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Foreword

| think the big problem | have with urban fantasy (meaning
fantastical things happening in a contemporary, usually urban setting)
that everything isodramatic and angsty.mean...there are frickin
werewolves running arounidow can you be serious whpeople
randomly sprout fur@r drink blood, like vampires?

So | create@urio Killed the @atan answer to a problem that only
| seemed to have: making urban fantasy light ant@hriormat was
meant to be more like a half hour comedy with slowegsrplgression
and just a few silly things happeniBgmetimes | succeeded,
sometimes | failed, but | always enjoyed what | was writing.

And | hope you do todf not, there are plenty of melodramatic
urban fantasy out there you can choose from, inchaglingher work.
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Chapter One:
Customers First

Briar

oWel I, wha't d il Bkangd @m thedcountev r C
next to the cash register and tried to keep from yawning.
succeeded, but accidently let out a sigls¢leated to scream,
0Bored now!od

Fortunately, the customer in front of me seemed too angry
to notice.ldn also probably one of the only people on the
planet who would see a pissed off customer as a good thing.

ol @i dm anything wr onagedod
woman.She thrust a piece of paper in my directioh. d i ¢
exactlwhat the spell said and it didmork! | want my money
back. ¢

| vaguely gestured to the sign hanging next to the countel
and sucked in a deep breath before reciting the terms of sal
listedo The items in this store
and no guarantee is made, and by purchasing our goods and/c
services, you acknowledge that you understand this, therefor
refunds are not permitted unless items purchased are damag
and/or br ok en iHvolykeb indabeleeaeyhowooften |
have to repeat fta. same thing was printed at the bottom of
every receipt as waNas it that no one read anymore or was it
willful ignorance?

0 The helfilyouwaidtthis spelhwéadb o | pr oo f

Now that got my attentiohneveegver say such a thidg
farasén concer ned, ®dxiefioitls @ proverf 0
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fact of evolutionNature will always build a better fool, and |
was pretty sure | looked at a prime example in thetlsiiop
day.

| picked up the piece of paper @hdropped on the
counter and scanned it for whe
anidiotwod get this one wrong! é

One look at the page and everything became a whole lot
clearerWith a roll of my eyes, | hded the sheet back to her.
00Okay, f i rnedfoolprdof, vehicH is notithe same ad
foolproof. Second of all , 6 1 pointed
agai n, owe make no guarantees
Thirdii and most importantliythis spélis from myblogYou
know, where | give things awayffeeYou didrid pay for it in
the first place. 0

That seemed to be about the worst thing | could have said.
Her face went about as red as Gupy slippainail polish,
which wasota flattering lok on her.

oYou | isten here, brat!é

Bra? What was |, suddenly five or somethiky? late
twenties had baeind to me and | looked a fg®ars younger,
sure, but certainly nbtatworthy.

ol bought the ingredients he
didyour spellanditdidh wor k, so | expect

| glanced at the spell @herinted out.lt was a fairly
simple one designed to make the caster more attractive to
members of the opposite séxvas starting to suspect why it
hadrii worked, and ihad less to do with being unattractive and
everything to do with a neb-winning personality.

oDid you a-el gwtitdayswenhby mani
figuring | already knew the answer.

ol't said fourteen! ¢

Ofcourde. poi nted to d&dmioitkepagye | nt O
that was actually written all in caps and surrounded with
asterisksO Four t e en dBwrndyeight isnfar moren.
l i kely, though it can take wup

0 Ho r s eThehwotndnodraised her voice even louder.
Thankfully, there wené& any customers in the shop besides one
of the regulars.
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Unthankfully, my cevorkers were around, and one of
them was at my side in secondglt the sharp point of an
elbow in my side, but Lilith was all smiles when she faced th
bitch of a customer.

0 He | | oUnfortorately we cémrefund all purchases,
however if you return any unused portions, we can discuss whz
options are available. o

06 | d o The ¢ustdmerdglared at me again before
stalking off toward the door.

0Thank you dtOurio Kidlédothmp€i ,n6g L i
called after her, but the horrible woman d@igkance back as
she left.

00Okay, the first dabercourade t
people | ike that to &waye bac

She adjusted her wiramed glassewhich was nervous
habit she exhibited whenever she was feeling conflicted abot
somethingln this case, | imagined it was that she agreed with
me about the bitchy customer, but codildmn away from her
mustbethe-perfectemployee natar

oBriar, | know sofmé peopl e

0But we dwanathal womah @aming ba8hés
nuts. She brought in something she printed frombhagLil.
Shé& i nsane. 0

0Stidla eshet omer . 6

Stupid customers. If | had my way kill the lot of them.

Lilith is far too understandinyou probably wouldin
guess that about a demosuccubus to be exacbut | guess
that was part of her rebellion. Lil fully rejected the succubus
stereotype and wanted to be desired for her mind rather thar
herbody.As a result, | was pretty sure she @dwdal a date in
months, if not yearMaybe time moved differently for demons,
though | know she aged slower than humans; her pale
complexion hadihbeen marred by a single wrinkle in the nearly
ten yearsidl known her, and she was older than me thke.a
few spells on her, once upon a time, in an attempt to draw som
lovei or at least onrightstand@ her way, but | dahthink
they ever workedhe was like those women in mdvitde
ones who as soon aeyhtook off their glasses, let their hair

11
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down, and popped a few buttons to show some cleavage, would
have the fellas lining Wut Lil would never relax like that.

And so she remained sindlevasri sure how she could
stand it, but therdh not a sucdaws.Just a midlist rootworker.

ol gl anced oHeewiceitraledeofi &scshey .
reached beneath the counter and pulled out a clipbterd.
name was printed on a crisp label along the metal clip, and the
papers it held were stacked and linestrajpghtlf it belonged
to anyone elsedll feel compelled to rearrange the papers or
draw rude things on her name sticRet. not to Lil.She was

just too nicé la@l feel bad or something.An d | et i cec
l ow on a couple of oils. o
oJustmoumk et he spell kits. o

She gave me a look that suggested | dplossibly be
seriousl was, but that seemed beside the point.

0The Kkits ar elfgotucolldjusiséel | i ng

oBut d wanna, O I sai d i n n
Sometimes she got annoyed with me that she just gave up.
This wasi one of those times, | gueBsause she stood firm.

0 Wae low on the Attraction Oil and the Commanding
oil...o

Because if peojdletteact what they want, they try to order people
around.

Her gaze cdimuedto scanthe paged And we onl vy
one bottle I eft of Follow Me B

Tha&@ause we get a lot of sluts in here.

0OAnd actwually, the bati® sal t

0 B udod wanrla 6

She set the clipboard on the counter anduet heavy
sighoQuit being a brat.é

oWhy is everyone calling me

oBecause you tend to behave |

oOYeah, butd@thkaowl adgt dobdn

Lil looked me up and down with asigpAnd m&y be i
because y@e not dressed like someone owlworks
professionally in the service

| glanced dowrDkay, so cargo capris and a tank topddidn
scream professionalisime tribal tattoos on my back and nose
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ring probably didih help either.But, whatevero L @& thot
critigue my wardrobe justy&t,ay ? 0
OAIl | Let® gdhitscuss you refilli
Damn, | wanted to go back to my lame fashion sense.
oYou make oils all the ti m
Making oils was time consumiligvastri just throwing a
bunch ¢ herbs and roots in a bofilé had to actually, like,
chargéhem with energy and stufflot like the customers
noticed a difference, as there w@&mxactly a bunch of occult
shops selling hoodoo oil in Kensington Market to compare
mine to.But as lazyas | was, | didhlike to do things half
assedd Yeah, butmeBhgsdi aferéoce.
Lil gave me a stern loak.P | e a s I&®,..noBsomething

| find myself in the mood fo
oBad day?é
Worry touched her dark eygsy ou wer e | at e
0 U,lyeahBut | had a really good reaSai
oMr . Adamski is here. ¢
| raised a dark eyebrow curiouslRe al | y ? 6
Lilith nodded6 H& been in a meeting with Madam Curio
since just after | opened th

Howard Adamski owned the building where myfiboss
Madam Curio, shop owrierented space so she had a store in
which to employ udVe rarely ever saw our landlord, usually
because something needed fixing in either the store or the
apartments above us, and he kné&il teeve to repair things if
he showed higce.This development had me curious.

OA good meeting or a bad m

0l d&oknow, 6 oRuil think you skoald give
them some time and keep busy so youidretinering them.
Perhaps with those o0il s?60

0 We lamuper busy womanmgn t he cash r ec

She nudged me out of the way and gestured toward the
back where the stockroom waited. i am c a rStattlyy k e
restocking the rootwork shelves and when you see vieat we
|l ow on, you can get working.

0 Why d@lLiam bave td 0
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oBecause | already did my se
behind mel jumped a little, startled, and it wiato flattering.
Sneaky bastardglanced up and met his dark eyes with a glare.
Liam stood a foot over me and, despite the fact he was aisually
nice guy, | think he enjoyed that bit of extra heldatle it
easier to literally look down his nose at me when | did
something he disapproved of...which was pretty much all of the
time.

Grumbling under my breath, | left the succubus and
Wiccan priesat cash and made a point of stomping to the
room where supplies were stored.

An empty cart, used for hauling supplies around the store
for stocking, sat parked to the left of the dSbelves lined the
walls, all carefully labeled by Lilittwonderedsometimes if all
succubi had her organizational skills, but she was the only one |
knew, so | couldihsay for surd. doubted any of the modern
encyclopedias of demons covered that kind of thing either.
Maybe it should be added, thoug§hccubus: denoon fudeo
Christian mythology that seduces men wiiledhegrgleeganized
and can do wonders with your kitchen cupboard.

| went through the shelves, grabbing various herbs as |
went. Since Liam had been through first, | could guess which
ones hehadrii bothered restockind\ny herbs, oils, or other
supplies that could be used in harmful spellcasting, he refused
to stock themOr sell, or that matt@rhedl actually make me or
Lil run through such items at cag¥e had this stupid store
policy of repecting peop religious beliefs, no matter how
lame they wer&@ not that | had a problem with Wicdamget
@m drunk and they loosen up a Biit Liam could be totally
anal about that whole, O0OAnd it

ONeed any hel pffolh the ddorivayd a v
recognized it and didrbother glancing over my shoulder, but
instead continued gathering various sachet powders.

oY not all owed bEatkimeHer e,
glanced back briefly and tried to hide a grin at the darkéning
his eyesOkay, so he was wearing pale blue contacts so |
couldrd be sure if his eyesctualld ar kened, but
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Ni ght shaded hat ed Sotygudsisithat
they darkened.

He hung his tall, bony frame in the doorway, pestrimg
with those damn creepy eyes from beneath locks of dyed blac
hair. Allyii and | had no idea what his real name, but | just
refusetd call him Alastdir supposedly went to University of
Toronto, though | think he spent more time in the shop than he
eve didin class.

OAndn hot back there, d he
voice that did nothing to toughen up hisimagé.ust tr vy
hel p. o

| sighedlt wasri like | minded the kid back thehe fact,
| used to get him to sort supplies and stoclshieéses for me
all the time, but then Lilith found out and | had to sit through a
lecture.Ever listen to a prim and proper succubus try to
chastise you for twenty minutes withactuallghastising you
because sBejust too nice to raise her voite&® painful to
listen to.The first five or ten minutes were kinda funny, but it
went downhill from there.

o0Do me a favour and check
store6 pausedny cart next to that very item on the shelf.
couldrid be sure if Liam stockédat or nofi according to my
beliefs, it was used for stuffing doll babies and had evil
purposesAccording to his, it was used for protectibasually
depended on his mood whether he stocked it or not...

Ally left the doorway for a few moments, thearnetd.
ONope. O

Must have had some customers pick the stuff up for their
dollies and Liam got all bent out of shape abolugitibbed
the packaged baggies of moss out of a boxthendossed
them on the pile.

oMadam Curio |l ooks...weird

| glancedback sharplyp SBe out t here?bd6

He noddedFingers topped in black nail polish tapped on
the frame of the doorway.So met hi ng up?0

| abandoned the cart of supplies and bolted for the front of
the shopA tall figure exiting the store drew my attentish fi
The tiny bell over the door chimed as Howard Adamslilieft.
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gaze moved immediately to where my boss stood next to Lilith
and LiamFrowns furrowed the brows of both my coworkers,
and Lil clutch her clipboard tightly to her chdsidam Curio
took astep backward and turned toward us, blue eyes as bright
as ever.
oWell ... how about a family me
This could@ be good.She only ever referred to us as
family when something bad was going on...

H
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Although Madam Curio didnseem any less cheery than
usual, dread weighed heavily upon me as | watched her perch h
short, portly frame on the stool behind toeinter.lt seemed
this meeting would be held in the main shop rdktzer the
office, so | stepped and took charge.

oLi am, put on a pot of tea,
door.0 B r i My gaze went to Briar Mall&he leaned on her
elbows on ta counter, chin in her hands as if she was unable tc
supporther headHer dark eyes moved in a sideways glance to
meet my own and | suspected she d&asager to
do...well.anything lighten the situation at that moment.

0Just stay tihseadMy atteantioe snapped |
to AlastairHe hovered in the corner of the shop, black clothes
helping him to fade into the shadomMss.probably expected @e
just let him stay thdtehe seemed, some days, to be a part of the
furnishings and was all bulef to Wicca bookshelv&sit this
felt far too important to allow a custofmero matter how
loyafi to remain on the premisésopened the front door and
gestured for him to exilastai® eyes widened, but | remained
firm.

His shoulders curved into awth and he dragged his feet
out the door.Just as he exited, | swung the door closed and
turned the sign on the front, letting customestsould we
actually receivednk now t hat we wAnmteer 00

Chapter Two
Family Meeting

Lilith
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apt message, | thought, since it frequeittseem as though at
|l east a few of us werendt all
Liam returned with a tray of aromatic tea, and he poured a
cup for Madam Curid@riar slipped off her fliiops and stood
up straight, then slid onto the edge of the counter facing our
boss.l set my clipboard down next to her and waited while
Madam sipped her te@pindles of long gray hair escaped her
casual bun and brushed her cheeks as her head bobbed up and
down to some unheard mugithough shél called the meeting,
she didd seem ready ttiscuss what was going on.
o0Can you tell us what Mr . Ad:
oDid you miss t helsen¢eansharpshegrai n-
look way immediately, but she stared back as clueless as could be
and didi deign to apologize.
00Oh, itwhgoksMadam sai d.
There had to be more going on; Mr. Adamski wduldn
merely show up for the sake of collecting iéot.when the
back steps needed fixing and occasionally water leaked in the
bathroomNo, heil send an angry letter if we were late paying.
ol't seems, 6 Madam Curi ovet ook
run out of money. 0
Liam, Briar and | exchanged glances.
0There was a finite amount?6
Our boss nodded.
OAre we not making a profit
pulled into a frown.
Briarburst out laughinghe sobered and sighed dramatically
as she realized noone had joinedl o n, t hat was f
oOHow | ong have we been out of
Madam Curio still didnseem upset or at all bothered by the
circumstanceslhoudh it was nearly noon, a strong odour of
whiskey surrounded lieit wouldrid entirely have surprised me
if she had partaken of cert@pirit§already that day.
oWel I, Il had a letter from ¢t
oJune only just started |10 Véea i ptlenty ef time ta
oSorry, meaat . t he spring befo
| tried to keep my expression calm, but that dvésa
easiest of tasks when presented with such information.

-
y
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ol f wiemaking a profit, how is it the place is still in
busi nesaskedd Li am

0Oh&eljust been paying with

oYou won the |l ottery?d6 Bria
no doubt Liar® as well.

00h yes, 6 Madam CoAboutatked:
nine years ago. 6

OHow much?6

oFitfhtryee mil |l i on. 0

Not one of us said a wordot even Briar, and she had a
comment for everything.

0So Howard is Il ooking at cl
again looking quite unperturbed.

| forced my voice outcalmyHow soon?¢d

0Three weeks to c o me plusp v
interest. ¢

Three weekgasped audibliziam backed up slowly until his
rear hit the edge of the counter, and he slouched against it, h
expression one of shock.

0Three weeks, o0BBtiart whi sps
can take me up to twigreight days to manifest a decent money
spel |l 6

00f codtr snakyou hi s about you

0l @dosxnee you coming up with
0So we go to t hildbamjorheaeydaray e t
something, arid 6

0 Y 0 ud coeasameone into giving us money

0 N oyqucouldrii @ause ydie incompetent with anything
that doesi involve some lame blessing

OWoul d you two sMadam Curib might |
not have been bothered by their quarrelling, but it certainly
wasid helping the situatioWe had to approach this logically.
Every problem could be solved; we merely needed to discern th
solution.d Thr ee weeks s dsedriss apracess e r
that would take much | onger,

0 Oh ,ither@sssome hi ng around Bhere
stood and set her teacup on the stool seat behind ket.of
drawer8 two of which were lockédliay under the counter near
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the cash registeBhe stooped and unlocked the second one,
rifled through the papers within,dafinally retrieved a few
crumbled pagedder face beamed as she stood straight and
turned my wayo T her e t thoaght maybe I' had lost
them. o
| accepted the sheets and my nervous stomach churned as |
read the printlt was a notice of evictio@ated four months
ago, at that.
OYou @ditden tiied to ke®pdthe accusatory tone out
of my voice, but in truth | was hurknew she didinshare all of
the business side with her employees, but something of this
magnitude certainly seemed likestine of thing she would tell
us.
Or at least tethe
ol @i dwant to trouble you wi
kindly.0 W@ sort something ouNow, you know, | do have to
get down to the deli todayhey have those lovely macadamia
nut cookiesWouldyas | i ke any?a0
We barely shook our heads before she left.
Briar broke the silenael b®&®t gshaeg to a ba
| opened my mouth to suggest otherwise, but | dvasn
entirely certain myself.
0Thr ee weekadWee gdt thmenweeks to @ind
another jb. | dond bel i ede shook his kead) sadly,
fingers raking back through hishai. hr ee weeks. 0
oTatonly if he actually cl os
0OAnd you tihi6nk he won
ol t Hlitry) Bt | baene up with this great new 8péll
oWodul you just stop messing
snappedo The Law of fAlthree states tt
0You wanna know where you C
Three?0
OEnough! 6 | s Thaypboptle ghledsanddwem® n |y
silent, and | immediately regretted my outbWhken | spoke
again, my voice came out cool and rdliaf@dfrom how |
actually felt, of course.We need to start a c
customersStart advertising your services, maybe do readings
agaif 0
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OBubateleadi ngs, 6 Briar said
the thoughto You al ways get the stu
leaves and craand Isuclkat Tar ot . 6

oYou really do, 6 Liam agree

0 S h ufit so dop/ouBesides, thefieQuenti® crew down
the road theyde opened up to all kinds of readidgsl they lie
like a broken magic carpietlling people what they want to hear;
nowthai s doing business. 0

oWeld, beveter start getting

The bell over the door chimed again and we lookedoover
see Alastair peek his head in the doodvay. saw Mad a |

leaveCan | come back in?¢6
| sighed.No sense upsetting one of our few regular
customer® Yes, pl ease come back i

OAnd please buy something, ¢

| gave her abk.

oWhat ?0

Not long after Madam Curio left and Alastair returned, the
bell over the door jangled agéaifelt the usual thrill at the hope
of another customer, but that swiftly deflated when | recognizec
the...unexpected visitor.

