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        Don’t let your guard down.

      

        

      
        When Kathy and friend Trisha are at the club, Trisha’s date suddenly collapses, putting an end to their evening. Over the next few days, Kathy notices her friend acting weird. What’s worse is that bad luck seems to follow Trisha everywhere she goes.

      

        

      
        Suspecting something magical might be going on, Kathy begins to investigate to discover just what has gotten into her friend and why exactly Trisha’s date collapsed at the nightclub. And the longer that Trisha is under the spell of whatever demonic magic that holds power over her, the more destruction follows in her wake.

      

        

      
        Demon is a short story in the Coven series, which serves as a prequel to the Under the Moon series.
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          - JANUARY 1990 -

        

      

    

    
      The thumping music brought back memories for Kathy. It had been a while since she had been to the club. In the last year or so, she had “graduated” to bars, which seemed to cater to an older population. A more mature population, Kathy liked to think. But one that still liked to have fun.

      Tonight, however, had not been Kathy’s idea. Her original plan was to have tea with Samantha’s neighbor, Mrs. Kors. However, her son had just died and their sweet neighbor was understandably not in the mood for company. Besides, Kathy had been there when Dennis had died—a fact that Mrs. Kors was unaware of. Kathy couldn’t imagine trying to make small talk without that elephant in the room coming to light.

      “We’re going to have so much fun,” Trisha said from beside Kathy. They had already checked their coats at the door and entered the dark and moody room.

      The space was packed with people dancing, writhing up against one another. The drinks were in full swing, many of the dancers raised their plastic cups up over their heads as they swung their hips to the heavily remixed music.

      Kathy grabbed at her elbows with her hands, feeling a little chilly in her black skirt. It had been a while since she had dug out that part of her closet. Her “going out” dresses had almost been donated when she had gotten her own apartment. Thankfully, she had decided to keep most of them.

      “Come on,” Trisha said loudly to Kathy over the sound of the music. “Let’s get a drink and then we can scope out the guys.”

      “I’m not here to meet anyone,” Kathy reminded her friend, but Trisha pulled her along without a response.

      When they got to the bar, Trisha ordered them both their usual cocktails. As they waited, Kathy leaned in to her friend and said, “Don’t get any ideas about me meeting anyone.”

      “Just relax and have fun,” Trisha told her. “Whatever’s going to happen will happen. Just don’t get in the way.”

      “I’m not looking for a relationship.”

      “Never said you were. I respect your choice to live the single life.”

      “Then why are you so insistent on me meeting someone?”

      “Sex, Kathy.”

      The witch could feel her cheeks flush. “Oh.”

      The bartender set their drinks on the bar and Trisha handed over her license and credit card to start her tab.

      “Unless you’ve given up that as well?” Trisha teased as she waited for the bartender to run her card.

      Kathy swallowed. “Um. No. I haven’t.”

      The bartender brought back Trisha’s credit card and she slipped it in her bra. “Good. Now let’s see who we’ve got here.”

      With drinks in hand, the women turned to the crowd. Trisha sipped from her straw and grinned at all the men her eyes laid on.

      “Look, Trisha, I’m not so sure about this,” Kathy said.

      Her friend glared at her and then set her drink on the bar, carefully placing her hand over it as she spoke. “Okay, let’s have a quick chat about this. Like I said, I respect your decision to be single. But that doesn’t mean you need to be such a wet blanket about everything. I mean, come on, Kathy! Loosen up and have some fun! You can stick to your pact and still have a good time.”

      Kathy shrugged and nodded. “That’s true.”

      Turning back to the bar, Trisha got the bartender’s attention and then ordered them shots.

      Before they downed them, they clinked glasses and Trisha said, “Here’s to letting loose!”

      It didn’t take long before Kathy started feeling the effects of the drinks that Trisha had ordered for them.

      “Another?” Trisha asked. “Let’s see if we can get a guy to buy us the next round!”

      Kathy shook her head. “I’d better not. I want to have a good night and a good morning.”

      Trisha rolled her eyes, but smiled. “I suppose that’s best. Now that we’ve had our liquid courage, let’s get out there and have some fun!”

      Taking her friend by the hand, Trisha led her onto the dance floor, where they started dancing to the music. They laughed and swayed like no one else was around.

      Their jovial banter attracted the interest of guys on the prowl. The first few men who tried to cut in were immediately pushed away by Kathy. Finally, after she turned the third away, Trisha stopped and leaned in close to Kathy’s ear.

      “Relax. Dancing with a guy doesn’t mean you need to go home with him.”

      Kathy nodded. She didn’t used to be this uptight. Samantha must’ve been rubbing off on her.

      So with the next man who caught her eye and gave the signals that he was interested in her, she danced with and tossed away all of the nerves she had about the evening.

      The guy wasn’t really even her type. He was certainly too polished—perfectly quaffed hair, a shirt that fit a little too tight, and hands softer than hers—but in the moment it didn’t matter. It was just a song. Just a dance. Just one night.

      Just a kiss.

      As the song neared the end, she felt his lips on hers. It took a second for her to register what was happening. When it finally did, her first reaction was to pull away. But instead, she leaned into it. This was as far as it would go and she was only having fun. Trisha kissed guys all the time and she only went home with a select few of them. Dated far fewer than those, even. Maybe Kathy should take up the same model.

      She finally pulled away when the song ended. Both her and the guy—what was his name?—laughed and smiled at each other, then Kathy turned to tell Trisha what had just happened.

      But Trisha was gone.

      Kathy pushed through the crowd toward the bathrooms and scanned the line of women waiting for their chance to use it. Trisha wasn’t among them. Besides, she usually told Kathy when she was going off to the bathroom so they could talk while they waited.

      Next, Kathy searched the bar. Nothing. As Kathy started making her way around the perimeter of the club, her facial expression warded off any potential advances from the guys there. She was on a mission.

      Finally, with heart racing, Kathy spotted Trisha in the lounge area at the back of the club. She was pressed against the wall in a full lip-lock with a random guy. Not that Kathy was one to judge after what she herself just did.

      Kathy smiled and began to move away, but then something strange happened. The guy Trisha was kissing collapsed to the floor. His body dropped like a deflated balloon.

      She watched as he fell, but then her eyes shot right back up to her friend to make sure she was okay. Only, in the split second between his fall and Trisha regaining her composure, Kathy could see her friend’s eyes flicker black.
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      Trisha blinked and her eyes returned to her normal blue, which made Kathy blink her own eyes. Had she just imagined that?

      Rushing up to Trisha, Kathy asked, “Are you okay?”

      “I’m fine.” Trisha looked down at the man on the floor and grabbed his arm to turn him over. “Not sure about him, though.”

      Kathy knelt down next to him to help her friend get him up on his feet. He was starting to regain consciousness again. “We need to call for help.”

      “I think he just drank too much,” Trisha murmured.

      The two women heaved him up to his feet and swung his arms around each of their shoulders. By time they stumbled to the edge of the lounge area, another person from the club had notified security, who took the brunt of the man’s weight.

      “What the hell happened to him?” the man asked.

      “He just passed out,” Trisha said.

      “Is he with you?”

      “Um…not really,” Trisha told him.

      “We’ll take care of him,” Kathy added as they came closer to the door.

      The entryway was packed with people waiting to get in, checking their coats, or waiting for friends to meet up with them. The freezing winter air drifted in every time the door opened with a new group of people.

      Since the security officer had taken the brunt of the work carrying the man, Kathy retrieved her and Trisha’s coats from coatcheck and then rushed outside.

      The man was coming
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