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      After defeating the last wave of supernatural beings, things in Angel Bay have quieted down. For Emmy and Zane, it’s the perfect prescription to take their romance to the next level.

      But maybe Angel Bay is a little too quiet. After all, the town is a virtual G-spot for pesky paranormal creatures. Or is it ground zero? Whatevs. In any case, when a new batch of strangers swoop down, everyone is in danger.

      It takes an otherworldly journey or two to save the ones they love, and perhaps begin to unravel a mystery that has vexed the angels from the beginning.
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      Settling into my beloved wicker chair, I relished my favorite time of day, sunset. Pandora curled into my lap, joining me to enjoy the fairy-like treat as the sun seemingly splashed into the bay with a scarlet explosion. Yep, sun-drenched summer days were simply the best in Angel Bay, and the magical transition to sparkling enchanted nights was the crowning glory of a great day.

      But it wasn't just the sunset that made evenings so special. Maybe it was because the afternoon’s heat had traded places with a refreshing bay breeze, or maybe it was because the tourists had returned from the beaches and flocked to the sidewalks with their joyful spirit. Their chattering and laughter were contagious. I mean, who couldn’t be in a great mood with all that positive energy swirling around?

      “Look what I made!” Chloe chirped proudly, carrying a pan with a steaming hot pizza out onto the porch.

      “And I made the sangria!” Jade said, setting out a glass pitcher filled with fruity punch.

      “It all looks delicious!” I poured three glasses. “I was just watching the tourists. I’m always impressed by how good-natured and friendly everyone is.”

      A group of young men, clearly also enjoying the moment, waved wildly at us. “Hey! Show us your—” They cheered, but the loud rumble from Rocky’s passing motorcycle muffled their request. At least, I didn’t hear whatever it was they were trying to say.

      Chloe cocked her head and squinted. “They want to see our mitts? That’s a strange request, but okay.” Raising her arms, she dangled her oven mitts like she was playing handbells.

      Jade slapped her forehead, “I don’t think they want to see—oh, never mind,” she said, watching the young men stumble down the sidewalk.

      Shortly after Rocky’s motorcycle cruised out of sight, I spotted a gorgeous woman walking a large and very familiar dog. “Hey, that’s Barkley. Is he back to scamming women for money?”

      “Nah, he’s just doing it for pure physical pleasure. He puts on a leash and cozies up to any attractive women he finds around town. Once they take him for a walk, he learns all about them. Later, in human form, he and Rocky hit the ladies up armed with all the insider knowledge he learned hanging around them. From what Angel told me, they’ve had a very busy and entertaining summer so far.”

      “I would expect as much sneakiness out of Rocky. After all, he’s a former denizen of hell. But I really did expect better out of Barkley. He even promised me he was turning over a new leaf for crying out loud!” I grumbled loudly enough for his sensitive canine ears to pick up my disappointment.

      Barkley stopped to face us or perhaps get a good sniff of our pizza. But when I waved at him, he quickly looked away. “Ha! See that? He is ashamed of himself. And look, Angel and Buddy are walking into the ice cream shop. Even more supernaturals are strolling around. Angel Bay is definitely the G-spot for paranormal activity,” I said.

      Jade stared at me, a strange gulping sound escaping from her throat.

      “Are you all right, Jade?” I asked, clearly puzzled by her strange response, wondering if perhaps she had just accidentally inhaled a piece of fruit from her drink. I ran through a vague mental first-aid checklist. Was she choking? Should I apply pressure? No. Should I start CPR? Maybe. But what was that other thing? Hind, chime, something? Oh, shoot! Adding those chunks of pineapple to anything was a bad idea on her part.

      “I really hope you meant to say, ‘ground zero’ of paranormal activity and not ‘G-spot’ for crying out loud,” she said, quickly composing herself.

      Thank God she wasn’t choking after all!

      “G-spot, ground zero, whatevs. Don’t they mean the same thing?” I asked, even more perplexed by Jade’s strange reply.

      “Potentially, if handled correctly,” she mumbled with a smirk.

