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Chapter 1: The Empowerment - Present day
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Jake, a Chicago teen visiting Emerald Castle with his senior class, followed a guided tour of the ancient castle when he notices something strange down a long corridor. Intrigued, he squinted as he noticed heat waves which made no sense since it was rather chilly. Jake continued staring when he began hearing murmurs,

“What?” Jake asked his female classmate walking behind him.

“I didn’t say anything,” the girl replied.

An eerie feeling washed over him making his skin crawl. 

“Would you like me to hold your hand,” Ellie mocked.

Jake snapped out of it and laughed it off. 

“Maybe you should ask your new boyfriend.” Jake retorted sarcastically and walked away.

As the tour guide continued telling them about the bloody battles, legends, and paranormal activity that plagued the castle, Jake marveled over the immense stone walls as he took pictures. He was fascinated, it was almost like walking through time and an urge to explore it on his own came over him. After all, he wasn’t just there because of the class trip he was also there fulfilling his father’s wish that they visit Emerald Castle as a family tradition, just as his dad had done with his own father years before. Both Jake’s father and grandfather believed they were direct descendants of the legendary warrior Jared Kellan who was cast in a spell during battle. According to legend, he was said to have haunted the castle for centuries. However, fate had other plans, and Jake’s father had been tragically killed in a car accident a few years prior. Jake took a difficult breath and swallowed at the painful memory. He told himself his father, who had been his best friend, was there with him in heart and spirit and someday he would bring his own son, or daughter to continue the tradition.

Tomorrow the trip would be over and he and his classmates would be on their way home so he wanted to take as many pictures as possible on the last day of his trip. Little did he know his life was about to take a strange turn. As the tour guide upfront rambled on to the teachers and his classmates about the castle’s history, Jake lagged behind and separated from them. Most of what the tour guide explained was on the pamphlets anyway. Intrigued by the strange sensation he experienced earlier Jake ventured down the long corridor until he came to a spiral staircase where his curiosity peaked. It was dark so he turned on the flashlight on his cell phone. As he climbed the stone staircase he caught sight of something shiny at the bottom of a deep gap between some steps. He squatted to get a closer look and shined his cell phone’s flashlight on it. He could see it was a sparkling lavender crystal. Jake was fascinated and immediately tried reaching for it, but the gap was too narrow for his hand. He then took the straw from his drink and dug his hand into his pocket for a stick of gum he had and unwrapped it. He chewed the gum and attached it to the end of the straw and tried to reach the shiny crystal again. After a few tries, he got it and pulled it out. As he inspected the crystal, he heard Mrs. Crenshaw, one of the teachers, say,

“We’re missing someone,”

“... who?” Her assistant asked.

“Jake Kellan!”

Jake heard his name and immediately put the crystal in his back jean pocket then went downstairs to rejoin the group. He never noticed the crystal begin to glow or a lavender light streaming into him. As he got back in line, Ellie, his pretty classmate walking behind him, said,

“Jake... um, your butt is lit up like a Christmas tree,” 

Jake looked back and his mouth dropped open when he saw his back pocket entirely lit up as she mentioned. He immediately took out the crystal and hid it under his hooded sweatshirt, but the stream of light was bright and it continued to flow into him.

“Jake, what is that?” Ellie his classmate asked. 

“Ah... it’s the flashlight in my cell phone, it’s not turning off,” Jake lied.

“Well, it sure is bright... and annoying! Just turn off your cell phone!” Ellie exclaimed. 

“Ah yeah... I’m trying,”

After a moment Ellie demanded,  

“Well? Turn it off!” 

“I–I can’t it’s... it’s malfunctioning,” He stuttered.

“Oh God, you’re so useless! Give it to me, I’ll do it!”

Ellie reached for his right hand holding the crystal under the sweatshirt, and Jake held off her hand with his left hand.

“No!”

“Ow!” Ellie blurted.

“I’m sorry Ellie, I didn’t mean to–”

“You idiot... look what you did!”

Jake went numb when he saw her wrist, it was black and blue. They both looked at it and Ellie became alarmed, stepped back, yelled out to her boyfriend Damon, who was 6 foot, 3 inches, 210 pounds of muscle, and was ahead with another group. The teachers were at the front of the two groups following the tour guide.

Ellie had briefly dated Jake until Damon became captain of the football team. She was a social climber who enjoyed being the center of attention as well as being fought over.

