is still coming, right? I waited so long to find someone who truly loved me for me. Now that I have, it would be nice for the people I consider family to witness our ceremony.”




Daffodil had been engaged a few years ago, but at the last minute, her fiancé told her he was in love with someone else. It broke the poor fairy’s heart. Then fate stepped in one day when she least expected it. A Fae prince from a few realms over was visiting. One look at Daffy, and he walked right up to her, claiming she was his true mate. It was a whirlwind relationship, and now, six months after meeting, they were getting married. “Will Charles be moving here, or are you going back to his homeland?” Looking at her large pink diamond engagement ring, she said, “Thankfully, he’s the sixth son, so he’s able to do his duties here. He has a younger brother, William. Very handsome. I can introduce you. Your birthday is coming up, isn’t it?”




Not wanting to be fixed up by anyone, Serafina nodded. “Yes, turning twenty-one. Finally. Thank you, but I can find someone on my own.” Shrugging, Daffodil paid her and looked into her eyes. “You already have someone in mind. Don’t you? No worries, I won’t tell. Let’s hope he realizes before someone else snatches you up. Toodles.”   




Watching her leave, she wondered if Daffy was talking about Erik. Things had changed between them at Noah and Celestia’s wedding. She realized she had feelings for him. He was still living in the mortal realm and going to college. He had doubled up on classes, and in a year, he’d be in law school. She had hoped he’d go to one here in Magic Hollows, but he hadn’t. They still talked, but not as much as before. The last she heard, he was dating someone. It wasn’t serious, as a month later, they broke up. It had upset her, though.




Celestia and Noah lived next door to him, but kept tabs as they all ate dinner together. She was doing well and enjoying married life with Noah. His business was more successful than ever, and he opened another shop, just for classic cars. Sighing, she wondered what Erik was doing today. The last time he visited was over a month ago. Natty had turned three and was now an adorable little terror. Clearing her head, she began to place the new order of ingredients on the shelves.










Erik walked into the house to smell something cooking. His sister-in-law, Celestia, who was a witch, had taken to the mortal world like a fish to water. Even when Noah told her that she could use magic in the house, she still did things the mortal way. Oh, there were times Noah came running over, soaked from head to toe, but that was when he upset her. 




Walking into the kitchen, he smiled, seeing flour all over the table and vegetables cut up into chunks. A plate of cookies sat on the counter. “Need any help?” Taking a few cookies, he bit into one as Celestia turned, flour on her cheeks. “No, I’m good. Just found a recipe for homemade bread. I know it’s a mess right now, but trust me, you’ll enjoy the finished product. How were classes?” Since moving here, Erik had gotten close to her. Celestia was fun, easy to talk to, and didn’t judge. Maybe it was because she had been the wilder sister who never did what others told her to do. 




Sitting down, she took a carton of milk and poured some into a glass. “You don’t need to do that. I’m grown, remember?” Celestia laughed. “I know, but it’s fun. Noah thinks I’m crazy to enjoy these simple, mundane things, but I do. Maybe if I didn’t have the choice of using magic, I would get bored eventually, but so far, so good. You’re going to be home for dinner, right? Lately, you’ve been out more than here. I enjoy our family dinners even if it’s just the three of us. Plus, when Noah has to work late, I get lonely for company.” Erik nodded. He had become more popular in college and would meet friends for dinner or go on a date. Suddenly, Serafina’s face came to him. He missed her. They used to see each other every weekend and talk almost every day. Now he was lucky if he had time to visit Magic Hollows. “I’m staying in tonight. Have a midterm to study for.”




Celestia smiled, cutting some carrots and potatoes. “Good, because Esme gave me this wonderful recipe for beef stew. Have you talked to Serafina lately? You know she’s assisting at Raynemore. Working with seven-year-olds. Her birthday is coming up. Are you coming with us to celebrate?” Erik knew her birthday was near. He had already gotten her a gift as he helped out at Noah’s shops when needed and had saved up. “Yeah. It’s not every day you turn twenty-one. I can’t believe it’s been four years since we met. Aria has two kids, and Esme is expecting her second. When are Noah and you having one?” Celestia’s cheeks flushed, which he found funny since his brother and she had sex constantly, and even though they lived next door, sometimes it was loud.




