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Chapter 1
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As the snow fell, Emily looked outside her window at the new parking lot below. It was so different, so new. She missed the fountain in the center of the front parking area in front of the castle. She missed the castle. Most of all, she missed Michael. They were together a little over eighteen years. He had seen so much of this new world, a world he had no idea existed before meeting Emily. And now he was gone, and the product of their love was just about to marry a man who also knew nothing is this magical world. Both of them were all right with them being witches. Neither of them was really prepared for it. In just a few hours, Emily would be gaining a son. She was terrified. She was taking Michael’s place, walking Samantha down the aisle.  The hotel was closed during the wedding.

Before they closed the doors for the special event, two couples moved in. They wanted to be around when they started their ‘who dunnit’ mysteries event and wanted to be involved. Emily wasn’t sure how they’d pull that off but it was her Mother’s explanation to Michael’s death. And since he was no longer around, another story had to be created to explain his disappearance. No one would know the truth, including his own parents and Emily hated that. She wanted to tell them but the family secret had to be protected at all costs. No one would really understand how true magic was real. Yeah, anyone could be a witch but to be born with these strong powers was something totally different.

Samantha really wanted a white wedding so when the snow came, Emily was happy. She wanted this day to be perfect. At least as close to it as she could possibly find without using powers. This was going to be a day to remember and no one was going to interfere. The guests were beginning to arrive so Emily rushed downstairs to double-check her protection spells were in place for the big day. Feida hadn’t returned since her powers were awakened but Emily wasn’t going to take any chances. She was on high alert. Maybe it was the caffeine. Either way, her baby was going to have everything she wanted. If it was in her control, anyway. 

So far everything was going as planned. The floral arrangements were in place and in the right colors. The Great Hall or huge meeting room was decorated and ready to go. Chairs were in place for guests. It was all ready for the Bride and Groom. Just had to wait for people to take their seats and wait for the right moment to begin. Emily was even more nervous now than she had been in a long time. Probably more than when she walked down the aisle. 

A new chapter in Emily’s life was beginning. She had to keep reminding herself that she wasn’t losing a daughter but gaining a son. She really didn’t know Danny but she did know that Samantha loved him and that was good enough for her. Time began to slip away and before she knew it, Samantha was walking down the aisle in her beautiful white gown; the same one Emily had worn on the day of her wedding. It brought another tear in her eye as she saw her daughter’s face beaming with joy.

The ceremony didn’t seem to last long. Emily thought it was just because her mind couldn’t stay in the moment. Her mind kept returning to the day the hotel opened and Feida ruined everything. She needed to find something to get her mind off of things.

“Mom?” Samantha just stood over her.

“Honey, I’m sorry.”

“Don’t apologize to me. I miss him too. I wish he was here. We’re going to get through this.” They hugged and Samantha whispered into Emily’s ear. “Would you like to dance with Danny?”

“Yes, I would.” Danny took Emily’s hand and she joined him on the dance floor where everyone else had been dancing for who knew how long. Emily’s daze took her for a loop. 

Danny was a perfect gentleman toward Emily on the dance floor. And then he spoke to her. “I know this is hard for you and I really understand. A piece of you is gone. And I know it’s got to be really hard for you. When my mother lost her first husband, she put herself into a rut that almost cost my older siblings all their lives so I know how hard it can be. That was when she met my dad and had me. I still see the pain in her eyes every now and then but she was able to move on and I think she’s a better mom for it.”

“Thank you, Danny. That means a lot for me, hearing that.” She faked a smile like she had been doing all day. When the song was over, she returned to her seat and watched everyone else have a good time. She only cared that Samantha was having a good day. And there wasn’t a sign of Feida anywhere which helped her feel better.

*** 
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LIFE HAD TO MOVE ON and for Emily that meant taking care of the evil inside her new home. She no longer had a castle to tend with and now she was missing it because it was the one place she always felt safe. The castle was very much a part of her.  So Emily continued what she did best while Samantha and Danny were away on their honeymoon. She had given them a nice gift and wanted them to take advantage of it. A round-trip to the Bahamas with a five night stay at a luxurious hotel. No reminders of home.  After saying their farewells, Emily went straight to work. She went from room to room, placing items inside the room to aide in protection against evil for any new guests. That was when she began hearing the voices.