“Damon! Look what Jake did to me!” Ellie shouted hysterically.

“Ellie I swear I never meant to hurt you!” Jake said in alarm.

Jake looked up and saw Damon rushing toward him.

“You bastard!” Damon shouted.

As Damon came toward him, Jake put out his hand in self-defense and an electrical stream of lightning shot out of his hand, striking Damon across the room like a cannonball and landed on his butt. The group surrounding them gasped and shrieked.

“You freak!” Damon yelled.

Everyone gathered around them. The teacher, Mrs. Crenshaw, a heavy-set lady, and her assistant began running toward them. Jake looked at the crystal, the stream of light continued to flow into him. Jake turned and moved through the crowd, and most of the kids got out of his way.

“What’s going on here?!” Mrs. Crenshaw demanded.

“A streak of lightning came out of his hand!” A student stated.

“It’s his cell phone! It was malfunctioning, I saw it earlier! Then he grabbed my wrist and look what he did!” Ellie exclaimed as she showed the teacher her bruised wrist. Mrs. Crenshaw gasped and yelled,

“Jake! You come back here this minute!”

Castle security guards showed up and were instructed to chase after Jake who ran through the hallways not sure where he was going, turning corners and climbing stairs. He ran past an open window and threw out the crystal, then climbed up a long staircase. He turned and saw the castle’s security coming toward him. He looked up and saw another open window at the top. When Jake reached it he climbed onto the ledge and steadied himself as he stared down at the sea. 

“Hey, what are you doing?! Come down from there!” One security guard yelled.

“Get away from there, you’re going to fall into the sea!” The other security guard exclaimed.

The rest of the kids and teachers came up behind the security guards. Mrs. Crenshaw gasped, seeing Jake standing on the window ledge.

“Oh, my God! Jake, please come down from there!” Mrs. Crenshaw pleaded.

The two security guards continued yelling,

“You crazy kid... come down from there! You trying to get yourself killed? There are rocks down below!” 

They started climbing the stairs after him. The crowd shouted in chaos at the guards to stop pursuing him and pleaded for Jake to come down. Then Jake started hearing voices coming from the sea. They were soothing female voices that called out to him saying,

“Come, we are here... do not be afraid... come,” The sea-maids called.

Jake turned and looked down at the sea, searching for the female voices calling out to him. He then felt an overpowering urge to jump into the sea. After a moment, he stepped off the window ledge. Everyone went ballistic, screaming and calling out to him, as they all chaotically tried to climb to the window and Mrs. Crenshaw fainted.

As Jake dropped, he was gripped by cold air while the sea rushed toward him followed by the shock of plunging into freezing water and sinking into it. Then he lost consciousness, but the seamaids who called out to him reached for him. They brought him to Serena, the sea witch.

“We sensed great power in him, my Lady.”

“As do I, he must go to Kayla she will need him soon,” Serena told the sea-maids and placed her fingers over his eyes. Jake opened his eyes and was at once startled at being underwater and surrounded by... mermaids! Then he realized he could breathe in the water, was he dreaming? What was happening to him? Jake wondered.

“Do not be afraid lad... you are here because you found something, something that has transferred much power to you, something that was left behind at the castle before your time,” Serena explained. 

“Yes! I found a lavender crystal in the castle, it glowed!”

“It glowed because it connected with you and now it has made you a very powerful... sorcerer.”

She pressed the palm of her hands up against his and both their hands lit up followed by a glowing light that surrounded them. Jake’s eyes flew open.

“Me a sorcerer, what do you mean... a sorcerer?”

You must go to, Kayla, she will need you soon.” 

“Kayla, you mean from the legend? Is this some kind of Joke? And who are you?” 

“I cannot stay more. The sea-maids will take you to shore lad. Seek Kayla... you don’t have much time.”

“Wait! Come back, what’s happening to me?!”

Then Serena vanished. The sea-maids closed Jake’s eyes and swam away with him and left him on the shore near Emerald Castle. 
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Chapter 2: The Arrival
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Jake woke on the beach, wet and cold. He sat up upon remembering he fell in the water and saw mermaids, and the lady, from the sea with the fire-red hair, who told him he was a sorcerer. Was it all a dream he wondered? He turned and saw Emerald Castle in the distance. How was he going to explain everything that happened to him? It was too crazy, nobody would believe him anyway. Then he remembered Ellie’s bruised wrist. How could he do so much damage? Was he stronger than he knew himself to be or had the crystal strengthened him? He had so many questions going through his mind. It must have been a freak of nature, he reasoned. Whatever it was that happened, he would have to deal with it and, make amends to Ellie any way he could. He cared for her yet she seemed to always be antagonistic toward him. 