“That’s what I’m wondering. I know we practice enough.” Turning, Noah stood there, a grin on his face, his eyes twinkling with mischief. “Noah. You know, we decided to wait for a bit. I mean, we’re still young. Is it so wrong to want my husband all to myself for a little while longer?” Erik smiled, seeing his brother walk up to his mate, taking her in his arms as he kissed her. “Guys, I’m right here.” Moving back, still holding his wife, Noah laughed. “Just wait, little brother. When the love bug hits, you won’t care where you are.” What they didn’t know was that it already had. Two years ago. Only he hadn’t told her. 










Serafina enjoyed the family dinner. She thought that when Celestia moved to the mortal realm, she’d be lonely, but with Ari’s two small children, Esme’s one-year-old, and her pregnant again, it was fun. She smiled, watching Peter hover over her sister, making sure she ate, and asking if she needed a nap. Esme would give him looks and turn away, a smile on her lips. Dylan and Aria would take turns with their children. Nathaniel sat in a toddler seat at the table and liked to throw his food around. He did it just by pointing and didn’t understand that he had magic inside him. Kira was younger, but she demanded a lot of attention. She always wanted her father, so it was funny watching Dylan cut his meat and hold his daughter at the same time. 




“Sere, how was the rest of the day. Was it too much for you at the shop?” Shaking her head, she sipped her iced tea. “Not at all. Daffy stopped by. She’s excited about her wedding. I think meeting the prince has calmed her.” Nodding, she saw Peter adding more steak to her sister’s plate. “I can’t eat all of that.” He smiled, love in his eyes as he put some on his. “You need to feed our son.” Esme rolled her eyes. He kissed her cheek, a smile on his face. “I saw that my beautiful mate.” Serafina held back a giggle, seeing Esme’s cheeks flush.




Aria laughed. “Just eat the steak, Es. Sometimes you can’t win with these Owen men. Dylan nodded, smiling at his daughter as she laughed up at him. Aria turned to Serafina. “Have you decided what you want to do for your birthday?” She had a few ideas, but hadn’t decided yet. “Either a party here in the backyard, or go to the mortal realm and have a barbecue at Erik’s house. It was fun the last time. My friends will enjoy seeing the mortal realm.” Dylan smiled, looking up from his daughter, who was babbling to him. “That sounds like a great idea. We can decorate, and seeing as Noah, Cele, and Erik are there, they can get the cake and other party things. David will be there too. I think he has his eye on you. Asked Noah if you were dating anyone.” That was a surprise to her. She had met him a few times, and he had come here, promising not to expose them. Nothing he did had her thinking he was interested. He was cute and nice, but she considered him a friend.




“I didn’t know he was interested. I only spoke to him a few times when he was here.” Esme watched her. She knew when her sister liked someone. Her eyes sparkled and glowed a fiery red for a few minutes. She was probably unaware. “I think it’s nice to have options, but let Serafina decide who she wants. We shouldn’t get involved. Tell Noah that, too.” So thankful that Esme said that, she almost jumped up to hug her. Dylan nodded and went back to eating, smiling at his daughter. 










That night, she was reading in bed. She enjoyed the classics, and Erik had lent her some the last time he was here. She had meant to call him, but got engrossed in the book. Suddenly, her phone pinged, and minutes later, it became a screen, Erik’s face smiled at her. Thankfully, she was in pajamas and not her nightgown. “Hi, how are you? Not going out tonight?” Erik chuckled, seeing her in flower pajamas. Serafina liked wearing fun night clothes. She even had bunny slippers. “No, need to study, but wanted to see how you are. You’re reading Jane Austen. What do you think?” Erik liked all kinds of books and had introduced her to Pride and Prejudice, Emma, and others. “She’s a good writer. Guess what? I helped with an assignment today. Ms.Appleworth left me alone with the class for an hour. I never realized how much energy little witches and warlocks had. I have to ask her if I was like that. I adore them, though.”




