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“How long until they figure out that they have not captured you my Lord?” Mr Finch asked.

*
[image: image]


The reunions at the safe house had been so wonderful to see, finally Sarah was reunited with her parents, it had been such a long time. Emily was back with her mum too; it made me so happy to see all my friends reunited with their families. 

“Dad? Will we be going home now that Matthew is in the vaults?” I asked.

“I don’t see why not Lottie, and hopefully very soon,” He replied, “I do have something that I want to discuss with you before we do though.” 

“What is it Dad, more trouble?” 

“No Lottie, I wanted to ask how you would feel if we invited Amelie to stay with us.”

I was a little shocked by what he had asked me. It had not occurred to me that we would have Amelie stay with us yet, but I understood why Dad asked me. Amelie was completely alone; her mother had been killed by Matthew and she had no other family to go to.

“Is Amelie ready to leave Mother Nature’s? Does she have any control over her magic yet?”

“Not yet Lottie, she still has a little way to go with that, but she is learning very quickly. I wanted to ask you first before I said anything to Amelie.”

“I would like sometime to settle back at home, just the two of us first. We have not lived there since before Mum died,” I told him.

“I can understand that Lottie, as I said it will be a while and we will have some time to get used to life without Mum at home before Amelie comes to stay.”

I told Dad that I would think about it, I was still feeling a little resentful about all the time he had spent with Amelie at Mother Nature’s. I totally understood why, but a part of me was a little jealous. I had been an only child my whole life and I suppose I did not know how to share Dad. I knew that Amelie needed a family and why would that not be us? After all, we were her family.

I told Dad that I was going up to my room for a little while, I was exhausted and wanted to get some rest.

Before I got to the stairs, Alfred stopped me.

“Lottie, it is time for me to go home, would you open a portal for me?” Alfred asked.

“Of course, I will,” I replied.

I gave Alfred a huge hug and thanked him for looking after me in Calithia. I was going to miss seeing him every day.

“Lottie, I am so proud of you. You have grown so much in such a brief time; you really are going to be a wonderful protector of the realms. I will miss you,” he told me.

“You won’t miss me too much because we can chat all the time using the mirrors!” I told him with a huge smile on my face. I knew that we would be in contact all the time.

One last hug and I opened a portal to the great hall in the castle in Dragoron. I could see King James waiting for his dear friend to return. 

“Goodbye everyone, see you soon,” Alfred called out as he walked through the portal.

I saw King James embrace him as he arrived back, he turned and waved to us, then I closed the portal. I was a little sad to see him go, but happy he was home safe and well after all he had been through in Calithia.

Everyone dispersed to different areas of the safe house, and I went up to my room. I was happy to be back in familiar surroundings, but this time I longed to go home.

I had a shower and then lay on my bed. Before I knew it, I fell into a deep sleep. There were no dreams and soon the morning sunshine was beaming though my window. I could not believe that I had slept for that long.

“Lottie, are you awake?” 

I sat up, recognising the voice instantly.

“I am Alfred,” I replied with a huge smile on my face.

“Is everything okay?” I asked.

“Everything is simply perfect. King James asked me to invite all of you to our summer celebration here in Dragoron. He said that we all have so much to be thankful for this year and he wants us all to share in the festivities,” Alfred told me.

“When is it?”

“It is when the sun stays the longest in the sky, and the moon sleeps for the shortest time,” he replied.

“June 21st then?” 

“You know of our celebration?” Alfred asked slightly confused.

“Here it is called the summer solstice, and it is celebrated too, though not in the way you do.”

“Will you come?” 

“I would love to. I will ask everyone at breakfast and let you know later, but I am sure that all of us would love to celebrate.”

“I will talk to you later then Lottie, goodbye for now.” 

“Bye Alfred, I’ll speak to you later.”

I got up, dressed, and went down for breakfast. I was last into the dining room, everyone else was eating and chatting happily away. The atmosphere was so relaxed and happier than it had been for a long, long time.

“Can I have everyone’s attention?” I shouted.

I think I may have alarmed everyone, their faces looked concerned. I told them that there was nothing to worry about, and then I explained what Alfred had asked. It was an overwhelming yes in response to the request and everyone seemed excited about the celebration. June 21st was just a few weeks away, so we had plenty of time to settle back into our normal routines, whatever they would be.

I got myself some breakfast and sat with Dad.

“What happens now Dad? Are we going home?” I asked.

Dad told me that he was going to see Mother Nature first and that he needed to see that Matthew was imprisoned securely that morning.