At first the voices were like whispers but the closer she came to the room on the second floor, the louder they became. When she reached the room 201, the whispers were screams. She scanned the room. There was nothing in the room except for the furniture that arrived two days before the grand opening. Nothing looked out of the ordinary until she scanned the room. She couldn’t believe her mind. She scanned the room again.

When Emily saw people where furniture once stood, she knew something wasn’t right and called out to the others using her mind. 

“So what are you talking about, Emily? People can’t be furniture.” Mandy said as soon as she entered the room.

“I’ve done a scan three times now and yes, the furniture in this room were people at one time. I don’t know how it happened or why but I do know that much.” She walked over to the side table and put her hand on it. She felt so much pain and suffering, she jerked her hand off. “They are suffering. We have to help them.”

“All right. This room was going to be rented out so I’m going to put down that it can’t be until this is resolved,” Tabetha said. She closed her eyes for a moment and reopened them. She looked over at Emily and shook her head. She took Jill and they left the room.

“What was that all about?” Emily asked.

“I don’t understand but I don’t think she believes you about this one, honey. You’ve been through so much and now you’re ready to get back to work. I think she thinks it’s too soon. You’re just looking for something now.” Mandy said.

“I am looking for something. I’m looking for a lot of something. You don’t understand the mistake I’ve made building this hotel. I’ve got to fix this. And I’m not misunderstanding my powers right now, Mom. You know that. I’ve never been wrong about these things.”

“And that’s why; I’ve got your back. Stay here and work through this. I’ll handle your sister. The next room will be occupied tomorrow so check that room out real quick and make sure it’s only this room that has people furniture.” 

“Funny.”

“I’m sorry; I didn’t know what else to call it.” Mandy left the room before she could say another word.

Emily quickly scanned the next room but couldn’t find anything different. She looked over the furniture. She touched each piece but couldn’t feel anything so she returned to room 201. She carefully flipped over the night stand and looked it over. “This is interesting.”

“What is it?” Katherine asked.

“Well, the place where this came from is different from the next room. Hang on.” Emily went to another room and checked the labels on the furniture in that room again to make sure. Then she rushed down stairs and ran into the office behind the front desk. She looked over all the paper work she could find. She discovered the invoice for all the furniture. What was supposed to be in all the rooms came from some place in New York. There was nothing on the company displayed on the furniture in room 201. 

Emily transported back to the room. She closed her eyes and reached out to the people who were imprisoned inside the furniture pieces. She spoke to them as a friend would speak to another. “Please, if you can speak, tell me what happened, how this happened to you. I really want to help.”

Silence.

“I’m not here to harm you in any way. If you tell me how this happened, I can help you return to your bodies. Please, let me help you. I can feel your pain and I don’t want you to have that pain anymore.”

She could hear the whispers. They were so afraid. She touched the night stand as she continued to show her friendliness. 

“Did another witch do this to you?”

The whispers were becoming louder.

“Please, not all at once. Can one of you move? Show me who represents you so I may speak to one of you.”

A wooden chair dressed in velvet fell over and caught Emily’s attention. “That’s a start.” She walked over to the chair and carefully put it upright. She caressed the arm as if it was a person’s body and she was consoling it. “Please, tell me what happened to you.”

At first the voice was quiet and Emily had to strain to listen but as the woman explained in more detail, she became loud and very clear. “I was the first to be taken to the large room. Our boss, Mr. Johnson, did this to us. I don’t know how he was able to do it but I remember going into the large empty room and then feeling strange. I couldn’t see much anymore after that and I felt someone sitting on me and saying how comfortable the chair was. I was so frightened. Then I overheard a woman’s voice and she said he could do more great things like this and make more money because he wouldn’t need any more employees. I worked for the man for ten years.”

“What is your name?”

“Sarah Miller. Please, Miss, I have children and I know they are worried.”

