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        Blast Off with us into the Magic and Mayhem Universe!

      

        

      
        I’m Robyn Peterman, the creator of the Magic and Mayhem Series and I’d like to invite you to my Magic and Mayhem Universe.

      

        

      
        What is the Magic and Mayhem Universe, you may ask?

      

        

      
        Well, let me explain…

      

        

      
        It’s basically authorized fan fiction written by some amazing authors that I stalked and blackmailed! KIDDING! I was lucky and blessed to have some brilliant authors say yes! They have written brand new stories using my world and some of my characters. And let me tell you… the results are hilarious!

      

        

      
        So here it is! Blast off with us into the hilarious Magic and Mayhem Universe. Side splitting books by fantabulous authors! Check out each and every one. You will laugh your way to a magical HEA!

      

        

      
        For all the stories, go to https://magicandmayhemuniverse.com/. Grab your copy today!

      

        

      
        And if you would like to read the book that started all the madness, download a copy of Switching Hour via the link below!

        https://robynpeterman.com/switching-hour/
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        Will the Power of Three soon cease to be?

      

        

      
        In a world of witches, familiars, and dark forces, Katherine must prove her loyalty and battle against the hot mess she created by holding back the truth. Mather, a dark witch reborn through sacrifice, is also the man who fathered her and he wants her powers. She should have warned her coven, but she didn’t, and now they no longer trust her.

      

        

      
        Her problems are out of control. Sean won’t take no for an answer. People are dropping off strange dog familiars in her shop, and the Baba Yaga is coming to lecture. Worst of all, Goddess Hecate pronounced her not powerful enough to fight her evil father and only good enough to be used as bait.

      

        

      
        How is she ever going to prove everyone is wrong about her?

      

        

      
        If you enjoyed the witchy adventures of other books in the Mayhem and Mayhem Universe and Donna McDonald’s Games of Crones, you'll be enthralled by the exciting finish of the series in Crone Wars.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        STORY TOPICS and THEMES

        paranormal romance, Witches, wizards, magic, crones, wands, light paranormal, dark paranormal, Dark Magic, warlocks, cat shifter, cat familiar, romantic comedy, humorous fantasy, humorous paranormal, Merlin, Salem Witches, conjure, Witch trials, Cotton Mather
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        This book is for my chiropractor, KH. If it wasn’t for her, I wouldn’t have been able to sit up long enough to write it. I told her I was dedicating the book to her, but I don’t think she believed me—lol.

      

        

      
        Thanks Katie. You rock.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Prologue

          

        

      

    

    
      “It can’t be one of us. The Master wants a male. He’s promised to bless us with the power of the Crone witches if we find him a proper vessel.”

      Four witches stared silently at the fifth witch who’d made the statement. Though she wasn’t their official leader, they deferred to her for hard decisions. Absolute equality worked for them the rest of the time.

      Ignoring the imploring gazes aimed at her, the fifth spoke again. “The Master has granted us power already beyond what we each possess on our own. We must fulfill his request.”

      All five looked at each other, their desperate gazes searching for who would step forward. Three of them had sons, but none would make that kind of sacrifice with one of their own blood. One might end up doing so anyway, but all other paths would be exhausted first.

      The male chosen to host the Master would be released forever from his physical body and could never return to it. Before great power could be gained a sacrifice was always required. Usually it was a matter of blood. This time it was more. Only the five of them knew this with certainty because the Master had told them during a conjuring.

      There was really only one answer to their problem. Their gazes dropped to study the floor as they each came to terms with what they were willing to do for their magical art.

      “Raymond is here and willing to be the host,” one said aloud.

      “Because his wife got frightened of his new powers and left him. She took the children with her and he’s been distraught ever since. It would grant the fool’s death wish to let him do this,” a second stated flatly.

      A third shrugged before offering her opinion. “Raymond has been one of us for nearly a decade. He deserves a chance to serve a higher cause than himself. This is his choice to make.”

      The fourth looked at her other coven mates before resting her gaze on the fifth. “Have the dark powers not led our unique coven brother to choose this path for himself? The Master needs a body to carry out his work on this earthly plane. We know someone willing. There is no question here.”

      The fifth—the one they always looked to—nodded. “Tell Raymond to prepare himself. We will summon the Master to do the ritual two nights from now. He must not reveal to anyone what he is doing. Once he steps on this path, there is no turning away from his choice. The Master will use him for the greater good of us. Hail to the forces of darkness.”

      “Hail to the darkness,” the other four replied.

      They hurried away from their meeting place and back to their homes. There was much to be done before their Master arrived.
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      Katherine stood in the small rear courtyard of her business and stared at her beautiful surroundings. The stone patio wasn’t easily damaged, which made it a great place to practice magic. She put a century into creating the perfect landscaping that now sheltered the outdoor space.

      She lived in the five small rooms upstairs and it had been important to create an outdoor sanctuary that made her feel less trapped by walls. She was the last store on this street and the thick woods surrounding her business on two sides provided a shelter where she could safely practice her craft without risking observation.

      This town wasn’t the home Salem had been in her youth, but it was close enough. She’d felt the possibilities for thriving here the first time she’d set foot in the store. Despite Violet’s encouragement for her to stay and Listeria’s attempts to guilt her into obeying Violet, she’d moved out of Salem and into a life of her own.

      She’d begun as a shopkeeper but made the store all hers as soon as she was able. That was back when she’d spent most mornings shoveling horse poop off the cobbled street outside its door. Eventually, she’d turned enough profit selling tinctures and salves to hire someone to do it for her. Then had come the cars and electricity. Goddess, the changes she’d seen in this place awed her even on the worst of days.

      Now she’d ruined everything.

      Mather had escaped them once more, and it had been her fault yet again.