Alicia Rutherfordwas somehow related to our employer,
though no one knew quite hadaughter seemed unlikely, since
Madam Curio didihhave childrei that wél heard di which
seemed to rule out the possibility of granddaughter adiacs!.
seemed possible, as well alylikgven her age of late thirties to
Madam Curi@ late sixties.

oHel Il o, Al i ci afidnotforced smdle. wi t

She threw back her head of short dark hair as she strod
forward0 Iskdhher e ? 0

I t ook 0sheo Partoof theereasoneMidrd a m.
know how they were related was because Alicid reifdm to
our employer as anything but
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oJust mi ssed her, 0 Briar sai
standatmyside.On her way to UmMibon St ¢
o0 dnnotdoingthatagi n, 6 Al i ci a snapped
| reached up to pinch the bridge of my nose, a headache
already startin@riar and Alicia werdrexactly what one would
consider friends, and Briar used every opportunity she could to
make life difficult for the other womdrhe lastime, their clash
came about when Briar tricked her into looking for Madam Curio
down the street, and then moved her car to behind the building.
She brought it back, but only after Alicia had phoned the police.
After being slapped with a warning fondila false report, Alicia
had gone out of her way not to return to the statend find
myself overly saddened by that proseeen if | disagreed with
Briards met hods
0 S& gone out, and | ddnknow when st be back
today ,dCdn daimdaksage for you?bé
OTel I& hempoirttant she give me

oHey, 6 Briar | eaned on the ¢
innocently, o0did yoShé&kkeaamukis he
millionaire. Or was. o

Alicia rolled her eyes.V e r y Whenyon get fired one of
thesedaysh goi ng to throw a party.

oWell, am | invited?d6é Briar a
0 N dt will strictly be a partyithow o u . 6

oBut i f youdre throwing it 0
guest of honour. 6

o0No, | dm not & panyd With thgt, Alicmu t

swung back around and stomped towards the door.

Briar turned to med S h e ddeeer syno come up with
comebacks anymote6 m s o doésappointed.

oYou real | y @tkhdawnakythisghaboutdh®e s n
l ottery?0 Istlllingeking dn,thedopr. g a z e

0 Of ¢ o uShés teo stumdtta lie.

H
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Chapter Three :
After Hours

Lilith

Spirits were fairly low around the shop after our em@loyer
announcement.spent the afternoon in the offigeing through
bills, balance sheets, and trying to come up with a sdbuizon.
and Liam bickered out franwhich wasé@ particularly out of
the ordinar§i regarding the use of something in sgdtislieve
it was valerian rodtclosed the door so theioices fell to a low
murmur, and returned my attention to the bobks.answer
came to me, however, and | felt more depressed thana@hen |
first heard about the financial difficulties.

| closed the shop earlier than usBakr and Liam didi
disagreavith me regarding the choice, and Madam Curid@ didn
return to the store, so she didmve any say in the mattére
commonly left me to run the ptam her absence, and this was
one instance where | was glad of it.

My small apartment in downtown Tdimmvas cool to my
entrance, even though it waselu@ always been like that,
thoughi | craved the heat, the warmdhen cooking, | often
stood too close to the stowks a child, my babysitter would
worry about my safety when | tried to curl up nexttécoven.

And then one day she saw my mother do the same while bakin
blueberry muffins, and she understood where | got it from.

| didnd, however, appreciate smog and humidity, so | turned
on a few fans around the living room to increase the air flow.
After changing out of my work suit and into a pair of light linen
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pants, Tshirt, and cardigan, | prepared dinderist as my
steamed rice and vegetables were ready, the telephohsatang.

at the kitchen table, cordless phone in hand, and pressed the
receiver to my ear with a barely audible sigh.

oHel Il o, Mom. ¢

OHow did you know it was me?:¢

0 Y @eauthe only person | know who calls my landline rather
than just email me. 0

00Oh, the bl oo dustatad mellydueam a g a i
see anyone really using tho&eu doril get phone calls because
you dord get out and meet peopMou should have a man
phoning. o

oAl I r i g bhewed dvi @ rhite @f ricé/ith anyone
else, | wouldlh dare eat during a conversation, but when
speakingvith onés mother, sometimessitbest to keep o@e
mouth occupied.

oHad any dates | ately?o

| winced a littleShe called me at least two or three times a
week, and this was almost always our conversabibo.. 6

OYou r e altd@ not heahhy to Igtidat long without
sexNot for humans and especiall

| considered making mention of my vibrator, but | blushed
at the thoughtThat would go too far with he8he might have
given birth and raised me during the sexual revolutionezrtize
19708, but she herself grew up in the 8 8dme things were
taboo still.

ol me t a brut al | y Definitely youra n  t
typdi 6

And now she not only thought
was, but had a potential date already in misdemed beso
terminate the conversation immediately.

oYou know, Briar frofmweweor k
going outTo a...club of somekind. r eal |y ought t
00f <coutdsle,cadelaryou | ater . o

| swiftty hung up.l@ never, ever go out with Briar
anywheré even if she did ask mend | suspected my mother
knew that, but perhaps wishful thinking on her part allowed her
to believe the lie.
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| felt movement around my legs, and reached down absentl
to pet my Russian blue cat, Bi#h. purred in responsé/e found
Bill wandering out in front of the shop a few years earlier, anc
hedl taken to me right awdyhad never thought of myself as a
cat person, but | brought him home anyway.

The shop had to do something about the shafithough
we didrid makemuch money, | loved that place.

| took my plate to the polished wood desk across the living
room and turned on my laptdgriar was online, which came as
little surprise, but before speaking to her, | opened a word
document and began to brainstortie hadto bring in
customers...and quickly at that.

H

Briar

| spent my first hour at home obsessively checking léinail.
lost my job at the shop, that meadt be without a regular
paychgue which meant | could very well be without an
apartment sometime so®bviously, that would sucketh to the
nth degree, so | scoured my inbox to see if | had any paying
private clientdNo such luck. Perhaps the fact that | was a total
bitch who yelled at most of her clients for their constant stupidity
meant | wasihgettng any referrals.

| surfed over toThe Magical Pentaelesite, where Bille
Humphrey a.k.a. Wilhelmina Raven had her ugly mug plastere
all over the main pagdow could so many people be willing to
take advice from someone wearing that much blackagpsvéh
Sure, | wore black eye shadow now and then, but to draw
attention to my eyes...not to blind myaédt. her site drew way
more visitors than www.CurioKilledtheCat.com, which really
pissed me offNothing l@ been taught from a long line of
rootworkes ever gave details on spellcasting to increase interne
traffic. Unfortunately.

25



Skyla Dawn Cameron

When fl convinced Madam Cuiiicand Lilithi to let me
open the website a couple years earlier, | had originally thought
the darker spell wdiklike controlling magic and the iike
would draw more people Mo such luckThey all seemed to be
stuck on the light and love from the new age movement, and
Billie pedaled that quite well.

And Liam woul dnot hel p at al
with me on the site amdallyl i d n 0to giver amayt spellcasting
advice. I dondét know what dang
i f he told them how to bl ess
really want his help anyway.

Just as | was about to sign off, a message popped up from
Lilith about allof her ideas to generate sales in the dtore.
glanced through them, then put it out of my mind and left the
laptop.Her heart was in the right place, but getting me to okay
spell discounts didrfeel like a productive use of either of our
time,@ause tringed at the thought of charging any less.

| went to mySanta Marta la Dominaalteain the corner of
my living room and lit a candldnelt there and closed my eyes,
making my petition.

Tears burned a little in my eylelet myself think of him
once a week, when doing my petitions, and that Wwadwiays
kept it together and pushed him from my mind, except during
these moments when the hurt was all too real.

Bring him back.

Liam

My coven gathering ended late in the evenhingas
distractedhinking the entire time about the troubles at the shop,
and | suspected people noticBdt no one in the circle spoke
about it.I felt a lot of disappointment in myself for just going
through the motions like th&erhaps some meditation before
bed andh cleansing might settle me a little.
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oLi am. o

| paused in the doorway of the community center to see one
of our high school students from the Wiccan Youth Group,
Madison, approach.

oWhat is it, Maddie?o0

She gazed up shyly from beneath long golden lashes.
shifted a little, uncomfortablgome thirtyoneyearolds might
accept the attention of a seventgearold girl, but | washone
of them.

o0 Wee e having a meeting aft
continued.0 Wi t h s ome n evanderac ifithShe s .
paused and chewed her lip as her face coloured slightly.

oWhat do you need?d6 | said

ol wondered i f ma y Asea gyestu
speaker¥o talk about the impact the craft has had on your life
and your personal strugglés®eya love to heafrom an actual
priest and maybe $hesuckediud deéepi |
breath after pushing all her words out at once, and then hel
shoulders tensed as she awaited my response.

o@ | ove to.o

Her face beamed. Y aThalis g rSheactasped hearnds
togethero @n so excitedThe meeting is at my houseu have
my address, right?¢6

ofl o

0 dl text it to you tomorrowOh, IGn s o happy! O

| bid her goodbye before she could say much rhore.
certainly didaé look forward to a room full of teenagers al
nighfi | got enough of that working with the likes of Briar Malik
during the ddy but perhaps it would mean good P.R. for the
shop.And perhaps gain us a few more customers.

As | left the center and started towards my car, a shadow\
figure came to view ihe parking lotdt stepped forward and
stopped by my vehicl8treetlights shone on her long red hair,
and | recognized Wilhelmina Raven.

The psychic frornthe Magical Pentedeshown nothing but
contempt for me in the past, and | wiasare why sheould
show up at my coven meetiBhe had her own circle, aftdi all
onewith more members and prominence than my little group.
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oOWi I hel mi na, 6 I said curtly
suede jacket.

oLi am Atelebngd od the car, directly in fronhef
drivei® side door.

oWhat can | do for you?5od
0Good (g uShe stadod straight and her expression
took on aseriouslook.A | i ttl e birdie tolc

having somefinancial difficultyln aword, yo@ e br ok e . 0

OAnd wherardtday@0 he

odn psychic, remember ?56

| didnd think she found out from her supposed supernatural
abilities, but I didihargue for the sake of expedienocan d wh a't
pray tell, is your point?5¢6

0 Mymointd is that your talents have long been wasted
thereand Quentin has a propositic

| remained silent for a moment, weighing the options before
me.| didnd trust Wilhelmina in the least, but mention of Quentin
Nichola$ her boss and owner dhe Magical Peritatésl me
intrigued.

odn | i stening. o

H
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Chapter Four :
Desperate Times

Briar

This sign is god awful

Lilith had picked up a sign kit at Staples and made it hersel
at some point the night beforend she sure as hell wéasn
designdi the thing was hideoudow, | wasi a designer either,
but then | was the kind of person who had enough sense to hire
someone else.

Lil would have pointed out that we codidifford to pay a
professional, thouglind shél be right.But still, ugly is ugly,
and bright yellowith orange stripesugly

The sign slippe@amn, why couldhl get it straight?

0OStupid sign,o6 | muttered.

The hot Joesun had sweat dripping from every inch of my
body, but determination drove me Barefoot, | balanced on
my tiptoes and hung thégis from the hook over the front
window.| couldrii actually see it that far above me, so | worked
blindly, lifting and dragging it back down and hoping it caught on
the hookAt last | felt a tud.released the corners of the sign and
dropped my wearyras.Okay, so it was crookatfhatever.

OReconciliation spells twen
behind me.

| glanced over at the random Chinese guy watching me
Friendly dark brown eyes met mine, so | looked him up and
down.My age, a little above mgight.Short, messy black hair
topped his head, and he looked like a walking Old Navy displa
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with layered shirts and cargo paHts.leaned against the wall
outside the shop door and crossed his arms over his chest,
drawing my gaze to the simple whitierd@g over his black-T
shirt WhatWouldnd Jesu3o?

Awesomenesblever saw that at Old Navy.

oYeah, 6 | sai d 1 noMynsowed t o
idea. But | raised the prices by ten percent before | put that sign
up, s 0 nl&rew Irshadd| pfolgably chat up the cute
potential customer, but | was hella hot and my arms hurt, so |
wandered back insidevo fans on either side of the room blew
warm air and | stood in the cross breeze, closed my eyes, and
enjoyed it.

The door opened behind madaclosed again.cracked
open an eyelid to see the guy from outside browsing the shelves
near me.

Lilith and Liam werdnaroundl was pretty sure Lil went to
a meeting about a bank loan she seemed to believe we could get.
Or hoped.I thrust a mojo bagn her hand before she left to
make hdi and our cauéemore attractive to whoever &be
dealing with, but saintsdan she wouldié be doing anything to
encourage that stratedyam had the task of printing and
distributing flyefs another of Lilit stategies from last night
and apparently that would take him the whole day because |
hadrii seen him yet that morningglanced at the customer
again.Guessdat time for me to be all servicasindsttgmers
have the worst timing.

Although not coole off yet, | dragged myself to the cash
register and leaned on the coum¢reast the hardwood kept
my feet cold...mayltevould work its way up my boeyentually

Ally materialized from the shadows and pulled a stool up to
the opposite side of tlmunter, where he sat downWh &r e
Li am?0o

oODistributing flyers. o

OFor the store?b6

oUh, duh?o

oWhen is he coming back?0
OWhHywre you going to ask him
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Beneath the white malp, his face colouredHis skin
tended to get a little blotchy red, whiakéal ridiculous on an
Emo-boy.

ONo, 6 he sai do$Smuta whidhey Vv

Everyone knew he had a crush on our resident Wiccan
priest. And although Liam occasionally swung that way, everyone
knew he dida like Goths.Hated, more likefithe turned his
noseup at any oposersoé in the
including kids wearing black capes who thought they were
vampiresSo Liam ignored poor Alliilith felt bad for himl
mostly thought it was funny.

oThHatnot why | come here, 6 |
OSur do.hafdu why you never buy
0l bu$omeuifmes. . . o

lrolled myeye®. Sur e. 0
The newbie came up to the counteiSo how muc
spell s?6
olt al WhadpmwahReconciliatio
Henoddedd So what does the cost
0 tlew much work | have to dédl do a regular strength
spelii good for a lot of situatiofisfor onef i f t y . 0
OHundred?5é¢
0 Y e p wadied, but his expression didtchang@g he still
seemed interestdccontinuedd That one takes
For somethingtsonger, yoiie looking at double thdt®& good
for most other caseBlow, in the case of major work, §eu
|l ooking at five hundred or so
OMi nus twenty percent?5¢6
oDamightSo yeah, minus twenty
0 Wh at i f I want t along withdhke s
reconciliationP s t hat covered?596
Twisted little bastiiy.kind of clieot.T [&aatwhole other
spellAndit8 not twenty percent off
oOWhat abobt yewedgetthat ?0
OAnd it harm none, 6 Ally be
0 L i@not here to see how wel you suckl up
turned a little so my body was angled toward the customer an
away from AllyMy fingers brushed through the fringe of dark
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hair on my forehead, still damp and sticky from my time outside.
0 B all doabldf you can payBut yas should know that as fun
as it all is, if it wdhsolve your problems, yiibetter off doing
somethingelsSowhad your i ssue?0

Elbows on the glass counter, he leaned forward, close
enough that | could seesHong black eyelashes dust below his
eyeswhen he blinked.

Ally slid his stool closer, perhaps attempting to be casual, but
the legs scraped loudly across the fiderand the new guy each
gave him a look.

oOWhat ?6 he said innocently.

0Go away. 6

Ally pouted but grudgingly did $avatched hindisappear
in the direction of the dream interpretation books.

0So my girlfriend and I br ok
song @l long known the words t6. A n d & dating someone
new.Becausesie a sl ut . o

OAnd you want her back why, ¢

oWell Idid kinda | ove her. o

o0Kinda?bé

He shrugged.

Sameoldchauwd/hy di d she break up Vv

0 Sh ed.lkickechherouiCause she cheated

0 Ni $odf.you did the dumping, why Hashe taken you
back?5¢

OProbably bec alotbesBulitseemdd like p a
a really good idea at the time, before | knew | wanted to
reconcile. o

| stifled a chuckle, having done that the odd time myself.
OAl wayetf amyt hing on fire?é

oONo. O

Amateur.

oJust ran her f avoumshredderas k an
work.Sosh& ki nd of mad at me. ¢

0 Uh Nawhgo over for me again what exactly your goals
are for this one?bo0

He counted off his list on his fingers, one item at adirhe.
need them to break up and for something bad to happen to the
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new guy Then | have to get back together with her and live

happily ever after. o
OExce®ptsshkel a cheating sl u
oWel | , yeah. o
OWe can do something to mak
OReally? You can do that?6¢6
oYebh.you can pay. o6
0This stuff really works?5¢6
Thats usually where we lost peoglecouldri legally

promise any results.Act ual | vy, e v B ngutifgi n g

goods and/or servicgsare sold as curios and for entertainment
purposes onlyl do, however, guarantee thé&h Imuchmore
effective tha the palm reader ahe Magical Pentimen the
street, thoughlcén | egal |l y guarantee a
0 Ok &god enoughforme:ydue hi red. O
My eyes widened a liitR e a This is ®ay too easy.
oYeMny cost. o
SweetNew client! extended my hand.dn Briar Malik and
1 be your spellcaster. o
He clasped my hand and shook it, giving me an easy
lopsided smiled dn Sebastian Xiao, and | guedisbe your
customer . 0
0 Awe s édalfnyeur cash up fronAnd | might need to
do a credit check. 6

H

Letters of Love by Alastair Nightshade

My Dark Magical Lord. Liam.

Today your golden hair looked like sunlig
shining across the dark, lonely valleys of

heart, only not |
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the mortal enemy of my kind. So
metaphoricagbtnDr something.

In the vivid, relentless dreams of my restles
sleep, | envision you coming to take me
away from this cold, cruel world. But alas,

dreams are all | have, for you will not grace
me with even one kind glance. Oh how | lon

foD

oWhatyoar evri ting?a9

Alastair Nightshade glanced up to see thbaspg Briar so
close that she practically peered over his shoulder.

oONot hing. o He crossed hi s a
hardcover notebook. 0Go away. o

OBuy somet hing, 6 skeovedlpast ba
him to set some bottles on the shelf nearby.

Harpy.

Lilith

| folded my hands on the desk before me and waited.
bank had a very sterile, clean smell andDesigned to make
people uncomfortable, | imagindshd uncomfortable | was.
didndt want to be lt Iséhroas,] dmeégd g ih
to be, but | didndt think it w
this up to Madam CurQrmgcaseishe c as
inadvertently offended the bank employdes.] seemedhie
best person for the job.
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The door to the office opened suddehitood and turned
to face a smiling cleaot man in his late thirtidde extended
his handl greeted it with my ow@ur eyes met, and | got that
little familiar tingle when confrontedth an attractive man.
Another succubus quaifityve naturally wanted to use our sex
appeal to obtain things we desired, and | had to fight to keep m
nature at bayNormally | succeeded, but that task became more
difficult whena good lookinghan came intview.

oThank you so nHecoave myarm ava
forceful pump.

| slipped my fingers from his grasp as quickly as possible, a
the physical contact made concentrating on business difgcult.
moved to the chair behind the desk and | took myoseat
again.