He took out his cell phone from his back pocket and looked at it. It was useless having been in the water. It didn’t matter, he knew it was sunset, and everyone would probably be back at the hotel by now. He half expected to see security or police looking for him, but there was nobody. It was quiet. It was almost insulting, didn’t they care? If it was Ellie, who was missing, the entire place would be out searching for her, he thought.

Jake was freezing wet, so he stood up and started walking toward Emerald Castle. As he got closer to the trees, he heard the thundering sound of horses running through the forest beyond. Jake ran toward the woods and hid behind a tree. Then he saw a rider in a hooded cloak riding fast towards Emerald Castle. A second rider, a man, came up next to the first rider, a girl, and pulled her off the horse as she screamed. Both fell to the ground. She struggled with the man and Jake ran toward them instinctively and yelled,

“Leave her alone!” 

The man was covering the girl’s mouth so she wouldn’t scream. Upon hearing Jake, he turned and sprang to his feet. He drew his sword and attacked Jake. 

“What the–” 

The man struck his sword at him but Jake swerved and started running away from him. The man came after him. Then Jake heard a thud and a grunt as the man was struck in the back by an arrow. In shock, Jake spun around and saw the man fall with an arrow in his back and the girl holding a bow and replacing the fired arrow.

“Woah... wait, I think you killed him!” Jake exclaimed in alarm.

“Who are you?” The girl asked.

“I’m a student, I’m with my school... well, I was earlier. Why did you kill him?”

“Did you not see? He was trying to force himself on me... and kill you!” 

“Yeah, I know, but...”

“But what?” The girl questioned.

“Nothing, I guess I’m just a little surprised to see how you just shot the guy... with a bow and arrow... and being dressed like that! I mean you work for Emerald Castle right?”

“Dressed like what? What are you referring to?”

Jake started coming toward her.

“Stay back!” The girl warned as she pointed her bow and arrow at him.

Jake lifted his hands in the air.

“Woah, don’t shoot! I’m sorry; I didn’t mean to scare you... I’m just having a really weird day today, but I don’t want to hurt you or anything. Look, I don’t even have any weapons on me... see?”  

Jake removed his wet, hooded sweater and shirt, revealing a tanned, muscular physique. The girl looked at him curiously. He was unarmed—and appealing, with dark neck-length hair and blue eyes, so she began to back off and lowered her bow and arrow.

“Why are you wet?” She asked.

“I fell in the water from a window in Emerald Castle.”

“You fell from Emerald Castle, when?”

“Well, it was still daylight.”

Jake didn’t mention the mermaids or the lady with the red hair.

“How came you to fall in the water from Emerald Castle?”

She was speaking old English, was she a re-enactor and staying in character, he wondered.

“Well, it’s kind of a long story, and I’m rather cold, and my clothes are all wet.”

Then the girl removed her cloak and handed it to him.

“Here, put this on.” 

“Thanks”.

“You speak differently, where are you from?” The girl asked.

Jake was thinking he should be asking her the same question.

“I’m from Chicago I’m just here on a trip with my school. It’s our graduation trip.”

“Chicago? Where is that?”

“Are you kidding me, you never heard of Chicago?” He chuckled.

Annoyed at his mocking tone, she turned away and said,

“I have to go my mother and stepfather will be worried.”

“Wait! I’m sorry I didn’t mean to upset you. I’m sure not everyone is familiar with my town, and I don’t want to keep you, but what about this man?”

“What about him?” 

“We should notify the police that he attacked you, I can be your witness and tell them that you killed him in self-defense. My cell phone is dead, do you have yours? Or we can just call from the castle.”

“Call who? And what is a cell phone?”

Jake raised his eyebrows in surprise.

“Okay, I’m just going to pretend you didn’t ask me that.”

“Sir, you make no sense to me, and I need to leave now, you may keep the cloak.” 

“Sir?” Jake muttered to himself once again raising his eyebrows.

The girl turned and mounted her horse. 

“I shall alert my stepfather of this wicked man’s attack upon my person and he shall take care of disposing of the body. Now I must go,” she stopped for a moment and asked, “Have you a horse?”

