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Chapter 1
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Spring was supposed to be a happy time, life entering the world in new forms. This spring was different. Birth was coming, but not what everyone thought—this birth was something new, something frightening, and it was a promise that would change everything for both sides—good and evil.

When the castle took bodily form to protect Emily from losing her home, it gave her hope for a beautiful beginning but the hotel’s body appeared taking it away. With the formation of the heart, a war would begin. Whoever won this war would take possession and Emily was going to fight for her home like no one had ever fought before. She was more determined now than ever.

She carried the woman to the room with the heart. Body and heart were connected once more. Beaming lights shot out of the heart. Emily closed her eyes, allowing the lights to pass through her. Not knowing what would happen to her, she felt the glow of the love’s light. Every memory the castle had, Emily now possessed. She had loved the castle even with all the evil that it had within it. And now as she stood next to its heart, Emily was learning the castle had loved her too.

Emily knew when the transformation was complete, it would push a war into action. She could feel the evil building, trying to break free from the castle. She knew it was coming but stood there, frozen. Darkness consumed her and she knew it was over. The transformation was now complete. She opened her eyes and the girl stood before her. The heart had vanished.

“Emily!” The girl shouted out and ran to her, arms open gesturing a hug. She seemed so happy to finally be free of the walls that caged her. Emily was just as happy, knowing everything that she’d seen and been through as a castle. But with her being a person now, things would be different. The hotel was also in person form and she didn’t want to be wiped away, being erased from this world. That was what the war was all about. If she could find a way to make both of them exist maybe she could stop the war from happening. 

Emily wrapped her arms around the girl in a warm embrace.

“Emily, you can’t stop her. It won’t be possible to do it.”

“Do what?”

She stood back and looked at her. “I know what you’re thinking. We cannot exist together. One of us must leave in order for the other to stay.”

“How did you know?”

“I was here when you first came home. I watched you grow, I watched you learn who you were. I’ve always known you would be a good person and here you are. You are so powerful, you made this possible.”

Emily looked down. “I never meant to make everything happen like this. Yes, I wanted my home to come back but I never thought it would make you and the hotel become so real. I never intended to hurt anyone to make my dream come true.”

“I know you didn’t. There’s always a price to pay and this will be yours.”

“That is right and you will pay with your life,” a voice said from behind them. Emily turned around. It was the other woman, much older than the girl.

Emily stood firm and put her arm out to protect the girl.

“Oh, don’t worry, Emily, I’m not going to attack now. You have time to put everything into order. I just wanted to witness this sweet birth of yours. So much love in this room. It is sickening, you know that, right? A war will be coming but I want to have some fun first.” She vanished without saying another word or give Emily time to respond.

Emily took the girl by her hand and they transported to the lobby.  The members of the cult had already left. Maybe they could sense something was coming. Emily was glad of that although she knew it wouldn’t be the last that she’d heard of them, especially Adam. He did look exactly like his father and that was why she thought he looked familiar. Having this new knowledge of the castle’s past opened her eyes for more than she ever knew was possible.

Katherine was the first to notice Emily had returned. “Emily, are you okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. That woman isn’t going to stop so we need to find a way to make her stop.”

“What do you suggest?” Mandy asked as she approached Emily. She hugged her.

“I don’t even know just yet. There’s so much going on in my head right now.” As Emily was standing there, talking to her family, she kept hearing a voice in her head. 

She didn’t know who it belonged to or why she was hearing it. It kept saying “open the three doors to find yourself” and it was confusing her. 

“What does that even mean?” She finally asked.

Everyone looked at her. “Emily?” Katherine asked.

“Open the three doors to find yourself?” Emily asked.

The girl became excited. “You hear that too?”

“What is it? Why am I hearing it?”

“I don’t know. I’ve been hearing it since you were born,” the girl said.

“I need to sit down,” Emily said as the voice in her head continued to speak the phrase over and over. As she sat there, she kept looking at her family. She had to remain strong. She couldn’t break down now, not with everything that was about to happen. She looked beyond them, at the hotel’s walls. As sturdy as she made them, she knew it wasn’t safe to be there.

Everyone, all the witches who were there, appeared in the lab. Emily didn’t know how else to drown out the voice. She looked at her mother. She pushed her head down in pain as the voice became louder. She squinted her eyes, trying to cope with the pain but that wasn’t even helping.