My throat wentdryWhy hadndt |10fdourseu g h
it wouldndot be appropriate tc
with the bank, the plastic cracking in my grasp and huge gulpin
noise echoing in the roo’itill, I wished | hadomkinglf only
this maifi my gaze went to his name plag&cott Mclean would
offer me something...

| could make han,internal voice reminded rtiewvould be
simple.Take off my glasseBat my eyelasheBhat sex appeal
other women thought they hdd? dtithohknIknewAll part of
my demonic genetics.

But | was better thanthatd m not t hat ki n
womanNever had been, never would be.

OMy name is Lilith Mare an:
of the owner ofCurio Killed the Gatrdachedor the portfolio
beside my chaib. A i @

oYes, | MseeMehaands dar k bl
folder on his desk, which he flipped op&s.he scanned the
pages, his brow furrowedY ou dr e | ooking f ol

0Just a small.oumedi b | said

0This business hasn e@ightyeas,d e
which is exactly hoWe éxpentgewi t
businesses to take Helobkedsddwni n
at the papers again, then back at me where he gawve lzalf
smileo Not to this extent. o

35



Skyla Dawn Cameron

real inpe that, but
nd I canot see any justi
t i al amount for a f il

under wvastly different
have to be the same. 0

| feltmyselfpal® Your answer ?0

oNo. O

No.

His expression pained.l 6 m v @& you seem like g
lovely personBut the numbers.l.t j ust doesndadt
sense. 0

| forced my lips to move, not into pleas or promises, but a
weak smile insteado financal sensedf course.

ol u n d eNMysvbi@ ncdme éout soft, the chilled air
stranglingito Thank y ou 1dutched tbewortfolioi me .
folder tightly in my hands, 0
shake too badly, and | rose.

0l 6m ver yMasroer,roy ,h eMds ad dn &tg aim
tofi 6

| paused at the door and glanced back at the handsome Scott
Mcleano | t 6 s VK ound ¢ o b Beforede colidasay. 6
another word, | stepped out of the office and hurried for the
front of the bank.

| hope Bm has more luck with the flyers.

H
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Chapter Five:
Praise Jesus, Not Satan

Liam

| sat behind the cash register in near silence, listening to th
Celtic flute playing over the ro@nspeakers slightly louder than
usualNormally Lilith opened the store in the morning, but in the
two days since Madam Curio announced our impending closur
and subsequent job loss, Lil had been str&sedpent half of
the day on the phone, begging for money and trying to solve
things.The rest of the time, she obsessively clehitigdclearly
needed a break, so | took over opening this one time.

And | sincerely hoped she didshow up any time soon.

Briar ducked in the front door about ten minutes after she
was scheduled t&she slammed it closed, the bell jangling
violently, and pressed her back to the wood while panéng.
big brown eyes looked larger tha@nsken them before and they
stared directly at mider shaggy hair washound back as usual,
but hung in wet chunkssbause presumably @hgist hopped
out of the shower after falling out of bed half an hourTdgo.
dark clumps stuck to her cheeks and she brushed them back frol
her face.

0 Wh @aheHel | . 6

| could pretend | didihknow what she referred to, but that
would make me a liar, ar@ father not stoop to her level.

| sighed heavilp. Thieey st i Il Il t here?6
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0 Y e She dévalked forward at last, dropped her oversized,
patchwork purse on the counter, and pulled herself onto the stool
infrontofmed How | otnlge yh alveeen t her e? 6

OA few were outsideobadfrere ol
four ?6

0 B imore like a dozen novhey@e never bothered with us
beforeWhy caditheypb ug t he hassl e free ¢

0Because tdbe considdreddassie lfréetinic
anymor e, Il i magine, 6 | said dr

The door opened and closed agaie.both tanced over to
see Lilith enteand my stomach tightened a litHee must have
been hot and miserable in her dark gray suit, but she kept her
head up and n@& single light brown hair fell out of the tight bun
that held it.Her skirt swirled around her knees and her heels
clicked on thenardwoodas she walked across the ro&ime
passed us without sparing a glance and disappeared into the
office.Moments lateshe returned and stopped next to Briar and
me.

oOoWhy are there protesters ou
voice.Her sharp gaze moved away from me, thanidfuByt i ar ? 0

Briai® jaw droppedd | @ i do anyt hi ng! o

Lilith cocked her head to the sided araised her brow

skeptically.
ol @&l dn
ol t h i@en kere bdeaugse of the flyers that went out

yester day, Oltddnd seem fhir tg letiBdak det in
trouble over it, and maybe Lil woudjuestiof

0 Waee had flyers go out periodigall 6 L i 0 AnTde s ai
Magical Pentdoen the road seestt hem out once a

0lt seems that they ended up
Hi g h S tdpake Wwith éare, hoping not to upset her too
much.

OAnd how did they get there?:q

0lt seywensmidehl i vered. 0

OHow coul d t hedeliveped?08 had veyy b e

specific, simple instructions
As well as a diagrhthought with annoyance, but | didn
say anythingg | . . . out sourced. ¢

38



Curio Killed the Cat

oYou what ?0

0Out sourced. o

She looked atriar againo How coul d you t
Christian schoo®h 'y ? 6

ol @1t dnBriar said.

ol me t with a gro8ep | asut s
because | felt it was important to get the flyers out as soon a
possibleThere is a kid from a local Wiecdouth Group who
runs errands for me, so | asked her to deliver the fliyers.
appears she believed she coul

OAnd this kid goes tod asiCa?
Lilith asked.

| nodded.

0This is so idwesome, 0 Briar

Lilith and | each looked at her.

OBecadusmeotitmy fadlt méashepeE
suck and all, but atleast | didlo it. Thi s t i me. 6

0So because Liam decided t
dozen Christian teenagers and their parents prgtesit in
front of our store, scaring customers away when we actually at
in desperate need for them. 6

OYou @doknnow t hey scared a |
oMavwibe

OAl astair i's hovering acr o:
the door . o

OHe dbugasmyt hi ng anyWhanywe gaveBr
her another look, she elaboratedn just looking on the bright
sidetodayshut up. 6

od | see if the police can
said as she started toward the phone.

0lt @dwadm anwadgboa@dedom of sp
freedom to protest, and tl@®yallowed to as long as theyn
public propertyWhi ch t hey are. 6

ol can d@dé4ll anyway

ol already did. o

Lilith sighedShe slipped her glasses off for a moment and
swept her fingers over heetl eyes Wher e i s Mada

0She call ed aindbe aiimd tsdcdea yw.o
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00f course. o

o0Oh, and a Mr. Mclean call ed.

Confusion clouded her eyes as she pondered the name, then
they widenedd Sc ot t Frbhothesbank®h at di d he

0 He agkadsybu to call hiimd

Lilith bolted for the office and closed the door behind her.

0l thought t@éeghhask twkilhg 6diB

| didn@ think so either, but perhaps Lilith had just seen the
meeting through a more dire lens.

Before we couldiscuss much more, the door to the office
opened again, and Briar and | turned to see Lilith glaring from
the doorwayHer pink lips parted, as if to speak, but no words
followed as she seemed to be considering something.

0Good news?0 I a spkession said h o u
something far differenk.wasrd surprised when she shook her
head.

OHe just asked me out on a d:

0The bank guy?d6 Briar asked.

Lilith nodded.Her gaze settled on the rewbrker.0 Wh y
woul d he do that, Briar?2¢6

00Okay, ®myafdl,t 6 tohaestBet s dtbdetvas n
him to date you, just give you mortés didri, perchance, offer
you money to date him, did Bstause that would still cdund

oBriar! o

o Wel I I had to do somet hing!

Lilith raised her hands, a request for silende Bhar
followed.0 |  ddcarellf you want tohelpdo a floor wash to
either attract new customers or drive away the protesters.
Otherwise, please dbn b o tSheeaeaturnéd to the office and
shut the door behind hdtven though she was fuming, slie st
didnd actually slam it.

ONice work,o |I said dryly.

oDd@n st art , 60 Asth el esansabprpoéflhewo r k
money would have been better. o

0 May b e @ wark becaudenyda messing with things
you should@. You caid affect peopl® will$i 6

0O0Oh&elgot news for you on th
smirko0l cado and |
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0OAnd how are things working

Her mouth snapped shut and eyes darkened at my words.
felt a twinge of regret over the staten®nér could cast all the
spells she wanted and give love advice to stupid customers wt
ate it up, but she coulineconcile herself with herleayfriend.

A sad irony she didnalk about, and we rarely mentioned.

0 lybuvant to sit back and cast your weak little spells and
pass judgment on the rest of us, @fnhed She slidff the stool
andglaedatmeo But at | east shut the

| did feel badSuch a blow was beneath me, and | knew that
would come back to me in some way, somBday saw plainly
the reasonwhyher attempts to return her lover Devlin to her
would fail: everything came back to a practitioner threkefold.
tried to tell her tha#ll the time, in facBut she dida listen.

Briar stomped in the direction of the sound system, where
she plged with the dials on the radio until she came to a hard
rock station, and then cranked the music up.

The noise annoyed me, but she probably needed somethin
to distract her so | didncomplainInstead, | moved from the
cash register to peer out the freanndow. There were nearly
twenty of them out there novndthey brought signe. Pr ai s
Jesus, Not Satano aWitht® Thidtwe .S
sighed and turned my back to th®taybe thed find something

better to do later.

Briar

The protesters actuallyjdseem to be successful in scaring
customers off, for the place was even quieter thanTusualdd
timei while slumped over the counter and staring at théiclock
| caught sight of people walking by, peering inside, but the shout
regarding eternal damnation usually frightened them off. By the
end of the afternoon, the only person who had come into the
store actually did so with the sole purpose of saving my soul.
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solved that problem by pretending to talk to an imaginary devil
on my shoulder who | claimed instructed me to sacrifice tender
Christian flesh to my dark lorBhe pimplefaced teen girl left
pretty quickly after that, no doubt to plant a pipe bomb at an
abortion clinic or something.

The shouts and jeers outside grew éugter suddenly.
glanced toward the door to see the protesters swarming someone.
Pity this was Toronto and not the US or something where a shop
owner could pull out a gun and threaten to shoot troublemakers.
Of course, | doubted that really happenedviaene outside of
the movies, but still, it would be fun.

The door opened, and | half expected to see another cross
bearing teenagevly new client from the day before, Sebastian,
surprised me.

0OTheyli dsodanr e you off 2?26 | aske

He jerked his thumb ovéis shoulder as he closed the door
behind himo What the hell ?0

OMy sentiments exactly. o

oOHave you phoned the police?:

0 T hiie gntitled to their lame ass opinions, even if it means
scaring away customers. o

0Theg$ d¢dameaten you, though. O

0 They dihéa v en

He gestured over his shoulder agaffihou Shalt Not
Suffer A Witch To Livé

oThHsata t hreat?56

With a mysterious smile, Sebastian pulled out his cell phone.
ol't certainlhs smauerdrsed i &kiet iizern.

| sat up straight and watched, dessiowly spreading across
my face as he dialled the phone.

o Hi t Heegrineed &t me as he spoke into the receiver.
o@d | i ke to file a complaint of

H
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Although the protesters wed@eremoved from the front of
the store, thewere required to change some of their sidres.
police made them t uaWitchdoLh o @ 06
into O0Thou Shalt Not Suffer
Curio Shop I n Kennsington Mar

Unfortunately for them, they had to writee additional
words on the bachow it | ust says,a 0T
Witch,6 and really, Withhescandbea ¢

whiny.
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Chapter Six:
Devil Worshipping

Sara Gosling

oOHeck, ndgo! Satanisnmvand witchdiajtist say
no! o

| was, like, pretending to shout along, but my voice got
totally scratchy and | didlnvant to lose it complete/hat if |
was on my way home after dark and one of the Satanists or like
gay black thugs tried wolate my pure, innocent body, and |
couldrid shout for helpThat would be likeonot good.I might
get pregnant and have to give it up for adoption like in that
movie Junovhich was way cool because it really showed that
babies have fingernails just Ipeople do, so you shouldrave
the devil worshiping doctors kill thefmd thenl got raped)
wouldrid be pure anymore an@ have to take off my purity ring
that my daddy bought me andl Ibe so mortified with
embarrassment thdi Ithrow myself dfa cliff or in front of a
bus or just eat Baked Lays potato chips on the couch for the rest
of my life until the rapture, and they tell you those chip® aren
bad for youause thé@e baked, but | think that if | ate stktyo
bags of themd still gé sick.

0Sara. o

| glanced over at my little brother. He was so anndyimg.
do they act like thakfe was nine whole months younger and he
drove me nuts.

o0 | f @eyat focusing on praying really loudly for the Lord
to strike down this totally unholy sien, then you should shut
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up and ndturned awpy from Josh and waved my sign
some more.

0 D diryou think we should go back to schdolave a
Math test. 6

| sighed and dropped my sign to turn to him for a moment.
0This is liketaomtm@cTthhepaitaiiel
youand meto do witchcraft!'They probably put a spell or
something on theyirs.The only way to purge the evil from our
souls is to protest. o

OAnd@noictause Zeke is here?bd6

0Start praying fgeadoyesudi oo
Il i ke what your wi c Kleetll mydiga upg h t
extra high for the sake of both our souls, and so that Zeke coulc
see | was participating like a true Christian warrior.

Zeke was in Grade Twelvesaw him on the firstlay of
school two years ago and | knew that Jesus wanted me to mar
him so we could have s&ell,| didnd know that Jesus wanted
me to marry him, butwagretty sure it was His divine will that
gave me the sex feelings, and since ydi hzare sex niil
marriage or yd@bburn in hell forever, | figured that meant | was
supposed to marry him.

oHeck, n ®go! Sate@ismmaadhwitchciaffust say
no! o

| saw that totally ungodly slut, Kerri McLeod, slither up to
Zeke to bat her probably fake eyedasat himThey couldd be
real.Even if she was wearing madtawaich is totally the degil
gateway drug into full facial whoreéothere was no way her
lashes were that lorfgke smiled politely back at her, but | was
pretty sure he saw right throughher badly dressed, demonic
soul.He was strong, | knéwa true prayer warriorout | still
didnd trust that ho, so | boldly marched up to see if Zeke could
give me some tips on my sign carrying or something.

Police stood around the front of the witchcstdre, talking
with some guyAlthough | was really close to Zeke now and
could totally butt Kerri out of the way, the guy with the police
turned around and | like totally almost fell oderwas so hot.

He was tall and blonde and I think @&adrobabt what Jesus
looked like, but without the beard, and by the way, | tnk it
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total lie that he was like black or brown or something because Jim
Caviezel ighblack and he played Jesus and everyone knows that
Mel Gibson was divinely inspired to maké niavie.So Jesus

was probably white, just like the gorgeous guy talking to the
police.

The guy shook hands with the police, and then glanced over
crowd of us protesterBor like nine elevenths of a second that
felt almost like eternity or somethingglyiss were on mine and |
felt way unworthy to even be in his presdrike, his eyes were
sopretty.Brown...or maybe blue...it was over quickly, and he was
a few feet away, so | couldreally tell what colour they were.
Then he turned back to the store.

| wassosure that he was going to point at the shop and a
bolt of divine lightning would strike it down or somethiug.
instead, he walked right in!

Holy HE-doublleockesticksl thoughtJesus is a Satanist

H

Briar

| dragged a pair of chairs ttee side of the room where
Sebastian and | could sit and talk uninterruptiéer ruining
some of the protesfisr fun by changing their signs, ihey
doubled their efforts and were shouting even louiden. had a
couple of his little Wiccan friends shop anyway for some
purchases, so he took care of running things while | did some
client work.

0So | kinda gotta know some
and her new boyfriend for this

oLi ke?0

oHer name, to start with.©o
ONoegdahSe& fr om Quebec. O

OAMNd what brought her to Toi
OActual l vy, I think she came

she met there. o
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Slut | thought, though | avoided sayitingit aloudo S h e

sounds. ..social .o
0S&Be really nice siandsaidiotoar e
should meet her. o
0 L@ hope | dofihavetoSo who i s she da
0l dkmowhisnaméo you really nee
0 At s o nleneap,df yoou tvant me to do bad things to
him,ldn going to need informatio
0 ARightSowhat do you need?0
oStill have any of her <cl ot

He thought on that, and | figured | already had my answer.
oNo. O

OHer Fhaigre? nail clippings?¢

He scrunched up his face, as if the guy stinedded his
girlfrier@l thingsvas horrified at somethirigsuggestedd T h a t
would make miindastalkerish,ddh you t hi nk?40

| sighed.0 Y e &Vhlcome to hooddowe do all kinds of
stalkerish stufive caf do much without those kinds of things.
| mean, we can, butitusually@wbev er y ef fecti ve

0So does t hii sd anetane wsep eclaln? 6

oNo, it means we need I#lo ¢
make you out a list of stuff, starting with the most effective and
leading to the least effectiveau see what you can get and try
nottoget arrested in the proces

| laid out plans with Sebastian, or at least triddment a
little above and beyond the usual, mastlyse he was willing to
pay.Our first priority was some magic to open the mind of the
skank or darge and make henore susceptible to a bragk
and reconciliation worklthough | tried to lay things out so they
didnd seem too daunting or creepy, | felt some of his enthusiasn
wane.

oOoHave doubts?06 | asked at |
say anything about it.

0 N aldubts, pers&Vor r i es . 6

opl ainy. o

OHow am | going to dgwnlethmer
see her?6
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God, people certainly di@ifmave much forethought in the
heat of a breap.0 Guess you should have
He threw up his hands in ftaion. 0 | neverhonestly,
occurred to me to collect this kind of stuff ahead of Does it
occur to anyoneDo you really keep around things that remind
you of your exes?o0
My gaze shifted to the side and a familiar face flashed in my
mind. A lump famed in my throat, and | swallowed it back.
0 YeBuitheni®® kinda my job. o
ORI @bt what am | supposed to ¢
0 Ok a yil,skipvihe hair for nowwe dord really need it
for this initial spellWWhat we need is a phota@lond suppose you
still have one @f 6 He was already shaking his head befibre |

even finished, but I continue
one?§6
0Tore them all wup. oo

0ls she on My SWecoud smag sormethimge t h i
from online. o

0 S & en Facebook, but there d@r@mypictures of heiShe
just has this skanky cartoon f

OFiShee.you take a new one. o

He shifted a little, dark brown eyes narrowng.h at s oun
dangerously like stalkinghought you said | was supposed to
avoid getting arrested. o

olt would probably be bad publicity for the store, and we
dond need any more protesters out there, Bug.if youse
carefuli 6

oCdnyou just do it?6

oWanna pay me overtime?5¢0

H

And tha& how | ended up in the back of L@&tlack smart
car that night ith a camera pointed at the entrance to a
restaurant on Front Street.
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Chapter Seven .
Noelle Is Another Word
For Skank

Briar

Sebastian and | sat ducked down in the cramped space. W\
woul dndt have had t o, except
car myself, and mine was...unavailailed acci dent al
car while on my cell phone months ago and it seemed best to
drive anywhere anymore after my insurance skyrocketed
Sebasti an doausenNbelle dpparertly dvopped him
of f places. The Wi ccan wasn?oi
of complaining now that | was the only one bringing in money.