“No.”

“Well, he shall no longer be in need of his,” she said, referring to the dead man. “Thank you for your assistance, have a good night, Sir.” 

“Hey wait!”

The girl began riding toward Emerald Castle; Jake came toward the dead man’s horse. He tried to mount him but the horse started moving away. Not wanting to display he was having trouble getting on the horse, he took the reins and began trailing behind her instead. She turned and looked at him.

“Why do you follow me, Sir?”

“Oh, I’m not following you, but I think we’re both going to the same place, Emerald Castle.”

“That is because I live there.”

“You live there?” Jake asked sounding surprised as he raised his eyebrows. “By the way, what’s your name and why do you keep calling me, Sir?”

“My name is Loriel... and I call you, Sir because I do not know yours,” 

“Oh sorry, I’m Jake.”

“And what is your business at Emerald Castle, Jake?”

“Like I said, I came with my school but had to leave in a hurry, however, I need to call someone to come pick me up and take me back to my hotel.”

“Hotel? There is no such place here. Perhaps my stepfather and mother will allow you to stay for the night.”

“So you and your parents live at the castle, do you all work there too?”

“No, my mother inherited the castle and married my stepfather; he is one of the peacekeepers.”

Suddenly Jake got a chill after she mentioned that, didn’t he hear something similar from the tour guide, earlier?

“Who are your parents?”

“My mother is Lady Kayla and my stepfather is Aidan.”

“Kayla? You’re kidding! Are you telling me they’re there... now?”

“Aye.”

“Aye?” Jake muttered to himself...was that a yes, he wondered.

Jake was speechless... was it a joke or was it possible that he had traveled back in time?”

“Why have you not mounted your horse?” She asked.

He refocused on the horse but was embarrassed to tell her, he was not familiar with horseback riding. Jake tried remounting the horse, but the horse kept moving away. Finally, he got a good grip and mounted him. He pulled back on the reins but the horse didn’t go anywhere, instead, he started eating grass. Loriel quietly observed him. She turned back and circled behind him and spanked the horse’s rear. The horse took off like the wind. Jake had never ridden a horse before and didn’t know how to control it. Forgetting his new strength, he pulled back on the reins so hard the horse came to a sudden halt and Jake flew off him and rolled across the field, injuring his ankle.

“Ah... damn! My foot” Jake exclaimed in pain.

Loriel shook her head,

“Have you no horses in Chicago?”

“No, I mean yes, but I live in the city.”

Loriel dismounted her horse to come to his aid. Jake stood up with her help.

“Tis a long walk to the gates, it would be best if you re-mounted,” Loriel recommended.

Jake put his arm over her shoulder and she helped him limp over to the horse. 

“You will need to name your horse,”

“Honestly that’s the least of my worries,” Jake stated. 

Jake looked the horse over, it had a shiny mahogany coat with a diamond-shaped white spot on its forehead.

“Well, I guess I can call him, Diamond.”

“Diamond?Tis a curious name.”

“See the white spot on his forehead? It's shaped like one.”

Loriel was at a loss, never having heard the word before, but after being mocked by him once she did not pursue it further; she didn’t want him to think she was dull-minded. They reached Diamond, and Loriel patted his mane. 

“Be gentle, and tap him with your heels when you want him to go and do not pull back on the reins so hard when you want him to stop. Now try to mount him again.”

Jake limped closer to Diamond.

“Can I hold on to you for balance?” Jake asked.

Loriel came closer.

“You shall have to use your good leg to mount and swing your bad leg over him.”

Jake put one hand on her shoulder and the other on the horse. Then he placed his good foot on the footrest, made of rope, and when he put his full weight on it, his foot slipped off and he fell forward over Loriel, landing on top of her. Loriel gasped.

“I’m so sorry, are you okay?” Jake asked from his top position.

“Have you never ridden a horse before?!” She blurted.

“No... can you teach me?”

Jake admired Loriel’s beautiful face in the moonlight. Her golden-red hair was in wild disarray and contrasted with her creamy skin and hazel-green eyes. He looked down at her peachy-rose lips, Loriel wasn’t moving away. Jake felt a compelling urge to kiss her when a male voice said,

“Get off her, before I slit your throat!” The man threatened.

Jake immediately looked up and saw the intimidating sight of a man mounted atop an unstable black horse. He appeared to be in his early 20s with long dark hair, blue eyes, and the kind of looks that would challenge him or Damon for Ellie’s attention. 