Her dark red hair was down and fell in waves over her shoulders. She had the cutest upturned nose and thick eyelashes, which made her eyes stand out. Her lips were full and rosy, and when she smiled, her whole face lit up. Erik thought she was beautiful. Her eyes changed; when upset, they would turn red. Being a witch with the element of fire, she had to keep her temper in check or her magic would set something aflame.  Luckily, she was even-tempered. “I’m happy for you. I know how much you want to teach. I have a question. What are you doing for your birthday?”




Serafina was busy staring at his chest. He had on a white tank top, and his arms were more muscular than the last time she saw him. When had he gotten so manly? His hair was longer, and she realized he was no longer the lanky boy she had first met. “What? Oh, my birthday? Well, there are two things I’ve thought about.” When she told him, Erik thought a barbecue was a fun idea. “Have it here! I mean, I’ll come to Magic Hollows, but if you have it here, you can stay over, and then we can go out. They recently opened this new karaoke place, and it’s a lot of fun.” She wondered when he had been there, and with whom?  “I’ll think about it. I’m not the best singer.” Erik smiled, the dimple in his cheek deepening. “I know, me either, but there’s good food there too. It’s your call.”




She smiled back. “Want to hear something Dylan told me at dinner?” She wanted to see what his reaction would be. “Sure, I’m all ears.” Telling him about David and how he told Noah he was interested, she waited. Erik heard the young man’s name and felt angry. He was a flirt, and anytime his female friends stopped by the shop, he tried to chat them up and get them to go out with him. He was nice to Noah, but Erik didn’t care for him. David had changed from when he first met him.  Serafina saw his expression change. In a deep voice, he asked, “What do you think about him? Are you interested?”




His eyes darkened. He wasn’t happy. Erik didn’t like him. “Oh, I don’t know. He’s cute and all, and always polite to me. Maybe.” She was testing him, and maybe shouldn’t have when his eyes widened. “I don’t think he’s the right guy for you. I mean, you need someone smart, and who you have things in common with. He’s mortal too. What if he asks you to live here?” She smiled. “Erik, you were mortal once, before your magic woke up. Celestia lives there with Noah, and she’s happy. If you don’t want me to date him, I won’t. Is that what you’re saying?”




Erik wanted to shout, Yes! That’s what I’m saying. How could he? They had been friends forever. How could he tell her he wanted her to choose him? What if she didn’t feel the same? Then their friendship would become awkward, and eventually they’d stop talking. “I can’t tell you what to do, but just think things through. I need to study. It was good talking to you. I miss it. Talk again soon, okay?” She wanted to say more, but nodded and waved. Minutes later, the screen faded, and her cell sat on her lap. One moment, she thought he was going to tell her that he liked her, but then something changed. Leaning against the pillows, she sighed. Why were relationships so complicated?










Celestia walked into the dining room to see surprised faces. She ate breakfast with them sometimes. “What? I got up early and wanted to see everyone before I went to work. I also miss having breakfast with all of you.” Thalia’s shop had expanded, and now Celestia ran her other one, with an assistant. She still designed clothes on the side. Nathaniel ran up to her, his arms open. “Auntie Tele.” He couldn’t say Celestia yet. She laughed, picking him up and kissing his cheeks. “Hi, my sweet Natty. You are getting so big.” Sitting him on her lap, she held him, smelling his sweet scent. He was a mix of Dylan and Aria and would be very handsome when he was older. “So what’s going on with everyone? Esme, you’ve gotten bigger since the last time I saw you. What are you eating?” 




Esme glared at her, and Peter held her around, smiling. “She’s carrying our second child, and I think she looks even more beautiful than ever.” Esme looked at him and smiled, stroking his face. “I love you.” He kissed her cheek and began to put food on her plate. She smiled, seeing Christopher sitting next to Kira, as they ate with their hands, and giggled. 