      Her Crone sisters hated her for her lame magic, not that she blamed them. Her powers had failed at the critical moment, which meant she’d miserably failed her coven. Jabari even lost one of his nine lives because of her.

      Thankfully, Alastair hadn’t been inside the building. He was only a warlock. Goddess only knew what might have happened to him.

      Sean also hadn’t been inside the building to witness her utter defeat. If something had happened to him, Violet would have killed her for sure. She hated worrying about Sean. She hated that the only man in her life was barely a man.

      Sean shouldn’t even be talking to her. He should be afraid to be in her company.

      Beaten down by her regret, Katherine removed her Crone cloak and laid it on the nearby table. She stared at her hands while she folded it. Her hands looked like a normal pair of forty-year-old hands, but in the space of a single eye-blink, her hands could look like they belonged to a hundred-year-old woman.

      Centuries had passed since she took the Crone oath, but the cost of gaining Crone powers still stunned her.

      “Well, that could have turned out much worse,” the man-child in her life said from behind her back.

      “How, Sean? Both of them hate me. Even Listeria is mad at me, and she never gets mad. Violet may never forgive me for not telling her that Mather was my biological father. The only way this could be worse is if she knew about you hanging around me all the time.”

      Sean shrugged and smiled. “It’s technically not your fault that I refuse to take no for an answer. That’s all on me, and I’m happy to take the blame.”

      Katherine turned to face him. “This is not a matter of taking blame. This is a matter of principle. You are Violet’s son—her only child. Her hopes and dreams live in you. That’s how motherhood works.”

      “How can you be so sure? You’ve mothered no one. I’m not saying that to be cruel. I’m just pointing out that you’re awfulizing everything you think Mom might do in reaction to finding out.”

      She breathed out a sigh as Sean walked closer. He pulled a vine out of a pocket in his robe before making the garment disappear. That was his level of power now. He’d grown a lot since he’d been practicing his grandmother’s craft.

      Sean smiled at her, placed the green stem on her arm, and sent his magic flowing through it. The vine stretched and crawled from her wrist to her elbow, bloomed all along its length as it wrapped her arm.

      He put a hand on her shoulder. “I’m not a fifteen-year-old boy with a crush anymore. I’m a man, Katherine, and have been one for a long time now. And I’ve been with enough women to understand how unsatisfying sex can be with the wrong person.”

      Internally, Katherine wept for the romantic affection Sean offered her. What woman wouldn’t be impressed with such a sincere declaration? Externally, she ignored his gift because she was determined not to lead him on. She would not give Sean any hope. She made that mistake once and Sean had kissed her.

      Moving on to someone else after his kiss had been impossible. There had been no men in her life since Sean had come back into Violet’s.

      She swallowed hard as she stared at him. “Despite Listeria and Jabari’s unusual situation, living in solitude for centuries is one of the many costs of practicing Crone magic.”

      “I disagree. Living in solitude is a choice,” Sean argued. “You can make a different one any time you want. Mom reconciled with Dad. Listeria has Jabari. You have me, Katherine. All you have to do is accept what I’m offering you.”

      Katherine rubbed her forehead and swore. “Listeria cursed me. On top of everything else wrong in my life, I now have to suffer the witch’s equivalent of behavior therapy. If I fail, I will lose my powers, age rapidly, and die.”

      Sean shrugged. “All the more reason not to send me away, right? I’m more of an optimist than you are. If you forgive yourself for being foolish, your magic will thrive. Mom is right about that.”

      “Your mother is right about a lot of things, but she may not be right about me. Making me into a Crone could be the worst mistake Violet ever made.”

      “Mom is going through her own midlife Crone crisis. I let my father convince me to ignore my mother’s guidance and study magic with him instead. Mom’s forgiven me enough to let me study Tituba’s magic, but Dad and I both cause her guards to go up when we question her. Mom’s not nearly as confident as she seems to be.”

      Shaking her head, Katherine walked away. When she looked at her arm, she smiled and touched the fragrant white blossom. “Violet loves you, Sean.”

      Sean shoved his hands in his pockets. “The only one talking about Mom is you. All that time I spent living with Dad, I never contacted you in person. When I saw you again, I realized time and distance never changed my feelings. You and I are meant to be, Katherine. That’s why I’m willing to risk Mom getting mad at both of us. I wouldn’t have minded if Listeria had made telling Mom about me part of her bargain with you.”

      Katherine kept all her relationships loose and let no one get close enough to tie her down. Six months ago Sean showed up here, insisted his lifelong infatuation with her was true love, and said he was tired of sleeping with women who weren’t her.

      “Your interest in me is abnormal, Sean. Can’t you wrap your head around that truth?”

      Sean shook his head. “Here’s my truth. Mom and Listeria think of you as a child, which is exactly what they still think of me. I don’t see the problem with us as a couple. We’re both children to them.”

      “I’m a Crone, Sean. You get upset when you see Violet in her Crone condition. I’ve seen you look away because her human fragility scares you.”

      “Only because Mom lets herself get to the point of death before regenerating. You don’t use your Crone state as an excuse not to take care of yourself like she does.”

      Katherine rubbed her forehead. “Cotton Mather debauched my birth mother. I’ve done my best to put those terrible Salem days behind me, which is why I refuse to debauch you. Also, Violet would turn me into some hideous creature and leave me like that. And I wouldn’t blame her.”

      “What if I were someone else’s son and not Violet’s? I doubt you’d be giving my age or my birth any consideration. Auntie Listeria said you preferred younger men.”

      Shock burst out of her unchecked. “How is she your aunt, but I’m not? And I can’t believe you talked to Listeria about us.”

      “Ha! So there is an us,” Sean said, grinning at her
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