0 Ow! O dredasH fielsap elbow in my side.

0Sorry, 6 Sebastian whispere

0Just watch it when | dm try
does she | eave work again?é

He shifted and tried to manoeuvre his wrist around where he
could 6eetbb. dark to tell o
at the watch.

OEighdevedty. m. , 6 Liam said
loud.

0Shhh!é | said.

oWhy are you whispering?ad
here are us. 6

oCause | need to concentrat

OFo a photo?6

0Shut up. 6



Skyla Dawn Cameron

oOWhy <candt you just ask her
spel |l ?6

Actually, pay or no pay, the only way | could get Liam to
help was to tell him we were doing protective magic. | was
surprised he believed me, but maybe | wasjasiave of what a
great liar I am.

Or maybe he didndot want the

ol dondt want the spell t o
knows what wedretbdobnkgitse mi

o0l think sheds coming! o6 Seba:

| snapped to attention and poohtdhe camera at the front
door of the restaurant.

A short young woman with kind of frizzy dark hair stepped
out of the restaurant dressed in the green blouse andkbtack s
all the female waitresses wore. | zoomed in and started snapped
photos, but paused

oThat guy there with her, o6 |
arms with her, 0Oi's that him?¢6
him too.Best way to kill two birds with onveitsioumeactually killing
any birds.

oThat s her b o s saore skeugets ik the t a k
car! o

I |l ifted the camera and snap
not doing her boss?6

OPretty sure. Thatdés awfully

OButdidgay she was a slut. 6

oDoing your boss, though? Th
level. He probablyi kes her, though. Ever

| sighed and tried to focus on my task. No use arguing with
himf not since he was paying me and all. Who was | to criticize
him for being an idiot?

Noell eds boss wal ked her to
restaurant. Oka, so maybe she wasnot
seemed pretty damn weird to
a brightly lit, busy street.

After Noelle drove off in her car, Sebastian and | turned
back around in our S e ed giew | m
mirror.

d
me

50



Curio Killed the Cat

0This doesndt sound | ike so
oCan you drop wus back at t

di dnot directly answer his ql
he wanted to know. Liam shook his head, sighed disapprovingly
ard did as | requested.

Sebastian left the car first. | followed, but not before
catching Liamds gaze in the n

ol want to help the shop to
kind of thing again. o

| bit back a comment about his misplaced sense oftynoral
| t woul dn dtnottboeitherrofyus. g o o d

ol 611 s ee,bhsadinsttad.mor r ow

oLate?0

OProbably. o

Sebastian waited for me outside of the shop and | pulled my
key out of my pocket as | walked to the door.

oYou bring all afotuer chHaowemd 3
with a crooked grin.

0Only ones who pay me over:t
of them, though. o6 The key sl
at first. | smacked the middle of the door a little with my ass anc
that seemed to geverything in plafiethe door opened easily

after that. 0So how is it yo
and | flipped on the | ights.
Kensington Market, but |1 stil

fund ki d?6¢

0 N alhwas more like a latchkey kid. | work in computers
and rent a crappy place. Lot s

| headed toward the laptop in the back office. The swivel
chair sank a little when | sat....and then a little more...and a littl
more after that..Supid chail pulled myself up to the desk,
though by this point my ass was practically dragging on the floo
and the edge of the desk therefore came up to my chest. | pause
there for a moment, gazed at the laptop, then looked up
Sebastian.

He covered hisouth to keep from laughing at me.

0O0Okay. 6 | snapped down t he
out to the main room. o0Wedll
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0OThereds a message blinking
me.

OHi 't 6Pl ay. 060

The machine beeped in the other rooch S®bastian joined
me.

0 Ms . Mare, 0 sai d a s mdateh ma
I di dndt recogni ze, but that v
Lil. ol just wanted to apol ogi
we had to meet under these circumssamce | did obtain a pair
of tickets toRequiem and wondered i f y ou
attendi ng. I purchased the bes
something better | couido

oYeah, you can stop that now
than return tot he offi ce and do it my
tomorrow. 0

OHe seems really interested |

oYeah, well, sheds a succubu
the camerads memory <card into

hat effect on men. o6
0OhThat o0ohd6 hung in the air-r

—+

| met his gaze. o0Seriously?o

oYeah. o

0They exist?6

oUm, if they didndt, my O6yeal
right?a6

OHuh. 6 He pull ed up t he bars
sat across from me. ONeve re
thing before. May&baeusl\leoesih s =
all guys |l ike her. ¢

I roll ed my =eyes. 0 D o. S su
doesndot | i ke stereotypes and s

He paled a |little. OReally?5d6

00Oh, no. Shedd probabHolt just
woul d be totally pathetic. ..ok

We glanced over the pictures and selected one that showed
her the best. The wireless printer near the cash register spit out
the photo and | took a pair of scissors to crop it into a more
manageable size.

52



Curio Killed the Cat

0So you dondt think Noell ebd

oOProbably not. o6 | pul |l ed s
we spokand br ought everything b
pretty rare. Your girlfriefidexgirlfriendi is probably just a slut.
Um,sorrfil guess | shouldnoét insu

oltds okay. |l wondt fire yo

You woul dndt be getting a r

oDo you ming.avhatmregactlg & is that you like
about this girl 2?56

He folded his arms on the counter and gazed down at the
beatup surface for a few moments, perhaps really considering
my question. If he was smart enough to make a lot of money
with which to hire méne must have a good reason for liking the
tramp.

0She was just so different,
to alll these places and shebo
more interesting than being a

o0Whi ch i s probabltyo whas sha
muttered. Almost immediately after the words flew from my
mouth, | kicked myself for iStop alienating customers, damn

oThat was bitchy of me. Sorry
He grinned. oBut it was fun
OReal l y? Wasnét too over th
ONm. Came really naturally.
girl .o
OHoodoo. 0
0Sorry. So is this going to
0This is going to open her

oWhich are?b9d

Jesus, where was Lilith when we needed a diagram c
f I owc ha rupHeranal Be rewa duy, then bring her back to
you. O

00Oh, right. Arendt we goin
too?0

oLater. o

00Okay. 6
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He was so agreeable. | wondered if he had any other well
employed friends he could refer...if only everyone could be so
easy to dd with.

The spell didndt take | ong.
long with clients anywayhe longer it takes, the more they
stress. Sebastian seemed fairly easy going, but who knew what his
energy was going to do to fuck things up. | stuffedhtoten
and other thingsinto a jar, which in turn | stuffed into the

freezer i n -fridge. | ret@iried with @ Dottlerbfn i
cheap whiskey and a pair of Styrofoam coffee cups.
OHereds to a job well done, O
OYou Kkiesekpeywhback there?96
OMy boss does. Every few day
half finished. Total alcoholic
0So your shop is going to cl
I frowned. ol hope not . I
op tunities. O

nét you do a spell ?6
v e vy epwith ooe ta keep ene from getting fired
most places. 6
OAh. Welll , if things dondot w
again. 6
What an idiot 0 E v e fi in this bypoghétical scendrio
| utterly failed in the task vy
He smiled faintyd ar k ey es softening.
deserves a second chance, righ
| pressed the cup to my lips and downed the mouthful of
whiskey without answering.
oYou dondt think so?0
0l .Sa.idts hel p ihadded thé nemaisingc h

por
0Ca
ol 6
om

fr

drops of scotch 0 my cup. ol shoul d pr
you. |l &m a complete and utter
money back, real |l vy, Il dm good

neighbour and her ex a few weeks ago, and not only had he left

her, but he was in an ealy different countfy with no plans to

come back. | can win small sums of money, court cases...| can do

curses, cleansings,¥®8d s enemy tricks. . . 6
OBut ?d he prompted with a nuc
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oBut | candt get my boyfrie

OHow asonhge been gone?b6

OFour months. 6

oPut his stuff thr

|l chuckl ed. o0We do

oWhat happened?5d6

| hated that question. Any time someone heard you and you
guy split, they either ask it or they want to. And | never knew
what b say. How the hell does anyone answer that question
Some vague, oit didndt wor Kk
could never leave it at that.

oOWas he a skank?96

Laughter left my lips again, which was a welcome chang
from the tears a conversation likes twould normal bring up.

gh a sh
t have

ONo. | donot even know what
together, one day we werenot
awesome for hi m, but I donot

such a wuseless rootworimkback. no
Nowl dondét bl ame you for wanti
oNah. Actwually, | think you
this for me. o
0OAnd whydsntehwmatiad heds an i
He held my gaze steadily wh
you know whathisfe e | s | i k e . So youdre
work all this out for me so t
Maybe he wasnd6t so stupid a
0OAnd evdoed g0nireve anot her <cha
Tell Devlin that

H
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Chapter Eight :

At Least There Won a
Be Midgets

Lilith

OHeds stal king me. 6

Briar | ooked up at me. OHuh?c¢
| could never tell if she just played dumb some days, or just
nuinely didnot know what we |
he gentl eman from the bank. 6
0 Otheah. lalmostforgdth e | eft a message
OHe threethti s morning. 6

ol f heds not hanging outsid;
al ki ngeaghterd.s6 j ust

| didndt 1| i ke thr owiThhgi sacicsu sy
ul t . o

ONuuh.YoubOre the sexy succubus.
0You did a mojo bag. 6

oOoBut thatds nothing compared
| sighed. oI do fairly wel/| i
fferent. o

oONope Sebastian is ttaddnel |y
. 0

OWho, pray tell, is Sebastiatl
OMy new client. You havenodot 1
0OThen how do you know he fi nt
oOh, right. | suck at | ying.
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oYou havenot told me abfmut

6

OHe <came i nto ttieemongyhie gaoing t |
t owar ds COuua Killedéhe afate d . O Pl us n
commi Sssi on. We should do a fu

oYou want to organize one?:q
challenge to believe.

oWel I, no. I t hought tétat
watch. o
Of cour se. I wasndot exactly

but we wepremfdoitt aornganni zati on,
we could encourage people to give us their money for nothing ir
return.

0Stop it,o6 Briar said.
OHmMmM? 6

o0Stop it. 6

owWhat ?

oThinking. 0
0l cannot tvaeryowetanstktd@
0You can stop thinking wha

Youdve got that | ook. Pl ottin

0l dondt ©o6plot. 86

oOWell, you plan. Next thing
something. Probably for free.

|t dawned on me suddenl y.
believe | hadndét come up wit
wide with excitement.

00h, saints,d she muttered
counter.

OA psychic carnival .o

0OYou want t2Yothkhawdowaheynfread biamt
outi 6

ONo. A weekend where we g
nominal feesay, twenty dollars per person. And they we have
booths set up. Tarot readings, easy $pells

OHey, I dodndt want to

oOLiam can do t me dop dlhles rtehaa

0This keeps getbing worse a
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oOWe can run it over a weekeni

OWhich one? .0Met wonl|lmorheavieef or
closing the shop down. ¢

She had a point, but I di dn
oWedl I s e e chnoput it ipgether. KVe gan geepeople
to help out for us. Alastair would volunteer, as would some of
Liamdés circle.o

oWhat would you be doing whi
us wor k? Kissing booth?¢

|l blushed a Ilittle. o01ddd be ¢

ol think you should have a kissing booth. Bet your mom
would do it. o

oLetds not as k Itwi#l needtnwre foar t i
people to do, thougld

0OAnd space. We dondt have ro
supplies. Those arendt cheap. 6

For once, Briar wakeing the logical one and it was all
incredibly disconcerting.

oYes, Pt owi | take a Dbit of
dondét have.d6 | sighed and sank
the counter. oOYoudre right. |t
0Oh, dondhtat bé Brkar t| eft he
around to sling an arm over my
idea. We just need to exploit people so that we get everything for
free. Leave that wup to me. 6
Liam

Lilith had asked me to take over some of the ameguar

the shop that day. | wasndt su
lot of stress. Truthfully, | felt a lot of worry myself, but I
woul dndt | et it consume too m

would unfold as it should.
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A shadowy figure stepped into ttheorway of the back

of fice. I di dnodt |l ook up fro
working.
oOoYoudre |l ate, 6 | said to Br
ONo I dm not. | was doing bu
oSure. o

She walked over, nudged some paperwork onto the floor,
and plopped her rear ontbet edge of the desk beside me. |
sighed. Whatever she wanted,
| could reprimand her, Lilith joined us. She sat in another chait
near the desk.

Both women looked at me, obviously up to something that
they were at lastady to let me in on.

00Oh dear, 6 | mumbl ed.

oOWedre having a psychic car

0OA what ?6

oOPsychic carnival, 6 Briar |
Saturday afternoon, except yo
OHow are we goi ngen®?®mave a
oOWe arendét, o6 Lilith said. 0

0oThat youdre renting?o

0That s where youod6re helpir
because your circle isan actualipmono f i t charity
@entingi t for u s ving aanation wiastfor @ sonpa
kitchen, which youdre also g
weeks. O

How delightilY ou 6 r e doing t hiids on

0l got the vegan restaurant
said.

0And why would they do that

0Their | ogo S g.which gt this pointa | |
i's just some yers, but weol

r
s the advert

i

fl
OAnd how much i

that too, 6 Bri ar

0l dm doi ng
Better and better.
0The print s hopoingd ibforifreetbdtauses t
wedre including their | ogo on
0That doesndt seem | i ke a g
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oWel |, |l &m doing some freebi
said.

Lilith briefly | ooked conf us:
is it?06

oJwstlittle reconciliation sy

come home. O
We knew Fred and Stacey quitefiws# used to have flyers
for the shop printed there all time, when we could afford to.
Strangeg0l hadndét heard they were h
0 Wel Iwe rtehnedyt , unt il Il hotfoot
said with a quick grin. olt d
going to |l eave anyway. But 10
all good. o
0l dm going to pretend | didn:¢
oWef i gured Al astair woul d V
continued. OAnd perhaps the st
Group because they need volunteer hours to graduate. You and
Briar will be overseeing spellnd t hat . I 61 | oV
thing and hope that we dondt h
0And S & marew cliafihis going to help out, and
his company is donating five hundred dollars if we hand out their
flyers to people. Ohsiagdbbaot

Lilith paled and swung aroun
youi 6
0She called to talk to you

wanted to set you up with some guy. | told her what we were
doing and she offered. Buy a ticket, get a kiss from a hot

succubus MILF. | think peopl e
Lilith sputtered something incoherently.
oYou really think we can pull

Briar shrugged. OProbably. I
sheds t-paets asoond heérey What could pdssipo

wrong?ao6
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Letters of Love by Alastair Nightshade

Liam. My love. My life. My death.
My afterlife. My heaven. Not my hell,
though. Thatxs Bri é

Darling Liam.

| xve stood in the
dreaming that you would break the mono
of car®nial ritual books and English Lit
homework with just a brief smile. But, ale
| feared | would be doomed to yet anoth
day of darkness.

And then it happened.
You spoke.

You stopped next to the bookshelf, just
away from me. It was like siemight sud
spread upon me, warming me from the «
dark winter of utter loneliness anc
solitudehe kind of winter with icy slush
on the street that gets stuck in your con
boots and makes your socks wet and
But you, my love, warm my socks.
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OY o u alhoet ahedcarnival on the
weekend?0O you said.

| nodded. The harpy had mentioned it, but |
tried to ignore her.

OCan you help run t
day? 0O

| nodded again.
OGood. Lilith will t

And then you left once more, but your
warmth remained. This is a sign from the
goddéss e x | | be working
meant to be!

Forever yours,
Alastair Nightshade
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Chapter Nine :
Carnies

Liam

| had been cautiously optimistic about the prospect of a
psychic carnival, and was incredibly surprised to see it fallin
together in such a relatively short amount of time. The afternoor
unfolded smoothly, which shocked me considering Briar had ¢
hand in nearly everything. | expected something to be unfinishec
but instead the Goddess took pity on us, and it all came togethe
well.

Half a dozen tents dotted t
to rent, with a rope circle around it. Bright balidogngchased
in bulk from the dollar store and blown up by my WiccathYou
circléd were tied along the rope fence. Volunteers walked the
perimeter to ensure no one slipped in without pagmitthe
people running the booths checked for stamps on the hands o
visitors to ensure they had paid.

Maddie had a tent set up wherewas teaching meditation
to the people who came by. I
went along with it. The Goth kid who hung around the store
worked the cash register, taking twenty dollars from each perso
who camel did what | could to avoid duaj readings. The

beginners spellcasting <c¢cl ass
attempt to run.
OLooks pretty good, doesnodt

stopped beside me to survey everything. At least two dozel
people had paid so far and wereimgsihe tents.
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ol admi t itds a goodhaur n
appreciagBr i ar s met hods, but | adr
the protesters?o0

0They recei ved an anonymous
aborting her octuplets that she got pregnant withgdarpagan

orgy.o=o
0OYou didndt realilby send them
00Oh, god no. | stuck a sign
on Demand: The Tenth Oneds Fre
oWhat building?d

Wilhelmina Raven aka Billie Humphrey

OMurderer! o

Something smacked the franbdow.

Wilhelmina glanced up sharply, dark eyes focused on the
street beyond the gl ass. 0BI ec
|l etters directly on the pane,
happening out there.

ol dondt know wh &dnbay myrantot | t
her said.

She put on a fake smile. 0Ju:
the most. o

The idiot felt just about every damn crystal in the shop and
he clearly hadoidea what he was doing. At last he settled on one
and pulled it from theile. Billie was determined to spray
everything down with Lysol ldteGoddess kew what germs
the boy carried.

ORemember , it wi | | absorb ne
cleanse it at | east once a mon

OHow do 16 cl eanse iit?

ORai nwater blessed by a prie:

oBut . . .| donot know where to
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She smiled coolly. Fon$4.99Iperv e
half ounce bottle.

OMurderers! 6 Something stru
After showing the customer to the blesseter and
pointing out the fabulous bulk order deal, she stomped to the

front of the store and yanked open the door.

An egg narrowly missed her head, splattering on the oper
door beside her. Two dozen people stood outside, waving sign
that declared Billend her coworkers to be murderers.

0WhattheiGmddessds name I s g
demanded.

She received no answer through the din of shouts. Steppin
forward, and avoiding another flying egg, Billie turned and lookec
up at the shop.

A huge sign hurigom the top, ovefhe Magical Pensagpte

Billieds eyes widened for a
again as the identity of the prankster became clear to her.
00h, goddess damn her! o
Liam

Briar couldndt stop grinnin
| winced.l guess | should expect another visit from Wilhelmin.