“Emily, what is wrong with you?” Mandy asked.

“It won’t stop. I can’t think with him yelling in my head.” She was yelling to get her voice over the one in her head. “Aunt Jane, is there a potion I can drink to stop this voice?”

“No, dear, I’m afraid I don’t think there is,” she told her.

“What?” Emily couldn’t hear, the voice was too loud and it was getting louder. 

Aunt Jane had to repeat what she said.

Emily held onto her head. As she tried to block it out, she felt the ground shake. “Everyone, stay here!” Emily yelled over the voice. She transported to the lobby where she knew something would happen. The woman was there.

“I just want to keep you on your toes, Emily. I know you can hear him in your head. He won’t save you. Even if you could find him,” the woman said as she laughed. She vanished leaving an echo of her laughter behind. The walls began shaking.

Alex appeared and grabbed Emily, pulling her back as the ceiling caved in at the very spot where Emily stood. They were transported to the Trading Realm. “Alex, we have to get back.”

“You’re not safe there. Whatever’s in your head needs to come out,” he told her.

“How? I don’t know who he is or where to find him?” Emily yelled. Her voice was loud. She didn’t need to yell. The man’s voice wasn’t as loud there. “Alex, I think I know where or at least close to where he is. Get back to the lab and tell everyone there. I’m going on a search.” Emily disappeared, leaving Alex alone in the Trading Realm.

Emily didn’t know where to begin but she knew the man was somewhere inside the hotel. She didn’t know what to call him so using the lab’s screen to search for him wouldn’t work. So she had to do it the hard way. It had been a while since she had done things like that so it felt good. It was like beginning all over again. She searched the front area first, scanning the rooms one-by-one. The lobby was empty other than the hole in the ceiling. The meeting room was also empty. She continued searching. The voice in her head was making it hurt. She had to find this man and soon, and before her head exploded.

Tabetha and Mandy joined her on the search. “How do we know when we find him?”

“You have a point. Here.” She took their hands and placed them on her head. She pushed what she was hearing to them. 

Mandy looked at her with worry.

“Mother, I’ll be fine. We just need to find him so this can stop.”

“Is it hurting? Listening to that for so long at that volume, it’s got to be hurting,” Tabetha asked.

“Yeah, it is. I don’t know what to do about it. Ever since this girl has been here, I’ve been hearing it. I don’t know what I need to do. It’s just too much.”

“Emily. You are evolving. It will appear to be too much until the transformation is complete,” Katherine said as she appeared.

“You say that as if you know. I can understand knowing about being a witch sorcerer because you are one. But this?”

“I understand your fear.”

“I’m not afraid. I just want this to stop!” Emily yelled in anger. She didn’t mean to. She was just getting frustrated. 

Hours into the search, more witches joined in. Each woman and man searched in different rooms. They called out to Emily to let her know they found nothing. The entire hotel had been searched. The man wasn’t there.

Emily couldn’t give up; she had to figure this out. “Can I have some time alone, please?” Emily asked the others as they joined together in the lab. Everyone left the lab although Zander stayed behind.

“I know this is hard. I want to stay with you. Maybe there’s something I can do.”

“I don’t know what you can do. I don’t even know what I can do at this point. I feel like I’m going mad with this in my head,” as she said it, she began realizing maybe it was just that—inside her head but if that was the case, why was his voice softer in the Trading Realm? “Wait. I think I know what I need to do. Can you watch over me?”

“Emily, I’ll do anything for you. You know that.”

She smiled. She found the cot and lied down. She closed her eyes and began entering her mind. She found the bridge and the water. The castle was disappearing like it had before and she didn’t have very much time. If this man was calling out to her, maybe he was trapped inside somehow. She quickly scanned the area, looking for signs of anything out of place. She couldn’t see anything so she ran towards where the front door used to be. She stepped inside. 

She could hear the echoes of the man’s voice. It was clear, letting her know that he truly was there. “Keep calling out to me. I’ll follow the sounds of your voice!” 

It was like he hadn’t heard her, his volume remained the same. Emily really didn’t want the volume any louder anyway. The pain was too much.  She searched in each room that was still standing. Nothing. When she reached the basement, she found a cage with a man inside. He was still screaming.