“Derrick, no wait!” Loriel exclaimed as she stood up. “He’s hurt, he fell off his horse tis all!”

“He does not appear to be suffering much!” Derrick stated sarcastically from atop his horse.

“I’m sorry I didn’t mean to upset anyone... again!” 

Jake was reminded of his earlier confrontation with Damon. Just his luck, another angry boyfriend, he thought. Loriel helped Jake up.

“Tis my brother, Derrick.”

Jake was instantly relieved to know the man was her brother, not her boyfriend. Derrick had gone looking for Loriel who had been visiting a friend who had recently given birth and had not returned home for the evening meal.

“Hi, I’m–” Jake started to say as he extended his hand.

“Tis best that you be on your way if you know what is good for you!”

“Derrick he is not from around here... he’s lost!”

“That is not my concern! I do not care for idle men around my sister.”

“Derrick, he came to my aid when that man lying dead in the field attacked me!” 

Derrick turned and saw a dead man with an arrow in his back.

“Do you mean to tell me he slew the man in your defense?”

“Aye!” Loriel lied.

“Great, now I’m the dead man,” Jake muttered to himself.

Derrick looked at Jake and hesitantly said,

“My apologies to you then. But be warned, I will not tolerate idleness around my sister.”

Jake nodded but noted something, nobody here spoke or behaved like modern-day people and Loriel was beautiful but deadly. With a chill, Jake realized he was no longer in modern times. The question now was, how was he going to get back to the present, his present? Then he remembered the lady with the red hair telling him to seek Kayla, and Kayla was Loriel’s mother. Would she help him get back to the present? And what did the lady in the water mean when she told him he didn’t have much time? Perhaps he only had a small window of time to get back to the present. Jake then decided he needed to see Kayla as soon as possible. Jake held on to Loriel for balance.

“Please, I need to see Kayla at once!”

“Why do you seek... Lady Kayla?!” Derrick demanded, correcting how he wanted his mother addressed.

Jake looked up, Derrick seemed as unstable as his horse from hell, he thought.

“Oh, sorry, I meant no disrespect,” Jake apologized raising his hand slightly.

Derrick just glared at him from atop his horse, waiting for an explanation. Due to Derrick’s antagonistic demeanor, Jake was holding back. Loriel broke the silence,

“Come, get on your horse, I’ll help you.”

“He’s not an infant, let him be!” Derrick scolded his sister, then turned back to Jake, “What business do you have with our mother?!” 

“A woman with red hair told me to seek her.”

Loriel looked at Jake curiously.

“What woman?” Derrick asked.

“I don’t know... she was–” Jake stopped himself, he didn’t want to sound crazy by telling them about the mermaids or the woman underwater.

“She was what?!” Derrick demanded.

Loriel remembered he mentioned falling in the water.

“Where did you see this woman?” Loriel asked.

Jake turned to Loriel and confessed,

“She was in the water.”

“Was she a sea-maid?” She asked.

“I don’t know, she was behind some seaweed and flowers. She urged me to seek Kayla and that I didn’t have much time.”

Loriel’s eyes grew wide, knowing that Serena, her sea witch grandmother’s spirit, protected her mother Kayla from beyond, and would only show herself to other white witches or sorcerers.

“Dear soul! Derrick... they have sensed him. Grandmother has sent him to seek our mother because they’re coming! We must take him to her at once!”

Derrick turned and looked at Jake in alarm and exclaimed,

“Make haste and mount your horse then follow me!”

“What? What’s going on? Who’s coming?”

“I shall tell you once we’re past the gate. Come mount your horse hurry!” Loriel urged.

Jake clung to Loriel as he limped toward Diamond. 

“This time place your foot further over the rope.”

Jake did as she instructed and he swung his bad leg over Diamond.

“Tap his sides with your heels!” She instructed.

Loriel mounted her horse and did the same and they all sped off. Jake was still a bit unsteady riding Diamond but was at a loss in regards to their sudden alarm.

“Open the gate!” Derrick ordered as they approached.

The gate was drawn open and they all rode in, then it closed behind them. Jake was getting the hang of riding a horse and tugged back on the reins more gently than the first time. Derrick and Loriel dismounted. Loriel approached Jake to offer assistance and called her brother,

“Derrick, come help him, he’s injured.”

