
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


A Medium's Easter Epiphany

––––––––

Becky Tibbs: A North Carolina Medium's Mystery Series, Book 5

––––––––

Chariss K. Walker


Disclaimer

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

All rights reserved. No part of this eBook may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording or by any information storage and retrieval system, without written permission from the author.

––––––––

Copyright © 2019 Chariss K. Walker

All rights reserved.

ISBN-13: 9781093282511



  	
	    
	      Also by Chariss K. Walker

	    

      
	    
          
	      2121

          
        
          
	          Salazar: A Dystopian Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Sondra: A Dystopian Fantasy Series

          
        
          
	          Dinah: A Dystopian Fantasy Series

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      A Beginner's Personal Growth Series

          
        
          
	          A Beginner's Guide to Visualization: Tips to See Clearly

          
        
          
	          A Beginner's Guide to Energy Work

          
        
          
	          The Spiritual Gifts

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      An Alec Winters Series

          
        
          
	          Prelude: A Supernatural Suspense series

          
        
          
	          Crescent City: A Supernatural Suspense series

          
        
          
	          Port City: A Supernatural Suspense series

          
        
          
	          Harbor City: A Supernatural Suspense series

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      A Serena McKay Novel

          
        
          
	          Purple Kitty: A Dystopian Crime Novel

          
        
          
	          Blue Cadillac: A Dystopian Crime Novel

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Becky Tibbs: A Medium's Mystery Series

          
        
          
	          Becky Tibbs: A Medium's Mystery Series, Books 1-5

          
        
          
	          Becky Tibbs: A Medium's Mystery Series, Books 6-10

          
        
          
	          Becky Tibbs: A Medium's Mystery Series, Books 11-15

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Becky Tibbs: A North Carolina Medium's Mystery Series

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Birthday Surprise: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Thanksgiving Table: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Christmas Gift: A Cozy Ghost Mystery (

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Valentine's Day Delight: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Easter Epiphany: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's 4th of July: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Engagement: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Wedding Day: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Protégé: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Tweet: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Stepchild: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Dream: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Challenge: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Trick or Treat: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Journey: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
          
	          A Medium's Honeymoon: A Cozy Ghost Mystery

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Finding Serenity

          
        
          
	          Keep the Faith

          
        
          
	          Many Paths to Healing

          
        
          
	          Abundance: Allowing the Universe to Manifest Your Desires

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Going Deeper

          
        
          
	          A Beginner's Guide to Releasing Trapped Emotions

          
        
          
	          Release Chakra Trapped Emotions

          
        
          
	          Release Common Disease Trapped Emotions

          
        
          
	          Release Hindrances to Success

          
        
          
	          Release Body System Trapped Emotions

          
        
          
	          Release Mental Blocks

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Life is not Always Kind to Us

          
        
          
	          The Retreat

          
        
          
	          The Journey

          
        
          
	          My Name is Tookie

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Snapped

          
        
          
	          Alice's Anger: A Psychological Suspense Novel

          
        
          
	          Brooke's Battle: A Psychological Suspense Novel

          
        
          
	          Claudia's Conflict: A Psychological Suspense Novel

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Vision Chronicles

          
        
          
	          Kaleidoscope

          
        
          
	          Spyglass:

          
        
          
	          Window's Pane

          
        
          
	          Windows All Around

          
        
          
	          Open Spaces

          
        
          
	          Stream of Light

          
        
          
	          Lamp's Light

          
        
          
	          Clear Glass

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Letting Go of Pain

          
        
          
	          A Dream Come True

          
        
          
	          Chakra Basics: Fundamentals of Spiritual Growth

          
        
      

      
    
    


[image: image]

Subscribe to my Newsletter

"He knew perfectly well (even if he wasn't inclined to admit it) that the material body had a spiritual aspect. He knew that "spirit," however explained, was real, because of his own undeniable experiences—which, though he might suppress them, he couldn't altogether erase from memory."  

― Sol Luckman, Snooze: A Story of Awakening
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Chapter 1
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Twenty-six-year-old Becky Tibbs had a lot on her mind on this particularly beautiful spring-like morning and most of it had to do with Patrick, her new boyfriend.

As she stood in her kitchen waiting for a single cup of coffee to brew, she gazed out the garden window at the sun-drenched patio and was glad the weather predictions had been wrong.

Although it was forecast that Asheville would have a hard winter with several feet of snow, it didn't. In fact, even though it was mid-February with the temperatures in the high-fifties, it felt very much like early spring was in the air.

Sunlight splashed prisms through the twinkle lights that Becky's parents had hung for her on her sixteenth birthday. The reflected light now danced across her patio and the beautiful iridescent display uplifted her. The spectacle seemed even more special, especially on this morning of all mornings because it was the morning after she had given herself to Patrick.

Becky's mind buzzed with the many changes that had occurred during the last few months. Most of the variations had to do with her deepening relationship with Detective Patrick Burns but some of it was because she had promised to meet Barbara and Christopher at her antique store this very morning.

Becky knew what her sister wanted and a small part of her dreaded the meeting.

She felt a little odd that she would, or could, teach her older sister anything. It wasn't the norm in their family.

Four years older than Becky, Barbara had been Becky's idol and role model since they were young girls.

Barbara had helped Becky with her clothes and hair and makeup. Being much more in-tune with the current times than their mother, Barbara had given Becky advice on boys, friends, and life in general.

Becky had worshiped her sister.

Barbara had always been the shining star of the Tibbs family. At five feet nine and quite beautiful, Barb had seemed to tower over Becky who was barely five feet five.

