
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Phoenix and the Witch

        

        
        
          The Rise of the Light, Volume 3

        

        
        
          H. M. Gooden

        

        
          Published by H. M. Gooden, 2018.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      THE PHOENIX AND THE WITCH

    

    
      First edition. March 31, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 H. M. Gooden.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1775108665

    

    
    
      Written by H. M. Gooden.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by H. M. Gooden

	    

      
	    
          
	      Born of Destiny

          
        
          
	          The Lost Soul

          
        
          
	          The Cursed Heart

          
        
          
	          A Destiny Found

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Poetry in a Pandemic

          
        
          
	          Poetry in a Pandemic Volume 1: changes

          
        
          
	          Poetry in a Pandemic Volume 2: Home

          
        
          
	          Poetry in a Pandemic Volume 3: Balance

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Raven and the Witch Hunter

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter: The Spirit of Big Bear

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter: The Wedding

          
        
          
	          The Raven and The Witch Hunter: Honeymoon and Full Moon Blues

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Rise of the Light

          
        
          
	          Fiona's Gift

          
        
          
	          Dream of Darkness

          
        
          
	          The Stone Dragon

          
        
          
	          The Phoenix and the Witch

          
        
          
	          Dragons are Forever

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter

          
        
          
	          Zahara's Quest

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter Omnibus: Volumes 2-4

          
        
          
	          Darkness on the Nile

          
        
          
	          I was a Teenage Vegetarian Zombie Detective

          
        
          
	          Passages: Death, Dementia, and Everything in Between

          
        
          
	          Seasons of Summerland

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at H. M. Gooden’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For my friends and family. You know who you are, but you will never know how important you are to me.


Thanks for everything

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


CHAPTER ONE
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Staring out the window at the branches of the large oak tree beside her English class, Cat let out a huge sigh from the bottom of her super bored grade twelve soul. As interesting as her teacher was, and Mr. Grayson was the oddest human-appearing teacher she had ever met, the day was still dragging. The students were yet again being forced to read a Shakespearian play, this time Macbeth, and she wondered suspiciously if Mr. Grayson had another secret message hidden in his play choice. Over the previous two years since she'd had him for a teacher, he'd had a nasty habit of choosing plays from Shakespeare that ended up directly impacting her life in a big way. Cat did not appreciate this, and now that she was getting to know him, she was paranoid that Macbeth would somehow end up doing more than simply giving her a headache during class.  

Spacing out from the work she was supposed to be doing, Cat flashed back to the previous year's epic fight against the dark, hooded evil being known to her and her friends only as Dub. They'd beat him back and saved the day, and in the process of being faced with possible death, the girls had become closer as a team. Each of the girls had learned more about their abilities and how to use their powers to fight the darkness that surrounded them. It had been an amazing experience but Cat still couldn't help but shake her head in wonder at the fact that they'd all come out of it alive. It had been the New Year's Eve party to end all parties and the most incredible start to a year that she could have ever wished for. 

She was seventeen now and so close to being done school that she could almost taste how sweet it would be. She only hoped she'd be able to make it to the end of the year in one piece. While this was a relatively simple proposition for most people barring major tragedy, after her previous two years of high school she was past holding her breath. It was completely possible she wouldn't make it through the year, or worse, that someone she loved wouldn't survive, like her sister or her friends.

She looked over at Evelyn, who was working away diligently like the model student that she was, and smiled fondly. Evelyn was Cat's rock, her sassy boss of a buddy who could always be counted on to tell the truth. Even though they weren't in the room with Cat and Evelyn, she couldn't help but think about her other best friends, Vanessa and Mai. Cat loved her sister Vanessa dearly, while simultaneously having the frequent and almost uncontrollable urge to kick her firmly in the butt. They got along as well as could be expected, for sisters that were so close in age. Now that Vanessa was on the way to becoming a big film star in San Francisco, Cat found that she missed her much more than she'd anticipated. Mai Ling, a girl Cat hadn't known before the events of the previous year, was the soothing and calm friend who nicely rounded out the more outgoing nature of her sister. Vanessa and Mai lived together in a fabulous third story walk-up in San Francisco, getting along famously despite their opposing natures, which Cat found somewhat surprising. She'd become close to Mai after everything that had gone down during the winter break and couldn't wait to spend more time in San Francisco with her best friends, as soon as school let out for a break.

But first, Cat needed to survive grade twelve. Evelyn had had the brilliant idea after their giant battle with Dub at New Years that they should break out and take correspondence courses or start home schooling. That way, they'd have a more flexible schedule, allowing them to fight evil whenever necessary. But their parents had firmly put the brakes on that plan. Cat wasn't surprised that her parents hadn't gone for it, being staid and traditional in their expectations that she must graduate first, then leave home. No other combination was acceptable to them. University or college were optional, but grade twelve and a job after graduation, if Cat wasn't going to be furthering her education, were non-negotiable.

