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INTRODUCTION
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Good evening, the short story in your hands is rather like a locked attic. You know you shouldn’t look inside, but you will. 

The title, BROOMSTICKS, is quite accurate, though I should clarify: the publisher has refused all responsibility for what happens after you read it. Sleeplessness, trembling, and the occasional scream in the dark are entirely your affair.

The short story you are about to enjoy is part of a book titled NIGHTMARES - 13 Twisted Tales, though I should confess that title is a bit misleading. You see, most nightmares evaporate the next morning, like the mist in at sunrise. These stories, however, have the unnerving habit of lingering with you long after you wake up. 

One final note. As the author, I should wish you “pleasant dreams” at the conclusion of this story. But that would be dishonest on my part. 

May I suggest you keep a light on, and the door locked.

Shall we begin?

* * *
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Chapter 1 
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Rome, Italy

The piazza sizzled under the midday sun, but it wasn’t just the cobblestones that were hot. It was Marco Bellini’s Vespa. Sleek, cherry-red, and polished to a gleam so bright it blinded passing pigeons. Tourists stopped to admire it while tossing coins into a nearby fountain.

Marco leaned nonchalantly against the scooter, sunglasses perched on his nose. His shirt was unbuttoned two too many, revealing a suspiciously hairless chest. With a snap of his fingers, the Vespa let out a purr, coming to life. 

Then, in the next heartbeat, it exploded . . . not with fire or smoke, but into a flock of golden canaries, all belting out Verdi’s La Traviata. 

“Ma che meraviglia!” Marco cried, throwing his arms skyward as though conducting the avian orchestra. He bowed dramatically to the bewildered crowd.

From across the piazza came a loud groan. Lorenzo Moretti, broad-shouldered and stubbornly dressed in a tweed jacket despite the heat. Scowled at Marco, unimpressed by his antics. “Do you call that Magic?” He yelled. 

Marco turned, wounded. “Oh please, Lorenzo. You dress like a leftover from 1843 and dare to criticize my art?”

To prove his point, Marco snapped his fingers again, and Lorenzo’s jacket let out a pitiful sigh before sprouting tiny arms, flapping like wings, and attempting to fly off his body.

The crowd gasped, then burst into laughter.

Lorenzo muttered a string of Italian curses under his breath, then waved his hand, causing the jacket to disappear. “At least my magic doesn’t poop on innocent bystanders.”

“Watch and learn.” He pointed a finger at Marco’s shoes, causing little hard candies to shoot out from the tips of the shoelaces in every direction. Children cheered, rushing forward to scoop them up. 

“Primitive.” Marco chuckled as he raised a hand, and the canaries returned, landing among the children, with each one transforming into a basket of chocolate.

The duel might have escalated into fireballs and feather boas had Tiana di Rossi, the stunningly beautiful librarian of Santa Croce Monastery, not appeared. She was pushing a large cart piled high with books, the wheels squeaking faintly. 
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