OAnd then | started a rumou
there so that theydd have bal
god. o

0OYou realize that by sayi ng
Wiccm community as a whole? 1| ni

She |l ooked genuinely confus

0 Briidar

00Oh, whine whine, |l ove and

come to the dark side already
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oOYes, 6 said the Asian guy wh
a lot. He came up beside with a platter of chocolate chip
cookies. OWe have cookies. J

Briar took one and bit i nt
even made with carob. o

I grudgingly took a cooki e.
swept my free hand in the directmh s ome of t he
make a difference? That wedl |l

ol
(0]

for the bills?0

oOProbably not, 6 Briar admitt
we, Sebastian?é6

0Yes, 6 the guy said. 0Thi s

customer base. Geate some interest. And if you can take a
chunk of money to your landlord, that might buy you more time.
And youdd be showing a prof i
|l i keli hood of getting a | oan f

OYou mean the gaag. stal king Li

OHe isndt stalking her, 6 Bri
dramatic. 6

OHeds been two feet away fr
nodded to where Lilith stood with a clipboard outside of the
tarot booth, where admittedly | was supposed to be doing
readings. Not far away from her, waiting in the line with others
waiting for their cards read, stood a man in a suit whom we all
surmi sed was from the bank. (I
dol l ars to attend, and heod at
he arrived. She, of course, ignored him, but that could be due to
other distractions

Which included her mother running an actual kissing booth.

Maura Mare <could have been
al most mi stake for Liliwhe®ds ol
she smiled, and a few silvery strands sparkled among the light
brown hair at her temples, but with a seductive smile and an air
of youth around her, most would think her to be under forty. She
wore her age which could have been approaching a cefatury
all I knevii quite well.

She wore a simple lacy tank top and pair of jeans, soft hair
grazing her shoulders. The makeshift booth had been hastily
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prepared just after she arrived when half a dozen young me
offered. | blushed toecallt h a t e Vv edin,lbd therg u n
really was no denying who Maura was. One look in your
direction, and you felt yourself drawn to her. Lilith could do the
same thing, | supposed, if she ever felt inclined. | was rather gla
she didndét, as | wadaydfterdaur e
Lilith chewed at her bottom lip and watched the line up of
boys and merall ready with a ten dollar bill in hand for a brief
kiss. A sign proclaimed Maur a
no one had once questioned it. Or perhapssuagirisingly.
Demons walking around was hardly common knowledge, but fol
the carnival goers, it seemed to be just part of the fun of the day.
Lil caught my eye and promptly stomped over. | knew what
was coming, and walked to meet her, face resigned.
oOYoaudsupposed to be doing

immediately.
oOn my way now, o6 | replied.
oDo me one more favour, an

with Briar sooner rather than

| halted my step to hear the conditions of that promise.

0 T énimtha it will never work out and he should leave me
alone. ¢

oMawibe

ol donodt care if heds a n
interested. 6

With a sigh, | nodded, and prepared to let him down as easil:
as | coul d. Il didndot | idutafitt h e
meant | had to do fewer readingsd d agree to

anything.
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Lilith

0You should have kept the mo
as we walked back to the shop after depositing the meneyl

raised into the bank. ol Il i ke
oYou sound | ike Anya, o6 | muml
OWho?6
Of cour se, Briar never watch:

had cable. Urban fantasy fiction was my guilty pleasure that |
rarely mentioned, but perhaps the posititeome of the day
had my tongue sMshgow!|l ghdmnacteer.
instead.

OYou need to get out more.o

oMaybe we all do, 6 Liam said
corner of his lips.
oCandot, 6 Briar sai d. ol 6m m

gat her stuff for his spells th
Liam glanced my way as we stepped up to the shop door.

o0Shall we go out and cel ebrate
My mother would have bedhmrillecat the prospect of me

doing so, | 6m sur e, itateh Atdalst, ma d

however, | smiled and nodded.

| slid the key into the lock to open the door, only to realize it
was already unlocked. Mygéirs paused on the door handle for a
moment, then | turned it and pulled the door open. The bell

jingled
The sight of Madam Curio in the shop startled me for a
mo ment . We hadnodt expected hel

down for the evening.

| strode inside with a smile on my face for once, Briar and
Liam at my heels. We still had troubles, true, but férahime
in two weeks, | felt a glimmer of hope.

Madam Curio frowned for a moment when we reached her
at the counter, her brows pull
you supposed to be in earlier?

oOWe were busy today, 6 lal, sai d
remember? To raise money for t
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o0Oh! 6 She smiled, t hough I
vaguestideafwh at | spoke. O0Of cour s

0OAwesome! &6 Briar said as sh
front of the comugltéer. oO0We mad

ol think we raised a | ot of

oOoBut the money is so much b
bright. She snatched the bank deposit receipt from my grasy
oLook at al |l those digits!
dol Il ars! o

oltdsoongh €0 cover all t he

itds dmough to

oPay me back. 6

We all looked to our left in the direction of the familiar sharp
voice.

OAl icia?d6 Briar blurted out

00h, she called antd &astlkedh
Madam Curio said with a smile

oLoan?¢6 | repeated. I reac!
counter as the heavy weight of dread descended upon me.

oYeah, 6 Alicia said. 0She t
from me six months ago to pay

0 Budt | glanced to the recei
need this. To save the store. We just spent all day Wwadking

Al i ci ads & kexpedted oesek vamom in the
depths of her eyes with what she was doing to us now, but i
wasnot there. No, she waslsendt
di dndt care.

oltdéds i mportant to pay off

oWel |, t oo f uc kYoo ¢gan waiiitiaftar B r
the | andlord gets his. MWM@dre

Alicia pulled a piece of paper from her pocket and waved it
at wus. ol already have my <ch

bounce,sot hanks f or t hat . 6

H

69



N A

ﬁLL THE BEST SUPP“ES

Chapter Ten :
Stalkerish

Briar

0l dm glad you warned me to
going to have to burn these cl

| looked at Sebastian across the trash heap between us and
grinned. meYweaurr schoowdtd your hoodc

oWe should -pbhbtrthéat on a T

oOoWould you wear it?6
OAbsol utely. 6
We s at in a dumpster behind

glamorous as it sounds.

| grasped a dark green plastic bag in my hands and yanked a
hole in the side. Reaching inside with one gloved hand, | felt
around until found some paper. | yanked it out and glanced at the
name. Nope, wrong place.

With one heave, | threw the bag over my shoulder, and then
| went to the next.

oWhat i f seuddyds mamde?dtBebec

| figured he was looking for a reason to get out of the
dumpster, but no way would | be doing that kind of job by

myself. oOWe hope thatds not th
The evening had been rather tense every since that bitch
Aliciatookou money. |l dm not sure if

that three thousand dollars would make much of a difference,
but...we hoped. And now it was all gone. | wanted to throttle
Madam Curi o. | t hi nk #&iithdarm wa s
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noned r ul edow tod and jhse go wotally nuts on
everyone. But it was Lilith who calmly tried to reason with
Madam. Can we cancel the cheque? Can she just speak to Ali
about replacing it with a post dated one? Canbegroav three
thousand dollars?

Oh, iworldduti e arlilng t hose words
usual vague, confused smile just drove me over the edge. | le
the office, went home to change, and then sat at the coffee sho
across from Sebastiands buil
to meet medr our nightly stalking of Noelle.

We were fucked. Completely and utterly. We had...what...
week and a half left? Something like that. | was too angry an
upset to count the days anymore. The economy was shit an
unemployment was on the fis@here the helould | get a new
job? | sucked at everything but hoodoo, and even that wa:
looking a little weak.

| 8d have to give up my apar
probably end up having to move in with one of the other two
unemployed people | knew, and mayob@mbi ned wed
somewhere to live. Of course, those two people were Liam an
Lilith. Liam and | would probably kill one another within a
weekend. Wel&lausledd dld kpellayy wdin

So then there was...Lilith. Lilith who would probably tnleas
her demonic powers and kill me the first time | left a towel on
the bathroom floor.

oBriar 2?0

| looked up as | realized Sebastian stared at me.

OHuh?¢

oDid you find anything?6

0Oh. MBettgristart focusing on the job Idcuneardly

rifledthough the trash in front
other bag slumped onto the pile behind me when I threw it over
my shoulder.

ol d6m a little worried, 6 he
the bag in front of him.

oWhywause | dm a f aidtyoudacka n c

together with your girlfriend
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o0No .0cause | candt smel |l a
up his nose and breathed in de
smel | l' i ke what 1 0m sitting in

ouUh . probably. 6

OAndénaasb lyou had the baitit idea to put us in a
dumpster. Why are we doing thi
o0oBecause you didnét have the

your girlfriendds hair. o
0So you thought we should be
o0ltds not steal i ndg. Il tds now

0Says who?6

OA discussion on a hoodoo me
Stop arguing. oo

oYes boss. o0

| neglected to point out that since he was doing the paying,
hewas technically the boss.

0So | guess all this isndt tl
oWhat? Sitandg.igogagbabeoug,!
oWel | , @amangfears.tdé we

Saints, this guy is weird.

0l dm sorry you had a bad day
so well .o

| sighed and ceased the busy work of sorting trash for a

mo ment . 0 Thanks eyybudbaompany dangted t h e
went to that conniving bitch.©6
oThanks. You know, if you ev:
thingi digging through garbage, or stalklng, thiatoiscast
spellsonyourdxoy fri end, I 61 | hel p oul
oOWi Il you be chlac”rngicnhgarngel ng W
Sebastian grinned. oOHalf as 1

0OYoudre too kind. o
Several minutes passed with just the crinkling of plastic bags
and occasional hacking as we ran into something rotting and

gross.
00h! | recognize this!o
oWhat ?2¢6 | d r ¢ jpnk endilin mjhhands and ¢ k

leaned forward. | caught a whiff of something awful over to the
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ft, suggest i ngthatbddae¢t ouvselvescifo u
factory fatigue hadndt tot a
0This. 6 He -hpechsé. Leppard printmBrdken
zipper and a little worn. Smelled awful, like bad perfume, whict

was really saying something about &efulit was considering
we sat in a fucking dumpster.
o0ltds hers?6
oDefinitely. Sheds had it 1
and pointed outallittteear i n the side. 0T
| grabbed the large Ziploc bag from the set we had sitting in
a pile beside us and Sebastian dropped theumblag into it. |
tossed the package over the edge of the dumpster onto th

| e
ol

pavement.
ORemember , Or ilf | seadi dt haso ulgen t
find things you donot | ike i1
s heds gleepinhatmeone else. Bd
00Oh god... 6 He dropped the

side of the dumpster, his eyes rolled back amavireet.
oWhat ?6

He didndt answer me.
oUm, hell o? Bueller? Anyone
oln the bag. . .50

He found something like condoms ot soedethivwgrn him,
but of course he wasndt fApr epa

oYou dondt u n d eansretned to dhe H i
garbage bag, where he pulled out a few broken glasses and
empty jam jar. O0Theydre not |
to tell her how important it was to not overwhelm our landfills
andi 0

| grabbed the damn bag and startedggtiirough it myself.
0OYoudre so | ame. 0

We collected some of her cigarette butts and some bits o
hair from the bottom of another bag. Not my favourite way to
get that kind of stuff, but it had to be done.

We also found a few shorter, strawberry bloaids |
bagged those asiieWoul d | i kely be the
di dnot have a name yet, whi c
wanted the focus on Noelle. Any mention of getting photos or

73



Skyla Dawn Cameron

something of the new guy left my client looking like a kicked
puppy.

OWe donot need anything el se
on shaky trash bags and hopped over the side back onto the
pavement.

0This should be good, 6 I sai
about Alicia and ready to pour all my anger into the moss badas
breakup spell | coutgbnjure up

H

Lilith

oOYou really donot have to st
tucked the bed sheet around the cushions on the couch for my
mother to sleep on. No sooner had | stood and reached for the
folded quilt when she flopped down on the neatly made make
shift bed andtretched out. The sheet pulled at the corners a bit
and one of the throw pillows fell to the flodmess already

Remote control in hand, she immediately began surfing the
television channels.

| knelt to pick the pillow up, but Bill rushed over and
promptly took a seat on the middle of it, gazing up at me
lovingly. A low purr came steadily from his throat.

0As if I actually put t hat
stood straight again.

OHmMmM?é my mot her glanced at
ONot hing. Need anything?é

oMt hing at all, dear Why do
I bit back a response. Shedc

bank, gazing at me for most of the afternoon at the carnival, and
now had some sort of delusion that we were either involved or
had recentyrbo k en up. |l 8dd grown tire
headed for the bathroom to shower.

My entire body ached, as did
all day...and | was out of ideas. When | told my mother what had
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happened, she first suggested that we hedolatoaad pick up

some men. Af ter I ni xed that
spoken quite a bit with the man who owned the vegan café, wh
did the <carnival catering, 3

some weeddé from t hem.

| also declined that offer.

| stood n the hot water for at least fifteen minutes. | would
have stayed | onger, but di dn
completely in case my mother wanted take a bath later. No
feeling the least bit refreshed, | stepped into the steamy bathroor
and shut offlie water.

My mot herds voice, muted tF
the living room.

With a frown, | swiftly dried off and wrapped myself in a
thick, terrycloth robd?| ease dondt | et her
here...

| padded out of the bathroomdatoward the living room.

Bill immediately ran towards me so that he could run circles
around my legs and nearly trip me as | walked.

My mother, still on the couch, had the phone to her ear, and
she laughed into the receiver. | sighed with relief;, asheast
didndt have anyone there.

00Oh! 6 Mombés dark brown eye
al ways saw when she saw or ¢
chromosome, glanced up at me. A slow smile spread across h
|l i ps. 0Sheds right $losvigesturé, she/i t
extended her arm and held th
you. 0

Please letitbeLlamaccept ed t he phone

0 Ms . e Mar

I recognized that voice al
Mcl ean, unl ess y o unkdloarfor tha shobpi n ¢
I dond6ét want to hear from you

o Biud

ol have told you, repeatedl]I
advances, and this is border.i
oBut | oAby meant to
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ol am not i nterested i n spes
totally professional manner é
phoning the police at this poli

0 B uitdo |

oWhat ?6

There was a pause of silence on the other line. It suddenly
registered with my brain exactly what my mouth had been saying,
and | felt my face béh at the thought. | never lost my cool like
that. NeverWhat was wrong with me?

Just as | opened my mouth to apologize, he continued.

o0l just wanted to |l et you kn
today, 6 he said.

lamsuchanido hank you, 6 | said so

0OAnd t hat you | oofkaedyouaftes ol u
nexfi 6

| hung up immediately, then spun to face my mother.

oYouddl I never thpat t at bdef 6i 8 h

taking her eyes from the television.
OHow d&ied gy home phone numbe

ol gave it to him. Today. 6

oYou...what? You gave my num
A stalkér 6

OHe seemed. . .nice. 6

I couldnodét bear to even cont
stormed to my bedroom and closed the door behindusiein
case she got the idea to try to speak to me again, | turned the lock
in the knob to keep her out.

The mattress sank beneath me as | sat down and switched
on the bedside light. What an awful day. We had worked so
hard...and all for nothing. Therstavould close. Perhaps | could
get another job somewhere...a library, or a bookstore. That might
be nice. | could work at cataloguing things. Somewhere...away
from the public. Such a shame
night shift.

Bill leapt ontdhe bed beside me and walked across my lap,
purring. | absently reached out to stroke his back.

0OAnd what am | going

to do a
Generally | wasndét the so

rt of
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but perhaps | oaghtadwpyoéadd, m
making a bad day worse. 0 Mr .
me alone. The store is going to close. My mother is driving mg
ma d . AAnddl .have t6 adimiiccasionaflyboyfriend would be
nce OAnd | oftt eanl ommes.hd6 I wasnéo

Bill promptly left my lap, walked across the bed, and went
towards the window. He gave me a look that suggested h
expected me to open it for him.

With a sigh, | reached over and complied, and watched hirn
wander along the ledge and off into iigatn

What s it say about me when e

H
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Chapter Eleven
Inside Man

Wilhelmina Raven aka Billie Humphrey

Billie tapped her long, purgdainted fake nails on the
counter.

OYou shoul dredtt tloetyou, 6 Stone

She gl ared at hi m. Who askec
up. o6

oWe didndot r

eally | ose any bl

oThatds not the point. o6 Her

candét do this kind of thing an
ol dofindt see

He r glare silenced him. of o

didndt get anything. Shedd nev

of the | oop and apathetic as

Quentin fired and replaced him. Stupid kid with a stupid Aame.
far bettercandidate was in limealmosfi to work at the store.

Shedd fire Stone personally wh
oLet me tell you a I|little st
Stone shrugged. 0O0Sure. o6

o0Once upon a time there was .
red hair and a comstt smile. She went to high school in a quiet
little community north of the city. She was very good and
volunteered to help disabled children and everyone loved her.
Senior year, all the princess wanted was to be class president.
Shedd been csammer iSlgenhad gostess| and
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cupcakes and everyone ready to vote for her. It was the be:
campaign the school had ever seen.

0OAnd then an evil, wicked f
school she was a witch. This was a predominantly Christian towt
And what do you think happened? The princess lost. She neve
got to be class president. She lossdme other kid who
immigrated from Pakistannd bar el y spoke EI

oYou hate Briar Mal i k bece
school ?0

oltds just a story. o

oWhwas that...like...ten ye

Twel ve, but whods counting.

OThpeint 6 Billie said, 0is th
me . O

0She candt have any real p
did, itdés all going to come Db

Not once, in her entire career as a rather successful witct
had Billie evelbelieved that anything at all came to anyone
threefol d. Shedd go through
with her covei as any good high priestess wdudt she
di dndt ahelpiagvte tOh dm doubt f ul

oKarma will get her. Donodt
Stupidkib | 61 I get her . 6

0OAnd her |l ittle dog too?6

ONo. And her whole damn sho

0OAnd how are you going to d
OEasy. 6 She took a si@sidef
mard so t® speak

H

Briar

O0Ar e dasupposedpeblkes f un, or am
Sebastian asked.
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ouUm. . . 6 | pretended to think
a smile. Some days | really su
indeed awesonge. L e mons, Go-dJp enditich oils t ,

and a divorce candle, among other things. Good times. Allows a
person to get really creative, and Sebastian seemed to dig it as
wel | . I couldnot wait to get |
new boyfriend usel motor oil on a doll baby is most bad ass.

0So yeah, for once, youodore I
bot h ar e. 0 andotkadrupthedshop.h e key

ol think that mi g ht be it, a
the shop window andigei gne dVeaa
t wisted. Makes for good team w

0OTrue. Very few people woul d
And thatdés the truth.

OAbsolutely any ti me.

| yawned. oO0Saints I

OEven though youbod

oYes. 0

OAnd tehvoeungh we smel |l ?26

I breat hed i n deepl y. Coul d
which was definitely a bad gignwas used to our horrible
odour . 0Oh. Right . Yeah, still
them off and get free beer. 6

Sebasti an f rhiokw sheuld.shower. | meanall | vy
would, bufi 6

o0ltds okay. o | felt a twinge
started backtracking. I shoul
anywaff he wasndt a frDbDubBdajol he ewndd
should sl eep anyway. o0

oMaybe we coulfd o

0Gi mme a call | at er bbchwasls we e
and hoping that it was actually the direction of my apartment.
oWedl I di scuss more work stuff
I could and didndt | ook back.

Well, that wasnbarrassimgs my first thought, but then |
felt stupid for feeling awkward in the first plageallyneeded
some sleep.

r e
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H

Scott Mclean

A woman with light brown hair passed in front of one of the
windows.

