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  Chapter One

  
  




Celestia Highmore walked into the house to find her little nephew, Nathaniel, with Serafina. The day after Esme and Peter got home from their honeymoon, Aria and Dylan announced that they were having a baby. Esme had a vision the night before and knew, but was waiting until Aria told everyone at dinner the next day. Seven months later, their son was born.




She smiled, seeing Natty, her nickname for him, laughing as Serafina kissed his chubby cheeks. He was four months old, and the cutest thing ever. He had his father’s dark hair, Aria’s ice-blue eyes, and a smile that could melt hearts, even if there were no teeth in it yet. Celestia had just come home from work. Not interested in the shop and making lotions or creams, she got a job with the old seamstress, Thalia, at the woman’s bridal shop. She had always loved designing clothes, though her sisters didn’t know this. Almost twenty-one, she had the right to decide what she wanted to do, since she had finished college early.  The bridal shop used a little magic to make the gowns and dresses, and she liked Thalia.




Holding her hands out, she saw Natty giggle. They knew he was magical because one night, Aria woke up to see him levitating above his crib. It would be a few years before his true magic appeared, though. Serafina walked over and handed him to her. “He’s so amazing. I think he’s going to get his powers early. How was work?”




Serafina had graduated from the academy and was going to Magic Hollows University. She was also studying for her magic license exam. She still wanted to teach magical defense at her old school, but was also helping Dr.Mulch at his office part-time. How she managed it all, Celestia didn’t know. “It was good. Thalia is letting me design some gowns, so I’m thrilled. Erik is coming this weekend, right?” Dylan’s brother had also graduated and chose to hold off on college for a bit.  He was getting his magic license, too. His exam was this weekend. “Yes, he’s been busy studying, and I’ve helped him some. He’s going to pass with flying colors.”




Celestia nodded and smiled at her nephew. She kissed his chubby cheeks, and he laughed, mushing her face with his little hands. “You are so handsome. All the girls will be running after you.” She thought of Noah. Dylan’s brother. He hadn’t been around much since his bike shop had taken off, instead staying in the mortal realm. She missed seeing him, and the last time was when Natty was born. It was strange. He had been quieter than usual and didn’t even call her a brat. She wondered if he had met someone. If he did, good for him. So why did it bother her so much?




“You’ll pass with flying colors, too. Just have to wait another month to take it. Did Natty eat yet?” Serafina told her no, and she said she’d do it. “Can you get him after he’s fed? I promised Goldie that I’d design her wedding gown, and I need to go there after dinner.” Nodding, she said no problem, then, kissing her nephew, walked off.  Looking at the sweet baby, Celestia said, “Come on, Natty, let’s get you fed.” The baby gurgled happily, playing with her hair.










Aria was in the shop writing up orders when Esme walked in with a tray of lotions and creams. “These are ready. Where’s Nathaniel?” Aria turned to see her sister smiling. Esme and Peter were enjoying married life and lived in the cottage behind the house. When she told everyone about the pregnancy, Esme mentioned having a vision about it. “He was with Serafina.  Since Celestia comes home around this time, she’s probably with him now. How are you? Where’s Peter?”




Esme placed the tray down. “Celestia loves that little boy. She’s so different around him. Softer. I like it. He’s in the mortal realm. Had a research paper due. Should be back before dinner. Is Dylan working on a house for one of the new families that have recently moved here? Serafina told me Noah is making extra income flying people in Betsy. Does Dylan still check up on him to make sure he’s treating her right? I also heard that Noah’s doing well with his bike shop. We hardly see him anymore.”  Aria smiled. Esme loved gossip. Not the mean kind, just what was new and happening with the family.




“Yes, Dylan took some of his workers with him. He’ll be here in time for dinner, too. Noah loves flying the plane, and he’s been busy with customers at the shop, too. Some want lessons, others want him to build them a bike. Dylan still checks up on him, and Betsy from time to time. He told me that Noah is dating someone. Maybe Peter will know more.” That was news to Esme. “I thought he wasn’t interested in settling down? How long has this been going on? Is it serious?”




“A few months. He met her when her father asked him to fly him to a meeting. The man is the CEO of a company, and she works for him. That’s all I know. Maybe he’s met the one. Who knows? He can’t bring her here, so I guess he’ll live in the mortal realm.” Esme thought of Celestia. At one time, she thought Noah might like her sister and that it was mutual. Even when they butted heads, she saw a connection. Did Celestia know about this?