“While I am there, I will talk to Mother Nature and see what plans she has, but I am hopeful that we will be able to go home in the next few days,” he told me.

“I will keep my fingers crossed. While you are there can you invite Amelie to stay with us when she is able to?” I said to him. I explained that I had been a little jealous, but that I also knew that she was family, our family and of course she should live with us.

Dad smiled at me. A smile that said he understood my reservations and that he was proud of me.

“I will Lottie, as long as you are sure it is what you want.”

“I am Dad,” I replied.

Dad asked me what I would do while he was at Mother Nature’s that morning, I told him I was not sure.

I hoped that I would catch up with Sarah at some point, we had not been able to talk at all with all the issues in Calithia, I knew that it would be unlikely because she was with her parents, and Emily was with her mum.

I must have looked a bit lost because Ben came bounding over to me.

“What shall we do today then Lottie?”

“I’m not sure, any ideas?” I replied.

“How about studying, getting back into your lessons?” Alice said to us both. Ben and I both sighed at the thought of it, but we knew that we had to start again at some point.

“Can we just have one day off?” Ben pleaded with her.

“One day! No more!” she replied smiling and pretending to be stern.

“Thank you, Alice!” we both replied in unison.
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Ben and I sat at the table trying to figure out what to do with our day, neither one of us could produce anything that we both wanted to do.

“We might as well go to lessons at this rate,” I said to him.

Just as I was about to make another suggestion, I saw Sarah walking towards us, she looked very apprehensive.

“Hi Lottie, can I talk to you?”

“Of course,” I replied.

Ben must have felt that Sarah wanted some time alone with me and excused himself. He told us that he would see us both a bit later.

“Shall we go for a walk and chat at the same time?” I asked.

Sarah nodded, she seemed very subdued and not the usual bubbly, boisterous and wonderful girl that I knew. I understood why and I hoped that she would be back to that again soon.

We left the building and began to walk through the garden and into the woods, we were heading towards the chapel. Sarah had not said a word and I did not know how to start the conversation with her, she obviously had something she wanted to say.

“I don’t know where to start Lottie, how do I explain my actions to you?” 

“Sarah, just start at the beginning, we can work through this, you are my friend and companion, we can sort out anything,” I replied. 

“Okay. When I was taken by Lord Amara through the vortex, I was imprisoned in a cave system to start with. It was dark, damp and very cold,” she began.

“The same thing happened with me Sarah,” I replied.

“I was left on my own for such a long time. Food and drink would appear occasionally, but not very often and I was hungry for most of the time that I was in the cave. Eventually Mr Finch turned up and told me that Lord Amara had decided that I should be moved to a more comfortable place, but only if I co-operated with him.” 

The story so far sounded familiar to me, make us as uncomfortable as possible before offering a way out of our imprisonment.

“That sounds just like how I was treated Sarah,” I told her.

“To start with I told Mr Finch that I would not do anything to hurt you or the magical realms, so I was left alone again for days on end. I started to lose track of time, and I was so hungry. I tried to stay strong Lottie,” then she began to cry.

We stopped walking and I turned to Sarah and hugged her tightly, I wanted to take away the pain she was feeling.

“Let’s go and sit in the chapel, we can talk more there,” I said to Sarah.

We passed the graves of Mum and Aunt Aggie, and a few moments later we were both sat inside the chapel and on the pews that I had sat on many times before.

“After such a long time Mr Finch came back and asked me again if I would co-operate. I was so cold, so hungry and I just wanted to get out of the cave. I told him that I would. That was the day I betrayed you.”

I was shocked to hear Sarah say that she had betrayed me, I had not thought of it that way not even for a moment. I remained quiet and waited for her to carry on her story. She took a deep breath and continued.

“Once I had agreed to co-operate, I was taken from the cave to a house in another realm. I do not know which one. The house was in large grounds and there were no other buildings around from what I could see. I was taken to a room which had everything I could need in it, I was locked in and left alone again,” she continued.

I sat quietly and listened to my friend telling me about the worst experience of her life, I had the urge to hug her every time she told me more.

“I was on my own for weeks on end. I never saw anyone but Mr Finch. I had books to read, or I sat looking out of the window. From there, all I saw was the wildlife running free. I wanted to be free like them. Lottie I was so unhappy, I did not know how to escape or if anyone would ever find me.”

I took hold of Sarah’s hand and told her that I knew how that felt, I asked her to carry on telling me what had happened to her.

