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      Change is in the air around Angel Bay. For our trio of hapless Angels, it seems the weather isn’t the only thing with ups and downs. Sadly, they find out that romance can be just as unpredictable.

      Nothing distracts from a broken heart like a little adventure. When Ash offers his driving expertise along with some shiny new licenses forged in Hell, the girls can hardly resist. When a new and mysterious family moves into town, their curiosity becomes the distraction they were looking for.

      To make matters worse, an unexplained death and a missing corpse just might toss the entire town into the middle of an ancient magical feud. Can Emmy and the gang save Angel Bay from the latest paranormal crisis, or will it be curtains for all of them?
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      To my readers who love to laugh. I hope you enjoy another trip to Angel Bay.
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      If anyone were to ever ask me the biggest difference between Heaven and Earth, I could easily answer it with one word—change.

      I mean, back in Heaven, nothing really changed. Oh sure, Jade, Chloe, and I had a few surprises. But let’s face it, we’re the exception to the rule. Generally speaking, life in Heaven was steady, peaceful, and mostly predictable. Heck, even the weather was consistently perfect.

      But Earth? It’s been a whirlwind. And I’m not just talking about the ever-changing weather. I mean emotionally. And even in restive little Angel Bay, there seems to be a never-ending supply of surprises. Seriously, we’ve bounced from one mystery to the next while still trying to unravel the enigma of why we are truly here. Add a good measure of our self-created angelic disasters, and you’ve got exactly the opposite of dull and predictable.

      And so, once again, I was on the front porch sensing we were on the cusp of yet another cycle of changes.

      “Is it just me, or does the morning breeze have a chilly bite to it?” Warming my hands on my steaming mug of tea, I spotted a lone orange leaf nestled among its green siblings. “Hmm. An orange leaf? That’s strange. Pretty, but strange.”

      “Meow.” Pandora hopped onto my lap, curling tightly against me.

      “See? You’re feeling it too. The weather has been getting colder.”

      An annoying squeaky sound interrupted my peaceful morning tea. Turning around, I watched Chloe wheel out a cart that bore Harry’s glass habitat.

      “With this new heat lamp and an extension cord, Frogwarts is now completely climate-controlled. Even on these bizarrely chilly mornings, Harry can comfortably enjoy morning tea with us on the front porch.”

      Pandora squinted, jealously eyeing up Harry’s cozy, warm home.

      “Have you seen Jade this morning? I’m worried about her,” I asked Chloe.

      Okay, I should explain something. About three weeks earlier, Jade’s not-quite-boyfriend, Erik, had been accepted into the Coast Guard to become a search and rescue helicopter pilot. Rather than entertain any thought of a long-distance relationship and for Erik to be able to maintain his focus on his new job, they mutually agreed to nip any notion of a romance in the bud. But it’s been pretty clear to everyone who knows Jade that she’s been crushed by Erik’s departure. It made me wonder how mutual of a breakup it really was.

      “She’s up and moving, but that’s about it. I made her swear she would finally start having tea with us on the porch again. Or else.”

      “Or else what?” I asked, unsure where Chloe was going with this.

      “That I’d, you know….” She made a strange motion with her hands, and I had absolutely no idea what the heck she was talking about.

      “Resort to an angelic potion?” I couldn’t help but arch an eyebrow at her non-answer.

      “That or one of Eve’s witchcraft remedies. I haven’t decided yet. I just know that I have to do whatever it takes to fix things for Jade. I can’t stand seeing her like this,” she said with a shrug.

      “Chloe, we can’t just slip each other magic concoctions to cope with our human emotions. It’s just not healthy or ethical.” I may have sounded like a prude, but it really was a slippery slope when it came to things like this. A slope that we were precariously close to tipping over, considering all of our questionable choices lately.

      “Oh, I wasn’t planning on giving her anything. I was thinking of ending Erik’s little helicopter pilot fantasy and bringing him back home to Angel Bay. That way, he could be with Jade. But I’m having a tough time finding the right balance. You know what I mean?”

      “Ah, by ‘deciding on the right balance,’ you mean wisely controlling your powers so you can live by your angelic moral compass. Am I right?”

      “What? No! I meant choosing between giving him a career-ending injury, but just enough to stop him from flying a helicopter or⁠—”

      “Did you ever think maybe the right choice would be to stay out of it?” I asked. My voice was full of sarcasm.

      “Don’t be silly. Anyway, I also considered giving him a good case of temporary insanity. You know, bizarre hallucinations and all that jazz. They’d definitely kick him out of the Coast Guard if he swore that he saw little green aliens tap-dancing down the runway. Although, I’m sure a trio of giant fire-breathing dragons would be equally as effective. No offense, Harry.”

