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Emily enjoyed her work at the gallery. Two months had passed since her first encounter with Skyla, the owner of the place. Emily had a lot of respect for her. The days Emily worked at the gallery were joyous days. Several locals dropped by, asking all sorts of questions. Tourists who had their lunch at the tavern, visited the gallery as well. Most of them only came to watch their time go by. Therefore, Skyla placed a contemporary polyester sculpture of a large clock several metres behind the entrance. 

Skyla had her own vision. She wanted to create opportunities for local artists. 

‘Emily,’ she said one day, ‘let’s organise a competition for unknown painters. Can you start a marketing schedule?’

‘A what?’

‘A marketing schedule. You map out key events and activities and to do’s in a schedule. And that gives us an overview of things to do before the actual competition.’

‘Oh, no problem. I’ll think of the first steps and then we can talk about next steps to take?’ 

‘Do you have a date on when this competition should be held?’ she asked hesitantly.

‘Within two to three months.’

Skyla left the little office space to greet a visitor, hoping she would be able to sell a painting or sculpture. She didn’t want Emily to find out the truth about the financial status of the gallery. There were lots of visitors, but only a few buyers. And things were looking ugly. If the situation didn’t change within three months, she would have to let go of Emily. And this was something she couldn’t do. A memory surfaced. An hour before she had met Emily for the first time at the tavern, she and Portia had a conversation. Portia had done the talking, she just listened.

‘There is a young woman who lives around here,’ she had said, ‘and she is in desperate need of a life change. I only know her a few weeks myself, but she can be a real asset. I want you to hire her to help in the gallery, even if it is only for two days a week, but I want you to keep her on for at least a year and a day.’

Skyla agreed with a nod. She knew Portia and she knew that, if she spoke in such a manner, it was serious and would have a meaning. Besides, Portia had been the high priestess of the coven she once belonged to, long time ago. And she still had the feeling to obey her whenever she asked something of her. 

‘Emily, that’s her name, may never find out!’

Skyla nodded again. 

The giggling from the visitors brought her back to the present.

‘I really hope that I don’t have to let go of her,’ she mumbled before she greeted them.

Emily watched Skyla as she took off.  Because she had no idea on how to start this project, she searched on the Internet for documents named marketing schedule. After scrolling through some templates, she realised what she had to do. Emily took a simple form that already had things filled in like date, to do, etc. She looked up when she heard a familiar voice calling out to her.

‘Hello Sarah, how nice of you to drop by. And you are just in time. I finish work in about fifteen minutes. Maybe we can go and have a bite to eat together?’

‘Great idea. I'm starving. I'll just walk around in the gallery until you are finished.’

Sarah closed the door behind her and started walking through the gallery. 

Some other sightseers were standing around the clock ‘s sculpture. 

She spotted Skyla who was standing with her back towards her. As Sarah slowly continued her tour of the gallery, she overheard a conversation.

‘I know what I promised you, Portia, but I don't know if I can keep that promise. Things have been very rough here. And I am almost through my money.’

Sarah stopped. She noticed the cell phone in Skyla's hand.

‘I know, I know. But you must listen, Portia. I'm in real dire straits. I know I promised you to keep Emily on this job for at least a year and a day, but money is tight.’

Sarah froze. Did she really hear this? Did Emily only had this job because Portia wanted it and not Skyla? Would she tell Emily? Or would she keep this a secret? Not knowing what to do, she slowly moved away and glared at a painting. What was she to do? How would she deal with this information? Maybe a little magic could help. Maybe she could persuade Emily to do a ritual with her. Or even a meditation? No, she thought, magic was not the solution. Suddenly, she heard footsteps behind her. She smiled and turned around.

‘Are you ready to go,’ Emily asked. I asked Skyla to join us, but she had different plans for this evening, so it's just going to be the two of us.’

Sarah sighed.

‘Oh, that's OK. Listen, I was wondering if you could help me with a problem this evening. If you don't want to, it's OK, but I really need to talk to someone I trust.’

‘You have read my mind, Sarah. I wanted to ask you something similar.’

The two friends left the gallery after shouting a goodbye to Portia and went to the tavern. An hour later, they were at Emily's.

‘That was a really good meal. I hope you enjoyed it as well, Sarah’.

‘Yes, I did. But I always take the same dish. It's like the only thing I like on their menu,’ Sarah laughed. But then she continued in a different tone: ‘Actually, Emily, there is something I really need to talk to you about.’

‘Sounds serious. I hope you are not in trouble.’

‘No, it's nothing like that.’ Sarah took a deep breath. ‘OK, here it goes. I overheard a conversation between two friends. At least, I thought they were friends. The first one commanded the second one to do something, because the first one has some weird power over the second one. And that ‘something’ had to do with a third person. It sounds worse than it is. But it was to the benefit of the third person. And now something has happened that could harm the third person. How or what, I don’t know.  There won’t be any financial problems for the third person. But maybe this person will lose a few dear friends.  And I know this all sounds weird without mentioning any names. But I really don't want to put anybody in trouble. But my question is. Do I have to tell the third person what is going on?’

‘It sounds a bit complicated to me, Sarah. Can't you talk about it with one of the two?’

‘No, I overheard it by accident. They have no idea I was eavesdropping.’

Emily took a sip of her wine and asked:

‘Maybe it will solve itself?’

Sarah rolled her eyes. Typically Emily, she thought.

‘I guess I can always ask the tarot cards what to do with this problem of mine. Now tell me about your problem, Emily,’ Sarah replied gruffly.

Emily wondered about Sarah's sudden moodiness. She decided not to take it to heart and started talking about her own troubles.

‘Well, Skyla wants me to organise a competition and I have to make up a marketing schedule and I have no idea how to start this project.’

‘Have you searched the Internet?’ Sarah grumbled.

‘Of course I did. But I need inspiration or ideas.’

‘And that's it? replied Sarah while fidgeting with a button on her blouse.

‘Maybe you don't find this very interesting, but I do. How come you're in such a foul mood all the sudden,’ Emily shouted.

Sarah startled.

‘I'm sorry, Emily. Maybe I should go home. I really need to overthink my problem so I can find a solution. And if you want to use magic for your problem, you can always ask the Elementals of Air for inspiration. Just remember that magic isn’t the solution. Think carefully before you use it. Magic can be very tricky. It has to be your last resort, not the only.’ Sarah grabbed her jacket. ‘I'll call you later. Maybe next week.’

And Sarah left the house.

Emily was puzzled by Sarah's behaviour. To take her mind off things, Emily switched on her computer and browsed the Internet in search for the Wicca Element Air. She came across a very interesting ritual that would take her to the Otherworld of Air. Maybe I can adapt this one, she thought. She printed out a copy, took her witchcraft book and set to work.

Meanwhile, Sarah was driving her car. But instead of going home, she turned towards the city, to Portia's shop. She found the door closed, but she knew Portia was
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