“He’ll be alone there, but he is a grown man, so I guess it will be all right. Erik says he’s moving here. Taking his licensing exam this weekend.” Aria’s eyes sparkled. “I know. He’s so excited. Serafina can’t wait to take hers. We’ll celebrate when each gets theirs. Noah will be fine. Besides, Dylan and Peter go there often, so they’ll make sure he’s okay.” They were still talking when they heard a giggle.




Celestia walked in holding the baby. His face was a mess, and she was gently wiping it. “Hold still, Natty. Let Auntie Cele clean you up. What a messy boy.” She laughed, and he smiled, his dirty hand leaving a mark on her cheek. She saw her sisters smiling at her.




“What? I tried to clean him, but he fidgeted. He’s fed, but most of the food is on the floor. I’ll clean it up after. Sere was supposed to take him so I could get some work done, but she’s nowhere to be found. Probably talking to Erik or studying.” Esme opened her arms, and Celestia handed him to her. Waving her fingers, his face and hands were clean. “How are you, Nathaniel? Auntie Esme has you.” Aria took his fingers, kissing them as she smiled at her son. “Mama loves you so much.” The baby’s eyes glowed, just like hers when she was happy, and he gave a toothless smile. 




“Well, I’m going to my room for a bit. Call me when dinner’s ready.” Esme grinned at Aria, who nodded. “It’s your turn to cook, so call us when it’s done.” Celestia rolled her eyes and huffed. “Fine. I’ll do some work first, then make dinner.” She turned to her nephew and blew a kiss, love in her eyes. “Bye, Natty.”




Aria sighed. “Amazing. Defiant with us, and sweet as sugar with her nephew. Who is the real Celestia, and will she please stand up?” Esme smiled, looking after her. How was Celestia going to feel when she learned Noah was with someone?










Noah Owens was shining up the new bike he built. He refurbished Harleys, and in the last year, he made a name for himself. He also had Betsy, and flew people to locations, along with giving lessons. It’s how he met Candace. She was with her dad, John Mason, and one thing led to another. Two months later, they were dating.  She was gorgeous, with legs for days, and only wore designer clothes. At times, he wondered what she saw in him. He was happy in jeans and a T-shirt. Since dating her, he occasionally dressed up as she liked to go to the best places. The one thing he wasn’t sure of was whether she liked him for himself or how successful he was becoming. Inside, he was a regular guy, and magical, but he couldn’t tell her that.




He told Dylan about Candace, and Erik and Pete had met her briefly. Neither had commented. He knew what that meant, but chose to ignore it. Looking at the bike, the color teal blue, he saw Celestia’s eyes. The last time he saw her, they were at a party celebrating their nephew Nathaniel. They had hardly spoken that day, and now he thought of her. If he ended up with Candace, he would never see her again, as they would live here. He’d probably never return to Magic Hollows. For some reason, that upset him. Never seeing Celestia again bothered him.




His cell rang, and he saw it was Candace. Putting thoughts of Celestia aside, he answered. 













At the dinner table, everyone was talking. Dylan was telling them about the family that moved into town. It was a mixed one as the mother was a werewolf, and the father, a witch. They had three children, one of Celestia’s age and one of Serafina’s. The other was younger. When they found out he had been mortal and was now married to a witch, they said he was the first mortal they had ever met. He told them he was now magical, and they asked him how.




Aria laughed. “Do you think they’re good people?” He nodded. “We should invite them to dinner. Welcome them to Magic Hollows.” Celestia stood up. “I’m sorry, but I promised Goldie I’d come over. I cooked, so it’s Serafina’s turn to clean up. Have a good night, and I’ll be home before midnight. Give Natty a kiss goodnight for me.”




Peter walked in, passing her as she left, and gave her a nod. “Sorry, I’m late. My boss gave me extra work, so it took a while. Dinner looks good.” He sat next to Esme, giving her a kiss, his smile making her blush. “I missed you.” Taking his hand, she said, “Ditto.” He laughed as he was the one who taught her that word. Placing a napkin on his lap, he looked around. “How is everyone? What did I miss? How is my nephew?” Aria told him, sleeping, and an angel. He smiled, taking some food.




Since marrying Esme, Peter was more outgoing and less introverted. They complemented one another. Dylan looked over at him. “Heard you met Candace.” Peter nodded. “Yes, briefly.”  Serafina looked up from her plate. “Who’s Candace?” Aria turned to her. “Noah’s girlfriend.” Her eyes widened, and she thought of Celestia. What was she going to think when she heard the news?