Emily used her powers and searched inside herself to find the cure. It was a very powerful spell that had been used and because it was a spell, she didn’t have the power to fix Sarah and the others. There had to be another way. Emily remembered the name, Mr. Johnson. He had come to her while the hotel was being built. For some reason, he only wanted some of his furniture inside the hotel but Emily agreed to it anyway. She couldn’t believe she’d forgotten about it; it was so awkward that he’d insisted on just one room’s worth of furniture. “All right. I want you all to sit tight. I’m going to try to find Mr. Johnson and see if there’s anything I can do.”

Emily transported down stairs in the office where she knew Jill was. She didn’t want to be spotted magically entering a room by the guests. “I think I know what happened but I’m going to need everyone’s help.”

“Emily, you still think there are people trapped in the furniture?”

“Yes, I do, and I spoke to one of them. The others were all speaking together so I couldn’t understand them so I spoke to just one and she was able to give me something to go on.”

“So you’re being serious?”

“Yes, have I ever lied about this stuff before?”

“No, but you’re under so much stress.” Jill opened the door and waved her hand. Tabetha walked into the room. “Tabetha, this is real.”

“Oh, Emily, I’m so sorry we doubted you.” Tabetha reached out for a hug.

“We don’t have time for apologies right now. But you are forgiven. We’ve got to find Mr. Johnson and find out how he transformed these people into furniture. And I’m guessing Feida had something to do with this. Sarah told me she heard a woman’s voice.”

“Who’s Sarah?”

“She’s one of the victims and she has children. She’s very worried about them.”

“All right, I’ll make some calls and see where Mr. Johnson works at.” Jill said.

`“I know where he works at—at the factory on the other side of town.” As she said it, an idea popped into her head. “We’ve got to get over there and find the large room. We’ve got to stop him from making more furniture. He’s using his employees and they have no idea.”

***
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JILL REMAINED BEHIND while Emily, Tabetha, Mandy, and Katherine transported to the other side of town. They landed right in the middle of an almost empty parking lot. There was room for over fifty cars but there were only three remaining. Emily scanned the area. The cars had been sitting there for just a few hours so the people who owned them were still people. At least, earlier in the day they had been. Emily knew their time would soon be up so she wanted to hurry before Mr. Johnson took their bodies away too.

Emily looked ahead at the large building at the edge of the parking lot. Between the four of them, it would take a while to search the building, even with their powers. “We need to split up and figure out what’s going on. If you see any people, get them out.”

Emily reached for the door. As her hand touched the doorknob, a vision revealed everything. A machine was built and Feida used her powers to turn the machine into something very dark—a machine that would transfer anyone into inanimate objects. All Mr. Johnson had to do was tell the machine what he wanted it to do. Just as Sarah said, she was the first and she didn’t see what was coming. The machine was invisible. As soon as she entered the room, she was zapped. Her body vanished. One-by-one, Emily helplessly watched as the employees entered into the room and disappeared. A nice piece of furniture appeared where each person stood. She could feel the pain and fear. 

“Come on, let’s go find Mr. Johnson.” Emily opened the door and followed them inside. Each one of them went in different directions. Emily found herself walking the hallways. She stopped dead in her tracks when she felt someone else being turned. She sent a message to the others telepathically to hurry. She knew if she split herself as well, she could work faster. Emily closed her eyes and used her powers to create two separate beings from her own body. When her second being appeared, Emily told her, “You go that way and I’ll go this way. You know what’s going on so please hurry.”

The second Emily nodded her head and walked away. She thought about making more when she heard her mother yelling. She ran in the direction of her voice. She found the room but her mother had already been changed. A bed in a fine soft wood, dressed in silk sheets stood in the room. Emily wanted to scream but she had to locate the machine before she was changed. She quickly scanned the room and found it. Mr. Johnson stood right next to it, hidden away inside a force field protecting him and the machine from being seen. Emily walked up to it and waved her right hand clockwise and the force field dropped revealing both, the man and the machine.

“How did you do that?”

“I’m a witch too, Mr. Johnson.”

He dropped to his knees. “Please don’t kill me. I only did what the woman told me to do.”