      Harry hissed, bobbing his head. Not that he was responding to Chloe. Instead, he was greeting Jade, who had just arrived. She’d clearly been listening in on Chloe’s diabolical plot while keeping herself hidden.

      “Please don’t. It’s not that bad. I expected him to leave at some point anyway,” Jade said, finally joining us on the porch. “Erik was honest and told me from the beginning about his plans and that he didn’t want to start a serious relationship because he planned on leaving. I’m just glad I stuck to my own vow of not getting too serious with him. Don’t get me wrong, I miss him. But it would be a lot worse if we had let things go to another level, then broken up. I’m not sure I would have been able to handle that.”

      “Then what you really need is a distraction. Maybe, a new boyfriend!” Chloe suggested.

      “Erik wasn’t a boyfriend. We were just two people…casually dating. We never made it to the level of you and Daryl or even Emmy and Zane,” she said with a shrug.

      “Uh-huh. Well, then, let’s find you another person to casually date. At least some young hunk who’ll lick that bad attitude right out of you. How about one of the nerdy guys from that game shop up the street? Or one of the Hellions?” Chloe tapped her foot, obviously ruminating about the current shortage of eligible bachelors in little Angel Bay.

      Jade waved her hands like she was swatting away mosquitoes. But to be fair, Chloe’s suggestions were equally as annoying as any pesky insects. “No, nope, just stop. If something is meant to happen, the fates will decide.”

      Chloe’s eyeballs lit up like shiny Christmas tree ornaments. “Oooh, I nearly forgot to ask. Have you guys seen the new people who moved in on the other side of town, in that big old house over on Old Cemetery Road? With all the work they’ve been doing in the machinery shed out back, they must be starting a new business of some kind. Anyway, new blood and all. That family might just include an eligible hunk or two for you to choose from.”

      At least Jade was more amused than annoyed by Chloe’s exuberance. “Please, no. Just stop.”

      I felt compelled to change the subject. “Maybe, like the weather, fresh changes are in the air,” I said, attempting to offer a positive comment on the topic and steer Chloe away from her task of finding a new man for Jade.

      “It’s a new season called autumn, also known as fall. I looked it up,” Jade said, tapping the screen of her tablet. “It is a time of transformation from summer to winter, accompanied by a breathtakingly beautiful burst of colors.”

      “Then it’s the perfect metaphor for you, Jade,” I chirped quite positively.

      Jade raised her finger, preparing to correct me. “Ah, but the transitive time is short, and autumn quickly degrades into a cruel cold season of ice and snow when all the plants and flowers die.”

      “Umm, perhaps change of season metaphors aren’t the best. Maybe Chloe is right. You need a new distraction,” I said with a shrug.

      “Yes! Finally, you agree with me. That settles it, then. We’re going boyfriend hunting for Jade! A new hottie would be the perfect accessory to your Autumn and Winter wardrobe, Jade,” Chloe cheered.

      I needed to guide everything in a new direction and fast. “Before you gather up the tranquilizer dart guns and giant butterfly nets, you should know you can’t simply hunt down boyfriends like you’re collecting animals for the zoo. I meant that we should consider taking a new course when it comes to self-improvement—something we can do together. You know, a group thing.”

      Chloe gasped. “A—a—group thing? Oh my God, Emmy. Are you sure you haven’t been spending too much time with those perverted Hellions? I knew it was just a matter of time before those depraved deviants rubbed off on you.”

      She was making my head hurt—more than usual. “No. Nobody rubbed off on me.”

      Chloe and Jade snickered at my reply like a couple of randy teenage boys.

      Clearing my throat, I attempted to clear up any confusion. “Ugh. Geez! You guys are killing me. What I was getting at is that it’s time for us to buy a car and learn how to drive. After all, we’re not going to be able to ride our bikes when the landscape is covered in ice and snow.” The thought of it sent an icy chill up my spine and made me shiver.

      “A car? Are you serious?” Jade said it like I’d just suggested we should paint our faces green and amputate our limbs for the fun of it.

      “Yep. I am. I’ve even talked to Zane about it. I asked if he would teach us how to drive. Unfortunately, he’s going to be out of town on a job site all week. But his dad must have somehow overheard our conversation because the very next day, he called me out of the blue and volunteered to teach all three of us how to drive.”