“Stop, I’m here!” Emily yelled.

He kept screaming. The walls began shaking as another room began to disappear. She knew it and she knew the time was running out. She used her powers to unlock the cage’s door. When it was open, she took the man’s hand and removed them from her mind.

When Emily opened her eyes, the man was standing over her, still screaming but at least it was out of her head now. She looked at Zander.

He placed his hand on the man’s shoulder and closed his eyes. Emily didn’t know if he was calming him down or casting a spell. His lips weren’t moving but she also knew you didn’t have to speak aloud for a spell to work—not always.

The man looked at Zander, then at Emily. He stopped screaming. “Emily?”

She smiled and nodded her head.

“You shouldn’t have done that, Emily. I was meant to stay inside your mind.” He began looking around.

“Why?”

The man looked up, then down, and finally began walking around looking things over. “This is your lab?”

“Yes. Why were you supposed to be in my mind? Why were you yelling?”

“What?” He paused. “Oh that.”

Before he could answer, the ground shook in fury. Emily could barely keep standing but Zander lost his footing and fell down. The man simply lifted. By simply being air born, he wasn’t touching anything to be shaken about. Emily took the notion and elevated her body. She waved at Zander to do the same thing. They remained still as the lab was shaken apart. Everything was being destroyed.

When everything settled, the man lowered to the ground. “I must apologize. I know you want an explanation. You want to sit down?”

Emily sat down on the cot. Zander chose to stand. The man sat down next to Emily and looked at her with admiration.

“I was imprisoned by the Great Dark Witch. He sent me to your mind to prevent you from becoming the Great Witch. He thought it was the best hiding place since you weren’t supposed to hear me. I’d been there since your birth. He fears your strength and power. He told me if you were to release me, I would die.”

Emily was shocked. This was the first time there was ever any mention of a dark great witch but it did make sense. There needed to be balance in the world so there had to be someone on the dark side with the same path as her own. She looked at Zander who appeared to be in thought as well. He had a silent stare.

“Why did the Great Dark Witch think it was necessary for you to be imprisoned?”

“Because I am the key maker. I’m the reason you become the Great Witch. Well, you really did it on your own but he thinks I’m the reason.”

“I kept hearing open the doors to find yourself. What does that mean?”

He went into convulsions so he couldn’t answer. Dr. Lite was summoned to the lab, or what was left of it. He put his hand on the man and tried to heal him as the man’s body shook violently. Nothing was working. The man began aging. As he began to fade away, Emily tried using her powers on him. The man disappeared. 

“He’s gone. What have I done?”

“Emily, you can’t blame yourself for what happened,” Zander said.

“Yes, I can. He was caged up in my mind because of me. I released him. I did that. And because I wanted to know what was going on, he’s dead.”

“You don’t know that?”

“Really, Zander? The man vanished. You don’t think that means something else, do you?”

As Emily walked away, she bumped into a man, not paying attention. He looked strangely familiar.

“I’m sorry. I couldn’t say anything until he passed on.”

“Who are you?” Emily asked.

“My name is Kalen and I am the Key Maker.”

“You’re him?”

The man nodded his head. “I apologize. That body had to appear to have died in order to free me from the Great Dark Witch. He is a very powerful warlock.  What year is this?”

“It’s 2033.”

“Oh, my so I’m not too late?”

“Too late? For what?”

“The Great War.”

“It’s coming,” Zander said. He approached them. “Could you go back to the part where you said his body had to appear to have died?”

“Oh, yes. I do apologize. Can we sit?”

Emily pulled up a chair and sat it down in its proper place and sat in it. She watched a chair appear and Kalen sat down next to her. Zander, stood next to Emily’s chair. She wasn’t sure why he didn’t want to sit down.

“When I was captured by the Great Dark Witch, he cast a spell on me. I couldn’t go anywhere without his knowledge. Even in Hell, he had his leash on me. So by dying, I was able to be released by his chain. I couldn’t let you see me until his body was gone. If I frightened you, I do apologize.”

“Frighten me, no; you just startled me. I wasn’t expecting anyone to be in here with us.” She looked at Zander. “So why put you inside my head? Why didn’t he just destroy you?”