“I’m not going to kill you. How do you reverse this thing?”

“I don’t know. She told me I wouldn’t need workers anymore and that they would be sent home. But then I saw they weren’t being sent home and she trapped me inside that bubble thing and if I wanted to keep my life, I had to keep going. She will return soon so you must leave before it’s too late.”

Emily understood his fear. He had no reason to lie to her. “The woman who threatened you is not going to hurt you anymore. Please, tell me how to fix this.”

“I really don’t know.” He told the truth. She knew that. Emily quickly cast a protection spell on him so Feida couldn’t touch him. By this time, the others had found them including her double.

Emily looked over the machine. There wasn’t an off and on switch, and it was ready to transform the next person. She had to move quickly before the machine would choose a target. Since Mr. Johnson wasn’t giving it anymore orders, the machine would choose on its own and she could detect that. “Everyone, leave the room now!” 

Tabetha grabbed Mr. Johnson and they all transported out of the room. Emily touched the cold medal, closed her eyes, and searched for the answers. She pushed her magic into the machine and forced it to do what she wanted. She pushed even harder and located each piece of furniture that the machine created and pulled them into the room. As each piece appeared, the machine zapped it and turned it back into the person he or she was. It seemed like forever but she finally found the last piece and changed him back. Just as she began to destroy the machine, Feida appeared. 

“My baby,” she cried out. Her eyes burned red as she lashed out toward Emily. A ball of fire missed her as Emily dodged it.  Emily returned her own fire ball at Feida.

“You know, Feida, I should have done this a long time ago. I’m going to finish you so you can’t hurt anyone else,” Emily said as she conjured up a line of blue fire balls. Emily’s double appeared in the room.

“No, Emily. You must not do this. She wants you to try to kill her.” Emily’s double said. She waved her arm and pulled Emily away from the battle. She stepped in, and as Emily watched, her double destroyed Feida.  Emily’s double fell to the floor as Emily watched. She rushed to her side. “I couldn’t let you become evil. I’m your lesser half so you can destroy me.” Emily felt a tear as her double began to fade away.

Before she was completely gone, something happened. Her body began to return to solid. She opened her eyes and looked into Emily’s eyes. “I guess it didn’t matter which one of us killed her.” She laughed in a way only evil could and disappeared. The echo of her laughter remained.

•   
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Chapter 2
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​​​​Emily cast a spell that Aunt Jane had created to make everyone forget about what they had seen and heard. Now Emily had to find her double and fix her before she became her enemy. She returned home.

“Feida is no more but there’s a new problem.”

“What are you talking about, Emily?”

“It was Feida’s plan, the whole time. She wanted me to kill her. She did something and when I killed her, her evil powers would be transferred to me. The gates would have opened whenever I willed it.”

“But you didn’t kill her,” Tabetha said.

“No, I didn’t. My equally powerful double did.” As Emily said it, she fell to the floor. She grew weaker with every breath. “She’s at the gate now. I can feel her. Go stop her.”

As Emily sat there, she waited for the others to take her double down. It was almost like she was there with them. She could feel everything her double felt. The pain was through the roof. She had to stop them before they destroyed her, killing Emily in the process. Emily transported to the basement. “Stop!”  She was out of breath so saying stop was the only thing she could get out. Her body was becoming weaker still. Bruises appeared on her skin like she’d been the one fighting. As weak as she was, she still managed to use her powers. Emily conjured up an iron cage and cast a spell on it to keep her double locked inside. 

Mandy used her powers and lifted Emily’s double into the cage and Emily locked it.

“Emily, what happened to you?” Tabetha asked. She rushed over to her and used her powers to heal her body.

“We are one. What you do to her, you do to me. We have to take out her evil and somehow return us as one body. It’s the only way,” she whispered into her sister’s ear.

Emily rested for the next couple days as her double sat in her little iron prison in the basement. No one was allowed down there so it was the only place she’d be safe to hide. Emily had to think of a new plan to rid her double and the evil in her veins. She didn’t know what to do so after she was rested and felt more like herself, she went to the Trading Realm and searched for answers. Elizabeth was there. Emily went to give her a hug and Elizabeth stopped her. 