“When did that happen? Does Erik know?” Peter nodded. “Noah said not to say anything. She seems good on paper. I wasn’t impressed. Don’t tell Noah I said that.” Aria looked at him. “What does that mean? Good on paper?” Dylan smiled. “It means she has everything he would want, but something is off. I haven’t met her, so I can’t give an opinion. Pete is the last person to say anything, so if he has doubts, maybe I need to visit and see for myself.”




“Wait a minute. Noah is a grown man. If he likes this woman, then isn’t that what matters?” Esme looked at her family. Even though she felt bad for Celestia, she had to pose this question. Peter turned to his mate. “Yes, but she isn’t Noah’s type. He’s a regular guy. This woman is money and designer clothes. I don’t think she’s ever gotten her hands dirty. She was nice and all, but there’s something.” Esme took his hand. “I guess we’ll see. I still can’t believe he’s in a relationship.” Peter nodded. Neither could he.







Serafina asked to be excused and promised to clean up in a bit. Minutes later, she was in her room speaking to Erik after calling him magically. She was allowed because she was tutoring him. Nobody had to know it was about something else. “Why didn’t you tell me Noah was dating someone? I would have kept it secret. We tell each other everything. What about Celestia? I thought he liked her.” Erik hadn’t given it a thought until Serafina told him that they were interested in one another. He believed her when he saw them at Esme and Pete’s wedding. “Sorry that I didn’t tell you. Noah made me promise. I guess you were wrong. Maybe he thinks of Celestia as a little sister. He always calls her a brat, and she gives him a hard time.”




“You met this woman. What do you think of her? Peter didn’t say much, but I don’t think he likes her.” Erik groaned. He didn’t want to get involved in this. “Okay, but you can’t say anything.” Serafina crossed her heart. He sighed. “The other day, she came over to see Noah. He was out running an errand. It was the second time I saw her. When I asked if she wanted to sit and wait, she said, no, not until a maid comes to clean this dump. I was so shocked. The first time we met, she seemed okay. Maybe it was because Noah was there.”




“I knew it! She’s using him. How come he can’t see that she’s fake? He’s dated a lot of women, so how can he be blind to her? You have to break them up, Erik. If Celestia finds out, it will break her heart. She’s never said anything, but I know she likes him.” Erik ran his hands through his hair. “I can’t do that. He’ll never forgive me. Why don’t we wait and see? Dylan can come back with me after the weekend. Let him meet her. Noah is an adult. He’s old enough to make his own decisions. I’m sorry if Celestia will be upset, but we have to let it be.”




“I guess. I’m sorry, Erik. I didn’t mean to pressure you. Go back to studying. I’ll see you in a few days. If you need any help, let me know.” He smiled and nodded, and the screen faded. Lying back in her bed, she felt so bad for her sister. Celestia acted all tough and distant, but just like the ocean, she had layers. What if Noah is the one? Now her sister will never know.










Goldie welcomed Celestia into her new house. She and Harrison had gotten a larger one, which had a huge garden for her to plant and have her pixies. “Evening, Celestia. I thought you were going to cancel. Glad you didn’t.” Walking in, she looked around. It was nice, and she could see Goldie and Harrison’s personal touch. “It’s just you and me. Harrison had to deliver a baby. The Wilsons are having another one. Number six. One more little dwarf. Come sit, I have tea and treats.”




Smiling, she took a seat, “I heard Daffy is engaged. Nick seems like a nice guy and adores her. I met him a few times. So glad she found someone who makes her happy.” Goldie nodded, pouring tea. “Me too. He’s an orc, but it works. You’re next. What’s happening in your dating world? I wish I still had the matchmaking business, but with the wedding coming up, and moving into this house, I just couldn’t do it anymore.”




The last thing Celestia wanted was to discuss her love life. At the moment, there wasn’t one. She had gone on some dates in the last year, but nobody struck her fancy. She kept comparing them to Noah. Even though he didn’t like her that way. “I’m concentrating on my job at Thalia’s. I’ve convinced her to sell more than gowns, so we’re branching out. Soon we’ll be designing all types of clothes. She’s a good boss, and I’m designing a ton of things. Let me show you the gown I designed just for you.”