Derrick came toward Jake and pulled out his sword,

“Woah, wait!” Jake exclaimed, thinking Derrick would use it on him.

Derrick stuck the sword into a piece of wood and handed it to Jake.

“Here, lean on it to walk instead of my sister,” Derrick ordered.

“Thanks,” Jake said in relief.

Jake began walking with the aid of his makeshift cane. Derrick walked ahead and Jake and Loriel followed behind.

“So, what’s going on?” Jake asked Loriel.

“There are three very powerful sorceresses, Luna, Gretchen, and Nubia coming here. They attack naturally gifted sorcerers, known as white witches who mostly use their gift to help or heal. My mother Kayla is a white witch. But these witches are not like my mother, they are evil. They previously took power from her and left her weak.”

“Why are they coming?”

“Because they sensed you.”

“They sensed me?”

“Aye... so did Serena, my grandmother, tis why she brought you here and told you to seek my mother, so you can help her. Witches sense anyone gifted with great power.”

“Did you sense me?”

“I am not a sorceress.”

“So now I’m a sorcerer,” Jake stated incredulously as he raised his eyebrow.

“Have you not always been one?”

“No, this is all new to me, I found a crystal in the castle when I was visiting it with my school and a light streamed into me. That’s how it all began before that, I was normal.”

“I assure you, how long you have been a sorcerer will not matter to, Luna, Gretchen, or Nubia, they are like greedy lords seeking land and power. My mother, Lady Kayla, has always been the most powerful sorceress in the area because she rarely uses her gift. But they are not from this land and when they came through here one day they sensed my mother’s gift. They came disguised as village women and got past the gates. Once inside, they killed many of the palaceguard when they forbid them an audience with my mother. We were unprepared for such a visit and my stepfather Aidan was nearly killed as he and the guards placed mirrors around the castle. Thankfully, mother was in time to protect my stepfather’s heart from an ice-conjured dagger.

They have two weaknesses, their reflection, and their continual need to draw power, from naturally gifted ones, like my mother, or by doing evil deeds. If not, they will become mortal again. Men must be especially careful, for they are bewitchingly beautiful to look upon but deadly.  However, if they should stare at their reflection to the count of four it will show them as they truly are, and they will age instantly and die. It is important to remember that they cannot be reasoned with, they are wicked and evil, no matter what they say. For food they are known to eat anything, especially newborns, gouging out the eyes of the parents to take them. There are many sad stories from the villagers and surrounding countryfolk. However, mother says, they were not always witches. They were born mortal, but they made a pact with the devil in exchange for eternal youth and beauty and the ability to extract power.”

“Wow, I don’t  think I’m prepared to fight witches!”

“Mother will teach you, but you must learn quickly!”

“Where is your mother?”

“Come, tis likely, she has also sensed you. One thing you must remember is never to look directly into a witch’s eyes, or you will be blinded and consumed by fire.”

“Lucky me to come back in time for this,” Jake muttered sarcastically.

“Pardon?” Loriel asked.

Jake ignored the question, and asked,

“So how long have they been disturbing the area?” 

“The attacks have been recent. Mother believes they were possibly once simple village women or they were traveling through and sensed her.”

Kayla came down the stairs helped by Aidan, her husband. Kayla stopped midway down the stairs and looked at her hands, they had nearly stopped trembling.  Kayla looked over at Jake. 

Jake looked at her, she was beautiful. Loriel was a younger version of her. He approached her limping and leaning on the makeshift cane.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, ma’am... and you, Sir,” Jake said as he extended his hand toward her first, but Kayla took his hand into both of hers and closed her eyes. Jake turned and looked at Aidan and then Loriel.

“You are from a time not yet come.”

“How do you know?”

“I sense it.”

Kayla squatted down and held Jake’s ankle for a few seconds then she stood up. Jake felt a tingling sensation on his foot as she held it. He looked at it and the swelling began to go down. Jake’s mouth dropped open, she had healed it, then he walked on it. 

“I can’t believe it! Thank you so much, ma’am!”

“Do you see? Mother is a sorceress but she is not evil like the witches, Luna, Gretchen, or Nubia, she is kind,” Loriel said.

“Yes, I see that and now I know why you are so beautiful,” Jake told Loriel.

Loriel smiled and looked away, while Derrick huffed and rolled his eyes, 

“Need I remind you, that we are about to be confronted by three very powerful and evil witches!” Derrick scolded.