Becky often felt dumpy and plain when compared to her older sister's elegant stature and vivacious personality.

For one thing, Barbara's red hair was more auburn, soft, and well-behaved, like Zetmeh's, while Becky's copper tresses were often unmanageable and frizzed at the slightest hint of humidity.

Barbara's complexion was clear, soft porcelain while Becky's cheeks and nose were sprinkled with freckles.

Now, those comparisons were nothing to seriously complain about since Becky was often described as 'cute as a bug.' However, Becky's self-comparisons to her older sister often caused her to feel overshadowed by Barbara's popularity.

Even though Becky made good grades and was well-liked when in school, Barbara was a popular honor student, loved by students and faculty alike. Becky had never stood out in a crowd as exceptional the way Barbara had.

Now, apparently, Becky was required to teach Barbara something and the notion caused some insecurity about the situation. Especially after last night when Becky's world had suddenly and irrevocably changed.

She had to admit that she felt rather dazed.

As her father would have said, "Her head was 'in the clouds.'" Normally, Becky would have been dressed and ready for work by now, but she was still in her bathrobe this morning.

She wished she could simply take the day off to think about Patrick. She wanted to bask in the glorious moments they had shared the night before.

A dreamy expression crossed her face as she contemplated the option. Her right hand unconsciously fluttered to her throat and gently touched the soft places Patrick had kissed last night. She breathlessly recalled the way it felt as his warm breath caressed her skin.

As she relived these memories, a flurry of butterflies filled her lower chakras. Becky wanted to recreate every detail, every touch, every kiss, and every emotion she had felt with Patrick last night.

Could she?

Would she play hooky from work to fantasize about her new love?

Could she figure out what happened after they made love? They had shared their bodies and minds but then they simply lost time. She would not have been able to describe the experience to anyone even if she had been inclined to share such an intimate encounter.

She recalled that suddenly, Patrick was awakened by a ringing telephone and it pulled her back to the present too. She had wanted to discuss it with Patrick but as soon as he got the call, he had to leave.

Now, as she thought about playing hooky from work, she knew that she would not. She was overly conscientious and dependable when it came to all of her responsibilities whether those duties pertained to the antique store, her family, or those who needed her expertise. Besides, there simply wasn't an easy way to take a break from her life as a bonafide medium.
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Chapter 2
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Becky had lived a serene and sheltered existence.

She had enjoyed a caring and supportive birth family, a well-rounded education, and loyal friends. Her world revolved around the life she led in Asheville, North Carolina. It was a simple reality and a throwback in time, but it was the only life she knew.

Yes, she was naïve.

She had never experienced many of the sights and events that others all over the country had experienced. She had never left home other than a quick trek into the surrounding mountain communities to shop for the antique store or to help those communities and towns with a ghost problem.

Whereas her parents, Justin and Joyce Tibbs, had regularly shopped in nearby states for merchandise, Becky had found ways to avoid those trips. Almost everything was online now and when she needed new merchandise for the store, she simply placed an order and paid for its delivery.

There were many wonderful and terrible sights and happenings she had never witnessed. She'd never been on an airplane, train, or tour bus. She'd never seen the Atlantic Ocean, Grand Canyon, or the Statue of Liberty.

She didn't realize that life was often chaotic and unpredictable for many, many others around the world and she rarely watched the news about such reports either.

Becky was perpetually blessed to live in 'small-town America' with only the most minor dramas touching her life. Although it was true that she helped many ghosts with their traumatic experiences, listening to those sordid details was very different than involvement in such events.

Surrounded by ancient forests and mountains, waterfalls, hiking trails, and rivers, Becky's life in Asheville was protected and shielded from the outside world as if the terrain itself was a barrier. She couldn't imagine life any other way or in any other place.

To some, the calm, peaceful existence Becky enjoyed might sound too easy and simplistic. Her daily routine might be considered unsophisticated and one-dimensional. To others, that purity and simplicity might be resented and coveted... especially when it was compared to the high cost and fast pace of many other living standards.

Who wouldn't want to live in such idyllic and serene surroundings or be oblivious to the tumultuous occurrences of the modern world?

On the surface, such a life might be envied; however, if one knew the rest of Becky's story, very few people would truly desire to trade places with her.

Mainly, because Becky Tibbs is a real-deal medium.

She sees and talks to dead people and, on extremely rare occasions, Becky sees and talks to dead pets.

Such was the case with Prissy, the beautiful Persian ghost kitten that Patrick had given her for Christmas. And, then there was Rings, an adorable Dalmatian ghost pup that now lived with Bobby.

Becky was happy, but life as a medium held many challenges. Her ability allowed her to see and hear dead people everywhere no matter what the situation or the location. Such in-depth awareness and sensitivity was a heavy burden that she could not set aside when she was tired of it.

As a medium, she was privy to all the sordid details of their deaths... and a lot of it was indeed wretched. Her gift had allowed her to solve murders and save innocent victims and that part of it was very rewarding. She was grateful for her ability and used it wisely.

Becky's gift of being a medium wasn't always the way the ability worked for others who were considered mediums. As Zetmeh, Becky's primary spirit guide had previously advised there were many levels of the gift:

––––––––
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"Like you, my pet, some mediums see and hear the ghosts of dead people and can help them find closure. Others see dead people but cannot hear them. Some mediums hear ghosts but cannot see them. Then, some mediums sense the presence of spirits but can't communicate with them."
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Becky's ability is profound.

She contends with a constant buzz of spirit voices all while living folks are talking too. She readily admits that it can often be quite overwhelming. For her, it often feels as if she is listening to ten radio stations that broadcast a variety of music and talk shows all at the same time.
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