Scott squinted, as if that would help hee better. He
wasnodt sure what apartment be
number , sur e, but without be
for sure which was hers.

It might have been stupid to be out there, but he missed
seeing her. Just one glance wath being arrested. The other
woman hedd bfeleinl istpheGask i smlgdatiro s
encouraged him. Said that Lilith needed a boyfriend. That shi
should get out more. And he was more than willing to oblige, if...

...If she stopped hanging up am.h

Scott paced back and forth. He should maybe try calling
again. Sure, it was...he glanced at his watchkhiftywan the

morning. Jesus, hedd been out
his cell phone. .. oh, but he ¢
be awake, sure, if that girl he kept saeitige windowwas her,

but i f it wasndét...he woul dn¢

up in the middle of the night.

If only | knew what apartment wide g&asced down at the
bouquet in hand. Twelve losigm roses. He had been hoping to
drop them off but she woul dn
bouquet hedd pur ithadherdnewenttd h e
waste when he coul dndt convin

But perhaps he still couddrethis ore to her...

Scott jogged across the street to peer inside the apartmer
buil dingds front door . A sec
stepped back to think about it for a moment. Maybe

A hand violently grabbed him by the collar of his jacket.
Before he aald turn, the figure behind him shoved him into the
alley next to the building.
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Scott stumbled a few steps, then turned to see a tall, broad
figure approach. The other man
menacing.

OHerdid6 Scott f umb lamddhenftassed ih i s
in front of hnmoneyii @ akgoalls. oy

The man approaching him stepped directly over the wallet.

OPl easefiédondét hurt

The man snatched Scott up by his collar and thrust him
against the brick wall. Cold hazel eyes glafeithatind the
yellow streetlights gave them an eerie amber glow.

oYou wi |l wal k acr oss nevere st
come here again, 6 the assail an
oYou wi l|l forget her i ggamchere n L
name. 0

Scott paled, but he t-ri@andto
know what you meéano

He yelped as he was pushed against the brick once more.

0This is the | BlghtMareStaypthe helb u 6
away fr omnolwamt edoh@&nmre. Under s

Weakly, Scott nodded.

The stranger let him go. Scott ran from the scene, past the
fl owers hedd dropped when bein

wallet.

The stranger watched the other man drive away, tires
squealing down the empty street. With a sigh, he lifted the
bouquet, dusted them off, and
garbage can. He woul dndgitthatl eav
might scare her if stigought some stalker knew where she lived.
Instead, he walked to Kensington Market and left a single rose in
the door handle of various shidgacluding one aturio Killed
the CatPerhaps that would brighten her day without frightening
her.

And if an unwnted visitor tried to contact her
again...perhaps a stronger warning would be in order.

|
t
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Chapter Twelve
Joining the Dark Side

L&%@

| ve had this diary for | ik
me on my twelfth birthday but then told me not to use it to keep
secrets because Jesus doesnadt
and my brother would probably read it anyway, so | always kee
it in my dresser drawer. And then | was pretty sawlesus at
that evil Satanist store, so | thought that if he was a Satanist, |
probably wouldndt mind me Kkee
secrets are totally not as bad as being a Satanss.youle
secreist hat youdre a Sat ani sthat b
evil...

Oh my FIc asaythel o r-mhiman-v ai n, I c
believe how totally confusing it was. Like, it was more confusing
than trying to figure out how dinosaurs fit igt@ationism
because | believed t hadgomdoiee E
Genesis mention really, really big lizards eating people? Oh,
once drew this picture in Sunday school when | was, like, five
years old, and it had Adam riding on a Tyraonos&ex in the
Garden of Eden, and my teacher got upset because she said
was blasphemous and my mom grounded me for a whole week.

So anyway, | brought my special diary with me when we
went to evil store to protest because | thought | could write my
obrvations about Jesus whil e
stuff in my school notebook because someone might see it an

Sara Gosling
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| 6d probably get expell ed or
homeless people or something.

No one was protesting that day because Weas e prayer
meeting at the school, so | went all by myself and took the TTC.
| had to take one of those buses where there was a sign on the
side that said all Christians should die or whatever those Richard
Dawkins worshippers hibsdemkinodt o n
of weird that his name Bawkines nd heds totally
Darwif? I have t his t heory t hat
independent study unit in science next year that all evil people
who deny Godds divine wthbal hav
and have avin the middle and ain at the end. There ate@o
examples right there. There to
in the Bible or something.

The Satanist store was really quiet when | gofi ttiesg
had like no customers, which isusgre because the devil really
should be able to tempt people into evil a little bit bettethdut
| thought that maybe all the prayer | did made the customers see
the light and go spend their money at church bake sales instead,
and | felt totally bad bause that meant people were now
ignoring Jesus!

A little bell rang when | went in the shop. | got this really
bad feeling in my stomach like | ate way too many rice crispy
squares and had to lay on the couch and not go to school for a
few days like a weaggo when | had an English test.

Some evil woman was sleeping at the counter. She had a
tattoo and stuff and I thought that her skin would probably burn
if | put a cross on it or something, but | ignored @ause |
could just try doing that later.

At the back of the room was an office where | thought they
probably did their sacrifices
blood on the customers up front. The door was open a bit and |
peeked inside really quietly.

And | saw him.

An aura of light and beauty and holiness surrounded him! He
was frowning at the open book on the desk in front of him, but it
was the most glorious scowl | had ever seen, and | thought that
he probably looked totally hot up on the cross even when he was
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upset and dying because some guys are just that beautiful r
matter what, and of course Jesus would be one of tHewadf
Godial t hough 1 tds @&l woold soltotallyi n
make my son majorly hot.

I di dnodt know what ted allshey
ti me, but itds not I ike you c
Dear Jesus, | am a wicked sinner for letting that boy touch m
summer at the beach. Please forgive mdolwag Basal saying
t hat out | o uvadadssménbahd pdobably gofto hellm
for seeming like such a lamm front of the Son of God.

oOWhat are you doing?bé6

| jumped a little and hiccupped. That happens sometimes
when | get startled. Clutching the diary to my chest, | turned
around and backed upthought maybe it was the girl from the
counter, but | saw her still sleeping there. Then | saw a really
really tall .. .| dondt know if
hermaphrodite or something ungodly like that. It was very tall,
like a boybut with girly features and black maje

Jesus always surrounded himself with weirdbshaudletBible,
I bet that other gir]l is a h
people think they weri@hen@muyr e
someone likelnet a honeymoon with the Son of God would be
completelyesomeBet t er t han Eldswaantdd ar
to give Jesus my virginity.

oYou candt be back here, 6 s

OY o ubdarcek here. 0O

0That s bekianmdeofl wdmloshere

0OYoudre | ying. I can tel!/l
you |lying...liar. 2o
oYou still candt be back he

OWhods Liam?6

The hermaphrodite pointed to the office behind me, where
Jesus worked.

0Jesusing the name Liam?56
know why | expected the heathen to know what | meant.

OHeds not Jesus. O

OHe | ooks Ilike him.é

ONo, he doesndt. o
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OHow would you even know wha
oOYoudrseoasthewpipler . 0

ol am not! o

OAre too! o

OGuys!dé6 the tattooed hooker

counter. Ol d®dm trying to get so
0She started i t-gih abdmimation wh i
complained.

The hooker pointed across tF
pl ants. o

With afinalglke at me, O0Al 1l yd wal kec

| glanced back into the office. Liam/Jesus was still reading
something. | wanted to rush in and tell him how much | loved his
fatherds book and how he was
played him in the movies, but that wouldbpbly have been
such a newbie mistake. Instead, | went to the prostitute.

oCan you tell me what you do
She opened her eyes and stud
tell you unless you pay.o©o

| usually got an allowance for keeping my grades up and
doing housework, so | had my little brother Josh do it for me,

@ause if he didndt do it, | 6d
lingerie catalogue he had stashed under his mattress.
| handed the hooke t wenty doll ars and

going to start undressing or something.

H

Lilith
OWho is that girl staring at
Briar glanced over her shoulder, then turned back to me with
a grin. oO0OThatds Sara.o
0She | ooks familiar.o

0Sheds a protester. 6
OOmdg the ones from outside.
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oYup.o
oOWhat 6s she doing in here?¢
face 0Sheds not planting a b
ol kinda wifighen wse hceuld watlactl the
i nsurance money. 0

oBriar!o

o0Yeah, oR that was harshk. Bmwevghows up here
this morning and started nosing around, arguing with Ally. | think
she has a thing for Liam.©é

OA O0thingd?o

oYeah. Like a crush. Only
straightened her back, clasped my upper arms in her hands, al
looked mediectly in the eye. 0 Ok ¢
this. Are you ready?b¢6

OReadmhatf pray tell 2?26

Briar took a deep breath. ¢

of me abruptly and burst out laughing.
| crossed my ar ms fAadt me che
OFoeal s! She totally thinks
OAnddigteed | her he wasndt, ri
00Of course not. She gave mi
convince more of her richy friends to come by and drop some
dough. I h av e ndlher Jesus is ltbre toisaveeud
from our wicked ways, or bec
world that he wants to join t
ol really dondt want to he
past Liam at the counter and went into the office.
Briar foll owed. oOoLiamhnthedésndt
gnoring her | ike he does ev.
ondt tell him. o6
I wo ul d nbéginto kneove nvhere to start that
conversation, so suffice to say | had no intention of informing
Liam of his growing fan <cl ul

O O

[
d

Sebastian |l ast night?256
OHuh?¢6
| glanced up at her and she had a deer in the headlights loa
toherfaces par ki ng my curiosity. C
l ast night, didndt you?o6
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00Oh. 6 Her shoulders relaxed
she shrugged <casually. 0 Of C 0L

looked forhiseg i r | fri endds t ishevered |t
about sixteen times afterward.
OAh. Anything el se?bd
OHowds your mom?dé she said .t

Clever tactthe definitely didnot v
bringing up my mother, but | played along because, truthfully,
having a parent around my apartment constantly had grown
tiresome. | welcomed the chance to complain.

0Sheds offered evehingyooican of

possible imagine. o
0OThat bad, huh?o6
ORemember Mr . Mcl ean? From

t
o0You mean your boyfriend?06 s
I held my tongue to keep fr«
him my phone number. He calledimyne 6
Briar fr eswmrcad.epoyThbat o

ol know. And | thought you w
Use &Cut and Cle&r 6

oOoHey, did you see the rose si
the subject.

|l 8l'l take that as a onod6 on 1

Briar lifted a makshift vasg a bottle of Dasani wef
from the desk that had a rose standing in it.

I refused to take it when S
suppose Mr. Mcl ean | eft it?06
ol donot think so. There wer

the stores this morning. | guess someone was trying tode nd

At last | did accept the flower, and lifted it so | could inhale
the fragrance around the dark red petalgadh sweet gesture,
whoever did it.

0So your mom is driving you I
| sighed. o0There are. . .diffiq
oThatwer ynorti ce, dear . o

I tensed at the sound of my
Dammit, Briar...
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I di dnot n e ddny mathertjoinedrus ia the u

fice and sl ipped her arm o
say hell o?6

00On your way Ikednmstead.| r eady ? 6
OActual l vy, I might be here
00Oh?6 | managed as my throa
My mot herds face beamed. 0Y

left. We had a nice chat. | thought it might be helpful to have a
second succubus around. You krtowhelp the more masculine
customers part with their mon

Oh, no...
She squeezed my shoulder. 0

H

From the Biary NEW Chronicles of Jesus
by Sara Gosling

Dear Diary,
| y i ok c¢ch] "~ I A nokoc
the store today becausd vy i | napp

oqna pd] p epyo c k e
b]i kgo kj E~"] u kn ¢
called after the rapture. | realized

that |, Sara Gosling, have been
Divinely Chosen to write everything

that the New Lord Jesus Liam

" kao. | pyhh “~a. . . he
Testament. O something.
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Tk ] u, zLel]li ,{ ]J]o d
called, ate an organic peanut butter
sandwich. He looked at me once and
| totally melted like a Mars bar in
pda ] goalp kb i1u il
Il _]Jyp a]p pdkoa ]
last summer | gained three pounds
and mom said she was going to send
me to a special camp for fat girls, so
now | usually just throw up every
pei a | alJ]p okiapdejc
than fity -pdnaa _ ] hkneao.
remember where | got the fifty -
three number from, but | bet it
was like Oprah or Tyra or one of
pdkoa _khkqgna’ odkso.
like me watching them but | think
pd]p |y ~“a n] _eop ki
I e jyp 1] I " kjyp
get mad at me for not loving
aranukja sdk eojyp hi
be white like me and him.

The hermaphodite is staring
at me again.
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|y i | nappu
Lg _eban. |l vy hh
carefully...

In Christian Love,
Sara.

H
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Chapter Thirteen

There G Something
About Maura

Briar

Lilithds mom wagnests.arti ng to

| was the awesome one whom the guy customers usually
spoke to! A man would walk into the store, Lil would scurry into
the corner and only peek out
convince him to buy stuff ame of my spells. | could be all
charming and shit |ike that,6 f
money. Well, at least it worked that way when | was feeling
ambitious, which happened once or twice a week.

And then Maura comes along.

Oh, it was a greatea, at first. She was working for free. Just
wanted to help us out. | was all in favour of keeping my job, so |
loved the idea. Less wdok me, but the same mon&ay!

And then it becam&he Maura Mare Shstarring Maura
Mare and every guy whalked down the street. And in this
lame show, | was like the wacky neighbour who never got any
screen time.

First, she wandered the shop and offered help to the nice
boys who came in to pick up a blank Book of Shadows to
impress their girlfriends, and gfod them to buy another fifty
dollars in stuff. | thought that was great, so | took a nap.

Then | woke up to find her completely gone. And the store
was empty. But, lo and behold, a bunch of people were standing
outside the front door. | waited for hatfa ho ur , but t
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go away, and no one came in, so | put on some shoes and we
to investigate.

Lilithds mom was there. | n
getting a tan...and without a top on.
I know itods | egal and saHhddd

the MILF of the century, but | have to draw the line somewhere.
No one wasn the store buying stiiffthey were out gawking at
her! Including Liam. Traitor.

Someone complained to the pdlicot about the
indecency thing, but due to the people blockimgidewalk and
part of the street. So she had to go back inside, and since we h.
the ONo Shirt, No Shoes CuridNo
Killed the Cahe had no choice but to put her tube top back on.

I, for one, was grateful for it.

H

Liam

| candot say | had any probl
at the store.

In fact, | suggested to Madam Curio that we were officially
overstaffed, and that perhaps Briar could find work elsewhere
Then not only would she save money on the cost oftarfell
employe@ as Maura in turn would work for filebut we had
the added bonus of bringing in higher profit due to more sales
Perhaps Maura could even work on the bank manager fol
another loan.

And without Briar around, perhaps we could even keep
regular astomers.

She said sheodol l consider n

remember.
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Lilith
OHeds cute. O
That had become my ahmtlifeer 6s |
0l 8dm counting inventory, o |

seemed to think | should be dating timetin favour of staring
at the same row of Black Cat C
minutes.

0ltds the same as it was an
plucked a bottle from the shel
anyone buys it. The new agare probably turned off by the
dead cats in them.o

OThawyaerd@dtd cats. o6 | reached u
my temple. Another headache seemed on its way.

ol think thatoés what they wus
Legba told me, back in the day, muias always making things

up . Candt trust a man to tell
up your skirt. Hedl |l say anyth
dead cats i mpressive.. .0

ONo cats are harmed in the m:

OWhyiti scall ed Black Cat Oi |
from black cats?¢6

OBecause it contains their hg

oWhy? What does it do?6

oOWhy dondt you ask Briar? Shi

She set the bottle back on t|
thecuteguy.é

I |l ooked over at | ast and si
client of hers. o

My mot herds eyes sparkl ed.

I knew that | ook. I didnot |
of money. Heds off | imits. o

oBut heds so veryarmprmedr.ya I

0The fetishIZIng of an enti

of fensi ve, Mom. 6
OYou take that humour !l ess f e
someti mes, dear . You need a da
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I roll ed my eyes. o0oCan we n
have a headacbe.

oOoYou didnot eat today &eith
concern suddenly. o0ls somet hi

oWel |, I mi g ht n oweek aral Vv enly a
have about three months of living expenses saved up with n
future | oRndpmy matheiegovithane.. . 6

o00Oh! 6 Her eyes 1it up agai
youdre pregnant! o

Oof course she didnot Il i st e
pregnant, Mom. 0

0OAnd you never will be unt.i

0l just had the most fantas

| glancedbver my shoulder to see Briar approaching us. Part
of me welcomed the reprieve, but | knew nothing good ever
came from Briards ofantastico

o1l t hmaybignhight be a good idea to siphon off some
customers fronThe Magical Pentadte, withoti me putting a
closed sign on their door or telling religious people that they
perform abortions there. o

Thi s ¢ an 61 thobght, bat befored dould stigyest
that she take more positive tactics, my mother jumped in.

oWhat were you thinking?6

Briar turned to face Mom and | was officially out of the
conversatiorPerhaps | can slip back into the office...

oWel |, I théyod o g @ t haae a s
working the customers, soucould head over and infiltrate.
Pretend to be shoppingndthenconvince the other customers
to come here and shop instead. What do you think? They alway
get way more traffic than we

OExcell ent idea! 6 And with
mother was already out the door.

OAre you sure thasgaiwdas 0awWh
Wilhelminé o6

oWe pulled double today wha
sai d. oBesi des, it got her t
my shoulder and | ed me from
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of tea, rel ax, nagtmtCutane Cleabn the a | k
bank guy, okay?§é¢
Briar definitely had her moments of kindness, and | was

infinitely grateful for it.
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Chapter Fourteen
Legba and the King of Cups

Briar

We put a big, Salfefd csiagn ot
window.

I coul dnot bear to do it.
beg my way out of it. Lil and Liam took over for me, and |
watched sadly.

| was such a failure. Crappiest hoodoo chick ever.

Sur e, I gr ant nabpiato keeptad entirdh a
business from closing down. At least by myself. Maybe if Liarr
had hel ped, It woul d have w

people because he was a whiny little bitch like that. Morality
Huh, that never did anything good for anyone.

Wedd had a small Il ncrease |
but not enough for the bank to justify giving us money. That
meant we had to have a big f
creditors and our own wages.

The door opened and the bell rang. I@gddrup and smiled
as a familiar face | hadndt s

He wal ked with a cane, but
image endédh e woul dndt dare wear &
was pretty sure his suit was Armani.

0 Mi ss Br heasaid iMa deepkvoicg that seemed to
reverberate through the roawith a Louisiana accent

0They tearing down this pl
with a grin.
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o0Just passind through and th
by. 6

oDondt S u p p onake mey..bka...really skilletl at
mar keting or something while vy

Papa Legba shook his head an
want those kind of favours, Briar, you have to go through the
proper channel s. 0

| frowned a little. Sohewa®t hangi ng arounc
seeme and he wasndt t hSpiritdékethab h el
shows up, withiskind of power...surely there had to be a reason.

