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Chapter 1 The Greeter

“This time it’s a FLAWLESS plan, just hear me out.” Dario smiled.

Daemon the leader of the cult Necromancers Who Discover the Secrets of the Dead (DWDSD) frowned. “That’s what you said the last time when we went after Willow. And again when we tried to go after Eugenia.”

They were in the office of the nightclub that Daemon ran.

Dario sighed. “Look, I followed all the rules and this time I know my plan will work.”

Daemon blinked. “You follow rules? What are they?”

Dario took a deep breath. “Rule one: Never offer help if you can help it. Rule two: Reduce responsibility. Rule three: Always blame someone else. Rule four: Take everything you can for less. Rule five: Change can be good if you get away with it. Rule six: Don’t leave any evidence behind. Rule seven: Stay calm no matter what happens.”

“Ah yes, I see. Do you know where the girl is now?”

“Yeah. She’s with her parents. Enfonzo will be her guardian and I’m to inherit from him.”

“Oh, that changes things. So, you’ll end up with the girl?”

“Not just the girl, but all his material wealth too.”

“Well, we will do our part of the plan. We’ll get the secrets from the couple after they are dead and see if we can learn anything about their child.”

“And I’ll do what I must to inherit from Enfonzo.”

Koli walked over to Daemon and smiled. She had been the greeter of the special bank and now was a greeter at his nightclub.

Dario smiled back at her. “I wish I had a chance with you.”

Koli’s smile got bigger. “I’m with Daemon now. Perhaps after your flawless plan works, you’ll get a chance.”

Dario sighed. “I see where I rank.”

Daemon ignored their interchange. “To get to the girl, we need to break up the coven she’s in.”

Dario smiled. “I can help with that.”

Daemon said, “You better. Or I can’t allow you into my coven.”

Dario nodded. “Understood. I’ll go deal with the coven as we have planned. Just do your part.”

Daemon smiled. “We will do our part. We’re counting on you to do your part. You can’t fail this time.”

Dario nodded and turned to leave. He walked away to work on his part of the plan. Daemon and Koli watched him go.

Daemon turned to Koli. “Dear, we need a back up plan. Dario’s plans tend to not work out as well as he would like. So, we need to do something to ensure we will get the girl into our coven.”

Koli smiled. “What do you want me to do?”

“Seduce Dario. Convince him we will accept him no matter what.”

Koli’s smile got bigger. “With pleasure. Will you still want me after I’ve been with him?”

Daemon smiled. “Yes. I’m not letting you go even when you try someone else. You’re too good and valuable to snub.”

She stroked his arm. “I’m so glad you think so. Do you still want me to destroy the bank?”

He nodded. “Please do. Don’t miss work tonight. There’s suppose to be a bachelor party tonight. I need to keep the men calm and relaxed.”

She leaned in closer to him. “Do you want me to play with them?”

“Your flirting does help. The kissing might be a bit much.”

She kissed him and he reached out for her. It was several moments before they stopped.

He smiled at her. “Now, you’re just distracting. I don’t want any fights, but of course you can play with them if you want to. You know which rooms to take them in.”

“Yes, I do. I just wish I could have you now before I destroy the bank.”

“Very well.” He pressed a button on his desk and the doors and windows darkened to give them privacy.

They wasted no time taking off each other’s clothes and enjoying themselves fully. When they were done, she got dressed and blew him a kiss. He smiled at her and then got dressed after she had left.

He had no worries anymore. His employees and coven members knew what they had to do. He knew he couldn’t trust Dario to come up with good plans now. The coven had tried to get to Eugenia, but Frankie had gotten in the way. Daemon still didn’t know how Eugenia could be protected, but knew it had something to do with the house she lived in that Frankie had built.

Daemon frowned to himself as he thought of the two women. He thought he could talk to the dead and yet, even though Frankie was a ghost now, she wouldn’t talk to him. Or else he couldn’t reach her. He sighed.

Then he thought about Willow. She had been in the coven with the girl Lizzie’s parents. But something had happened and Willow had left the coven as a result. Daemon wondered what the reason was.

He frowned when he remembered how well Willow had done on her own. She could make all sorts of charms and toiletry items that people liked and were willing to buy. He couldn’t stand independent women like that. Too self sufficient and unwilling to let him dominate.

He looked over his virtual paperwork and smiled when he thought of Koli. She was quite good and the best greeter he ever had for his nightclub. She had been the greeter at the special bank he had backed. He never cared that she had an affaire with the CEO of the bank.

He smiled to himself knowing how easy she was and how happy she tended to leave many men. It didn’t matter if she was having affaires with them or just a one time thing. Daemon knew her appetite and encouraged her to go after particular men. It was a way to control the men indirectly.

