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For my beautiful Daughter, Charlotte. You are a strong, intelligent, beautiful, brave, and kind person. I love your imagination and creativity, your love for others, and your compassion. Don't ever lose that part of you no matter what. 
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The Time Loop





The early morning mist hovered over Birchwood, making the air wet and cold. Frozen blades of grass crunched under the feet of a tall woman wearing a long, dark coat. She hastened forward, weaving between trees and gravestones, each bearing the picture and name of those gone on before. She didn’t stop to mourn them. Instead, she rushed towards the mausoleum at the very end of the graveyard near the thickest part of the woods. Turning left, she went straight to a large crypt bearing the name Finch in dark stone letters across the top. Behind it, there was a stone angel with a wing that looked broken. She pushed the wing inward, and the back of the crypt slid open to reveal a dark staircase lined with small torches, barely bright enough to illuminate the stairs below. She descended the stone steps carefully, looking behind her as she went. There was a long stone hallway with rooms off to the side, a catacomb of sorts. She entered the first room on the left, where there were several people anxiously waiting for her inside. 

“I was wondering if you were going to show up, Catherine,” a man with a felt hat exclaimed in a squeaky voice. He had been wringing a handkerchief in his hands, which was now crumpled and frayed on one end.

“I was delayed. Do you know how hard it is to go unnoticed in a small town?” Catherine seemed annoyed.

“You’re here now. That’s what counts,” said a plump woman in the corner. “Shall we begin?”

“We shall,” Catherine replied. She and the group gathered around the center of the room, the plump woman in the center of them. She opened up a drawstring bag made of animal skin.

“First, we need to gather the objects to break the curse. I assume you have all gathered the amulets from your families as our vessels for magic?” she asked, and the small coven nodded.

“Great.” She took the items and chanted something over them. Sparks flew from the fingers of each witch and wizard there, landing in the amulets. “These items will need to be hidden,” the woman said. The group put their items in the bag.

“Henry.” The man with the felt hat turned towards a handsome young man of twenty. “I know it will be hard leaving your fiancé behind, but we have chosen you as guardian over these objects. You will not age nor will anyone in this town, but not even your fiancé will know you. This is vital now. We must stop him. This is the only way. Take these into Oakville and hide them till it’s time. When Olivia finds you, you will know these items are needed.” He handed Henry the bag.

“Yes, Mr. Finch. I have a brother there who will help me. We will keep it safe,” Henry resolved before noticing Mr. Finch’s pursed lips at the mention of a brother. Mr. Finch straightened his face before producing a bottle of silver liquid from his pocket and handing it to Henry, who took the potion in hand.

“Good. Drink this and leave as quickly as you can.” Henry did as he was told, grabbed the bag that was heavy with different objects, and waited at the door.

 “Olivia…” The plump woman in a deep purple dress looked up. “I will have you follow him for added security. You will be the last thing anyone sees coming.” She giggled, but her smile looked sly. As one of the most powerful witches in the world and born with many gifts, she was the perfect choice to take care of the town, though her friendly nature made her seem less threatening. Catherine and Olivia watched him.

“I hope the girls will not be cross about me taking their things. It was hard to go undetected and remove such valuable objects. At least Henry has them. Why can’t spells be less complicated?” Olivia asked.

“I agree, but we don’t have time to wonder that now,” he said, shoeing Olivia out of the catacombs. 

Complicated spells were nothing compared to what would happen tonight, though. Ezra Finch turned back to Catherine. He was afraid of what he’d have to tell her. Now they were alone. “You and I both have the gift of time. We can freeze it, maneuver it, and change it. But tonight, we need to go beyond that. We need to create a time loop,” he sighed. He was already feeling a great source of regret for asking this of her, but he had no choice.

“A time loop? You mean freeze everyone alive? No, no, no. I can’t do that. Ezra, do you know how dangerous that is?” Catherine panicked. This was one of the most dangerous and complicated spells. How could he?

“Yes cousin, I do. But have you forgotten what my brother is about to do to everyone? We have all rejected his plea for using dark magic to resurrect the dead, more specifically, his wife. Now he plans to destroy everyone and use our corpses as an army of the dead. He will then remove all good magic in favor of the dark. The world will be destroyed. If we can stop him, then we can save everyone,” Ezra replied. A few sacrifices were nothing compared to what his brother had planned. This had to be done.

“Yes, but at what cost? You know that this means we will both be dead when the curse is done and that our lineage will lose its magic. This...curse, it’s too much!” Catherine paced around for a moment. Ezra saw Catherine start to tear up.

He gently grabbed her shoulders. “Listen, I wouldn’t ask this of you if I knew I would fail. Olivia divined the plan, and I know for a fact that as long as Henry gets those objects to his fiancé and her sisters, it will work. 

They are part of Olivia’s family, and they have great power growing in them. She taught her nieces very well. She will return after the curse is cast and care for them. Their mother will die in this curse from an accident, so she will not come back. This means they will have to face their consequences alone. But time will go on, they can leave the town, travel… and live. But Henry will hide until it’s time and Olivia will let him know when to return. Trust me. We have to save as many as we can,” he pleaded with her.

Catherine looked into his eyes, knowing that he was right. There was a whole town at stake and there was even more death to come. Successful or not, there was a lot riding on this. Catherine took a deep breath, knowing that the girl’s mother wasn’t the only death they had coming from this. “I will. I just wish there was another way.”

Ezra nodded his head in acknowledgement. “As do I. But the girls and my brother have messed things up drastically. And in the end, I don’t think they will have much choice in who lives or dies. But we have to save as many as we can. Our sacrifice won’t be forgotten.” He gave her a weak smile, then he looked at the ground sadly. “There isn’t any other way. I’ve looked. And now, we must hurry. I fear my brother will be here soon enough.” And with that, Catherine and Ezra grasped hands, chanted, and began their time loop.
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