Goldie smiled. Celestia liked Noah Owens. She lit up like a firefly whenever he was around. Even when it seemed like he was an annoyance to her, anyone who was observant could see it was a facade. She often thought that Noah liked her back. Patting her hand, she smiled warmly. “You know…if you don’t tell him, how’s he going to know?”




Giving her a look, she said, “Who are you talking about?” Goldie smiled, sipping her tea. “It’s obvious. Noah Owens. Don’t try to deny it, Celestia Highmore. I know things, and I’ve seen you two together many times. He’s your mate.” Celestia laughed. “No, he’s not. I might have had a girlish crush on him, but I’m an adult now. Almost twenty-one. He’s never seen me as more than a brat. I hardly think that means we belong together. Let’s concentrate on your gown and the wedding. Okay?”




Knowing when to back off, Goldie nodded. She knew Celestia was lying and hoped that when she admitted to herself her true feelings for Noah, it wouldn’t be too late. “Okay, show me my wedding gown.”










Celestia walked in just before midnight. Goldie loved the design, only making a few changes. It was fine, and she would show them to Thalia tomorrow. Walking into the kitchen, she saw Serafina sipping hot chocolate. “You alright?” Nodding, she stood up.”I have more if you want. Plus lots of whipped cream.” Celestia nodded, placing her bag down. Handing her a mug, she added a huge dollop of whipped cream. “Thank you. Why are you still awake?”




Sipping the beverage, she moaned. Serafina made the best hot chocolate. It was rich and chocolaty. Serafina hadn’t been able to sleep thinking about what Erik had said. She didn’t want to hurt Celestia, but she needed to know. “I was talking to Erik earlier. I said I wouldn’t tell, but I have to. Please don’t tell him I told you.” Celestia looked at her. What could she possibly need to tell her? “I promise I’ll keep it a secret.” 




Serafina took a deep breath. “Noah has a girlfriend. Her name is Candace, and they’ve been dating for two months.” Celestia’s eyes widened in surprise and shock. She had a feeling, but hearing it made her heart hurt. Her eyes turned dark. Sipping her drink, she shrugged. “Good for him. I’m sure they make a nice couple. Guess he won’t be coming to Magic Hollows that much anymore, if at all.” Serafina wanted to console her, but knew when she got like this, it was best to let her be.




Standing up, Celestia took the mug and her bag. “Thanks for the hot chocolate. Get some rest. See you tomorrow.” Walking out, Serafina leaned her head on her hands. Maybe it was a mistake to tell her, but she’d find out eventually. Sighing, she waved her hand, and a plate of brownies appeared. 










Celestia felt like someone had taken all the air out of her lungs. Hearing that Noah was with someone and in a relationship upset her. She couldn’t breathe, and her heart pounded in her ears. Walking into her room, she slammed the door. Nobody would hear, as most of the rooms were now soundproof. Putting the mug and her bag down, she screamed into the room. “How could he be with someone? He said he wasn’t looking for a relationship. That he was happy playing the field.” Pacing, she didn’t know whether to scream again or cry. For almost two years, she had hoped he would see her. Not as a girl, but as a woman, and one he wanted for the rest of his life. All those times, they bantered, even when he annoyed her, she liked him. She fingered the necklace he bought for her that time at the market.




Sitting down, she felt defeated. “I guess I was too much for him. I’ve always been too much. Too loud, too outspoken, too sassy. Maybe Candace isn’t. He wants her and not me. I’ve been a fool.” Lying back, tears slid down her cheeks. Her dream of being with Noah was over. He was in love with someone else.








  
  
  Chapter Two

  
  




Dylan was talking to Erik. He was coming to take his licensing exam for magic this weekend. “You ready for this?” Erik smiled, waving his hand, and a glowing orb appeared. “I think so. All those weekends practicing have helped hone my magic.” Dylan wanted to know what he was going to do with his life. He chose to take a year off, and so far hadn’t mentioned college once. “What’s next for you after you pass the exam? Do you still want to do magical law?”




Erik grinned. He knew Dylan was fishing to see if he had changed his mind about college. “I’m not sure. Maybe I’ll stay in Magic Hollows for a while and help Harrison in his office. Sere has a lot on her plate, so I can take over for her. I don’t want you to worry about me. I’ll be fine. Just need a break from school and want to experience life for a bit.”




Looking at his little brother, he realized a young man was in front of him, not a child anymore. He had to let him find his way and be there if he needed help. “Sounds like a plan. What about Noah? Is he going to be alright living alone? What about my house next door? Can he take care of it?” 




