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Spirited Away

A Special Note from Mary Ann

These serialized chapters which will eventually be put together as a novel.

Each chapter was drawn from my paintings which follow the past life of Asa “Magnus” Magnuson. A Wizard/Druid/Holy Man from my Helena Foster Paranormal Mystery Series. 

His past begins in Ireland where The Clan Hewit Series started and flows through the centuries until present time.

I do hope you will read each chapter and enjoy his story.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Spirited Away














[image: ]


Chapter 9 

Sitting on the edge of the bed, Magnus put his arm around Maggie’s shoulders. “They are right, you know. We’ve had a busy couple of days and today was the strangest. I wasn’t aware that this place had so many twists and turns, both of streets and people. Marie seemed so nice when we first met her, but I guess she really intimidated you. I’m glad you told me about her questioning our past lives. We don’t need to make a wrong move here in this new place. I’m sure it’s what you were thinking as well.”

Maggie turned to face him. “Exactly. She was so nice, then turned into an inquisitor. It made me nervous and jittery. I couldn’t even make it back to the room for a few moments. I waited longer than I usually would have so I could hear the back door close. I hoped she was gone and didn’t stay around to see what I would do. I pray she leaves us alone now, but I have a feeling in my gut that she’ll try to find us.”

“Don’t worry yourself about it, we’ll let Michael and Gabriel know about your feelings. I know since the time we met them... they are never wrong. Let’s try to get some sleep. At least the bed is more comfortable here than it was at the other place.”

Maggie stood and changed into her night clothes and Magnus waited until she was under the cover before he changed his and slipped in beside her.

***
[image: ]


Breakfast was better than before. The people were pleasant and not intrusive. Maggie hadn’t slept well and returned to the room while Magnus went to see Michael about what kind of help he could offer.

Resting on top of the cover Maggie relaxed and fell into a deep sleep. She was suddenly not alone in her dream. Marie found her, as she expected. She tried to stir herself to wake up, but it was no use. Marie had a hold of her mind and wasn’t letting go.

Marie looked different in the dream. Not the kind lady they met when they arrived or even the inquisitor of the other night. Maggie shivered with fear. Though Marie hadn’t touched her, she could feel hands on her body unlike anything she’d ever experienced before. 

Marie stepped up to Maggie and laughed. With her face contorted into that of a monster, a horrid sneer crossing where her smile should have been. “I knew I’d find you. I can’t enter this boarding house.” Marie looked around the room where they stood in the dream. “But I can enter your dreams. I brought a friend with me. He said he’s been searching for you for several hundred years. I was glad to be able to help him.” 

Then Maggie saw a face she’d hoped she’d never see again in this lifetime. Eoghan stepped out from somewhere. “Mairead, how far you’ve come since you worked in my kitchens. I suppose you brought that disgusting druid with you. Well, we will take care of him too.” They both faded in the dream and Maggie shot up out of the bed like it was the last place she wanted to be.
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Quivering, she stepped out into the main room of the boarding house and wandered toward what she remembered from last night was the kitchen. One of the ladies was cleaning up when Maggie entered. 

The lady turned around. “Oh dear, what’s wrong? You need to sit down. Let me get you a warm cup of mead.” The lady’s voice was kind and Maggie sat, still trembling.

After bringing a cup of mead, the lady returned to her work. When she was done, she turned back toward Maggie. “Will you be alright? Do you want me to call Father Bonnier?” 

Maggie shook her head. “I’ll be fine. I just need to warm up. When my partner returns, I’ll be much better.”

“Alright, if you think you’ll be fine, then I’ll be on my way. I’ll check on you tomorrow. Father Bonnier wouldn’t want me to leave any of his people without the help they might need.” 

Maggie nodded. “I’ll be good and thank you for the warm mead. It’s just what I needed.” After the lady left Maggie sat there until she heard Magnus calling her name from their room.

She shouted. “I’m in the kitchen, Magnus!” Then she stood and rushed into his arms when he stepped into the room. “She found me! I knew she would, and there’s something else.” Maggie paused then turned away from Magnus. Taking a seat at the table she looked up at him. She brought Eoghan with her.”
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Magnus stared at her. “She came here and brought Eoghan? How is that possible?”