0So is there something | <can
have some nice Florida Watér

He gave me a look that suggested he saw right through me.

oWel |, what am | supposed to
l i fe sucks. I candt get my boy
to lose my job and. .. Il just fe
He gestured over his shouldeDi d ndt | see a
Road Opener over there?déd he dr
OA stupid road opéner isnodot
o0You sound bl ocked, Briar. M
on this path, or maybe you need to try another dingédtiond o n & t

rightly know. But thip a t h right here i snot

f ool to keep on t y nNd to movVve
t wenty from his pocket and sl a
get yourself a mojo hand, wash

| took the twenty ahheld my tonguie my only grumbllng
would beinmyheddand went to pick up w

Guess | knew what |1 6d be doing
|l tds really hard to argue wit
| rang up the items, but he refused his change, soeldsiipp

in my pocket. Sure, we had a ©

anything in
oYoudre n
to say hi t
OPuttind
Yeah, right |1 0

there and | wasnot
ot here to dispense
o me. o

some faith in peopl ¢
m pr etwdughus ur e it actu
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The office door opened. A huge grin of white teeth split his
face. | glanced over my shoulder to see Lil and her mom joining
us.

OMaura Mare, 6 he said as he

and leaned forwardtoklser knuckl es. OA p
oOoHow wonder f ul to see youl! ¢
free for dinner? We have SO0 n
ol was hopind youdd say tha

Maura took his arm as they walked out the front door.
Olknewhe di dnot come here to
gathered up the road opener supplies and started toward the ba

of fice. o016l be back to do c
oWhat are you doing?d6éd she c
0Somet hing useless. 6 | <cl os

| hada small alter set up at the very back of the office. Liam
never treaded there, and | set up a privacy screen just to keep t
judgmental Wiccan eyes off my stuff.

| went through the motions, tried my damndest to
concentrate, and eventually got so frudtsdtging at the candle
that | got up and left it there. | grabbed the mop and bucket, got
some water, added some road opener ingredients, and took t
scrubbing the floors. Lilith looked at me strangely because sh
knew | loathed to clean, but again...

| ¢ hard to say no to someone like Papa Legba.

H

Wilhelmina Raven (aka Billie Humphrey)

The closing sign on the window@idirio Killed the Gad
left Billie Humphrey positively giddy.

She would never ordinarily describe herself as giddy. She he
a reputation to maintain, and giggling like a stupid school gir
would ruin everyoneds percept
walk down the street and seeing those delightful words on the
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window, she was practically skipping around her store and
humming to herself.
oDondt you feel a |ittle baoc
seat behind the cash register.
Billie glanced over her shoulder at him, hand poised on the
package of chime candleslsted been facing up.
0Their store closing. o
She rolled her eyes and went
They brought it on themselves.
oltds not their fault their |
She straightened the candles, then shifted her fulioattent
to Stone. O0OAnd where did you h

OFriend from school who hang:
shrug. o0l dondt think you shou
to be out of work. o

0l d&m not, 6 she said. oJust t
replica 190006s telephone on th
oHel | 0?6

OAbout a week left, 6 a famil
line

Billie smiled. 0Good. The so
more | &l be able to relax. 6

ol 611 b ee ykee eopni ntghianngs | at er
ol need to doubl e cThhesc ke Oesv eornyet
meeting to seal things.

ol &l I pass t he nevWNs maeBrigrmo Qu

more Curio Killed thedbatthought with a smile as kteg up.
Could the world possibly get any better?

H

Briar

| leaned on the counter and gazed sadly at the reverse letters
in the window pronouncing our demise.
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| bet that damn Billie is doing her hapgihalagideAnd | bet
she looks like a ggak while doing it because she has no rhythm

The belll over the door jini
away the sight of customers depressed me now. Well, | mean
they always depressed e u s e | knew 106d

them, but now they realtiepressed me because there was so
little time left for them to give me their money.

o0Do store wide discounts in
oYes, but...o6 | glanced up.
The guy was pretty. Very. | spent my time moping around
Devlin so | d i dmy8etf mucly \pith pratty | vy

boys, but...damn. Smooth skin, fine bone structure. Looked ¢
little rough around the edges. He had a few more tattoos anc
piercings than | had, which always gives someone coolness poir
with me.

If | had a type, this guy was it.

OBut ?6 he said as he appr oc:
me of that of an animal. A predatory one. Compact, toned
muscles moved beneath a fitted blaskii. | had a sneaking
suspicion | was going to turn into a silly girl in a moment.

oBut | 6mtr emdycohibcadr eadi ngs

ol &l I pay full price then i

| gazed into a pair of dark brown eyes for a moment. Gold
ringed their irises. | GidtwasevV e
infinitely awesome.

0Oh,ai d, sas | realized 108d
ORight. Sure.o6 | gestured ovVe

the small private room where we did readings. It was little more
than a large closet, but then we rarely used it.

| paused in the doomy to switch on the light, and | was
very aware of him directly behind me. A shiver rolled down my
spine.

0Take a seat, o | sai d as |
the stack of tarot cards wrapped in black cloth on a shelf by the
door and sat on one afid chairs at the table in the centre of the
room.

He took the other.
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0So,6 | unwrapped the cards
owhat s your question?od

OWhat ds your name?6

I stopped shuffling and my |
di dndt neaedr daodipmgy tforget t hat

oJust wondered. O

oBriar. o

He extended his hand. o0Toby.
| reached out as well and his fingers clasped mine for a
moment. My gaze went to the tattoo on his inner foreapaw
print. Before | could remark on it, he released mydiage sat
back in his chair.

oYour question?d6é6 | prompted :
He ran his hand back through his short, bright red hair,

revealing about a quarter of a
: ~

tds a weird question. o

o0Girl or money?5¢6

OHuh?¢6

0That 6s vsltanes down toavhew a guy walks in
here. Either i1 tdés about a girl

ol tds about work, 6 he admitt
Toront o. |l ooking for somethin

0Somet hing?5¢6

oSomeon®

ol have a suspicion shid. wob
itds probably best i f you donbd

He flashed me a grin. o0l admi

| lay the deck face down on the table in front of him.
oShuffle it three times and c¢

handedhecards back to me.

One at a time, | set the cards down in a spread and looked
them over. Saints, | hated readings. There was a little voice in me
that gave me a thread and tried to lead me through the cards, but
all the other voices in my head seemedrdwn it out. Too

many voices.

ol n most cases, the cards a
gestured to The Tower, ol t hin
tal l building. Your search sho
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0Thatdos it?0 he asked.
oWel |, I told you | was a s
focused on your gquestion, anc
red painted fingernail on t he
[

Someone whods hiding sashiedwhi
agendaYeah, that was definitely the vibe | was getting from

Toby. OYou need to solve thi:
rather than force. So whoever
oONovel concept, sweet heart.
tdbl e and he touched The Lover
this? Am | expected to get | u
| was Dblushing. | K i ¢hat wast .

unheard of. But maybe | was just out of touch after years with
Devlin, and then monthmaissing him. | was used to flirting, sure,
but...this was all together different. Minutes would tick by with
my gaze | ocked on Tobyds and
thoughts. Granted, he was probably a totalwhane, but the
desire to care wasst on me.

ol f you take my advicewamdt

be in town | ong enough for t
and jumping his bones right away.
00Okay, what el se do you see

| looked over the cards again.d.ot o f swords.
going to be challenging. And
tds not going to work out f
im and shrugged apologetical
0That 6s okay. We done?56
Though | wildly scrambled for some estleason to keep
the pretty guy in the robdn w
that sound too disappointed?
The cards remained in their spread on thefitalfigured
Liam could clean them up later. It would give him something to
bitch about, and he lovedreason to complain. | stood and left
the room, with Toby close behind me. Out in the main store, |
saw Ally near the cash register. He swiftly moved out of my
wayil 6d yell ed at him enough t
money.

h
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Sebastian was out thasewell, sitting on the barstool pulled
up to the counter. His stare flickered between Tobyand

I stopped abruptly and turr
interested in?0

ol have my eyes on a few thi
gaze off of me.

Shit, | vas blushing again.

OHow about good | uck char ms?
he was looking down at me and | felt goose bumps on my arms.
oHave any of those?b6

oStill planning to get lucky"
0lt seems to be in the cards.
| desperately wanted to keep hine &@uld put him in the

back officét her e was | ots of room. I

everything. Maybe Lil would let me keep him...?

0Thereds a display of stones
something from there. o

He paced past me with smooth, latgteps. Sebastian sat
in front of the polished stones, but a brief look from Toby sent
him scrambling to where Ally stood.

ol &l I give you t@hauskeadbamnse
reading, 6 | said as | rang him
o0Nah. It hiexdctly whatul needed td knowe |
|l i ke this one. 6 He set a polis
oOoMoonstone, 0 | said with a n

it up in tissue paper while he dropped some bills on the counter.
0Good luck with finding your b
0Gao |l uck with your <clearance
package, and with one final smile, he left.
oWho was that?dé Sebastian as
hedd been sitting.

Il tilted my head to the side
through the doorrad o u't of View. OA cus
one. o0

oWell, yeah, sure, i f youdre
who hit on you. o

0And |l ucky for me, Il am. 6 My
at | ast. oWait, what are you d
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goal for another couple of weeks before nudging Noelle with a

reconciliation spell . o
00h, yeah, right. Wel | gi

pl ace next door for lunch and
Great. Ruin my perfectly decent afternoon bynckng me

of that. oYeah. The end is ni
His eyes widened. oOThatds.
oYeah, youdre telling me. \

to pack up whatever is | édt

back room going through all o
0That sucks. Il wish | couloc

dol l ars. ..o
OEvent Hridgdda ymi I I i on woul dndt
ostill...1d&dd buy you a monl

monkey?46
| shook myhead at the bad joke.
doing the bar scene that night to get drunk and forget about the
fact that wedre out of jobs.
owners around here and theregiilasas nna come ?0
Out of the corner of my eylesaw Ally open his mouth, and
|l raised a hand to stop him.

OSur e, I 61 | be there, 6 Seb
who needs to hire somedné
0Yeah, Llike &ngooenis gbing to be eager to hire a

rootworker work retail or something.

H
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Chapter Fifteen
Diary Wars

Letters of Love by Alastair Nightshade

Liam, My Love.

| worry that when the store closes, | will ne
see you again and the thought makes me
miliohear s i nto an ocea
shared with you the deep, yearning passion tfr
for you. I wonder wh
| x| | be all owed to g
hope itxs not McDonal
anghe always smells bad when she gets ho
whil e | canxt i magi n.
and candle wax ever disappearing, | know |
prepare myself for this fact should it come t
But know that even if thou must work at a fas
resteant, | shall always be there, ready
purchase the potatoes you have so magn
dipped in hot oil to make French fries.
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Forever and ever and probably ever you
Alastair.

Alastair Nightshade gazed longingly across the store at Lian
who spoke toa customer. The customer said something, and
then broke into a laugh at her own joke. Liam smiled politely
because he was just cool like that, and oh how Alastair wished |
could be that calm. Instead, he fumbled with what to say and fel
like a total fob

Somet hing moved in the fron
to see what it was, and spotted that stupid blonde teen gir
peering in at t hem. Shedd be

now she spent all her time hanging around the store. Her gaz
metAlat ai rds and her face went
and wrote furiously for a few moments, then turned and left.

Hmph. Wierdally brushed some of his long black hair from
his face and pulled his hand back to see some of thepriadée
used to makdis skin even more alabaster had made it onto
fingers. Curse it all.

Footsteps on the hardwood
approach, and he looked up to see Liam. Behind him, the
customer walked towards the door with bags of her purchases.

Nooneelgeit he store. Wedre alor

Al astairds heart hammered i

Liam pursed his lips for a moment, as if pondering his

words. 0So our Jlast day is Fr
Alastair nodded. Or at least he thought he did.
oLilith is ha gulanaustomers td..some t

kind of oci ali amdatn twitcted a ldtle.w a

S
He didnot seem fond of wh at
invol ves alcohol . She asked
invited. 6

Alastair nodded again.

Liam was aboub walk away when he stopped and turned
back to face Al astair. OYouoyv
you. O

Alastair nodded once more.
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He spoke to me. Adernliam walked away, Alastair pulled
out his notebook and wrote yet another love letterly Shig
was a sign! They were meant to be.

Such a pity that tragedy seemed to be bringing them

together.

Sara Gosling

| 6d been standing outside of
and thirtyseven minutes.
The sign on the window said they waosing. | was so

conflicted. |l didndt want him
Only two people had gone in the shop to buy something in
the time | 6d been standing out

the hermaphrodite was hovering
away. Een when Jesus/Liam went next door to get salad for
lunch, the hermaphrodite hung by the door, being all creepy and
immoral.
He/shelit stared at my Lord like lotand it was way weird.
It had a black covered notebook with that star symbol of the
devil. 1 was pretty sure he was like way evil. Maybe he was
Lucifer.l think Lucifer would look like @mo hermaphrodite.
So O0OAl Il vyéd, which i s what that
Liam but never said anything to him and | was pretty sure he was
in love withhim, only not really because hermaphrodites and gay
people dondt know how to | ove,
Everyone knows that a storm is gathering, and sinners like
gays and lesbians and genderless abominations are trying to teach

children likeme t hat i tds okay to sin
people are equal. | do think that yeah, all people are mostly equal,
at | east when theydor e |\adiallye,

peopl e, so | dondt think anyo
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Love is only between a man and a woman and Jesus. And Go
And probably the Holy Ghost.
not bad. Maybe polygamy woul ¢
would totally marry Jesus/LiamdZeke from school, although I

di dniontk tzheke was that great
divine or anything like that, but just a flawed human. Flawed
humans fell for the charms of slutty girls like Kerri McLeod, so |
knew Zeke would never be good enough for someone like me
who was holy inspalgo continue the bible.

| saw Ally writing in its notebook. | should try to get a hold
of it. Then | could burn it like we did Harry Potter and that Judy
Blume book at my youth group.

I hadnot yet told anyone f
spending my time at a SuppoOsSE
handle it. Not yet. One time | told them | heard the voice of God
while eating corn flakes and he told me not to keep eating thern
but I did, and | started choking, but no one believed me that |
actually heard Him speak. Bumiisthave been God, because
who else would | hear telling me that | was about to choke on my
cornflakes? It so wasndt my ¢
nothing but a slut who tried to seduce my brother one time while
we were campingNo onénoly would ever try to seduce Josh
because he was gross.

Liam went over to talk to Ally. | got up on my tip toes to
stare through the | etdceul drCdt
what they were saying! Darn it!

As Liam walked away from it, | ran to the door and burst
inside.

The hermaphroditeds fake | c
me. | stuck my tongue out at it, and walked to where Liam was
putting stuff on a sifel

| stood beside him for a few moments, gazing up at him,
clasping my digiywhi ch |1 6d been chroni
infi to my chest. | was ready to explode. | had to say something
and bazillions of thoughts were in my brain, but | chewed my lip
in silence. Myirstofficial words to the Lord incarnate had to be
really, really special...
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| love yoWNo, that was way obvious. Of course everyone
loved Jesus, except for gay people and heathens in other
countries.

Your Dad is my favourite aholout he probably got that
one a lot too. My mom made my brother and | read the bible all
the time when we were kids and | think we read just about every
version of except for the Mormon one which was kind of like
fanfiction, whi c h &d, batlogeotimaya s n «
online, I did read some based on that old show Davey and
Goliath. It was totally gross.

Your hair is like a golderNuwaltfiat was lame too. Of course
he knew what his hair looked like. It was so shiegllyvanted
to touch it...

lknew that 1 6d be divinely in
as he turned around to face me
still kept rearranging stuff on the shelf.

0l dm your biggest fan! o6 | suct

He paused and looked down at me. Hie &zrunched into
another of those most holy sco

0l d&m so sorry your store is
| didfi which was way before | saw how awesome ybulate
anything to bring about the place closing, Isasorry and |
hope you forgive me because |

making you jobless. o
oUm. . okay then. Il ... 06 He ges

0...have to go back there. To

counter if youdre buying anyth

Surely he wagoing back there to talk to his father, God,
about what a great Christian warrior | was.

oWhat are you even doing her e

| spun around to see Ally behind me.

oOoNone of your business. Il bel

OYou were picket i oafingieveryoher on't
devil worshippers! o

oYeah, aveal Idevydu worshipper!
made of evil wickedness. o6 It w

evenmorennoying than my little brother. | had to make it go
away...

110



Curio Killed the Cat

| stormed past himtohe bar st ool wher
and snatched his evil spell book from the counter.

oWhat are you doing? Hey! o

| flipped open. Pages and pages of calligraphy. Words like
oyearningé and oforever o and
settled on the fanar line that started each and every page.

OHdldyet t er s of Loved? By 0A
and every letter was addressed to Liam.

0Gi ve that back!o6 1t tried
but | pivoted back out of its reach.

I c o bdlieknhbatt | was seeing! 0
Lord allyour immoral thoughts affdh

It reached forward to snatch the book from my hands.
Instead of its journal, though, | realized it had grablvex

0Give that back! o

Ally held my diary high above its heatl amo pened i

NewChr onicles of Jesus?d Are y
0Gi mme! 6 I folded his book
oGimmack first! o
oNo, you first!o6 | whacked

held up my diary in defence and started trying rieehiack.
Clearly | wasndt getting ar

grabbed a lock of his ungodly black hair and tugged.
The bell over the shop door

hooker from the other day stepped between us. She grabbed n
the arm and ylled me away. The Japanese or Chinese or
Orientafi or what ev e figuy Wit hed grabbed Ally |
to pull it away from me figured the guy caught hermaphrodite
disease or something like tleattouching the thing
oWhat the fuck?06 the hooker
| shrugged her off of me. 0
Lo . 0
her eyes and | oo

r
She rolle
0She stol my diary! And pu
ol t mgddiodr
A i f t h
grabbed the books frous

then back to each of us.

o)
6d ti med it bot
nd handed them to each other, and

d
h d
S e
| ey !
S ey
a
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| glared at Ally. He glared at me.

OAnyone not buying anything,
now 6

| had ten dollars left over from the bus ride. | plucked a
candle from the shelf and walkedhe cash register. My mom
would probably freak out and say | was worshipping the devil or
something, but she was always freaking out over someghing. U
mothers suck. Except for the holy virgin mother of Jesus, of
course.

H
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Chapter Sixteen
The Chapter Before
the Karaoke Chapter

Lilith

| never got drunk.

Not during my orebel |l i ousc
consisted of studying a lot and never going out anywhere. No
whenoutwitdo f ri ends, 6 which very |
usually had a bottle of wine in my apartment because | enjoyed
glass now and then with dinner.

But | sat in the bar on the Friday night after our last night of
work and managed to finish three cocktailseifirst half hour.

We had a booth, plus another table pulled over with an
additional half dozen chairs. A few shop owners from the aree
had dropped by, as did some

us, as she had gone goodnes:
received a text message from
|l ater. |1 was caught somewhere

from her and annoyance that
see how things were goingn TI
determiningwhichfeeling was more prominent, but perhaps
another margarita would help.

