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Lisa walked into the coffee shop and scanned the room for the tables she’d need for the book-club meeting. People were gathered at one end. The men and women all had long, tousled hair, flowing skirts or pants, and clothing with flower prints. They were burning a large blue candle and doing a lot of hugging. 

Downtown Albuquerque was getting more interesting these days and they were definitely not her book-club group. 

She set down her bags and scooted tables together at the far end of the room. A lady from the group walked up.

“Hello, I’m Lavender.” Lavender’s waist-long hair was corralled into two blonde braids, her face and arms were covered in freckles, and her wide, round glasses were framed in purple. “You’re welcome to join our circle this morning. We’re talking about other realms.”
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