“One day, after such a long time there was a knock on my door which I thought was odd, Mr Finch never knocked, he always just appeared. I shouted for whoever it was to come in. Lord Amara walked through the door and asked me how I was. I screamed at him that I wanted to go home. I was told that was not possible and that he would be looking after me, he said that you were all dead, he told me that there had been a battle and you were all gone. I was devastated,” she explained.

Sarah took a deep breath and continued, I didn’t interrupt her as she did.

“Lord Amara left me alone, he told me he would be back to check on me later in the day, I sat crying, my entire world had crumbled. I couldn’t believe that I would never see you, my parents, or anyone else I loved again. Lord Amara came back as he said he would, he was so caring towards me, he comforted me.”

I was shocked by what Sarah was telling me, it was so cruel of Matthew to make her feel that way, my heart broke for her.

“The hours, days, and weeks went by, Lord Amara visited me a lot, he let me out of my room, I began to trust him. Eventually he taught me how to use my magic, I liked being around him. Lottie, he became a father figure to me, I didn’t have anyone left.” 

Sarah was crying and I could tell that she felt guilty for trusting him, but I was not sure that I would not have felt the same way she did. I told her to carry on if she could.

“I never left the house or grounds with him until Calithia, when he told me that I needed to take the form of the black winged horse. He told me that he needed to check the realm, nothing more. I changed into the winged horse, but as soon as I did, he put a spell or something on me so that I couldn’t change back. I had no choice but to do everything he wanted. Then Lottie, when we were flying, I saw you! I knew he had been lying to me, I had no way of letting you know it was me; I was stuck in that form, with no way to escape. I felt so guilty that I had believed him. I am so sorry Lottie.” 

Sarah was crying so much. I put my arms around her, and she rested her head on my shoulder. We sat like that for a long time, I just held her while she cried.

“When I saw you in the cave, when you captured him and freed me Lottie, I was so happy, but so ashamed of myself. Can you ever forgive me?” she asked.

“Sarah there is nothing to forgive. You are my friend, and I would have believed him as well if I had been held captive for as long as you were. Please don’t feel ashamed or guilty, you need to heal, we will help you with that, I promise,” I replied.

Sarah looked relieved, like a weight had been lifted from her shoulders, she dried her eyes which were red and swollen from the crying.

“Do you still want me as your Companion Lottie?” she asked.

“Of course I do!” I replied. 

We sat for a little while longer in the chapel and I told Sarah a bit about my dealings with Lord Amara and Mr Finch when I was taken. It made her feel a little better to know that she was not alone in the way that she was treated. I had time to come to terms with my kidnap, and I knew that it would take time for Sarah to get over hers.

“Lottie, thank you for listening and understanding today, it means such a lot to me,” she said.

“You would do the same for me. Now shall we find Ben, or do you want to spend time with your parents and let them know we have talked?” I asked.

Sarah told me that she needed some time with her parents, I understood and said to her that I would be waiting when she was ready to come back to us.

We went back to the safe house where Sarah’s parents were waiting for her, they had bags packed and they told me that they were going home. 

Everyone hugged Sarah while Alice opened a portal to their home; they stepped through and were gone. I was happy that she was going home.
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Over the next few days, Emily and her mum left the safe house too. Ben and I began our lessons again, we had a lot to catch up on, so they went on for most of the day. There was no magic training for a little while, it was decided that we needed a bit of normality.

I wondered when I would be going home and began to get impatient; Dad was spending time travelling between the safe house and Mother Nature’s. He was still waiting to see Matthew, but for some reason that had not happened yet.

One morning at breakfast I asked Dad when we would be going home, he told me that we would leave that afternoon, and that he would finally be seeing his brother that morning.

“I just need to make sure we are completely safe Lottie, we still haven’t found Mr Finch, but I don’t think he will be too much of a threat. So get your stuff together, because as soon as I am back, we will be leaving,” he told me.

Dad left as soon as he had eaten. I was so excited to be going home, I rushed over to tell Ben before he had even had a chance to sit down for his breakfast!

“We are going home too Lottie. It will be so good to get back to my own bedroom, I can’t wait!” Ben replied, he was as excited as me.

*
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I left Lottie in the dining room and asked Alice to open a portal for me to Mother Nature’s. I was soon standing in front of the door to the prison that my brother was in. It was the first time that Mother Nature had agreed for me to talk to him face to face. 

Nobody had been able to get him to say a word about his plans, in fact not a word about anything.