      Chloe settled into her chair and transferred a big, gooey slice of cheese pizza to her plate. “Sometimes I wonder how all these tourists would react if they knew they were walking among supernatural creatures like demons, hellions, witches, shifters, and angels. Not to mention knowing about the vampire and werewolf problem we’ve dealt with.”

      I raised my glass and saluted the pedestrian flock that was strolling by. “For some people, it’s better to be blissfully unaware. They choose to believe that anything supernatural is confined to their creative fantasies, and that’s fine. They like to think they live in a world solely rooted in their science. It helps them make sense of the world around them. It makes them feel safe, like they have some control over all of it.”

      Chloe gulped down the rest of her sangria. “Pfft. What’s the fun in living like that? They might as well live in a glass-cased controlled environment like Harry’s habitat. It’s fun exploring life and discovering there are so many different types of supernaturals out there. A famous novelist once wrote, ‘It is better to be unhappy and know the worst than to be happy in a fool’s paradise.’ Or something like that.” She shrugged and downed the rest of her Sangria before filling up her cup again.

      Surprised by Chloe’s sophisticated literary knowledge, Jade’s eyebrows arched in disbelief. “Wow, Chloe. I didn’t know you could quote from Dostoevsky’s The Idiot. I’m impressed.”

      Chloe’s face scrunched up. “Dusty who? No, silly, it’s a famous quote from MJ’s Dark Beasts Book Sixty-Nine, In Hot Fursuit,” Chloe replied, tapping on our bearded dragon’s enclosure. “Now I feel bad for Harry. I guess he’s trapped in a fool’s paradise. Anyway, I, for one, can’t wait to find out what other paranormal people or beasts we might encounter. It’s so exciting!”

      I leaned in to see Harry’s reaction, hoping he wasn’t offended by Chloe’s comment. He didn’t seem to have been paying much attention, thankfully. “I have to agree with you there. I’m very curious to learn what other rumored paranormal creatures are real. Although, a little part of me says we should hope we’ve exhausted the list for the sake of our safety and sanity.”

      Jade downed another gulp of sangria. “Despite everything we’ve witnessed, I still try to maintain a good level of skepticism until I’m proven wrong. You know, try to be a little scientific. I mean, despite everything, I’m pretty sure not every mythical creature is real. Sometimes a story is just…a story.”

      Chloe gasped like a beached fish desperately sucking for air. “Bite your tongue, woman! You’ve got it completely backward. It’s the other way around! Take, for example, ancient historical accounts of dragons, gorgons, or giants. Unless you can absolutely prove those stories didn’t really happen, then we must assume they are all true. Duh.”

      “Yeah, that’s not how science works,” Jade replied.

      “Science shmience,” Chloe harrumphed. “Everything is fate. From romantic encounters with paranormal creatures to what’s happening right now, here on this porch. It all just appears to be so unexpected. So, it must be driven by fate.” Her voice was slightly slurred by the effects of the sangria. Whatever logic she kept in her brain had already checked out and was halfway to the interstate.

      “How could fate possibly be involved with us sitting here eating pizza?” Jade scoffed.

      “Well, let’s think about it logically for a minute.” Chloe stuffed half a piece of pizza in her mouth and quickly chewed it.

      “Yes, let’s think about it logically.” Jade rolled her eyes.

      “I’m being serious. Think about the cute young men who strolled past earlier. When I accommodated their strange request by holding up my mitts and shaking them, I played an important role predetermined by fate.”

      “Um, Chloe, how in the world can you infer that act could be, in any way, consequential?”

      “It’s simple logic, honestly. One of those boys might think, ‘Gee, I really liked her mitts. I’m going to get some for myself.’ So, tomorrow, he might go to a shop to look at some mitts. Perhaps he’ll meet a salesclerk who will show him some nice mitts and who just so happens to be his soulmate. Voila! Fate! All thanks to what happened here on this porch.”

      “Hi, Emmy!” A pleasant little voice chirped.

      I should properly introduce Hannah. Throughout the summer, ten-year-old Hannah had been picking out interesting stones from the beaches, polishing them, and bringing them to our shop to shrewdly negotiate a good price for her geological treasures. To be honest, she managed to find some beautiful stones, and our customers eagerly scarfed them up.