“Ye of little faith.” They looked to see Noah leaning against the door jam, a smirk on his face. “I think I can handle things just fine, big brother.” Looking at him, Dylan sighed. “I didn’t mean to offend you. It’s a lot to care for two houses. Plus, you won’t have any company. Erik is coming here for a bit. Peter comes there once a week and then goes back. Won’t you be lonely? I can come for a few days every other week if you want.”




Noah had thought about this. He couldn’t leave now. Not when he was with Candace, and his shop was taking off. She didn’t know he was magical, and he was keeping it that way. Not like he would use it here anyway. “I’ll be fine. Visit whenever you want. Check to see if I’m treating Betsy right, or stay a few days. Being with Candace, she’ll probably stay over a few nights a week. So give me notice when you want to visit.” He grinned, seeing Dylan’s eyebrow raise in question.




Erik coughed, mumbling, “That won’t happen. She thinks this place is a dump.” Dylan looked at him, but didn’t say a word. “You say something, little brother?” Turning to Noah, he shook his head. “Nah, just a cough.” Dylan was going back with Erik after the weekend. He wanted to meet the woman his brother was dating. “I’ll be seeing you sooner than you think.” Noah nodded.




“Okay, I’m going to get off here. We’re bringing Nathaniel for a check-up and then having lunch with Esme and Pete. See you soon, Erik. Think about joining us, Noah. It’s been a while since you visited.” Noah shrugged. “I’ll see. Give a hug to my nephew, and say hi to everyone.”




Nodding, Dylan saw Erik frown. Probably disappointed that Noah wouldn’t see him get his magic license. “See you. Keep up the good work with your magic.” Nodding, Erik waved as Dylan said a few magic words, making the screen disappear.




Noah heard his cell phone ringing. “I’d better answer. Supposed to meet Candace for dinner. You going to be okay?” Erik groaned. “I’ll be fine. Just leave some money for pizza. See you later.” Walking off, he didn’t tell him to have a good time. He hoped his brother would smarten up before things got too serious. Candace wasn’t the right one for him. Serafina was right.










Celestia walked into the shop to see Esme helping a customer. A young man was there, but she didn’t know him. Listening, she heard her sister explaining how to use a lotion. “Just tell your mother that a little goes a long way. Use it at night before bed, and the rash will fade within two days. I hope she feels better.” The male thanked her and turned, giving a friendly smile to her. When he left, she walked up to Esme, asking who he was. 




“That’s Hunter Monroe. That’s the son of the family that just moved here. His little sister touched something that gave her a rash. He’s a nice young man, and your age. Not bad looking either.” Celestia knew what she was doing. “Don’t play matchmaker, please. I don’t want pity because I’m not dating anyone.” She wasn’t telling Esme that the only one she wanted was Noah, but he didn’t feel the same.” Esme wrote something in the ledger and closed it. “It’s not pity, and you’d better be nice because tomorrow they’re coming for dinner. The whole family.”




“Why do we need to be the welcoming committee? Isn’t that the job of the Mayor?” She turned, telling Esme she would be in her room working on designs.” Walking off, Esme sighed. Her sister needed an attitude adjustment. She knew that Celestia had found out about Noah. It was hard to accept that the one you liked was involved with someone else, but sometimes things didn’t work out like you wanted them to.  Celestia was young. There would be time to find the right person. Lord help the male who falls in love with her. She was a handful. 










At dinner, Dylan told them he was going back with Erik on Sunday evening. Aria knew why, and she wished she could go, but Nathaniel was breastfeeding, and she didn’t want to leave him. “I asked Noah to come with Erik this weekend, but I doubt it’s going to happen. He’s too busy with the business and his girlfriend.” This news wasn’t new anymore. Serafina looked at Celestia, who put her head down. “Are you going to meet her when you go?” Dylan hoped so. He heard what Erik had mumbled. Candace sounded like a snob, but he couldn’t make any judgments until he met her first. “I’d like to. Noah swore he’d stay single until he was forty, so I’d like to meet the person who changed his mind.”




Serafina nodded. Later, she’d sneak a call to Erik and see if he knew anything more about the female. The conversation changed to Goldie and Harrison’s wedding. Aria smiled. “I spoke with her today. She said you designed a beautiful gown, Celestia. I can’t wait to see ours. Is Thalia free to do some fittings? I know she’s busy now that you’re working for her.” Aria saw Celestia smile. “I’m glad she’s happy. I think she can fit you all in. We have a different clientele now. A mix of young and old. Thalia is pretty open-minded for someone so old. She lets me design more, and uses a lot of my ideas.”