I looked through the small glass window into his room, he was sat on a chair just staring into space. I opened the door, walked across the small room and stood in front of him. There was no recognition in his eyes, they seemed lifeless.

“Matthew, are you ready to talk?” I asked.

There was nothing, no glimmer in his eyes, no movement to suggest that he had even heard me or that he was aware that I was in the room with him.

“He has been like this since he was captured,” a voice behind me said. 

I turned around to see Mother Nature stood in the doorway.

“I am concerned that he is not eating or drinking, but he doesn’t appear to be suffering from lack of food or water, Michael. There is no sign of magic either, I am not sure if the Mage cup took it away when he was captured,” she told me.

“Will you keep trying to reach him?” I asked.

“Yes, Michael we will, I will let you know if we manage to get anything from him. For now, you and Lottie go home and try and get back to some sort of normality. It won’t be long before Amelie is ready to join you both.”

I agreed with Mother Nature that normality was something that we needed. I told her that I would like to visit my brother regularly, she agreed that I should.

I took a long look at Matthew and walked out of the room, I felt like we could finally move on with our lives now that he was safely locked away. 
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Just before lunch Dad arrived back at the safe house.
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“Are you ready to go home Lottie?” he asked.

I told him that I was all packed and looking forward to going home. I was going to miss the hustle and bustle of the safe house; there was always someone around and there was always food being prepared! It was going to be interesting at home because Mum always did the cooking. I didn’t remember Dad doing much cooking, maybe the odd barbecue, and of course his famous Christmas dinners.

“Give me half an hour to pack my things and then we will be off. Alice is going to open a portal for us in your room as you have more stuff to move, it shouldn’t take long to get it all home,” Dad told me.

“I will just double check my room to make sure that I haven’t missed anything, see you there soon,” I replied.

Within a few minutes I was in my room, looking around to make sure there was nothing I had not packed. There were a few boxes full of books and a couple of bags full of clothes and other bits and bobs. The room looked empty apart from the pile of stuff in the middle of the floor. I was going to miss the safe house, but I was incredibly happy to be going home.

There was a knock on the door, I shouted for whoever it was to come in. Alice opened the door and walked in.

“Ready to go?” she asked.

“I am, but I will miss being here,” I replied.

“You won’t miss it much, in a few days you will be coming here every day for your lessons and magic training. It has been decided that going back to school would be too much of a problem as you have been missing from there for such a long time. There is a way to make people believe that you have not missed any time there, but Mother Nature thought that it would be risky to use magic on that many people. It would only take one person to miss being enchanted and the magic could soon unravel. Do you mind not going back?” Alice asked.

“No, I am happy to be coming here, all of the people I care about will be here, I hope?” I replied. 

“Have Sarah and Emily decided if they want to continue as my Companions yet?” I asked.

Alice told me that they had not decided yet. She said to me that they would need a few days more, and she told me not to worry. I was worried, they were my best friends, and I could not imagine living up to my destiny without them by my side. I was glad that I had Ben, I just hoped that the other two would decide it was what they wanted as well.

We sat on my bed and chatted a bit more while we were waiting for Dad to bring his things, and it was not long before he was putting his bags down with my pile of belongings.

“Right, you two, let me get this portal open. I will see you both in a few days. Enjoy being home,” Alice told us.

Alice opened the portal; I could see my bedroom just as I had left it. We both began taking our bags and boxes through, it didn’t take too long, we were soon saying goodbye to Alice.

“See you soon!” Alice shouted to us.

“Bye Alice!” I replied.

The portal closed and finally it was just Dad and me; back home where we belonged.

“Let’s get our stuff sorted, then I think we need to go shopping, don’t you?” Dad said.

I agreed with Dad, it was not too long before we were making a list of what we needed. It had been quite a while since we had to think about going shopping, everything was provided for us in the safe house.

“I need to find my car keys, it has been a long time since we went out in it, I just hope it starts okay.” 

We didn’t need to worry; the car keys were where Dad always left them, and when he tried to start it there were no issues, we were soon driving to the supermarket.

The supermarket was busy and we were walking around the shop for ages trying to find everything on the list, but eventually we did, and after what seemed like a lifetime we were driving back home, the car was full of food.

It felt so weird to be doing something so normal without magic involved. Life was going to be different again now Matthew had been captured, hopefully it would settled with no issues.

When we got home, we unpacked the car and began putting the food away. It took a long time to find where everything needed to go, Mum used to do all the shopping. I never realised how much she did, but I was beginning to.