None of them had ever suspected Daemon of manipulation. All the men knew was Koli and how good she was to them. Daemon laughed knowing he could count on her to complete jobs. He knew she would take care of Dario and keep him distracted while Daemon did the real work.

Koli left the office to find her locker. She stopped in front of it and opened it. Inside was her handbag and a bomb. She put the bomb inside the handbag and then closed the locker. She smiled. She knew how much power she could exert over men.

They never suspected a thing. She had a way of getting what she wanted without any trouble. She turned around and left the nightclub. It was too early for it to be open. She saw the clock and knew she had enough time to walk to the bank and set off the bomb.

Then she would be back in time for her shift as a greeter. She hadn’t put much stock in the social workers helping her to find a decent job. Then Daemon had offered her one. She had accepted as it paid well and she would have access to him. He was just as powerful as she was in a different way.

She smiled knowing she could have him and others. She let him think it was his idea for her to seduce other men. It was hard to know for sure if she had the upper hand with him or if he had the upper hand with her. They were balanced and fairly happy together.

She didn’t even care that he was enjoying other women. She was just happy they could be together and she could claim that was why she couldn’t try other men. Her thoughts were impure as she made her way to the bank she used to work at.

She smiled at the building once she had reached it. She looked around and saw no one. Many were gone after they had worked during the day. It was getting closer to time for the nightclub to open, but first she had to unlock the bank and get inside.

The door opened for her without any trouble. She entered with her botox smile. She looked around and everything looked just as it did when she had left it. She walked over to her old place and engaged with the computer. It responded as it should.

“For a minute there, I was afraid the Guardians had changed everything. I know they managed to install special cameras in here and accessed our two sets of records. I don’t know how they could have done that. They are so mysterious that no one really knows how they work unless they are one of them.”

She was so focused on the computer and checking things that she didn’t notice a floating ghost near her. It was watching her and making notes. She pulled out the bomb out of her purse and attached it to the computer. She made her final checks and set the bomb.

She smiled. “Well, this is the end for this bank. Have to destroy it so the Guardians won’t learn all the secrets. They can’t know everything.” She laughed and turned to walk out of the bank.

The ghost pulled out a tablet computer and downloaded all the data from the system and then left the bank moments later. Koli never saw the ghost and didn’t expect anyone to be around. She walked far enough away so she could watch it explode.

The ghost changed into a humanoid that was fluctuating in form. They moved away from the bank as fast as they could. They sent a message out to Zane to let the werewolf know what was happening.

Then the humanoid changed into a cloud and floated away. No one noticed the cloud. The unique shapeshifter had learned to hide in obvious sight from experience. Nebula floated away to go home and be with Ariana. Nothing else mattered now.

Koli stood and waited for the bomb to go off. She knew the bank would have locked itself up once again not long after she had left the building. She kept checking the time and wondered if she had made a mistake. Perhaps the bomb was a dud and wouldn’t go off?

She sighed and looked around her. The streets were empty. So, there would be no witnesses. She waited a bit longer. Her shift wouldn’t start that soon and so she waited.

Her waiting was rewarded. The bomb exploded and the glass shattered. Stone fragments shot out and the building collapsed. She smiled and cheered. She had succeeded. The bank was destroyed and the Guardians didn’t have all the data.

She waited a few more minutes for the dust cleared. Then she turned and walked back to the nightclub. She moved quickly as her shift would start soon. She made it back in time to take a shower and pick out some flattering clothes. She smiled at herself in the mirror.

She left her room and met Daemon in the hall.

“Did you succeed?”

She nodded. “It’s done. The Guardians haven’t outsmarted us this time. The data won’t be recovered this time.”

“Good. Now it’s about time for the bachelor party.”

“I’m looking forward to them. Have they asked for any dancers?”

“Yes. Do you want to be one of them?”

She smiled. “I could be one of them. Perhaps the leader.”

He smiled. “I look forward to your dancing. Show the girls how it’s done to keep our customers happy.”

“It will be my pleasure.” She wasted no time in finding the dancing girls.

The girls were happy to see her. They all knew how good she was with men and looked forward to learning new tricks so they could perhaps get her job someday. They did their best to emulate her as much as they could.

But Koli was the best and none could satisfy Daemon and other men as she could. She smiled and gave pointers knowing she wouldn’t be replaced.

Zeta sat next to Jaema as they watched another episode of Alara and Oliver. Zeta had a baby bump which she stroked to keep the baby calm.

“She’s kicking again.”

Jaema looked at Zeta’s belly and smiled. “Of course she is. How are you feeling?”

Zeta sighed. “I’m ready for her to be out. How much bigger will my belly get?”

“Hard to say. I hope it will be soon too. I’m ready to be an aunt.”

Zeta smiled. “I’m glad you and Zelda are going to be aunts.”

Jaema turned back to the episode. “I’m so glad Alara and Oliver are still together.”

