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Rachael was a cute young woman and full of life. She wanted to go everywhere and do everything. However, things were about to change for Rachael, in ways she couldn’t possibly imagine. On her eighteenth birthday she was forced to perform a ritual that her mother told her was a tradition handed down from generations of her family. She was also going to learn that her mother belonged to a coven and that made her a witch. This information was both exciting and scary at the same time, especially when she also learned how many other witches were in the family. Her very first question upon finding out about all of this, was why she hadn’t been told until now. Her mother responded to that one.

“Rachael, being a witch is taken very seriously in the coven, so, it’s been decreed that only those that have come of age should be informed and brought into the fold, as it were. You are now of age, and the ritual you have just performed, will tell us whether or not you have the gift needed to join us,” said Rachael’s mother.

“Um... what kind of gift?” enquired Rachael.

“The gift can take many forms. You could get the gift of healing, or the gift of memory. You could even get the gift of sight, but let’s not place our hopes too high, shall we?” replied her mother knowingly.

“When will I know if I’ve been given a gift?”

“Oh, you’ll know, believe me.”

After that, Rachael didn’t ask any more questions. To be honest, she was having difficulty believing any of it, but she didn’t want to tell her mother that. Her feeling was, if her mother wants to believe that she’s a genuine witch, then why should she spoil things for her. The birthday party went well after that, and Rachael went to bed a very happy young woman.

In the morning, she felt raring to go as usual. It was to be her last day at school, and college was only a few weeks away. She rushed around as she normally did, trying to pack too much into one day, and after kissing her mother on the cheek and telling her that she loved her, she left to catch the school bus. The ride to school was uneventful but this was probably going to be the strangest day of her young life. It started when she was getting off the bus, she saw her close friend Beth and was just about to shout out her name when she spotted someone else.

Coming toward her friend was a tall young man, with a very pale complexion. There was nothing wrong with that, except that this young man had white hair and literally pointed ears. Rachael couldn’t help staring at him as she walked over to join them. He was simply the most attractive guy she’d ever seen, and then suddenly the resemblance of a friend of theirs, known as Mike, became clear. As Rachael approached them, she could see that it was indeed Mike, the only problem is, Mike didn’t have pointed ears or white hair. At least, not normally.

“Hi guys,” said Rachael, when she was near enough.

She couldn’t seem to stop staring at Mike as they turned to greet her for the last day of school. Mike noticed the intense stare Rachael was giving him right away, but he didn’t say anything. Rachael was thinking perhaps he was dressed up for something like a play, but the closer she looked the more real his appearance seemed to be.

“How did the party go and what did you get?” said Beth, bringing Rachael out of her deep thoughts.

Rachael laughed but told her that all she got were clothes that she needed for college.

“Boring,” replied Beth, “now, if I’d been invited, you’d have received this little gem,” she added as she handed over a tiny wrapped present.

It turned out to be a USB drive stick with her favorite bands’ new album on it.

“Oh, thanks Beth, I was going to buy this at the weekend,” said Rachael, as she hugged her.

Then something else happened that freaked Rachael out. She saw what looked like a tall lizard like humanoid approaching the school. It stood on two legs but its body was covered in scales, and its face looked more like a lizard than a man. As it got nearer, she overheard someone calling it Peter, and recognized the voice when it responded. It was Peter Lane who sat three rows back from her in class.

“What the hell is going on?” she said aloud.

Then she heard a whisper in her ear, and turned to see it was Mike.

“You can see us, can’t you?” he said softly.

Rachael just stared at his beautiful face for a moment, but wasn’t sure how to respond. Was she in danger if she revealed that she could see them for what they were? The only thing she knew for sure was that if there was one person, she could trust to help her, it was her mother. She made an excuse to move away for phone privacy, and immediately called her mother to let her know what was happening, and what she should do about it. Her mother could hear the panic in her daughter’s voice.
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