Briar had visited my apartment twice in the past week, whick
was very unlike her. | was surprised she knew where | lived. Bl
she claimed to want to do a floor wasH a tranquility spell to
get rid of negative energies surrounding my stalker from the
bank. | suspected it was because she wanted a good look at r
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apartment before she suggested we become roomies. Though |
abhorred the thought of having to live with herl hadnot
eliminated the possibility. If my options were living with Briar
and paying my rent, or living alone and on the street, | was
leaning more towards the former.

Though, of course, that could have been the cocktails
talking.

Liam sat in theorner of the booth with a glass of Perrier. |
had no idea what his plans were now. Briar made her business
everyone el se0s, but Liam kept
didndt even know where he |ive

Briar laughed loudly, drawing my attention to $iee and
Sebastian sat in a pair of chairs nearby. He chuckled as well.
Whatever their joke, apparently it was funny.

She caught my eye and turned to face me, her face animated.

0Sebastian just had this great

0Ol woul dgreétbt &ady sit B0 $

She patted his shoulder and
it is Okay, so wedre going to go
records of Alicia. Thereds got
then wedre Mm@ing to break in

| shook my heiagdoendwkli s wasnodt

onand wedl | go when sheds nof
going to get on her computer &ndl

| raised my handP | eas e, dondt tel |l n
want to be charged as an acces

0But she took all t hsianmadpey
| eaning back and resting his a
was a rather intimate gesture

remark as neither of them seemed aware of it.
oYeah, 6 Briar said. OBwayc h d
bete t han mine. 0

ol |ike yours, 6 he said. 0We
Briar beamed at the compl i met
OAnd is it also illegal?06 | ¢
oOoMaybe in some provinces. We
and sign her up for evangelpadpaganda from Pat Robertson
and stuff, and maybe issues of
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That sounded vaguiedy famild.

oDo that to Liam one ti me?
of the beer in the glass in front of her.

The pitcher of beer near themasaall but empty, much like
my own glass.

| vaguely recognized the bartender who was supposed to b
waiting on our tabfel suspected he might have shown up at
one of the protests outside of our shop once. Whether he
avoided us now b esereews er betaise tha c
was embarrassed that such a moral, upstanding servant of tt
Lord would make a living selling something sinful like alcohol,
was beyond my knowledge and caring.

| slid to the end of the booth seat and rose, glass in hand

Ol dm ngge tathot her drink. Orders
oUm. .. 06 Briar swung her he
OAnot her pitcher. Maybe two. 0
ol f itdés two, youdre comi nc¢

desire to spill alcohol all over my white blouse.
OAnd nachos, 6 aSe@ Bratigyt ease B34i

oUh, I 6m jobless now. 6 She
He pulled two twenties from his pocket and deposited them
in her hand. ONot jobless. Yo

She grinned and walked ahead of me up to the bar to plac
our order.
As | followed, my step actually paused. Could that really be..

OAre you singing?6é | asked.
She | ooked back at me, dark
0Then you were humming. 0
oWas not . Anyways, | &m dr ul

while drunk. Shutuporlwdrt buy you a drin

0OYou were planning to?6

She waved around the pair-r
wondt mind. o

| ordered a daiquiri. We each sat on a barstool while we
waited.

oYou have a really nice apa
Herewe goWh enoarmmoyi ng i n?0
OHuh?¢
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ol figured thatds where this
00Oh. Yeah. 6 She avedobkatdtheh e r
bar counter top. A long fringe
was thinking about it. Your place is nicer than mine. You have a

spare roomi O

oOf fice. O

ORight, but thatds spare. So
nuts, and | 6d probabdl ayu een dy (o
something insane like iron your jéads

o0l dono6ét wear jeans, o6 | said

oWel | , bub.aditehove the hell can you not wear
j eans?6

| looked around for the bartender. Where was my drink?

0Okay, Sso anyways, 06 Briar C
youdre one of my best friends.
had ot hers, lyyoubded osntei |df ptrhoeb alb
screwds p but youdve al ways been r.
and I dm pretty sure youbre ju
uni verse. 6

| thought for sure she spoke in jest, but then | caught a look
at her eyes. Theyaste a little with fresh tears waiting to be shed.

OYoudre really drunk, arenot
She nodded. o0Yeah, but | meat
| patted her arm. olf you ca

[
I 1'y?6

regret dheasl IstihhaveBoset ayoa in
job and pay rent. o

| thought she was about to hi
if she didh that would be quite unsettling, | was sure.

ol had been trying @awselwhso t h
hoping Devlin could come back, and therdwdd pay half my
rent. o6

The bartender returned with our order. | gestured for him to
take everything back to our teé
shoul der to keep her there for
what happened. 0

Her shoulders sankandshe ghed heavily. 0°

ve with me. 6
O0Rea
| 61 |
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oDo you want to?60
oOWe got in a fight.o6 She foc
stared down at the shiny surf

we picked them over stupid things for the sake of theupake
sex. That was always.fu

OAnd then he came home one
usual. And he said...he met someone. Nothing had happened, b
he was interested in someone else. First time that had happen
the nearly four years wedod b
her head and rested it on her hands. She mumbled something
but I could hear it.

ol dm sorry, but pardon?06 |

Briar swung her head up so quickly, she probably made
herself dizzy. OHe said he d
was always distarit.think | was like that because he never
believed the hoodoo wor k, ev
like fifteen years now. But all he was looking for was for me ta
give him a reason to stay. To get out of my own head for a
moment and listen to him. Heasvhonest about what was going
on, and he wanted to get it v

0OAnd?5¢6

0OAnd | told himt
him, | threw his t
I l oved him, and I
OHe | eft I cam
everything was gone. I t hou
through it T Jumsex ahdithengsewdudd g an |
as usual. And I di dn o tGosfeeed h
him, and intraquilled him, and let me tell you, St. Martha and |
are going to have a | ong tall
|l i stened to a single one of n
OAt the risk of bringing vy
i d. 0 Hught abowy..anoving dn®d At least temporarily?

heds hurt, i toll take ti me
: |l sndt that what you al way

00Oh, vyeah. 6 She rolled her
me with her barstool. She wéarlaround in her seat to face me.
0 T h a t bgparttoftalethis. | did! | completely forgot about it,
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too, but a few months after Devlin left, | had this brilliant plan.

| 86d just draw someone el se new
me from obsessingver the reconciliation work | was doing on
Devlin. And, lo and behold, tweright days later it manifests.

| 6d compl etely forgotten, unt |
moments of cleaning the other day and found the spell remnants
inapackageundermye d. 6 Her eyes bri mme
My concern rose, as |1 0d never
comes Mr. Distraction. We get along great and for the first time
in months |1 dm excited in the n
get to see him, and. and i tds | i ke | fin
forgotten what it was like, you know, to not be depressed and
hate my I|ife all the time, and

0ANnd?56

0And he doesndt want me eith
looked away.

OHeds still f ocrusferd eonnd ¢goeatctki,
nodded, and | was gl ad dtikatdt |
knows he was talking about Sebas:H
Coul dndt you...not help? Goofe

Her bottom lip trembled. | had no @&@such vulnerability
resided in heo | dondt want to have tc
she said in a soft voice.

My heart broke for her. Sometimes she just seemed like a big
kid who maybalidrealize how socially awkward she was, but
di dndt knowelfhow to fix he

OMaybe itdll turnmoéout okay,

oBriar!o6 Another figure br
Sebastian himself.

She blinked back her tears &

o]
ok

talk. We sent you nachos, now
OYou uhderstanil s heds here. o
OWhods here?6 | asked.
He gl anced at me, then back
oWho?¢6 | felt |ike I was mis:
OHi s ex, 6 Briar explained.

ONoell e S her e wi t h her ney
in. o6
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Briar was off thdvarstool in seconds, glancing around the
bar. oWhere?é6

Sebastian pointed out twgures near the door. | squinted,
but had a difficult time seeing that far away without my glasses

whi ch | 6d | eft at our tabl e.
Br i a rréapglly turaing @allid.

OBriar?6 hHoésaid. oOWhat ds
0OThat 0s Devlin, 6 she said
briefly to Sebastian, and tF
Sebastdskamk. & X

Oh...dear.

H
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Chapter Seventeen
The Karaoke Chapter

Briar

|l coul dndt take my e s from

The strawberry bl ond hair w
was a full head of it. I di dno
nor when we did the spell. Saintsa$ off my game...

And Noelle. | hated her with something beyond fiery
passion.

Neither of them had seen us yet. The doors were well on the
other side of the room, and they went straight for a booth in the
corner, arms around one another.

Devlin. My Devlin He was...smiling. Chuckling about
something as they whispered back and forth.

I couldnodot figure out what I
Oh, al | of it. And | coul dnot
stomach was the beer, or the horrible turn thereybad taken.

This coul dnot be happening.
all the people in the entire metropolitan area...

| snapped to attention and turned to Sebastian with an
accusatory look. oO0You knew!bd

Guilt hit me when he finally looked back at mealey as
shocked. oWhat? No! o

I believed hi m, but my brain
was my mout h. I wasnot sure th
that night. OHow could you not

y e
e
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ol told you, I neveddkmaiv t |
was him, why would | think to find out if hisgstfriend was a
hoodoo person who worked at an occult store, and then ask he
to break them up withouellindher it was her exoyfriend we
were talking about?56

0OStop being | ogicwahi laemmdl @mn
I |l ooked back at Devlin and
evil . Devlin doesnodt | 1 ke ske
Sheds .just evil. I bet she
succubus or demon or somet hin

OHeE Y

Oh, right, Lilith was still there.

0oSorry, Lil,o6 | mumbl ed.

Someone tugged on my arm, and then | felt myself being lec
away, back towards our table. Lilith forced me down on my chair
then went back to the bar to bring Sebastian over as well. Hi
c o u ftakenhis eyes off of their booth either.

ol candt believe this, 6 h
OHow can this be happening?

Those were exactly my th
blaming hirfi there was no way he knew.

oWhat are we going to do?6

0l 6m goi ng -btaob ymawkiet ha hdeal Ih a
to drown it and set it on fire and cover it in D.U.M.E. oifiaind

oWhatds D. U. M. E. ?6

e

I
o u

o6Death Unto My Enemy, 86 Li
downwithusShe took a | ong drink o
not doing that, Briar. 6

Like hel!l |l wasndot. Bitch w

oYou candot kil her, 6 Sebas

oWhy not? Sheds evil .o

oBut | | ove her. o

I nearly snapped at hi m. M:

all because | still had some self control left. But why the hell dic
everyone like her so much? Her boss. Her &keexes,
apparently. What the hdli®as totally cuter. And also not a slut.
Everyone should be liking me.
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| grabbed the pitcher and filley large glass with beer, then
downed about half of it. Maybe things would get funnier.

H

Sebastian nearly fell of off his chair laughing.

|l couldndt for the | ife of m
probably funny. l &dm really fun

| started | augbdognybo. ThBat
getting closer and closer. Then my head hit it and it occurred to
me that maybewas t he one moving rath

so funny, o6 | said with a sigh
Peope are sutos...stu...sspppostdlike funny girls. Everyone
knows that. Funny girls are i
funny | i ke Tina Fey. Why does
Everything in front of my vi

out or something...

| felt a hand on my forehead, brushing the hair back. |
blinked, suddenly able to see, and glanced up to see Sebastian
looking down at me. He smiled. | liked it when he smiled. It
made me smile too and | didnot

ol i ke you. 66

| sighed. My heart ached a little, and | knew | was definitely a
little bit on the way to be ki

reflux@ ause | hadndét eaten anythir
0So dondot feel bad, 6 he conti
o | wi sh you di d, &werto lesafirsd as
comment.
0 Y o wm@yfuenier than Tina Fey. Plus you can do magic.
Tina Fey canot do magi c. We | |

muclh we s omer . 0O
oDid you mean magic with a

frowning. OBecause thatds not
ol meiat | i ke magic. o0
oYeah, but...dé6 | held onto t

sitting position. The world tilted a little when | did and |
struggled to focus. Although my powers were great and
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wondr ous, I wasnot positive
being two blurry Sebastiands
you were saying the words, d

magi ck? Because thatdos somet
agers do. They suck. Theyodre

ol prtohneirsee wad shét sai 6k, He r
and clasped my hand that r es/H
to be sad. Thereds no O0k.d 0K

| wanted to kiss him. He said he liked me. thatthere
was no 06kdé on magic. Surely t

oBriar. o

That voice was very disapprowsng undi ng. I d i
l ook at its owner, but my boc
looked at Lilith anyway.

0You hafvaecenodn | sai d.

oPardon me?56

0 Mo-fima c e . |l tds the face my
somethingnomi sh and judgmental to

She gave me a stern | ook bu

back to Sebastian, but <coul di
thinking in the first place. Well, besides the fact that he was real
cute and | enjoyed lookingham...

Several metres from us, some fsoiyiething woman sang a
country song badly into a microphone next to the karaoke
machi ne. |t wasnot unt il t he
massacring that song from Grease that the blonde girl sang in he
fiendds backyard, when she sav
the kiddie pool and then randomly threw the pink paper in it. |
was al ways I|i ke, OWTF?06 duri.
get the metaphor.

I watched the scaryjednafdrya s
few minutes. 0Sheds really ba

OWe should totally sing sonm

0Saints, yes! We can dieddi c a

oNoell e. ¢

0OSameindrmd nigt 61 | be awesome.

nearly over, so Sebastian andrted to rise.
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oBriar ! 6 Livdice dawn patatd gomwtimher
mom+ace.

0l d6m not
warning. ol
karaoke. 0

Sebastian got near the stage before me anthveerngh the

oing anything stu
m doing karaoke.

O QO

song <catal ogue. I coul dnot f oc
much, so | was glad he was prepared to pick us a song.
0Okay, |l 6ve got it, 6 he said.

oWhat ?6

0The most obnoxi ous tetayoyw o n
we feel .o

When it was our taron stage, | took the microphone first
and tried to compose myself. | stood under rather bright lights
and was suddenly very aware of all kinds of people staring at me.

Of course, Devlin and Skankere

oWedd | i ke to dedyspead moptemi s
our | ives, 6 | sai d, gripping t
and gazing seriously into the

lives anymore because they suck and one of them is skanky. But
anyways 0

The openindteyboaraf Hoobastank he Reasstarted.

He was so right! The song was obnoxandserfect.

We sang loudly. Badly and loudly, in fact. We took turns
during the verses, or as well as we could without always
remembering the order of the lyricsemembering to look for
them on the screen, and belted out the chorus together. Sure, we
might have sucked as badly as stjetaitountrylady, but we
were doing it for love. That was the important thing.

| glanced at Lilith the odd time. She just shook her head and
ignored us. WAt a Killjoy.

About midway through the first chorus, Devlin and
Skankerella looked over at us. | almost burst out laughing and
missed my line when | saw the look of shock and horror on their
faces. Priceless. But then Sebastian tried to hog the whole
microphone and | forgot about them for a few moments.

When it was my verse again, | got to be the mike hog, and |
met Devlinds gaze. I mi ssed it
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| could see that gaze was in my head when | did a spell. An
because | tried o spells on him so rarely, | never saw him and
| missed him all the more. But here he was, real. And looking a
me like | was on crack, but that was better than nothing.

Our song ended. We managed to leave the stage withoL
being booed off. The experienbad been cathartid felt all
refreshed.

0That felt good, éd Sebastiar
table.

oKaraoke and beer. Sol ves ¢
out prior to spending all my time and money on hoodoo
supplies. ¢

He put his arm around me, and | felt torn. | leaned into him
slightly, enjoying the contact, but in a way, it just left me empty
Nooneeverpthisar m around me, or had
brain had trouble processing it. | closed my eyes and expected
breathein the scent oD e v | afftersBiave; instead | got soap. |
di dndt fit guite the same wa
awkward.

| missed Devlin.

ol think your hoodoo solved

00Oh really?o6

0OYeah. I means what &a&aheyod
tonight, at this time? Noel |l ¢
you and Devlin go here?06

| shook my head.

0See? You did it. And vyou
they already dondt want t o &k
redize how much they miss us and come back to us. Problen
solved. o

He sounded so sure of himself. | wish | was that sure...

Sebastian sat down. I di dn¢
and Noelle standing to | eave
stayed,they could get drunk and possibly break up while
Sebastian and | glared at them.

| started moving towards the exit, Devlin and Skankerella a:
my target. Lilith jumped up and stepped in my path. She reache
for my arm, gentle but firm.
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OYou dondt hwantt tsbedesai d.

|l pulled my arm away. o0Yeah,
0 Briaidar

She didnot foll ow when | ran

Devlin glanced over his shoulder and saw me approaching.
He rolled his eyes, whispered something to Noelle, and then he
stayed behind while shenwout ahead.

When he turned to face me, I

sl apped. | 6d never seen him |
confidence slip away.

oWhat the hell, Briar?é

0l just...o6 Fuck. What had |

right . pllarmnmeddh 6anyt hi ng. Because
oWhat ?6 he repeated.

ol ...l miss you. o6

He sighed.

OAnd I 6m sorng. Il |l ove you at
ou stalk me? I s that it’
Maybe &indé@..Un i nt efinvte thougha wel vy

0So vy
o Wel |
were stalking the skank &ndl
OHer naerel @.s6 No

0l dm pretty sure itds actuall
0So you hooked thpyfriendanthéd her p:
OHeds not a psycho! And she
with you. Or i f it wasnot y ou

S. T .@Buséwsv 6

Devlin opened his mouth to say something. | was losing
him. | knew it.

oBut. ..o | cut i n. OBut I [
forgive me. 6

0OAnd whatdéds that supposed to

Why was everyone asking such hard questions while | was
drunk?

0Does that mean wedre sSuppoSs:¢

oWvel I .. .0

oyfoumade your choice, 6 he said
it.o6 He stormed out of the bar
to say.
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Dejected, | wandered back towards our table. Lilithed
MomFace but at | east she didn

|l sl umped down in my <chair.
to Tina Fey. 0

ol tods okay, o Sebastian s a
reconciliation stufft hat 6 s what you said
rightnow and then tomorrdivo

I was sick of hearing 1it.
when you were plotting agains

o Biud

| stood again. 0l 6&6m goi

oBut you have beer her
finished glass.

| ignored him. | had the harder stuff in mind.

H

ng t
e, 0
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Chapter Eighteen
Sour Whiskey

Briar

0OAnd t heyogoecass.omaindi st he rea. ..
hummed along to myself, my head on the counter.

| had one double shof gin, and then our regular bartender
recognized me and refused to serve menarg since | was so
drunk. I toughtt 6d been | aying there f
was sobering up and it wasnot
strong, but then | rememieek my empty apartment and my
enthusiasm to leave waned.

A bunch of people from our table went home. | was pretty
sure Sebastian and Lilith were still there, but | was ignoring them.
My maturity abounds.

0ol dm not a perfect pertobn. ..
the lyrics to that song so | continued jumping from verse to
chorus and back to the first line again.

OWhi skey sour . 6

I recognized that voice near
boy voice. | liked listening to it...

Frowning, | sat up and looked arduA guy had the seat to
my left. Unnaturally red hair cut short...eyebrow ring...I knew
him. There were a pair of fresh scratches on his cheek, and after
studying him for a moment, | remembered him.

0King of Cups. 6

Okay, I didndot nanet ual ly r emet