Serafina walked in and, seeing Celestia, ran over, hugging her. Nathaniel wiggled, making her move back. “Sorry, Natty.” Sitting down, she turned to her. “I missed you these last few weeks. How is work? Daffy told me you’re designing her wedding dress.” Celestia nodded. “Yes, and it’s going to be amazing. She wants it to be regal and not over the top. I was surprised at first, but she wants Charles to be happy, so she’s toning it down. I met him and think he’d love her even if she wore polka dots.” Serafina nodded. Taking another helping of eggs, Celestia smiled. “Erik said he called you last night. Are you really thinking of having your birthday in the mortal realm? That would be so much fun. There’s plenty of room for everyone at the two houses. In the last few months, we’ve connected the area between them with a fence on each side. More private. Noah wanted to put a pool in the area, but I suggested gardens on each side and a path in the middle. Erik doesn’t care either way.”




Dylan looked at Peter, who nodded. “If you decide on the gardens, maybe you can grow some fresh vegetables too?” Celestia nodded. Dylan knew she’d win this argument, as she knew how to get his brother to agree to anything. Peter chuckled. “My money is on you, Celestia. Noah loves you so much, he’ll give in easily.” She winked, a big smile on her face, and everyone laughed. Serafina cleared her throat. “I’ve decided. I want my party there. A big birthday bash in the backyard.” Maybe this is what was needed for Erik and her to get together as more than friends. 








  
  
  Chapter Two

  
  




Walking into Dr.Mulch’s office, Serafina saw Cora. The young woman looked frazzled, and her purple hair was wild, the ends standing up. Babies were crying, and a female giant was yelling at her. “I told you that my child is running a fever. Are you daft?”  Looking like she was about to cry, Serafina came around the counter to deal with it. “Afternoon, Mrs.Normad. It’s not Cora’s fault. Let me see what time your appointment is.” Looking down, she saw the woman had a three-thirty appointment. It was only three forty-five. Just fifteen minutes past. “Let me go see what’s going on in the back. I’ll be right out. In the meantime, here’s something for the fever. Give half a teaspoonful.” Nodding, the woman walked away and sat down. Turning to Cora, whose hands were shaking, she said, “It’s okay. You’re not daft. Drink some water and take some deep breaths. I’ll be right back.”


Thanking her, she watched as Serafina knocked on one of the examination rooms. “Come in, Sere.” How he knew, she wasn’t sure. Walking in, she saw Harrison Mulch holding a six-month-old fairy as he administered a shot. The mother’s hair changed color as her eyes looked worried. The baby cried for a moment, but after being handed back to the mother, she calmed down. “Alice, Tabitha should be fine. It’s just a virus that affects fairies her age. I gave her an extra booster to fight it off. Monitor and call me tomorrow to let me know how she is.” Thanking him, she smiled at Serafina as she left. He sighed. “What’s wrong now? Is Cora having another moment?”


Shaking her head, she closed the door. “It’s very busy out front, and Mrs.Normad was yelling at her. She had a three-thirty appointment, and Melvin is running a fever. I gave her some medicine for it, so she’s calm now, but Cora is upset. It’s never like this.” Harrison sighed, sitting down. “I got a late start. Goldie wasn’t feeling well, and I didn’t want to leave her. Mrs.Normad is always complaining. I have a mind to send her elsewhere. Maybe another realm to find another doctor to nag. I guess I’ll have to let Cora go home early. Her nerves can’t take being yelled at.”


Serafina smiled, feeling bad for the young woman and Dr.Mulch. “It’s fine. I’ll relieve her and help you where needed. I hope Goldie feels better. Tell her I said so.” Harrison smiled. Serafina had grown into a warm and wonderful young woman. “Thank you. I promise we’ll get out on time.” Nodding, she walked back out and told Mrs.Normad to go to the back with Melvin, who was no longer crying. Walking over, she looked at Cora. Her hair was brown, not standing up anymore. “You can go home if you want. Dr.Mulch said it’s okay.” The young woman, who was only a few years older than her, shook her head. “Thanks, but I can’t keep running away every time someone yells at me. I’m better now. Thank you, Serafina. Go help Dr.Mulch.”


Smiling and giving a gentle squeeze to Cora’s shoulder, she walked back toward the examination room.