      Chloe arched her eyebrows so high they appeared above the frames of her glasses. “Ash? You want a devil to teach us how to drive?” The look on Chloe’s face was that of a girl who’d just been slapped with a dead fish. Shock barely covered her vivid exclamation. I tried to keep a straight face.

      Thanks to Chloe’s animated reaction, my mind was suddenly flooded by images of Ash laughing manically while running down hapless pedestrians on Angel Bay’s sidewalks. But I managed to push them aside with a half-hearted nervous laugh.

      “Why not? What could possibly go wrong?” I asked, hoping I wouldn’t regret placing my faith in him.

      Jade, who’d already resigned herself to learning to drive, tapped on Harry’s glass enclosure. “We have got to stop asking that question, Emmy. I’m beginning to think Heaven sees it as a challenge.”

      Only two days later, it seemed our newest challenge was about to be realized.
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      Ash barged through the front door of Heavenly Treasures, his noisy entrance drawing everyone’s attention. “Ladies! I have something for you.” Strutting up to the counter, he removed a pair of white leather driving gloves—although gauntlets might be a better way to describe them.

      The thing was, Ash completely ignored the fact that we were just finishing up with a customer. “Just a sec, Ash,” I said, waving my index finger at him while observing Chloe’s interaction with an elderly woman.

      Chloe wrapped a small bundle of herbs with a red silk handkerchief and secured it with a white ribbon. “Here you go, Mrs. Bogsbottom. We call this one the Happy Ending. Slip this in your husband’s tea, and you’re guaranteed a full week of romantic bliss.” She smiled at the little old lady.

      “Thanks, honey. This is just what I need to get things back on track. Thanks a million, girls,” she added to Jade and me before leaving the store with an extra bounce in her step.

      Turning my attention to our latest arrival, I tried to comprehend why he was dressed so strangely. “All right, Ash, what’s with the outfit?” I asked, eyeing him up and down. Ash was known for his dramatics, but even this was over the top for him.

      “Ah, you’ve noticed my vintage leather driving helmet and goggles. They never fail to make a statement.”

      Jade’s eyebrows wiggled mischievously. “They sure do. In fact, I think they’re telling us you are about to take on the Red Baron in aerial combat,” she laughed.

      “So, who is ready for their driver’s license?” Dismissing Jade’s snarky comment, he slapped three laminated cards down on the counter.

      Chloe held hers up, closely scrutinizing it as if she were judging a rare jewel. “But Daryl told me we would have to go to the DMV to get one of these.”

      Ash gasped in horror at the mere mention of the place. “The DMV? Why would anyone voluntarily step foot in one of those damned places? Trust me, Hell has no match for any tortures those soulless monsters at the DMV are capable of.”

      “But are these legitimate?” she asked.

      Ash waved his white driving gauntlets around in the air. “They are of the same quality and completely indistinguishable from the ones issued by those callous ogres at the DMV.”

      I picked up my brand-new license and eyed it skeptically. “I think she meant to ask if they’re legal for us to use.”

      “Pfft. Legal shmeegal. I assure you, Angel Bay’s simpleton peace officer will never know the difference. Besides, you’re all supernatural beings. Start acting like it! Skip the DMV netherworld and enjoy the perks of having Hell’s greatest alternative printing enterprises right here at your disposal,” he proudly proclaimed.

      “Alternative printing? Are you telling us that Rocky and the Hellions forged these?” Jade asked with a roll of her eyes.

      “Precisely. Now, let’s get on to more exciting things.” Opening the door, he politely bowed and revealed a sleek black convertible parked in front of the store.

      “Ladies, let me introduce you to the luxurious and powerful Aston Martin DB11.”

      Chloe planted herself in the doorway, barring our exit. “Hold on, Mr. Demon. Why are you doing all of these nice things for us? Don’t for a second think we’re just some rubes you can trick into signing one of those Faustian bargains where we trade our souls for some fake licenses.”

      “Oh please, you have nothing to fear. Those sorts of deals are reserved for mortals who are already damned and want to get rid of a bit of unsightly belly fat. You know, hedonistic rock stars, corrupt politicians…those sorts. No, this is all above board. Free driving lessons and licenses are simply one of the many perks when you purchase a luxury automobile from me.”

      “Aha! I knew you were up to something. You just wanted to sell us a used car,” Chloe gasped.

      “That is true. But after all, my dear, you are in the market for a car. Aren’t you? And you certainly need both licenses and driving lessons. So you see, my services benefit both of us.”

      “Well, when you put it like that.” Chloe’s tone softened, and she stepped through the door.

      Watching Jade trail after her, I hesitated. I couldn’t help but worry if it was wrong
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