“Fate has a funny way of making things happen in ways it wants. You were meant to want this castle to be real again. You were meant to unleash a new magic into this world. You were meant to fight this great war that is coming. Everything that is happening right now has been foretold. He knew that. He also didn’t know where the keys were hidden and those keys are needed to open the doors. Since I wouldn’t tell him, he couldn’t have you being told.” He looked at Zander, then back at Emily. “Inside your mind was the cleverest place to hide you. He knew you wouldn’t be looking for me so I’d be hidden in plain sight.”

Emily shifted her weight. Now that she understood how this man played into the game, she needed to know other things like what these doors were and how to open them. Before she could get the question out of her mouth, Kalen offered his answer.

“About those doors. As I told the Great Dark Witch, I cannot tell you where the keys are or how they work. I can’t even tell you where the doors are. When the time comes, you will know those answers for yourself. It’s not a matter of wanting or needing; it’s the matter of the right time. Fate will show you.”

There he was speaking in riddles again. It frustrated Emily. Why tell her something and then deny her the information she needed. Instead of getting upset, she accepted his answer. Maybe he was right—when she was truly ready, the knowledge would just come to her.

“I can tell you this, Emily,” Kalen went on saying. “Inside each door is a piece of your soul. You are not whole right now. When all four pieces are together, you will evolve into the Great Witch of Light. I want you to remember something. The Great Dark Witch already knows your destiny and he has been prepared for you. When he was cast into his prison, he vowed to end you. That is why you’ve been in danger all these years. I tried calling out to you but you just couldn’t hear me. And he knew that would happen. I cannot tell you anything more.”

“Thank you for telling me that much, Kalen. Will you be able to stay with us? Since knowledge is power, you could help us fight this war that’s coming. You could be an asset to us.”

“I can help you fight but I cannot do anything more,” he said. There was something about this man that Emily couldn’t put her finger on. If the Great Dark Witch was so powerful, how was he imprisoned in the first place? Where was he caged? She had so many questions still and she knew he wouldn’t tell her. Maybe she already knew those answers too?

The room fell into silence as Emily continued to think. When Zander finally spoke, it startled her and she jumped. “Now that the voice in your head is fixed, you want to join the others and let them know you’re okay, Emily?” 

“Yeah, I think we should. There’s still so much we have to do in preparation for this war.”

Emily, Zander, and Kalen transported to the lobby where most of the witches were training despite the hole on the ceiling. As Emily walked under it, she caught a glimpse of what was in the hole—another ceiling and recognized it. Her home was beneath the hotel’s walls.

“Emily, did you feel that earthquake?” Nicolas asked.

“That was here too? I thought it was just a result of what I was doing?”

“I don’t know what you were doing but.” He stopped what he was saying and grabbed her hand. “It’s best if I showed you.”

They walked outside. The first thing Emily saw was the water fountain. And it was new. It wasn’t the old one that she remembered. “Okay, why does that look different?”

“Emily, your home is returning but not the one you think. The castle is becoming its original self. Even though you willed it back, you directly are not the reason of its uprising, it was destiny. You are responsible for the girl coming to life though.”

“Who’s this guy?” Nicolas asked.

“Oh, he’s Kalen. He’s the reason my head was hurting.”

“Oh, and why is he with us?”

“Because, he’s a friend. And he’s on our side. He knows a few things we don’t.” Emily didn’t want to reveal too much too fast so it was all she told her brother. “And there are a few things you know that we don’t so you and I should talk, Nicolas.”

“About what?”

“Oh, I don’t know. Maybe the fact that there’s a Great Dark Witch that you forgot to tell us about?”

“I never met him but I have heard of him. As far as I know, he’s in prison. Adam was taking his place until the day he returns. That’s really all I know.”

“Is that the reason why they all want the gates of Hell open?” It was the only place Emily could think that would prison a man like the Great Dark Witch.

“If that’s where his prison is, yeah. It makes sense. Once he’s free, they can run havoc on the world and obtain the ultimate power of ruling. He’s not the only one held prison there, if that’s where he is.” As they were standing by the new fountain, the ground shook again. This time, Emily did fall over. Zander helped her stand and they ran inside. The entire lobby had disappeared. No one was there so Emily feared the worse. She called out to her mother and sisters. No one answered back. She called out to Aunt Jane. She appeared. 

“Oh, good, Emily, you haven’t been hurt,” Aunt Jane said.