The rest of the afternoon was crazy, and kept Serafina on her toes. Cora was handling things better, and her hair color only changed once. Serafina saw Harrison going into his office after each patient left, and coming back out, his hair a bit messed up. His hair was always in place. When the waiting room was finally quiet, she knocked on his door. Hearing him call out, she walked in to see him getting off the phone. Sitting down, she waited as he looked at her. “Goldie is pregnant. We never thought it would happen, and she’s having an awful time of it. I’m wondering if we’re incompatible.” Seeing the anguish in his eyes, Serafina sat there and closed hers, trying to sense if there was any truth to what he said. Her powers had grown in the last year, and she could sense things better now. Even her visions were stronger.


Opening her eyes, she saw him watching her. Smiling, she said in a soft voice, “You’re going to have a healthy baby girl. You’re both compatible. Goldie needs to add more greens to her diet. The baby is a fairy, and also wants colorful vegetables. I’ll have Esme send over some from her garden. Relax, Dr.Mulch. All is well.” The male visibly relaxed, and he smiled, running a hand through his hair. “I was so worried. Goldie is my life, and to think that being together may have caused a problem, well, I couldn’t have borne it. Are you sure?”


“Yes, I’m sure. I saw it all. Have her eat more vegetables, and she should be feeling much better in no time.” Getting up to go, she heard him call her name. Turning, he smiled. “I know you want to teach, but if you ever decide to go into magical medicine, I think you’d make a wonderful doctor. Thank you, Sere.” Smiling, she walked out. Maybe she could do both?



The following weekend, Daffodil married Charles in an extravagant ceremony. The guests were mostly Fae, but there were some other magicals, too. Esme was going to be a matron of honor along with Goldie, but she was too big to stand long and instead sat beside Peter. Cyrus presided, and when it was time to announce them as mates, Charles waved a hand, and fireworks sparkled in the night sky. He gently kissed Daffodil, whose hair didn’t change, but her wings fluttered happily. 


Serafina sighed, watching as the couple walked down the aisle, having eyes only for each other. Wow, he loves her so much. I wonder if that’s ever going to happen to me? Looking around, she saw her sisters sitting with their mates. Erik couldn’t make it this weekend as he had been invited to go skiing before learning of the wedding. It shouldn’t have bothered her, but it did. He never missed a special occasion. He had more of a social life nowadays, and she wondered if there was a place for her in his world anymore. Her heart hurt. She wanted more than friendship, and wondered if it was too late.




Everyone walked into the house to see Glinda, the babysitter, walking down the stairs. She was a goblin and had six children of her own who were grown. Missing them, she babysat whenever she was asked. In her Scottish brogue, she said, “The babes are all sleeping, and dreaming beautiful dreams.” Aria smiled, looking at Dylan, who was about to pay her. “No, Mr.Owens. Esme gives me pain cream and fresh vegetables. That’s payment enough. Besides, I enjoy the bairns.” They knew she meant the children. Walking away, she smiled at Esme. “Tell me when this one is born. I want to give you a gift for him.” Winking, she walked out, humming. Esme sighed, rubbing her stomach. “I think Nicholas is hungry. I’m craving fruit. Ari, can Chris stay over tonight?” Smiling, she said, “Of course. I think Kira would be upset if her cousin wasn’t there when she woke up. They’re getting close. Go rest, and have a good evening.”


Pete and Esme said goodnight. He held her around, and they walked off, murmuring to each other. Turning, Serafina saw a look pass between Dylan and her sister and sighed. They were probably going to have sex. Shaking her head, she walked up the stairs. “Night. See you tomorrow.” The last thing she needed was to get a vision of that. 


In her room, she kicked her shoes off. Sitting on her bed, she thought about Erik. It would have been fun if he were there. At the reception, she didn’t have anyone to dance with. Oh, a few of the male fae asked her, but she declined. It didn’t feel right when she liked someone else. Memories of Erik holding her at Noah and Celestia’s wedding made her cheeks flush. It wasn’t like she didn’t date. She did, just not as much as he did. Besides, nobody was Erik. She wondered what it would feel like to kiss him. 