Loriel quickly turned to introduce Jake, 

“Mother, Stepfather... this is Jake, grandmother sent him to mother because she sensed great power in him! He said he fell into the sea from within the castle after he found a crystal,”

“I sense it also, and where is the crystal? I need it to transfer power to me. I sense something else too.”

“Greetings lad, do you have the crystal?” Aidan asked.

“No, I threw it out the window,” Jake stated.

“Brilliant!” Derrick said sarcastically as he threw his arms up in frustration.

“Which window?” Aidan asked.

Then Kayla extended her hands out to Jake, sensing something else.

“What is it, Mother?” Loriel asked.

“I’m not sure. Tis a peculiar feeling.”

Then Derrick drew closer to them and Kayla looked at Derrick.

“Tis Derrick... there is a relation to Derrick!”

“What do you mean?” Derrick asked.

They all looked at Jake.

“Stand next to him,” Kayla instructed her son.

“What? What for?” Derrick demanded.

Loriel pushed Derrick closer to Jake. Then Derrick and Jake looked at each other as if confirming they both felt something.

“I cannot believe it,” Kayla stated.

“What mother? What is it?” Loriel asked.

“Derrick and this young man... are kin,” Kayla announced.

“Kin?” Aidan, Jake, and Derrick exclaimed at the same time, as Loriel gasped and placed her hand over her lips.

“How is that possible?” Derrick demanded.

Suddenly a mighty thunderbolt shook the ground. 

“Damn! What was that?” Jake asked in alarm.

“Tis them, they’re here!” Loriel blurted and turned to Jake.

“Derrick call the guard to bring the mirrors!” Aidan ordered as he caught Kayla before she fell. 

At once, Derrick turned and left calling for the guard, to bring the mirrors. A second thunderbolt shook the ground as more lightning struck the castle. Aidan placed Kayla down near the stairs as she tried to hold herself up while he ran for the mirrors.

“Mother is too weak... Jake my mother and grandmother sensed great power in you, so you are the only one here who could stop them! Do not look them in the eye!” Loriel warned.

“What? Wait! How?!” 

“Have you not used your powers yet?” Loriel asked him.

Then Jake remembered how he had put his hands up in self-defense as Damon charged him and a lightning bolt shot out of his hands that threw Damon across the room.

“Well... yes, but I didn’t even know I was doing it,” Jake replied.

“Mother’s powers can be restored with the crystal and she will know what to do against them. Do you know where it is?” Loriel asked.

Then Derrick and the guard returned with two large mirrors.

“Yes, but I threw it out the window at the bottom of the stairs,” he pointed, “down that hallway, but I was still in my present time!” Jake exclaimed.

“Excellent sounds like it’s not here!” Derrick exclaimed.

“Kayla needs the crystal!” Aidan turned and shouted from the hallway as he carried a mirror.

Jake started running toward the window down the hall.

“Jake must stay he’s the only one with strong enough powers to stop them!” Kayla exclaimed.

Then Derrick turned and caught up to Jake and yanked him back by the shoulder.

“Do you have trouble hearing or understanding... she said stay!” Derrick exclaimed.

“What?!” Jake exclaimed in confusion.

Jake turned back not sure what to do and looked at Kayla. 

“Derrick give him a hand mirror, hurry!” Kayla ordered. Then she turned to Jake, “Hold the mirror and do not look into their eyes longer than the count of four or they will destroy you. When you strike, hold your hand out as if holding a rock, then throw it at them with all your might. That is how you release power. You shall feel it,” Kayla instructed.

“Kayla, my love, come behind the mirrors, Loriel you also!” Aidan exclaimed.

Derrick and the guards stood back holding mirrors, frustrated that there was nothing else he, Aidan, or the guard could do against witches. Swords were useless against them, he clenched his jaw and took a breath in, while in distrust of Jake’s ability to stop Luna, Gretchen, and Nubia. Derrick feared mostly for his mother, she was too weak, this time they would kill her. 

It grew quiet, everyone exchanged looks and looked around. The silence continued. Then Jake turned to Kayla and said,

“Maybe they left.” 

Suddenly, Jake was bodily thrown against the wall. He grunted as his back connected with the stone wall behind him and the mirror he held fell and broke.

“Holy crap!” Jake cursed as he tried to recover.