      “Hi, Hannah! How nice of you to stop by. Would you like some pizza?” I truly appreciated that Hannah stopped by because the arrival of the neighborhood’s ten-year-old gem merchant put an end to the sangria-fueled philosophical discourse.

      “No, thank you. This is strictly business, Emmy,” she replied, presenting me with a pail filled with various small stones.

      Pouring dozens of colorful stones onto the table, I was genuinely impressed by the batch. “These are very nice. Especially this one. Interesting. What is it, an agate?” I asked, examining an egg-sized stone. I can say that I’d never seen a stone with pink and green swirls. Plus, it was so glossy it seemed to glimmer.

      “Nope. I couldn’t find it in my book.”

      “It’s nice. So, the usual twenty-five dollars?”

      Hannah shook her head, “Twenty-five for the entire group, not including that one in your hand. It’s rare and easily worth double that by itself. But I can see how attached you are already, so I’ll make you a special deal: fifty bucks for the lot.”

      “Whew! That’s a lot of cash for a bunch of polished rocks, Hannah.”

      “This is a good business investment, Emmy. Just find some yoga moms from Chicago. Tell them those stones will realign their chakras faster than you can say ‘namaste.’ You’ll triple your investment. It’s easy money!”

      How could I refuse such a clever little trader? Without a second thought, I retrieved fifty dollars from the register and handed it over.

      After Hannah left, I held the strange new stone up to catch the glow of the streetlamp. I could swear the pink and green colors slowly swirled. Not only that, it felt warm in my hand. I have to say, it was mesmerizing.

      “See? Right there. Fate! Who would’ve expected Hannah to stop by with those rocks?” Chloe asked.

      “Ah, me for one. Hannah is practically here every week with more rocks to sell,” Jade said, attempting clarity while chewing on a mouthful of pizza.

      Chloe and Jade continued to debate the power of the Fates, but their voices faded away as I took another look at the stones Hannah had just sold me, especially the large, colorful one.

      Rolling the beautifully strange rock in my hand, I felt entranced by my new purchase. And I’m not just speaking figuratively. I actually felt a strange energy seeping from the stone as it warmed in my grasp.

      Zane was coming home the next day, and I felt a compelling urge to share it with him. Among other things, to be honest.
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      “Why? Why does the sun have to be bright? So rude,” Jade whined, shuffling through the kitchen.

      “I gotcha’ covered. Who invented these stupid things anyway?” Chloe mumbled. Struggling to close the blinds until they collapsed and fell onto the windowsill in a twisted heap.

      I’ve heard plenty of people complain about mornings, but Chloe and Jade were just over the top. But not me. “For you, my favorite hungover malingerers!” I said cheerfully, setting out a fresh pot of tea for them.

      Chloe growled at me, her little arms hopelessly tangled in a complicated web of string and mini blinds.

      I waved and skipped out of the apartment, down the stairs, and opened the gift shop.

      Of course, I always enjoyed opening and greeting the day. But I especially enjoyed any day when my boyfriend was returning from working on the out-of-town construction site. And that day, I expected him to be back by later in the afternoon.

      Remembering the polished stones I’d bought from Hannah, I carefully arranged them in a decorative basket.

      A weird feeling washed over me as I stepped away. It was almost like I’d forgotten something. I spun around and returned to the display. “I think I’ll keep you for myself,” I said, picking up the large, colorful stone. Guilt filled my mind, making me return the stone to the basket with the rest of them. “No, it’s not for me. It’s for the store,” I said, trying my best to be a responsible and sensible young entrepreneur. Still, the internal debate continued flopping around in my head as the morning dragged on, and I felt silly for giving it so much of my energy.

      I’d just resolved to push the thoughts out of my mind when a pair of middle-aged women, clad in loose flowing dresses, one in paisley print, the other in tie-dye, strolled through the door. They made a beeline for the display of polished rocks. “Ooh, what do we have here?” Paisley’s voice warbled through the store. She had picked up my favorite stone, and I felt sick to my stomach. I guess you could say I felt jealous as if someone had just picked up the puppy I had been hoping to adopt.

      Jade cruised beside me. “What’s got you all green around the gills? You look like you’ve eaten some bad sushi.”