“They still look happy with each other. That’s a good sign.” Zeta paused. “I wonder when the last special case will start. I hope the baby will be safe through it.”

Jaema blinked. “I’m sure she will be. I’ll look after you while everyone else is working hard on the case.”

“That will help.”


Chapter 2 Enfonzo

Enfonzo took a walk to see his favorite small family. He couldn’t stay away from them. He was madly in love with the father, but had never acted on it, especially as the father was happy with his wife and daughter. Enfonzo was the head of the coven and he needed to check on the people in it.

Later he would check on his niece Tina. He also had a nephew Dario who had no magical talent. Enfonzo sighed thinking about his nephew. The older man wondered what his nephew would become.

So far, Dario was no one but someone who could talk a lot and come up with plans, which never got off the ground. All his previous plans had failed. Enfonzo continued his walk realizing there was nothing he could do about his own nephew.

He reached the house and stopped. It was clear the whole family was home. Enfonzo had picked the right time to visit them. He could hear the man’s voice clearly. Enfonzo sighed. He couldn’t break apart the family in spite of his feelings. Clearly, they were happy together.

Enfonzo approached the door and rang the doorbell. He could hear someone coming. The door opened. It was Lizzie.

“Hi, Uncle Enfonzo. Come inside. My parents are in the living room.”

“Hi, Lizzie. Lead the way.” He smiled at her. He could tell her magic was strong even if she didn’t know how to control it yet.

She led him into the living room. Her parents looked up from the couch.

“Enfonzo, I wasn’t aware that we had a coven meeting to attend.” Lizzie’s dad blinked.

Enfonzo smiled. “No need to get out your robes. I just came to check on everyone.”

Lizzie’s mom smiled. “You’re always so kind, Enfonzo.”

Lizzie blinked. “I’ve been practicing my grounding techniques.”

Enfonzo smiled. “Good. Keep that up and you’ll learn how to control your magic.”

Lizzie added, “I remember you said if I keep it up, that I should be able to stop anything unwanted or bad from happening.”

Enfonzo blinked. “You’ll get the hang of it eventually, Lizzie. Just keep practicing.”

Lizzie’s parents looked at each other and then back at Enfonzo.

Lizzie’s dad took a deep breath. “Enfonzo, we’re not sure what’s going on. We don’t know what we did to cause the police to watch us.”

Lizzie’s mom added, “We thought as long as we’re peaceful and not causing harm that the police wouldn’t be interested in us. Yet, they follow us everywhere. It’s creepy.”

Enfonzo raised an eyebrow. “That’s odd. I wasn’t aware of the police following any witches like us. They don’t follow Willow.”

Lizzie said, “Sometimes Willow works with the police and Xenocryst Agency to solve cases.”

Enfonzo looked at her. “Do you have any idea why the police would follow you?”

Lizzie shrugged. “I would hope it wouldn’t be because I haven’t learned to fully control my magic yet. I do my best to stay grounded to keep the bad things from happening.”

Enfonzo nodded. “I know you do a good job with the practicing. Yet, your hair is pink.”

Lizzie smiled. “I like my hair pink. It’s not harming anyone.”

Enfonzo smiled. “No, it’s not. It just makes it easier for anyone to follow you around.”

Lizzie’s mom blinked. “It could help keep her alive and safe. Someone would notice if she went missing.”

Enfonzo asked, “Are you worried about something happening to Lizzie?”

Lizzie’s mom nodded. “I’m afraid she’s in danger because she’s so powerful. We all help her learn and practice grounding techniques so she can learn control, but what if it’s not enough? What if someone comes for her for her power?”

Enfonzo blinked. “You’re afraid someone will want Lizzie for her talent and use her for their own gain?”

Again Lizzie’s mom nodded. “She’s more powerful than the rest of us. I don’t know where she gets all this talent.”

Enfonzo asked, “Aren’t you related to Eugenia and Frankie Loveless?”

Lizzie’s dad answered, “We are. It’s not a close connection and they are undertakers. Their work is creepy.” He shuddered. “They are a bit creepy too.”

Enfonzo said, “I see. So, you’re not close with either one. I know Frankie is dead and I hear her ghost is still around watching over Eugenia.”

Lizzie asked, “Don’t you live next door to her funeral parlor?”

Enfonzo nodded. “I do. She’s not a bad neighbor. She tends to keep to herself and doesn’t cause any problems for myself or my housekeeper.”

Lizzie’s dad asked, “Do you think we can rely upon Eugenia if something happens to us and Lizzie needs help?”

Enfonzo answered, “I don’t know. I don’t know her well enough to answer that honestly.”

Lizzie’s dad continued, “That’s what we’re concerned about. We have a will and if we die before Lizzie is an adult, we want you to look after her as her guardian.”
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