“You are not ready for us to be one, Emily. We cannot touch. I see you’re missing a piece of you, as well.”

“That is why I’m here today. I need to find a way to take out the evil in my other half. I created a mess with this whole situation.”

“But you saved the people in your town. Sacrifices have to be made at times, dear. You will learn to embrace this side of magic.”

“I wasn’t sacrificing anything. I made a mistake because I wanted to hurry before more people were destroyed.”

“I know this, Emily. I’ve seen your future. I know mine. It is all the same. You have come to the right place. Search for your answers, they will come to you when you are ready.”

“Why do you speak in riddles?” Emily wasn’t in the mood for her to speak like this. She was confused and needed to know what to do. She was lost. But she decided to listen to Elizabeth anyway. She walked through the center of the trading post and looked over all the carts. There were so many things to choose from. Even the things she always thought were fantasy like flying carpets could be obtained there.  And then she saw something that grabbed her attention.

“Excuse me, sir, but what is that?”

“What is what, Miss?” When he looked up and saw Emily, he bowed down. “I apologize, Emily. I didn’t know it was you.” He put his full attention on her. “What is it you are looking for?”

Emily thought it over. She knew she needed to remove the evil from her double. She also knew she needed to bring her double back into her. Elizabeth told her, she would know when she was ready. Maybe she wasn’t ready yet. Maybe, the true answers were inside her all that time and she just had to find them within herself. Losing Michael really messed her up. She wasn’t able to think anymore. She wasn’t ready to go back into the field. She wasn’t ready to fight evil. 

“I’m looking for something that will absorb evil powers, remove it from someone who isn’t evil but somehow got the powers anyway.”

“Nothing like that exists, Emily, I’m so sorry. Everyone, all good and evil beings have both within themselves. If someone has evil powers, it’s because he or she is more evil than good.” 

“But that can’t be. She’s my other half.”

“There’s your answer.”

And this was why she wasn’t able to think properly. Her other half completed her. Everyone has good and evil within them. Her other half took her evil side with her when they were separated. If they were one again, she wouldn’t be as evil. Maybe the powers within her wouldn’t work. Emily had to give her idea a try. She began to return home when she ran into Zander, another familiar face. Still, there was something about this man that intrigued Emily.

“How are you doing this morning?”

“Which morning are you speaking of, Emily? Morning from your time or morning from my time?”

“Very funny. Right now, at this very moment that we’re standing here. How are you doing?”

“I’m actually doing very well. I’m getting ready to start a new quest and I’m gathering all my equipment that I may need.”

“A quest?”

“Yes, it’s something all magical beings do at one point in their lives. You don’t know about it?”

As Emily stood there, she remembered two doors that were shown to her. When it was time, she would choose one of those two doors. One door would lead her to the truth while the other door was lies and deceit. When she chose the right door, her life would become more clear. “I think I understand what you mean. I hope you choose the right door.”

“Yes, me too. So I will see you around?”

“Of course.” She returned home to her own time and rushed to the basement. She called the others to her side just in case she was wrong. Emily entered the cage with her double still inside.

They stared at each other as Emily used to her powers to reunite their bodies as one. It wasn’t working. “Why isn’t it working?”

“The witch who cast the spell must be the one who reverses it.” Her double had such a huge smile on her face that it terrified Emily. Her double wasn’t the double, she was. Somehow, all the good she was pushed into the form she was now. And when she killed Feida, she absorbed the evil she had been all this time. But no, everyone has good and evil within themselves. She held onto that fact.

Emily began hitting herself. “If I die, you die. We are connected forever. There’s no escaping this, Emily.” She was ready to make the ultimate sacrifice for the sake of good. It was the only way she could think of making this work. Evil Emily became weaker as she continued to hit herself. Evil Emily fell to the floor of the cage.

Mandy started to approach the cage as if she was going to stop them. Tabetha put her hand on Mandy’s elbow and shook her head. “We have to let her try this, Mom.”