      “I—I’ve got a bad vibe,” I said.

      “Have you tried putting in new batteries?” Jade asked.

      “No! It’s not what you think. I just have this weird feeling, like a buzzing in my head,” I said, wiggling my fingers like they were jellyfish swirling around me. “I think it’s that gosh darn stone. The big one. I want it for myself, but it seems selfish.” I had never obsessed over anything like I was that darn rock. It was almost as if it called out to me.

      “Ah, I get it. Watch the master.” Jade replied, strutting up to the women.

      “Good morning. Is there something special you are looking for?” She asked.

      Tie-dye picked up my stone, holding it up to the light. “This stone is pretty. But is it powerful?”

      “Well, I can’t guarantee any of them, but what sort of power are you hoping for?”

      “Something to recharge our husbands’ romantic interests, if you know what I mean,” whispered Paisley.

      “Ah, I see. Well, instead of these stones, can I recommend this new herbal tea we just got in? It’s called Aphrodite’s Elixir. It’s made with three herbs: ginkgo, ginseng, and horny goat weed. According to the supplier—a local woman who claims to be a witch—three cups a week boosts male testosterone, increases female libido, and makes symptoms of menopause completely disappear.”

      “Really?” They asked in unison. The women’s eyes popped open so wide I was certain their round glasses would spring off their faces.

      “Our supplier swears by it.” Cupping her hand to her mouth like she was sharing juicy top-secret info, she added, “She claims her husband is like a buck in rut, and so is his best friend, if that means anything.”

      “Two men?” Tye-dye gasped.

      “We’ll take the whole lot,” Paisley whispered. And just like that, they instantly forgot about the stones, scurrying after Jade to purchase our entire stock of Aphrodite’s Elixir.

      Their transactions completed, Jade returned, handing me the colorful stone. “If you like it so much, just keep it and stop stressing out over it.”

      “I know, it’s crazy of me to be so obsessed over a rock.”

      Initially, Jade gave me a fleeting look of concern, followed by a dismissive shrug before walking away.

      “Jade? What was that?”

      “What was what?”

      “That…I don’t know. That look you gave me.”

      “Oh, nothing, I suppose. It’s just you’re acting weird about that rock, and I just wondered for a second if maybe it’s something we should be concerned about. You know, considering⁠—”

      “Considering we’re in the G-spot of paranormal activity?” I asked, wondering where Jade was going with this. Was there something paranormal or magical about the beautiful rock that just seemed to call out to me?

      “Yeah. But let’s not worry about it now,” she said, brushing aside my concerns with a swipe of her hand.

      I was going to listen to Jade and not worry about it for now. What could be the harm in keeping a beautiful rock for myself? In any case, I felt a great wave of relief to have the rock. I slipped it into my pocket and didn’t give it another thought.

      An even better feeling hit me when I heard the distinctive rumble of Zane’s truck as it pulled up in front of the store. He was finally home.

      A quick wave to Chloe and Jade, and I bolted for the door, needing to be wrapped in Zane’s strong arms. It was one of my favorite places to be—along with a few other positions that just so happened to pop into my mind.

      “Don’t do anything we wouldn’t do!” Chloe shouted.

      “Which leaves infinite possibilities,” Jade said with a wink.

      I barely made it out the door before Zane scooped me up into those strong arms and kissed me. And he didn’t stop until he set me down on the passenger seat of his truck. “Someone sure missed me,” I said after I caught my breath.

      “The feeling is mutual,” he whispered, pressing his lips to mine once more. His woodsy scent washed over me, making my brain feel fuzzy. I loved the way he made me feel.

      “You want some great news? We’re done with that job, and I have this whole week off. I’m all yours.”

      “You’re all mine? To do whatever I like. For a whole week? Hmmm, this could get interesting,” I said, nuzzling into his side as we bounced down the road to his cabin.
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      “Mmmm,” I hummed as Zane pulled me close, waking me up. I had no idea what time it was, and I really didn’t care. We had spent the evening making love in all my favorite positions. I lost count of the number of climaxes Zane had given me. I expected to wake up with the beautiful tenderness of a woman who’d been well-loved, but when I stretched, I was surprised to find not a single muscle ached.
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