Still dressed, she lay back, seeing his face. If he didn’t move here like he had said he wanted to, would he end up with a mortal? What if it were someone like Noah’s ex, Candace? That girl, Jillian, reminded her of Candace. Erik mentioned her once in a while. “I’m definitely having my party there.” She needed to keep in touch with Erik. Her heart wanted him, and if he fell in love with someone else, it would hurt, but she’d have to let him go. Sighing, she needed to be honest with herself. If Erik fell in love, she wanted it to be with her.




Erik was in bed. He had gotten home an hour ago and enjoyed going skiing. Jillian and Missy were there too. Jillian kept flirting with him all day. There was no way he would date her. She reminded him too much of Candace. One of his friends teased him about Jillian, and he told him to ask her out as he had no interest. At the ski lodge, all he thought about was Serafina. She would love it here. He smiled, wondering how she’d look in ski pants and boots. Normally, she wore loose-fitted clothes, but he knew underneath she had a gorgeous body. He thought about her birthday party. It was next weekend, and he was excited. The gift he got her was perfect, and he hoped they could have time alone. He was ready to tell her how much he liked her and if she would consider dating him. 


Smiling, he lay back. Maybe they would dance again. She felt right in his arms, like she belonged there. They never kissed, but he wanted to. Especially the last few years. They almost did at Celestia and Noah’s wedding. They had walked outside to get some air and looked up to see mistletoe over the door. He had said they should kiss as it was tradition, and seeing her look at him, he thought she wanted to. They were inches apart when their names were called. Noah and Celestia were leaving and wanted to say goodbye. The moment ruined, they both laughed, walking back. Now she was having her twenty-first birthday here. Maybe he’d get another chance. 




Celestia was staying over in Magic Hollows. Noah had to work overnight at his shop, and she had to be at work early. Erik had said he was fine alone. Thalia was hosting a sale, and since she managed one of the shops, it was her responsibility to set things up. Hearing a knock, Serafina saw her walk in, a smile on her face. “Do you have a minute?” Nodding, she sat down on the bed. “Are you ready for your party? Noah and Erik have been working on the backyard for a week. I thought of a theme. A Luau, like in Hawaii. What do you think? If not, we can do something else.”


Serafina sat up, putting her book away. “What’s a Luau?” Waving her hand, Celestia produced a book and showed her pictures. “It’s very nice. We’ll all wear cute sarongs and have flowers in our hair. We’ll still barbecue, but it will be very festive.” Seeing the scantily clad females, Serafina wondered if she would look good in one of those outfits. Celestia smiled, as if reading her mind. “You’re beautiful and very shapely. Sometimes, you have to show the goods.” 


“You’re spending way too much time with Thalia.” Laughing, Celestia stood up. “She’s had a very interesting life. If you don’t want to do this. We won’t. It’s your birthday.” Serafina knew she would give in. “No, it’s fine. Just let me pick out my outfit, okay??” Nodding, eyes twinkling, Celestia nodded. “Of course. Come on. I said I’d cook. Want to help?” Holding out a hand, she took it, and they walked out of the room.




“A Hawaiian theme? Does Serafina want that? She’s pretty modest.” Noah grinned at his brother. He thought it was a great idea. “It will be fun. Celestia probably asked her already. Think about it, Erik. Scantily clad females, drinks, and music. You may meet the woman of your dreams.” Erik groaned. “Celestia didn’t dress that way, and you fell for her. I don’t think Sere will go for it. I’m not looking for a woman. Not yet.” That was a lie. He already had one in mind. Noah got up to leave for an overnight at the shop. “Fine. Whatever. It’s her decision anyway. I bet she agrees. See ya later.” 




That next evening, Erik decided to call Serafina. He wanted to see if she was alright with the theme. That she wasn’t being pressured into doing it.  Walking into her room, she heard her phone ringing. Minutes later, it enlarged to a huge screen, and Erik’s face appeared. He looked so handsome that her breath caught in her chest. He had a bit of stubble on his chin, and it made him look older than he was. She hadn’t had time to brush her hair, and saw him smiling at her. “Did I catch you at a bad time?”  Shaking her head, she put a finger to her lips and closed the door. Sitting on her bed, she said, “Ari is trying to put Natty to bed. He’s been a bit of a rebel lately. I think he may be a little jealous of his baby sister. How are you? I heard Noah, and you fixed up the backyard for my party. I appreciate it.”  