“Where’s everyone at? Did they disappear too?” She looked around as she saw new walls appeared out of nowhere. The walls joined together forming the entry way. It looked as though it had just been built, looking fresh and clean. The new space felt familiar like it had always been part of her home.

“You may return, it’s safe,” Aunt Jane yelled out. Everyone appeared, two-by-two. 

As Emily stood there, looking at the castle’s foyer, in disbelief, Katherine walked by her. “Katybug?” She reached out and hugged her.

“Only my mother called me that. Are you remembering me, Emily?”

As they hugged, Emily’s flash into her past life vanished. “Why are we hugging?”

“You don’t remember calling me Katybug?”

“No, should I?”

“For a moment, I really thought my mother was back.” She pulled away with a tear in her eye.

“Katherine, I’m sorry.” She looked at her. “I don’t know what just happened. I was here and then I was gone. It was like, something had come over me.”

“You’re trying to remember. I told you it would happen, now and then.”

“Yeah, but that was different. What will really happen when I’m reunited with all my past selves?” She looked down. “Will I lose myself in the process?”

“No. Everything that you are, everything you’ve done in the past; you will remember it. It may be strange at first, sure, but you will still be you. You’ll also be my mother who I miss so terribly much.”

“After all these years, I’ve never really thought about it. And then I was standing here, and I saw how the castle used to be before I was ever here and it looked so familiar. All the cracks that I remember seeing growing up aren’t here but yet it didn’t matter because it still felt like my home.” She wanted to keep rambling on but then she saw Zander. She couldn’t speak. 

“I’m sorry to interrupt but something has happened, Emily,” he said.

“What?”

She rushed to Zander and followed him. Just passed the foyer was a half-returned library. The other half was still the hotel. Piles of lumber and rock had fallen, someone was beneath that pile. “Who’s under there?”

“Your mother,” he told her.

As Emily stood there, she used her powers to remove the pile and ran to her mother’s side. She pulled her into her arms and pressed her mother’s face to her bosom. As she cried, her body began to glow. It was a gentle Amber-colored glow—a color no other witch ever used before. As she closed her eyes, Emily used her mind to heal her unconscious mother, unaware of the power she was using. No one said anything.

As Mandy slightly moved, Emily elevated to her feet, still glowing, and walked her mother out of the room. The door closed behind her. She continued walking down a path, not really knowing where she was going. She just went. As each foot passed the other, the glowing embrace around her shifted to a white mass. Mandy opened her eyes and looked up at Emily. Her empty stare pressed forward.

“Emily, where are we going?” Emily didn’t answer back. “Emily, you’re scaring me. Where are we going?”

Hearing her mother’s voice shook her out of her trance and she looked down. They were walking up stairs that weren’t there. They dropped to the floor. Mandy used her powers to stop them from hitting the floor.

“What just happened?” Tabetha asked. They had followed Emily to where the stairs used to be.

“I’m sorry. I don’t know what’s going on.”

“Emily, calm down. You’re just experiencing memories from your other past selves. One of the doors must be in this area somewhere,” Katherine said.

“How do you know anything about what’s going on with me, Katherine? It’s not like any of this ever happened to you,” Emily said as she approached her.

“Emily, it has. Why are you so angry?” Katherine backed away from her. She never showed fear to Emily before but this time, she was scared.

Emily dropped to her knees. “I’m so sorry. I don’t know what’s happening to me. One minute I’m me, and the next something else has taken over. That is why I’m so afraid of losing myself when this takes place. I can’t do this. I’m sorry.” She began crying. Emily never felt so weak before. It was tearing her apart.

Zander knelt down beside her. “You are not alone. No matter what happens, you have a family here who loves you and supports you. I’m here for you. We’re going to get through this and with this much love on your side, you can’t lose. Anything.” 

Alex stood forward. “Emily?”

She looked up.

“When I was hidden away and Elizabeth and the others watched over me; they told me something that could help you.”

She stood up and walked over to Alex. She looked straight into his eyes. “Please, tell me.”

“The one who said it, told me whenever she had her episodes of lossness, she went to her special place. It was a place that was always there and it always made her feel whole. The others felt this emptiness as well. Katherine said it was hers and that it was at the top of the stairs. She told me you would feel better there too.”