The rest of the day was taken up with unpacking our things, cleaning the house (which was very dusty), and just getting organised. Before we knew it, it was time for bed. I was exhausted.

“Night Lottie. Sleep well and I will see you for breakfast in the morning,” Dad said as he gave me a hug.

“Night Dad, love you,” I replied.

I went up to my room, it was weird to be back, but I was looking forward to sleeping in my own bed. I was soon in my pyjamas and tucked up under my duvet watching some television for a little while. I don’t remember what I was watching, and within minutes I was fast asleep.

It was good to be home.

I woke the next morning feeling refreshed and happy. I looked at my ring to see what Mum, Aunt Aggie and Nan were doing, but there was nothing to see, the ring had clouded over. Did that mean that Mum had completely moved on now, or now I was home that I didn’t have the link to the In-between anymore? I would have to ask Mother Nature when I saw her next, I thought.

“Lottie!” I heard Dad shout “Breakfast is ready.”

I went downstairs wondering what we would be having, on the table in the kitchen was a box of cereal, a jug of milk and a glass of orange juice. No cooked breakfast in our house. I thought that we would need to teach ourselves how to make one, I had got used to a nice breakfast in the safe house.

“Sorry it’s just cereal, we will get used to looking after ourselves,” Dad said.

The cereal was ok, and we did make some toast with some jam on it too, so the first breakfast at home was surprisingly good.

“What would you like to do today?” Dad asked. 

“Can we go into town? I need some new clothes and trainers,” I replied.

I saw Dad’s shoulders slump; I knew he hated shopping, but he told me that he could do with some things too. So, once we were dressed and the kitchen cleared up, we headed of into town.

We spent a few hours in clothes and shoe shops. I got everything I needed and so did Dad. Soon, it was lunchtime and because we were both hungry, Dad suggested we go to a little café in the town for a cooked meal. I could tell that he was nervous about cooking. We had a lovely cottage pie with a mixture of vegetables followed by a rhubarb crumble. I was so full by the time we finished that I felt like I would explode!

We spent another hour or so in town, making sure that we had not forgotten anything, then we made our way back to the car and drove home.

As we got in, the telephone was ringing, I picked it up and heard Ben on the other end.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

I told Ben that I had just got back from town with Dad, I said that I was about to sort out the new clothes that we had just got.

“Can I come over?” he asked.

I checked with Dad, and he agreed that Ben could come over for a while.

“See you soon!” I told him.

It wasn’t long before Ben arrived, I spent a little while taking tags off my new clothes and we chatted as I did it. After that, we started to watch a film while Dad sorted some snacks for us and then he left us to it.

We spent the next few days meeting up and chatting about everything that had happened, both of us happy and relaxed now we were back in our own homes.

The memories of Matthew and all we had been through would take time to fade, but we had made a good start.
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It was Sunday morning, we had settled into a routine at home. As we were sat eating breakfast, (which had progressed to scrambled egg on toast!), we heard a familiar noise in the living room. 

It didn’t take more than a moment for us both to be in there; as we arrived, Alice was just stepping through the portal. It was lovely to see her.

“Good morning both of you,” she said with a big smile on her face.

“Morning Alice,” Dad replied, with an equally big smile on his face.

I looked at them both. Something had changed with them; there was a sparkle in each of their eyes, but before I could jump to any conclusion, Alice was telling us that from the following day I would be going back to the safe house for schooling and magic training. I was extremely excited about going back.

“Will it be just me and Ben?” I asked.

“No Lottie, it will be all four of you, both Emily and Sarah will be with you and Ben.”

I was so happy! Matthew had not managed to destroy us; we would be together! It was the best feeling in the world.

“Would you like to spend the day with us Alice?” Dad asked.

“Please Alice, it would be lovely to have you here with us before we go back tomorrow,” I said.

“I would love to, but on one condition,” she replied.

Both Dad and I frowned. What could she mean?

“I will pop to the supermarket and get some bits to make us all a homemade lasagne. How does that sound?”

With our limited cooking skills, it sounded perfect. Dad told Alice he would drive her; he asked me to set the table and tidy up a bit while they were gone. I said that I would.

Dad and Alice were gone for about an hour, when they got home, they had so many bags of food.

“Exactly what are we having? I asked.

“A lasagne with garlic bread and a side salad, followed by my own special recipe sticky toffee pudding,” she replied.

My mouth was watering just thinking about it.