Good Emily looked over at them and continued to beat herself. “What’s it going to be? Die or join me?” Words, she never thought she’d ever hear herself say. “Choose.”

A moment of darkness followed by light. Emily opened her eyes and she found herself the only one inside the cage. Two halves became one. She was now balanced but there was still the problem of Feida’s evil powers. She could feel it inside her. The battle of the evil and the good within her body was causing her pain. She bent over, clutching her stomach. The medal bars disappeared as her body stiffened. She could feel the battle grow stronger. And then she saw Michael standing before her and it seemed like the pain was gone.

“Emily, I know this is hard but you must let me go. I’m the only thing holding you back. You are destined to be something great. Don’t let me be the one that keeps you away from that. Move on and be happy. I will never leave you, I’ll always watch over you but you must let me go so you can live.” His words ringed her ears. They were true and filled with love. She closed her eyes as a single tear fell. She said goodbye to the man she promised her heart and soul. She released the hold she had on him and let him move on. She could feel the relief wash over her and it was enough to make the good inside her stronger. As she opened her eyes, beams of white light broke out of her as the evil within her body was forced out. Emily could see the evil leave her. She watched it float away and go toward the gates.

“We must stop the evil from entering the gates!” She yelled. Just then, she remembered the spell to move things to the Great Nothing. Something her mother taught her. She chanted the spell over and over before the evil magic could be released through the gates. The evil vanished. She dropped to her knees in pure exhaustion.

•   
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Chapter 3
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Emily rested for a few days as new people moved into the rooms. Some people stayed a day, others remained a few. There were a couple rooms designated for people who wanted to be part of the new show Mandy advertised. It was a mystery the guests were to help solve to keep them occupied as Emily did her work on the evil within the hotel’s walls.

This was how her mother explained it to the guests. “So we have a victim and the killer. One of the guests will be discovered by another guest who will report the fake crime. We will then uncover all the clues set up by our staff and you will find who the killer is, also another guest. Doesn’t that sound like a lot of fun?”

“It does sound like fun. And this is a big place so it would take a while to look for all the clues,” Mr. Smith said as he looked over the printed brochure displayed on the front desk counter. Emily sat in the office as she listened in on the conversation. She still thought it was a bad idea but she let her mother continue with the charade. Keeping the family secret was more important to her than it was to Emily but she did understand why it was important. People today judge and gossip, media makes things out bigger than they really are, and this town was still living in the past—where witches were punished. If they had lived closer to Philadelphia, it may not have been so bad.

Emily had met Arnie Smith and his wife the day before. They asked her if this hotel was the right place for the crime show as they called it. She told them her mother was in charge of it and they should ask her about it. He loved mysteries and they wanted a vacation where they could do something different. They were an older couple, in their late sixties; healthy for their ages but still showed some ware and tear over the years. The white hair was scattered on his otherwise bald head.  Her hair was a beautiful shade of silver that almost glowed in the sun light. Emily admired how close they seemed to be.

Emily left the office and bumped into the old couple as they were beginning to prepare for the show. Arnie volunteered to be victim and his wife was going to be the killer. The motive was unclear at the time. Emily assumed they were trying to figure it out. “So I hear, you’re going to be the victim in our show, Mr. Smith.”

“Yes, I am. Originally, I wanted to solve the mystery, that’s why we came here but when your mother told us that the guests also get to be part of it, I just had to jump at the chance to participate. I think it would be more fun knowing who did it and why while the others try to figure it out. Plus your mother told us, we stay for free. I couldn’t argue that.” He laughed. His eyes beamed with excitement.

“Yes, its just part of the entertainment. We couldn’t charge someone a room if they were going to help entertain the other guests. That part was my idea,” Emily said.

“Well, honey, it was a sweet idea and it gives my Arnie such memories.” She leaned over and whispered into Emily’s ear. “He doesn’t have much time left with us so I wanted his stay here to be nice for him. He didn’t want to stay home and just die like the doctors wanted.”

Emily was sad hearing her husband didn’t have much time left. She smiled to hide her concern for the man. “Well, I hope your stay here is as memorable as you’d hoped.”