“The stairs used to be here so that means the top would be right over there,” Aunt Jane said. She pointed up.

Emily looked at the wall. The hotel was blocking her from getting to the place where she needed to be. As she stood there, the girl appeared.

“I can sense you’re looking for the hidden room that used to be right up there. I can take you there if you’d like.”

“Can you please?”

“Yes, but only for a moment. That woman is coming for me and I don’t want to be near her. She is growing in power. I’m afraid I can’t stop her.”

Emily felt worried for the girl. She took her hand and they vanished.

***
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THE ROOM WAS BEAUTIFUL. It was shaped like a circle with walls covered in bookshelves. In the center of the room was a desk covered in dust. She sat down and looked at everything.

As peace filled Emily’s heart, she looked at the girl. “Tell me everything you can. Maybe you know something that can help.”

“You already know everything I know, Emily. Search your heart. But do it quickly. I’ve been able to stay ahead of her by moving around but I can’t stay long, she knows about this place.” The girl vanished. Emily really wasn’t sure where she was but she knew it would come to her. As she sat there, memories flooded her mind—the castle’s memories.

Kalen was there when the castle was originally built. She could see him in her mind. She saw him holding four keys. She watched him hiding one of the keys. Were those the same keys that bound the three doors she had to open? She didn’t recognize the place where he was but something inside her told her she would find it. As she stood up to leave the room, she felt a presence. She knew it was the woman even though she couldn’t see her.

As Emily was about to say something, she was lifted into the air and slammed against the bookshelf behind her. Leather-bound books dropped to the floor. Emily rubbed her head. It struck against something hard that wasn’t a book. She looked back and saw a pottery-made bowl with a purple smoke rising out of it. It cracked by her impact. She still couldn’t see the woman but she could hear her laughing. “This is easier than I thought,” the woman said.

“If you think it’s so easy, show yourself.”

“Naw, I like this.”

Emily was tossed and hit the book shelf against the other wall, across the small room. 

“It’s easy when nothing can fight back. Are you that weak that you can’t fight against something that can hit back?” Emily scanned the room in order to find her. When she did, she used her powers to fight back. She raised her hand up in a choke form. She could hear the woman coughing for air. “It doesn’t feel good, does it?” She swung her hand down, tossing the woman into a shelf. She could hear the woman hit. “Show yourself!” Emily couldn’t feel her presence anymore so she knew the woman left.

Emily returned to the foyer. Everyone had returned.

“Emily, I could hear crashing. What happened?” Tabetha asked.

“The woman tried to fight me in the hidden room. I think she’s trying to see what my strengths are.”

“Why you think that?” she asked.

“Because she’s toying with me.” Emily remembered seeing the purple smoke and asked Katherine if she knew anything about it.

“No, I don’t know anything about any purple smoke. Why?”

“Because during our little battle, I broke a bowl and some smoke came out of it.”

“That can’t be good,” Mandy said.

“No, I didn’t think so but I was too busy fighting her back. I didn’t have time to really evaluate the situation. I need to go back into the room and look at it.”

“I’ll go with you.” Zander put his hand on her shoulder.

“Thank you.” Emily and Zander teleported into the mystery room. It was sitting between the two worlds so transporting there was the only way in or out of the room for now. Emily didn’t like that idea but there was nothing she could do about it at the moment. Maybe it would return like the rest of the castle, she hoped.

Emily carefully picked up the bowl and looked at it. As her hand touched it, she could feel the anger that it once contained. She also could feel the being that had been trapped inside it. “Get out!” She yelled. Everything went dark. “Who’s there?” Emily asked. She could feel someone near her. She hoped Zander escaped in time. What she felt from inside that bowl wasn’t something she wanted anywhere near him.

“You already know the answer, Witch!”

Emily didn’t know so she tried scanning around her. She still didn’t know. She turned on the glow in her eyes to see if that would help her see. A white figure appeared before her. It appeared as though she had been made of porcelean.

“You’re not the same woman. Who the Hell are you?” The light was turned back on so Emily shut off the eye-light.

“I think you need to tell me who you are first. Why were you trapped in that bowl? And you better tell me before I put you back in.” She wasn’t taking any more chances. Emily began to raise her arms like she was about to cast a spell.

“No, wait, please don’t,” the being said as she rushed to her. “I’m sorry. Please.”
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