“That’s wonderful. I always knew you were creative. I know you work late sometimes, but please get home early tomorrow. We have the Monroes coming for dinner. Esme said you met Hunter. Is he nice?” Rolling her eyes, she glared at Esme. “I hardly met him. He was leaving and smiled. That’s it. I’ll try to be home in time.” Wiping her mouth, she stood up. “If you’ll excuse me. I have a slight headache.” Walking off, she knew they were watching. I don’t care. The last thing I want is to be pushed into dating a stranger.




Serafina looked at Aria. “Good going. Now she’s upset. Stop trying to fix her up.” Her eyes widened in surprise at Serafina’s words. “That wasn’t my intention. Esme said he’s a nice young man. What’s so bad about that?” Serafina sighed. “Nothing. Never mind. Can I be excused? I have homework to do for class tomorrow.” Aria nodded and, saying goodnight, Serafina walked out. Peter had just come home and saw her nod to him. He was doing some research in the Magic Council library and writing some papers for Cyrus. Sitting down, he kissed Esme, who smiled up at him. “What did I miss this time? Serafina looked upset. Where is Celestia?” 




“It’s a long story, my love. I’ll fill you in later. How was your day?” Peter felt her take his hand and smiled. After putting food on his plate, he told them.










Aria and Esme were in the kitchen cleaning up. In the living room, Dylan moved to sit next to Peter. “What do you really think of Candace? I was talking to Erik when Noah joined in. He mentioned her, and Erik commented on her being ashamed of our home. That she called it a dump.” Peter’s eyes widened. “That’s pretty harsh. I only met her once and for maybe fifteen minutes. My first impression was that she comes from money and is a bit spoiled. I’m not one to judge, but Noah isn’t himself around her. She was polite and all, but it felt fake.”




Dylan sat back. “Now I really want to meet this woman. I know Noah is an adult, but if she’s wrong for him, he needs to know.” Peter shook his head. “You can’t say anything. If you do, Noah will take it the wrong way, and you two will just end up arguing. Let it be for now, and see how it plays out. If I know our brother, he won’t allow her to turn him into someone he isn’t.” Dylan wasn’t so sure about that. Out of the four, he was a bit insecure. Even if he didn’t show it. He always acted confident, but deep down, he doubted himself. “Fine, I’ll go with an open mind and see.”




“That’s all I’m asking. Besides, we have Erik to make sure things are alright with him. He’s not coming to live here yet. I’ll be there once a week, too. So no worries. Let’s see how this progresses.” Dylan agreed. Noah was twenty-four and would have to learn from his mistakes. So long as they didn’t ruin his life.










Noah was pulling at his neck. He was wearing the shirt Candace had picked out. It was a button-down, and he opened the first two buttons to make it comfortable. They were having dinner at her favorite place. The prices were high because the menu didn’t list them, and she always ordered something expensive. He saw her picking at her food, and she looked up to see him fidgeting. “Noah, leave the neck of your shirt alone. It looks fine. I thought you were going to trim your hair. You know it would look so much better shorter. Then every female can see how gorgeous you are. Not that they can have you. It would be fun to see what they can’t get.” He looked at her, and she smiled sweetly. 




Why was he with her? So what if she was wild in bed? Outside of it, she was a stuck-up snob. “I like my hair this length. Besides, you don’t mind it when you’re pulling it and screaming my name in bed.” Her eyes widened, and she looked around to see if anyone had heard. He grinned. “How’s your lobster, Candy?” Poking the food around on the plate, she sighed. “Please don’t talk like that here. Also, it’s Candace. The meat is tough. I don’t want it.” Waving the waiter over, she looked up at him. “This meal is terrible. The lobster is tough, and the potatoes are cold.” The waiter, a young man, looked at her. “There haven’t been any complaints from other customers, ma’am.” Seeing her get upset, Noah was about to tell her to calm down. Dabbing at her mouth with the napkin, she said, “Can I see your manager, please?”




The young man looked worried, but nodded and walked off. A few minutes later, the manager came over. “Good evening, Ms.Mason. What seems to be the problem? She told him, and then said the waiter was rude to her. Noah put a hand up. “He wasn’t. Just explained that the other customers had no complaints with the meal. He’s done a good job.” Turning, Candace glared at him. “He’s rude and should be fired.” The manager sighed and walked off. She leaned forward, sweetly smiling. “Honey, I know you aren’t used to quality, but the waiter was terrible. I’ll forgive your outburst. This time.”




