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            DESCRIPTION

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Twins.

        One whose magic is rigid and constrained,

        the other’s a hurricane of chaos.

      

      

      

      Serena Covington loves her life. It's full of fun and adventure and she's never bored. Of course, her spontaneity does sometimes cause her spells to go awry, but Serena figures a happy life full of fun is well worth a bit of chaos every now and then.

      

      Unfortunately, when a spell curses Serena with restraint, it wreaks havoc on her love life, which means her planned seduction of the ultra-sexy Neil Beckett is now permanently on hold. Except Neil himself doesn’t seem to have received the memo.

      

      Under ordinary circumstances, Serena would be thrilled to succumb to Neil’s charms, but now she has to wonder whether he’s pursuing the real Serena or the new and improved (i.e., boring and restrained) one. If that’s the case, Serena knows the relationship is doomed from the start, for when the spell wears off, so too will the romance.
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      UNBELIEVABLE!

      Serena kept a firm grip on the panic inside until she reached her office where she could close the door and collapse on the couch there.

      She couldn’t believe her mother had the nerve to curse her with her twin’s restraint!

      So what if Serena’s magic was a little wild and untamed? At least she tried to use it, unlike Samantha, who pretended she wasn’t a witch at all!

      This was a disaster.

      And the timing was horrendous.

      She’d been planning this evening for months.

      Tonight was the big fundraising event for the community center and Neil would be at the event, ripe for seduction.

      She’d peeked at the guest list and knew he was attending alone this year, which meant the field was clear for her to work her wiles on the man.

      She’d been lusting after him for years and was determined to get him out of her system, once and for all.

      If she could just have one night with him, she was sure she’d get over this ridiculous crush and be able to move on with her life.

      Not that she’d put it on hold or anything while waiting for him to succumb to her overtures. A woman had needs, after all, and Serena quite enjoyed the single lifestyle and the many, varied (sexual) pleasures it offered.

      Lately, though, every time she hooked up with a man, she found herself fantasizing that he was Neil, which was really putting a crimp in her style. What man wanted to be a stand-in for another and what woman wanted to feel as if she was just going through the motions while waiting for the man she lusted after to notice her?

      Unfortunately, whenever they ran into each other around town, Neil acted completely uninterested, which she couldn’t even understand. How could he not notice the intense, sexual attraction that burned between them every time they met? Even more importantly, how could he not want to explore it?

      Since it seemed impossible he wouldn’t want to explore their attraction, Serena was convinced he couldn’t possibly be as uninterested as he pretended, and so, she’d decided to give him one more chance.

      Tonight. At the event.

      The only wrench in the works was her mother, who had just cursed her with restraint, the last thing she needed when plotting seduction!

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Why in the witchy world Neil had agreed to cover the community center event for Joe, he had no idea. He usually covered the crime casting beat, but when Joe had asked, Neil hadn’t even hesitated.

      He blamed Serena.

      The woman messed with his equilibrium in every single way and just the chance of running into her was enough to make him accept an assignment he knew little about.

      Oh, he attended the center’s fundraiser every year as a means of giving back to the community, so he knew some things about the center, specifically its mission that focused on young witches, but he didn’t know much beyond that.

      He’d certainly never visited, which was a problem since the assignment was to write about the changes the center had made over the last year. So he spent an hour researching the Covington Center and its history, just to make sure he knew what to expect, before heading to the press event.

      From his research, it sounded like the center was more Samantha’s project than Serena’s, which meant she probably wouldn’t even be there.

      Which was a good thing.

      He really didn’t need to get involved with someone who made flirting an art form and who clearly had no interest in committing to a relationship.

      He’d considered a one-night stand, something she clearly specialized in, but Neil knew himself well enough to know that one night would never be enough, and so he’d avoided her as much as possible.

      Unfortunately, that wasn’t really working anymore. He was obsessed with the woman and he was starting to think that indulging himself might be the only way to save his sanity.

      And so, here he was, charming his way into the community center a good hour before the press event was scheduled to begin, on the off chance he might see the object of his obsession.

      Unfortunately, he didn’t see Serena among the mass of people swarming the center. There were kids and teens everywhere, all of them with name tags on. From what Neil could tell, they were there to help with tours for the press later, but in the meantime, were just hanging out, waiting for things to get started.

      To Neil’s surprise, he heard Serena’s name several times as he wandered through the crowds. Of course, he stopped to listen every single time. After hearing the first story, followed by several more just like it, he came to the conclusion that Serena was something of a legend at the Center, all because of her inability to control her castings.

      And perhaps due to her charms as well.

      After all, the boys seemed quite taken with her.

      Then again, so did the girls.

      Neil was smirking at the latest tale when Samantha showed up, Jack at her side. Those two had a rather contentious relationship, so Neil was rather surprised to see them together.

      Still no Serena though.

      This would be more aggravating if it weren’t for the fact that he was learning so much about her just by being there.

      He was really quite impressed by some of the disasters she’d allegedly caused with her magic. He particularly enjoyed the story of her attempt to decorate the common rooms for All Hallow’s Eve. Apparently, she’d accidentally cast them full of genuine cobwebs, causing a veritable infestation of spiders. According to one witness, it had taken seventeen witches to undo her casting  and return the center to its spider-free state.

      Neil rolled his eyes at that number. He imagined the story had been embellished over time for surely no accidental casting could possibly be so strong as to require seventeen witches to undo it.