“Can I help?” Dad asked.

I was surprised, Dad only ever cooked at Christmas, so it was nice to see that he wanted to help.

Alice gave us instructions which we followed carefully, and I made sure that I made some notes so that I would be able to make it myself one day. At 1pm it was all ready and we were sitting down at the table to a delicious meal, I enjoyed every mouthful. The sticky toffee pudding was the best I had ever tasted, Alice gave me her recipe, along with details of a secret ingredient that made it extra special.

Dad and I washed the dishes and cleaned up the mess we had all made in the kitchen, Alice was told to relax in the living room, which she did.

“Would you like to go for a walk Alice?” Dad asked when we had finished cleaning up.

“I would love to, where do you have in mind?” she replied.

“There is a lovely lake a short drive from here, we could go there,” he told her.

“What about you Lottie?” Alice asked.

My stomach was so full after eating my huge lunch that I did not feel like walking, so I told them that I would stay home. I could feel myself getting tired and I knew that I would go to sleep, just like I always did after our Christmas lunch. I wondered how Dad would cope without a nap.

Dad and Alice left for their walk, and I put the television on and lay on the sofa watching iZombie. It was not long before I was fast asleep with the television blaring away to itself.

My sleep was deep, I was unaware of anything around me for a little while. It was not long before I was dreaming, I had not had one for a little while.

In my dream a portal opened, I stepped through on my own to a place I had never been before. The sun was bright and the weather warm; as my eyes adjusted, I found myself stood in a bustling marketplace. There were amazing smells coming from some of the stalls, food, flowers, perfumes and may other things were for sale. I looked around at the people in the market, they were happy, there was a lot of laughter and it made me smile. Nobody could see me, they had no idea I was there, but I could feel their emotions and it made me happy too.

I wondered amongst the crowds taking in everything around me, I was so relaxed. I was enjoying my time there, I did not know where I was, but it was a wonderful place from what I could tell.

Suddenly there was a huge shadow above the market, the sky had turned the darkest grey I had ever seen. The crowds were running for cover, into the nearest building they could find. The happiness replaced by a palpable fear from them all.

I looked up, trying to see what they were afraid of, it took a few moments to focus on the source. I could see a Griffin flying above me, and on it’s back sat Matthew. I was not surprised that once again my dreams were filled with him.  Our eyes met and the icy stare I had come to know pierced my soul. My heart felt cold, and I could feel fear rising in my body. How could he be in my dreams again? He was a prisoner; he could not be hurting anyone else now.

He flew towards me, his hands outstretched as if he were about to blast me with his magic, I woke up screaming.

Dad and Alice were stood in front of me when I woke, both concerned about my screaming, I told them about my dream.

“Lottie, Matthew is locked up, he can’t hurt anyone else. Let’s just take it as a dream, nothing more, nothing less,” Dad said.

“Your Dad is right Lottie, he can’t escape, he is securely locked up,” Alice joined in.

I took a deep breath, they were both right, it was just a dream, nothing more, but even though I knew that I still felt unsettled, and I had an awful feeling in the pit of my stomach.

We spent the rest of the day and evening watching television, chatting, and playing Monopoly. I tried extremely hard to forget my dream.

“Time for me to go home, thank you very much for a lovely day both of you,” Alice said.

We said goodbye to her and watched her step through a portal to her cottage.

“See you tomorrow,” I shouted to her just as the portal closed.
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The night passed uneventfully, I slept a deep and dreamless sleep. I woke early in the morning, excited by the fact that I would once again be with all of my friends.

The dream I had the previous day was becoming distant and I put all thoughts of it to the back of my mind.

I got up, showered, and dressed picking out a new outfit that I had not worn before; my usual style but new.

When I went downstairs, I expected to make breakfast, but Dad was in the kitchen dressed and ready to go.

“I thought we would eat at the safe house this morning, they do have the best breakfasts there, don’t they?” he said.

I could not disagree with him.

“Alice is opening a portal in about five minutes; do you have everything you need for today?” 

“I do, I can’t wait to get back to my studies, especially the magical ones,” I said, smiling and winking.

“I would imagine it might have something to do with being back with your friends too,” Dad replied.

I couldn’t disagree, I was eager to see them all again, all of us together, I had missed them.

As Dad had predicted, five minutes later a portal was opened by Alice, and we were both stepping into the hallway of the safe house. I was the first one there. Alice opened portals to all the homes, one by one. Soon Ben, Emily, and Sarah were stood
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