Noah sat back. Tonight, he was breaking up with her. There was no way he was going to be with someone who didn’t care about others. Excusing herself, she walked toward the ladies’ room. Taking a sip of the imported beer that she ordered for him, he watched as the manager spoke to the young waiter. He knew the man was being fired. Seeing him nod and walk off, Noah waved him over. “Sir, this isn’t my table anymore. I’m sorry your wife got upset.”  He almost laughed. “She’s not my wife, and you did nothing wrong. Look, how do you feel about working in a bike shop?” The man gave a little smile. “Really? I can do it. I took mechanics in school. This job was paying for me to go to college for engineering.”




Asking for a pen, Noah wrote his address and cell number. “Be there at nine in the morning. We’ll go from there. I’m Noah Owens.” Holding out his hand, the young man shook it. “I’m David Smith. Thank you so much for the opportunity. I won’t let you down.” Noah nodded and saw him walk off. The manager smiled, mouthing “Thank you.” Candace didn’t have to know he gave the man a job. 







On the drive back, she was all over him. Her lips kissed his neck as her hand stroked him. Take her home and break it off. His mind knew it was wrong, but he wasn’t thinking logically as she moved her hand inside his pants. Parking the car, they went inside her condo. Minutes later, she was ripping his shirt off. You’re going to regret this tomorrow, Noah. Giving in, he carried her to the bedroom.










Celestia got home in time. Esme was setting the table and saw her. “Hi. The Monroes will be here in thirty minutes. Freshen up and help Serafina in the kitchen, please. Aria is upstairs feeding Nathaniel, and Dylan and Peter went to get some desserts at the bakery.” What was so special about this family that they needed bakery desserts? “Fine, I’ll be back in a few.” 




Walking upstairs, she heard giggling. A smile on her face, she knocked on the door, hearing Aria call out to enter. Walking in, she saw Nathaniel sitting on her lap. He turned to see her, and his eyes glowed. “Hi, Natty. How is my sweet nephew today?” Holding her arms out, she saw him reach for her. Aria smiled, handing him over. The minute she had him in her arms, she kissed his chubby cheeks, and he lay his head down, babbling in baby talk. She loved him so much. Aria stood up, fixing her blouse. “He loves his Aunt Cele. You’re so good with him.”




Looking up, Celestia smiled. “It’s easy. He’s so sweet. If I ever have children, I hope I have a son just like him. You know his looks are changing. He has your eyes, and Dylan’s hair color, but he’s starting to look a bit like…” Aria nodded. “Noah. I know. I mean, they all resemble each other, but are different. Natty does look a bit like his uncle, and Dylan as a baby. Going to be one handsome man when he grows up.”




Celestia nodded. She thought of Noah. Was he going to marry Candace? Would they have children to love and raise? Touching her arm, Aria smiled at her. “Are you okay? You have this sad, faraway look in your eyes.” Kissing Nathaniel one last time, she handed him back. “I’m fine. I promised Esme I’d help in the kitchen. I need to change first.” She walked out, closing the door. Aria bounced her son up and down, making him giggle. “One day, your Aunt will meet her true mate, and he’ll make her happy.”










After having sex with Candace, Noah said he needed to go home as Erik was alone. She shrugged, giving him a quick kiss on the lips, and, turning to her side, asked him to lock the door when he left. Looking at her back, he grabbed his clothes and walked out. It was three in the morning, and driving back, he felt like crap. Is this how females felt when they were used for sex? Candace was good in bed, but her personality sucked. Did he want to end up with someone who looked down on everyone? “I’m an idiot. This has got to end.” Gripping the steering wheel, he thought of Celestia. She was so feisty and stubborn, and always spoke her mind, but she wasn’t mean. He had seen how she was with Natty when he was born. She held him with such tenderness. Her green-blue eyes were sparkling as she kissed his cheeks, and he wondered how her lips would feel on his.




“Give it up, man. She’s not into you. Besides, she’s too young.” Then he wondered what would happen if they fell in love? Would she leave Magic Hollows to live here with him? It was too complicated. She was a witch, and though he was now magical, his life was in the mortal realm. It would be a new world for her, one where she couldn’t show her magic outside. “It’s better to be with someone mortal. I can hide my magic. I couldn’t ask Celestia to give up her world for me.” Sighing, he drove into the driveway and parked. He had five hours before he had to meet David Smith at his shop.