Erik sat back, grinning. Why was she nervous? They had been friends for years. Her hair was up in a messy bun, which he loved. A few loose tendrils accented her perfect face. When he first met her, she was a girl. Staring back at him was a beautiful young woman. One he was feeling more than friendship for. “Anything for you, Sere. You know that. I called to make sure you’re okay with the theme. I know Celestia can put pressure on you sometimes with her ideas. If you don’t want a Luau party, we can do something else.”  She couldn’t help but smile. He was considering her feelings, and she felt her heart skip a beat. “At first, I was a bit taken aback, but after researching more, I think it will be fun. Just hoping the day is warm.” 


He nodded, and they stared at one another. Why was it so awkward? Clearing his throat, he said, “How is work and school? I’m so busy that it’s crazy. I miss Magic Hollows. Sorry, I didn’t get to go to Daffy’s wedding. Heard it was wonderful. Had a good time skiing, though. Maybe one day you’ll come with me. I can teach you. I’m still doing magic, but it’s not the same.”


Serafina smiled. He wanted her to go skiing with him. “Things have changed. Cele is here maybe twice a week if we’re lucky, and Esme is having morning sickness, so Peter and she don’t eat with us every day. Daffy looked beautiful, and Charles is so in love with her. They’ll have a happy marriage. I miss having you here to talk to.” Erik felt the same, and seeing her cheeks flush, he was about to ask her if they could be more than friends. His door opened. “Hey, butthead, someone’s downstairs asking for you. Hi Sere, excited about your party?” Noah smiled. If he hadn’t barged in, she had a feeling Erik was going to say something important. “Yes, I am. Thank you for letting me have it there.”


Erik took a deep breath, knowing the moment had passed. “Sorry, Sere, I’d better see who it is. See you this weekend. Have a good night.” She nodded, seeing him smile as he said the magic words. The phone sat on the bed as she stared at it, wondering who had come over, and if maybe Erik was feeling the same as she was.



Walking down the stairs, he saw his classmate, Kimberly. They had three classes together and sometimes got coffee on their breaks. “Sorry to bother you, but I lost my notes from class. I looked everywhere and couldn’t find them. Did I lend them to you by any chance?” Noah smirked at him in knowing. Girls used the same excuse to see him when he was in school. Usually, it ended up with a few dates, and more in the back of his truck. “Well, I need to go home. Night, little bro.” He nodded to the female, who smiled and laughed when Erik glared at him. Feeling a hand on his arm, he turned, moving back. “Sorry, my older brother can be an idiot sometimes. I don’t have your notes. I remember Jim asking you for them. Maybe he has them?” Kimberly smiled, her hand still touching him. “Oh, right. Now I remember. Since I’m here, do you want to get a coffee? Unless it keeps you up. We can talk about the lecture.”


Her eyes looked into his, and he knew she had lied about the notes. For a few weeks, he had sensed something was different about her. She used to wear sweats and was dressing up more. Even her hair was different. “I’d like to, but I still have a lot of chapters to read. Not everyone is as smart as you.” Hopefully, that was a softer letdown. She sighed, but a smile touched her lips. “Okay, rain check?” He nodded, walking her to the door. She gave him one more smile and told him she’d see him in class.  After watching her drive off, he closed the door, leaning against it. Even though he dated casually, there was only one person whom he wanted. 


“She was cute. You should have accepted her offer for coffee.” Turning, he saw his brother standing there. “I thought you were going home to your wife.” Smiling, he shrugged. “I was, but came back to get something to snack on. Cele made me promise not to keep junk in our home because we both eat more of it than healthy food.” He walked into the kitchen as Erik followed and pulled a bag of nacho chips out of the cabinet. Opening the bag, he took one, biting into it. “I’ve missed these.”  Leaning against the counter, he looked up. “Want to tell me why you said no to Kimberly?” Grabbing a water from the fridge, he sighed. “I just think we’re better as friends and classmates.” Taking a few more chips, Noah looked into his eyes. “Want to know what I
