“Thank you, dear. So where do we go to prepare?” Mrs. Smith said. Emily had no idea what her first name was. The woman was happy to be called Mrs. Smith so Emily never thought to ask. The papers were filled out as Mr. and Mrs. Arnold Smith. He did prefer Arnie.

***
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MORE PEOPLE BEGAN TO arrive as the fake crime was beginning to start. News of the entertainment spread quickly and before they knew it, Emily had a full house. She had to start leading people away which was something she didn’t want to do but at the same time was relieved. Mandy had everything under control so Emily left the main hotel area and started her own investigation on the evil. 

There was a storage room where supplies were kept for maintaining clean rooms. Emily was getting some bad vibes from the small room so that was where she started from. She scanned the space and noticed the evil was coming from a small wooden box tucked away in the back corner. She reached for the box and picked it up. As soon as her hand was wrapped around the box, she felt a jolt of lightning and she dropped it. The box hit the floor and shattered. Black smoke rose from inside the box and left the room. Emily knew that wasn’t a good thing. 

She picked up the box and looked it over. There were symbols all over the box. She didn’t recognize them so she took all the pieces and left the storage room to find Katherine. Maybe she would know what the symbols meant.

The look of fear washed over Katherine as soon as she saw the box. Emily was right to take it to her. But now she felt afraid.

“Emily, these symbols were never to be broken. They were protecting what was inside. We need to fix this and get the entity back in the box before people begin to get hurt. This was something that my mother created. How did you find it?”

“It was in the closet down the hall. I picked it up and something jolted me.” She turned a piece over and saw the scorch marks. One of the symbols had already been worn off and the thing trapped inside was able to zap her to finish getting out.

“This is bad.” Katherine took the pieces from her hand and placed it on a table in her room. Emily followed her. “I hope you don’t mind, but I used my own protection spells on my room. These spells were ones my mother taught me and I’m sure you will remember them all in time. I just feel safer that way.”

“No, you’re fine. I totally understand. There is a lot to remember.” Emily touched one of the symbols Katherine had painted on the wall by the door. As she did, she had a flash back. Not her own flash back, one from one of her previous lives. She was sure it was from Elizabeth, Katherine’s mother. “I can’t believe it. I do remember, Katherine. Come over here.”

As Katherine walked over to Emily, she held out her hands in a bowl shape and conjured up a box made out of Pine. It was a simple box, nothing special. As she held the box, Emily closed her eyes and envisioned the symbols in her head. She could feel the box get warm as the symbols (the same ones the first box had) appeared on the surface of the box. Emily opened her eyes. The new box looked exactly like the first one, only newer. The markings disappeared and she handed the box over to Katherine. “If my memory serves me correctly, these symbols will reappear once she’s back in the box.

“She?”

“Yes, the entity is a woman. She lived a long time ago and I remember fighting her and putting her in there. I don’t know how she made it all the way back here because we didn’t fight on this soil. Do you remember when your mother took that vacation in the Middle East?”

“Oh my, God, I do remember that. And you found the memory that quick?”

“Yeah, when I touched the symbol you painted on the wall, it came to me—all at once. I can’t explain it but it feels like it was me and not Elizabeth.”

“That’s because you and my mother are one in the same. Her memories are your memories. They are just buried within you.”

“I understand everything now. It’s just going to take some time getting used to it. I’m sorry about that, Katherine.”

“You don’t need to apologize,” Katherine told her. Just then, there was a scream. They looked at each other. “Oh, I see the game has started.”

“Yeah, but that scream seemed too real to be part of the show. Come on.” Emily opened the door and they rushed out.

True enough, it was a real scream. Arnie laid in a puddle of his own real blood. His wife stood over him crying. She held the knife to her side. “I don’t know what happened.” She repeated those words, over and over. 

“She’s in shock. Someone give me a blanket.” A strange man handed a blanket to Emily and she wrapped it around Mrs. Smith. She helped her up and knocked the knife out of her hand for her safety. She walked her over to a chair and sat her down. She kept saying the same words over and over as she stared forward.
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