At nine a.m. sharp, David walked into the shop. Noah shook his hand and took him into the office. He would give a short interview, but knew he was hiring the kid. David surprised him. He had been working since he was in high school, and enjoyed fixing things. His dad showed him how to fix a car, and that started his love of engineering. Only nineteen, he said, he’d work hard and do whatever was necessary. Noah hired him, and they worked out a schedule and pay. He started right away, as Noah introduced him to his three other employees. He knew he had made the right decision in hiring him. 










Noah walked into the house to hear his cell phone buzz. Candace had been texting all day, but he chose to ignore it. He needed some space to think clearly. Noah laughed at the irony. Peter was the logical one. A mini vacation was just what the doctor ordered. Packing a few things in a bag, he heard Erik closing his bedroom door, about to leave for Magic Hollows. “Hey, wait up. I’m coming.”




Erik’s eyes widened. “Really? Don’t you have plans with your girlfriend?” Noah knew he didn’t like her very much, but wasn’t sure why. “No, it’s all good. Besides, I want to see you get licensed. I’m proud of you even if I don’t always say it.” Erik smiled. “Let’s go then.” He didn’t tell him that they were going to have company for dinner.




Serafina was in the lab, waiting, and saw the portal open. Erik stepped out, and her eyes widened seeing Noah following him. “Hi. I’m so glad to see you both. This is a wonderful surprise. You have to meet the Monroes. Nice people. The mom’s a werewolf, and the dad’s a witch. So cool. Not sure what the kids are, though. Come on, they just got here.” Noah hugged her and messed her hair, getting a look. He smiled and walked up the stairs. Erik stayed behind. “What made him come?” Smiling, Erik said, “I think there may be trouble in paradise. Also, he wants to see me get my magic license. Either way, this is going to be an interesting weekend.”








  
  
  Chapter Three

  
  




Celestia was seated and talking to the Monroes when she heard voices. “Do you hope to have your own clothing shop one day?” Hunter Monroe asked as he saw her turn her head toward the entryway. Serafina was smiling as she came into the dining room. “Look who’s here! Erik and Noah.” Aria stood up and walked over, hugging them both. She took their hands. “These are Dylan’s other two brothers. Noah, Erik, meet Adele and Victor Monroe, and their three children, Hunter, Minerva, and Anastasia.”


“Nice to meet all of you.” Erik saw them smile as he went to sit down next to Serafina. Noah saw Hunter sitting next to Celestia, who seemed interested in whatever he was saying. Is she with him? Celestia saw him walk in and quickly turned to Hunter, pretending to be interested. He’s with someone, so why should I care that he’s here? Esme saw the whole thing and looked at Peter, who spoke telepathically to her. You’re right, my love. There is something between Noah and Celestia. Look how they’re ignoring each other. Taking his hand, she turned and gave a little nod. I know. Let’s see how long they can keep this up.


Nobody knew they could speak to each other this way. Esme and Peter decided to keep it a secret a bit longer. Sometimes, mates created a bond so strong that they could communicate like this. Not expecting Noah, Aria waved her hand. A plate with silverware appeared next to Serafina, as did a chair. The table elongated a bit to accommodate. “Noah, sit over there. We were waiting for Erik, and you’re a pleasant surprise.” Smiling, he thanked her and walked over, sitting down, only to realize he was sitting across from Celestia. He saw her turn, and their eyes met. “Hiya brat.” Rolling her eyes, she nodded, turning back to Hunter. A small smile played on her lips.


Erik and Serafina looked at each other and smiled. Something was going to happen between their siblings this weekend.




The Monroes were a lovely family. Victor and Adele were living in a different realm when he got a job here as a lawyer.  Erik was very interested. “Are you working for the Magic Council? How much schooling is needed here to do that?” The man smiled at him. “Where I was raised, it took three years. Magic law is different than mortal law. We have to learn the ways of the magicals, but it’s a bit extensive, as there isn’t one law for all. Instead, each group of magicals has its own laws we need to abide by. Then there is the Magic Law Council. Another set of laws that overrides all the others. I’m opening up my own practice.” Erik listened intently as Dylan smiled, watching. “I don’t think I have to worry about him.” Aria took his hand, squeezing it. “I told you, love. He’s








































