Maggie shook her head. “No, they came in my dreams. I don’t think I’ll ever be able to sleep again.” She gripped her hands together on top of the table to stop them from shaking.

Magnus was speechless for a moment. Once he understood what she was saying he dropped into the chair across from her. “We must tell Michael and Gabriel. With their help perhaps you’ll be able to relax and sleep. I don’t know how this came about but she must be much different than we’d thought. You can’t ever be alone, until we get this worked out. I’ll call Michael. Today he showed me how to contact him from a distance.” 

Magnus closed his eyes, rested against the back of the chair, and mumbled words that Maggie couldn’t understand. Almost at once Michael was standing next to them.
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Michael put his hand on Magnus’s shoulder. “What is it? Why did you call me?”

Magnus looked at Maggie then up at Michael. “Maggie was dreaming and...” Maggie took hold of Magnus’s hand. “I’ll explain.” Magnus nodded.

Maggie looked at Michael and started to explain when Gabriel appeared. “Good, now I don’t have to go through it all over again.” She sighed and began to tell them all the details of her dream.

“After we broke our fast Magnus came to you and I returned to our room to rest. When I fell into a deep sleep I began to dream and Marie was there. She brought with her the man who caused us to leave Ireland so many years ago. He should have been dead, but he was right there in my dream with her. I was so scared, but couldn’t wake, because she had hold of my mind. She told me she couldn’t come into this place, but could join me in my dream. I know I will never be able to sleep again.” Maggie held herself tightly, with her arms. 

Michael and Gabriel looked at each other. “We need to discuss this with Him. He knows everything and will let us know how to continue.” 

Then Michael turned to Maggie. “We understand your thoughts regarding your lack of sleep, but you need your rest. Gabriel will go to Him, and I will, with your permission, enter your dream state and protect you.” 

Maggie wasn’t sure how it would work but agreed. She was so scared and tired she couldn’t stop shaking. 

Gabriel faded out and Michael sat down across from her. “You will be safe for now, since it’s still daylight. I will return here before you sleep and join you. You may not even know I’m there, but my sword and I will safeguard you from Marie and this man.”
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Magnus stayed close to Maggie all through the afternoon. The boarding house was quiet, and she rested but never closed her eyes. She’s terrified Marie will invade her dreams. I wish I could help her, but Michael will be able to manage the assault, I hope.

As the sunset, the activity level increased. Maggie made her way to the kitchen to see if she could help and they accepted her with open arms. There were never enough volunteers to feed the needy people of New Orleans. 

Father Bonnier came in through the back door. Magnus watched the priest enter the kitchen, and make his way into the main hall, passing the women fixing the meal. He touched each one on the shoulder, speaking to them softly. Magnus breathed a sigh of relief.

When Michael entered, Magnus saw him walking through the tables toward him. He looked concerned. When he reached Magnus, he grasped his shirt and pulled him toward a table on the far side of the room. Michael and Magnus watched as Maggie and the ladies served the people who were hungry for food, and Father Bonnier who helped those who were hungry for spiritual help.

Michael gazed around the room then back to Magnus. “I have news. Not something I ever thought I would have to pass on.” He paused a moment before continuing. “He can’t do anything to help. This is part of her journey, and she must make her own choices. He can’t interfere with a human’s free will. If she decides to follow Marie and Eoghan, then so be it. I hope she won’t and He is allowing me to watch in her dreams, but I can’t stop what may happen. I can only protect her up to a point.”
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Magnus was disturbed, but there was nothing he could do. He was also fearful to tell Maggie what Michael had told him, but he had to let her know. Michael would be able to enter her dream but would only be able to watch and keep her as safe as possible without changing the outcome of her decisions.

After the meal was finished and everything was cleaned up, Maggie joined Magnus and Michael. She was smiling until she reached the table where they sat and saw the look on Magnus’s face.

She sat next to him and reached out to touch his arm. “What’s wrong? Did I make a mistake while helping the ladies?”

Magnus put his hand over hers. “No, you did an excellent job.” 

Maggie turned to Michael who was now looking around the room again. He wanted to
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