
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Spells Like Teen Spirit

        

        
        
          Suburban Witch Mysteries, Volume 1.5

        

        
        
          Ruby Blaylock

        

        
          Published by JB Woods, 2018.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SPELLS LIKE TEEN SPIRIT

    

    
      First edition. May 11, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 Ruby Blaylock.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1386756033

    

    
    
      Written by Ruby Blaylock.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Spells Like Teen Spirit

[image: ]




By Ruby Blaylock

––––––––
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Spells Like Teen Spirit

When teen witch Holly Watkins decides to use a love potion to get the guy of her dreams, all spell breaks loose. It’s up to her mother, Ellie, and Ellie’s coven to reverse the damage done by the potion before the Council of Magical Creatures discovers Holly’s misdeed and punishes her severely. Can Ellie keep her daughter out of trouble and return order to the love-crazed high school? With a little help from her friends, anything is possible, even a little romance with a handsome high school math teacher...
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Chapter One
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“I’m going to kill her.” Ellie Watkins waved the empty envelope in front of her friend and fellow witch’s face. “Poe, do you know anything about this?”

Poe’s pale face turned pink. “Oh, crap. Maybe?” She pushed her jet black hair behind her ears. “I had no idea she was going to order that.”

Ellie sighed. “How did Holly even know about this place?” Holly was Ellie’s sixteen-year-old daughter, also a witch, though she had just started exploring her magical abilities. The tattered padded envelope bore the label of a well-known magical supply shop that, unfortunately, wasn’t known for its high-quality supplies.

“Are you sure she ordered a love potion?” Mischa asked, sipping her coffee. The whole coven was at their usual morning-coffee meeting place, which is to say they were standing in the middle of Poe Landry’s empty driveway. “And are you even sure she found out about this place from Poe?”

Poe smiled weakly at her friend. “Yeah, I didn’t tell her about that place, exactly.” She cleared her throat and chewed her bottom lip. “I may have mentioned that I ordered a love potion online one time, but I definitely didn’t tell her where I got it.”

“Poe! You put the idea into her head—that’s bad enough.” Ellie covered her eyes with one hand. “Ugh. I didn’t actually find the bottle of potion, just the receipt, which means she probably has the bottle with her. I swear, if she tries to use that on some unsuspecting boy at her school—”

Seneca Wolfram put one hand up. “I wouldn’t worry about that, Ellie. Holly’s young, but she’s not stupid. And even if she did do something silly like that, well, those potions are novelty items, not true magic. It’s probably a weak infatuation spell that wears off in a couple of hours, if I know that place.” She smiled and squeezed Ellie’s arm. “Why don’t you just ask her why she ordered it? I’m sure she has a good explanation. I mean, we were all teenagers once. Didn’t you ever consider buying a love potion when you were Holly’s age?”
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