      Not that he was surprised to hear about any accidental casting that involved Serena. As a member of the press, Neil was well aware of her legendary castings, including a rumor that she’d once caused a ten-block grid electrical failure. That rumor had never been confirmed, of course, but he wouldn’t put it past her.

      Still, he was surprised the Center allowed her to cast magic within its walls with so many impressionable children and teens wandering around. It actually sounded rather dangerous to him.

      Thinking he might have to explore that subject further, Neil headed for Jack, intending to tease his buddy about the way his eyes were following Samantha around the room, but stopped when he heard Serena’s name spoken again.

      “You should come to group.” A teen, Kyle according to his name tag, said to another. “Serena’s really good at coming up with exercises to help us control our castings.”

      “I don’t know.” The second boy, Max, looked doubtful. “She’s kind of⁠—”

      “Hot,” a third teen, Jonathan, said.

      “Intimidating,” Max corrected him.

      “Because she’s hot,” Jonathan said again.

      Neil grinned. He had to agree. Serena was definitely hot.

      “She’s nice,” Kyle said. “She really wants to help. It’s why she started the casting group in the first place, to help us better control our magic.”

      “I don’t need yet another magic class,” Max said.

      “Group’s not like our regular school classes,” Jonathan said.

      “Exactly,” Kyle said. “Serena comes up with all these fun activities and exercises, games to play and stuff. Half the time I don’t even realize I’m using my magic. I mean, I know I am, but it’s not like when I’m in class and I’m really concentrating. It’s more natural.”

      Huh. Maybe this was why she was allowed to cast inside the center. She was helping the teens with their casting control. He would never have expected it of anyone who had difficulty with their own magic, but especially not of Serena.

      “She really helped Logan,” Kyle said as Neil started to walk away.

      “Isn’t he still in juvie?” Max asked.

      Neil froze.

      “He just got out a couple days ago,” Kyle said. “Serena helped him meet the requirements.”

      “He got his powers under control that quickly?” Max asked.

      “With Serena’s help, yeah.”

      Interesting. Did that mean Serena was also volunteering at the Juvenile Detention Center?

      The more Neil thought about it, the more convinced he became there was a story right here at the community center and possibly at the detention center as well, one that could add depth to his work on the crime casting beat.

      The rest of the afternoon flew by, with the press conference outside followed by a tour of the center, and through it all, Neil’s thoughts kept circling back to the story he was already constructing in his head. Oh, he’d go ahead and write the story he was covering for Joe, but as far as he was concerned, this had just become a much bigger story indeed.

      He pitched his idea to Kerry Simmons, the director of the center, and she was delighted at the possibility of some additional free press. Bonus—he’d be spending time with Serena while working.

      Assuming she agreed, of course, but he couldn’t imagine why she wouldn’t.

      By the time he walked into the hotel later that evening, he was feeling quite optimistic. He’d handed in the story for Joe and had a long list of questions for both Kerry and Serena. He also had an outline of where he thought the story might go, depending on their answers to his questions.

      Even better, to write this story, he’d have to spend some quality time with Serena.

      He was congratulating himself on how brilliant this plan was when he caught sight of Serena for the first time that day.

      She’d just stepped out of the main ballroom where the event would be taking place and was striding across the lobby, eyes on her phone.

      Every step she took gave him a glimpse of one luscious thigh.

      He was mesmerized.

      She’d almost reached him when he realized if he did nothing, she’d probably pass him by without even noticing him.

      A quick step to the right ensured he was in her path and two seconds later, he had his arms full of lush, exquisite Serena.
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        * * *

      

      Serena realized one second too late, there was someone in her path. Before she could do anything about it, though, she’d collided with the poor, unsuspecting witch.

      A male who caught her in his arms and smelled divine.

      She recognized that scent.

      She pulled back a little and was both thrilled and mortified to realize Neil Beckett held her in his arms.

      “Serena.” His voice gave her a shiver. “You okay?”

      She nodded and pulled away. “Of course. So sorry. I wasn’t watching⁠—”

      He grinned that lopsided, ridiculous grin of his, showcasing one adorable dimple, and her heart thumped.

      “I’ll never complain about a beautiful woman landing in my arms.”

      Was he flirting with her? Neil never flirted. What was going on here? She hadn’t even had a chance to work her wiles on him yet.

      “So where were you headed?”

      “Oh, um, nowhere important.” She didn’t actually remember. She was pretty sure she’d been on a mission for Samantha, but at the moment, she couldn’t remember a damn thing about it.

      “I’m surprised you’re here so early,” Neil said.

      Serena smirked. Him and everyone else. “Yeah, but that’s not the surprising part.”

      “Oh?”

      “Samantha was late.”

      “No way.”

      “Yep. I actually beat her here.”

      “Impossible.”

      “I know, but that’s the rumor.”

      Neil chuckled. “And did you start that rumor yourself?”

      A tiny giggle escaped. “Well, just because it’s a rumor doesn’t mean it’s not true, and frankly, it’s so momentous an occasion, someone had to make sure it wouldn’t be forgotten.”

      He laughed.

      “I should go. I’m supposed to be… doing something for Samantha.”

      “And I’m supposed to be meeting Jack for a drink before dinner.”  He smiled. “Save me a dance later?”

      Serena gulped, then nodded. “Definitely.”

      “Excellent.” He leaned forward, kissed her on the cheek, and murmured in her ear, “You look exquisite this evening, Serena.” With one last squeeze of her hands, he continued on his way.

      Serena swung around and watched as he crossed the lobby and disappeared into the hotel bar.

      Dear goddess of all divine creatures, he had to be the sexiest of them all.
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