Out of nowhere Luna suddenly came closer and closer to him, each time he looked, laughing so loud it echoed through the castle. She wore a dark green cloak and dress. Her long platinum blond hair fell over a voluptuous chest. Her eyes were almost like sparkling crystals. Jake looked away, but she was indeed unnervingly beautiful.

“There is nothing holy here my lad and your mirror has broken... what a pity,” She cackled, loudly echoing through the castle.

“Gretchen, Nubia come my dears do not be shy,” Luna called to her sisters.

Derrick, Aidan, and the guard came toward her with the mirrors. Then in a blink, Gretchen and Nubia appeared to land behind Luna. Nubia was in a burgundy velvet dress with long silky dark hair, aquamarine eyes, and a plunging cleavage. Her long-toned legs were displayed by the slit in her dress which ran up to her thigh. Gretchen had wavy, golden-brown hair that fell to her mid-back and violet-blue eyes. Unlike her sisters, who wore darker colors, Gretchen wore yellow and white and adorned her hair with flowers. Her full sensual lips were bright red. 

They came toward the men and flung them all against the wall and stairs. Kayla tried to strike at Luna but Luna turned and fired a lightning stream at her. Kayla, however, used her hands to reflect the lightning stream back at Luna, shooting her across the entrance hall. Then Gretchen approached Kayla and took her by the throat.

“How dare you lift your hands against my sister!”

As Jake and the men recovered from being slammed against the walls, Loriel picked up the broken mirror on the floor and came toward Gretchen who held her mother by the throat. Nubia then approached Loriel with her long sharp fingernails when Jake stood up. Nubia looked at him and froze. As instructed by Kayla, Jake held his hand out as if holding a rock, straightened, and flung out at her and the other women with all his might, releasing one fireball after another. Jake amazed himself with his new powers as he watched Nubia hit the floor and retreat in fear and Gretchen go through the window. Then Luna lunged toward him in a fury.

“That shall be enough from you lad... now you’ll regret you were ever bor–” 

“Burn in Hell, witch!” 

Jake swore as he cut her short then shot a lightning stream out of his hand at her and held her up against the wall. He dragged her across the ceiling, down the side of the wall, and down the staircase, giving her the equivalent of a spanking. Finally, flinging her through the wall like a cannonball. Luna was startled at Jake’s overwhelming powers, he seemed to be drawing them out of her. She felt weak and overpowered. For the first time, a look of fear came over Luna. Jake continued flinging lightning bolts and fireballs at them until they scampered off.

It grew calm, and everyone began to straighten and look around. They all looked at Jake with a new sense of respect. He was indeed a powerful sorcerer. Then Kayla noticed she no longer needed help standing. Kayla had regained her strength. She looked at her hands, they no longer trembled. She turned and looked at Aidan and smiled. She felt re-empowered. To test herself she turned to the demolished wall where Luna was thrust through by Jake. She lifted her hands and willed the repair of the wall. Jake watched in amazement as Kayla reconstructed the crumbled stone wall. It was like rewinding a scene in a movie. Could he do that too he wondered.

“Mother, your powers are back!” Loriel happily announced as she hugged her mother.

“Aye, darling,” Kayla smiled and turned to Jake and said, “I am in your debt, lad.”

Loriel came toward Jake and hugged him also. Jake circled his arms around her, however, due to Derrick watching, he quickly released her even though he dearly longed to hold her longer.

“Thank you, Jake!” Loriel happily stated.

Aidan stepped forward and placed his hands over his shoulders and nodded in gratitude. 

“Welcome to our home Jake,” Aidan stated and smiled.

Derrick also nodded in gratitude and gave him the tiniest half-smile, Jake smiled back, grateful for Derrick’s approval. He now sensed a better connection to all these primitive people, than he ever did with any of his modern-day peers. He especially felt a connection to Loriel, unlike, Ellie, he sensed Loriel’s approval. Both girls were beautiful, but Loriel was so different. Tough as nails, she could fend for herself,yet friendly and approachable. Ellie, on the other hand, was a critical, combative social climber, known to provoke fights for attention. Jake recalled how Ellie had eagerly set Damon against him without letting him explain what happened. In contrast, Loriel had halted her brother’s aggression against him. Jake realized he was falling for Loriel, but she wasn’t even from his own time. It was crazy and he had to stop it... he just needed to get back to the present. The funny thing was he wasn’t anxious to leave yet, even after his confrontation with real-life evil witches.
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