Evelyn however, had been truly shocked when her mother had thrown a fit about their plan. Apparently, a good education was even more important to her mother than it was to Cat's parents. Evelyn's mother had gone on a huge, hour long rant about all the adversity she'd had to overcome as a Haitian single mother in America. When she'd said that she would be damned if her only offspring didn't surpass her mother's achievements, Evelyn had been the meekest that Cat had ever seen her. Even Cat, who'd had the dubious pleasure of being in the room at the time, found herself ducking her head whenever Marie-Jean walked by for a few weeks. When Cat had asked Evelyn about it, she'd simply shrugged, explaining that she hadn't known about all her mother's struggles because she'd been protected from most of it.

And so for this reason, both girls were sitting in English class, listening to their otherworldly English teacher discuss Macbeth while he wore a skull hat and a velvet cape. Oh well, Cat thought, not even a full year left and then we're free to move on. She reluctantly returned her attention to what was happening in the classroom and realized that people were starting to pack up their books and leave.  

Sweet, the end of the day is finally here!  

Evelyn looked over, eyebrows raised slightly. "So, was it a good dream? Where were you for the last twenty minutes of class? Somewhere warm, I hope. Maybe with a beach and a drink with an umbrella?" 

Cat laughed a little louder than what was appropriate, blushing when some of the nearby students looked over curiously.

"No, nothing that relaxing. I was just replaying everything that happened last year with Dub in San Francisco and wondering what to expect this year. I mean, after Declan trying to kill everyone in grade ten at the play, then Dub trying to steal the souls from everyone at New Years, I'm a little concerned this year will be more of the same. Have you had any unusual dreams lately?"  

Evelyn shook her head, pursing her lips in thought. "Nope, nothing for a few months now. Just the couple last year around the same time that you were having your scary dreams, after you destroyed Dub. I'm wondering if it was just aftershocks from defeating Dub? Maybe that was it?"  

Cat sighed, twirling her long red hair around a finger absently. "I wish. That would be awesome, but I think that we'll have to face whatever that tree thing was. It's been bothering me that I don't know more about what it is." 

She thought about the horrible dream she'd had for days following the defeat of Dub, in which a gnarled and ancient looking tree dripped blood and screamed vile threats at her. Cat shuddered as she recalled the misshapen face in the centre of the trunk, with its cold obsidian eyes and jagged shark-like teeth, then quickly clamped down on the memory. 

Evelyn nodded, appearing to understand why Cat was upset. Evelyn had also dreamt of the tree and because her abilities were much stronger in the psychic realm, she'd been able to see more than Cat, although not enough to have more detailed information. Vanessa and Mai were completely in the dark, knowing nothing other than what the girls had passed on to them. Vanessa's air powers and Mai's abilities as a water dragon made them very powerful, but they didn't have any psychic component to their gifts. Neither Vanessa nor Mai had ever had prophetic dreams the way Cat had on occasion, or like the ones Evelyn frequently experienced.  

Evelyn stood up, slinging her bag over her shoulder and motioning to the door.

"Come on, let's go. There's no point in worrying about what could be coming if we aren't getting anything new to go on. Nothing's happening right now. The one thing I do know after all this time is that if something's going to happen, we'll get information when we need it somehow. If nothing else, Robin's pretty good at stirring the pot right around the time that things are ready to escalate." 

"Good point."  

Robin Goodfellow, also known as Pan, Puck, the Greenman of the forest, and whatever other names people had given him for the last few millennia wherever he'd existed, was always nearby when the shit hit the fan. He was funny and charismatic, full of riddles and half-truths for the girls to attempt to figure out, but he always somehow managed to come through for them. 

Cat gathered her things and the two girls started to walk out of the classroom. The other students had already left and Cat and Evelyn had fallen behind the stream. They were almost at the door when Mr. Grayson stopped them, exhibiting his usual exuberance.

"Ladies! I wish to speak with you for a moment, if you have one to spare?" 

He looked at them, his head tilted to the side like an inquisitive bird.  

Cat and Evelyn stopped and smiled at him.

"Sure, Mr. Grayson. We have a spare right now. What would you like?"  

Cat genuinely liked him. He was her favourite teacher, partly due to his familiarity with the world of magic, but also because he was a little nuts. He wasn't just an ordinary eccentric English teacher though. Nope, he was a Ghillie Dhu, which was a type of forest elf. He had his own special gifts and had been instrumental in helping Evelyn develop her abilities before all the stuff happened with Dub. Mr. Grayson clapped his hands together in delight.

"Perfect! Well, I've been chatting with Master Robin lately and we have some exciting news to pass on. It appears that the next phase of your career balancing good and evil will take place not in North America this time, but across the Pond!"  

Evelyn and Cat both looked at him with confusion.

"Say what?" Evelyn asked bluntly, her dark brown eyes squinting skeptically up at their teacher. 

Cat felt as she'd just missed a giant chunk of conversation, since she had no idea what he was talking about.  

Mr. Grayson beamed at them. "Yes! You'll need to take a trip to the old country for this. Luckily, we put our heads together to figure out how this could be accomplished with your parents' permission, and decided that you'd both be getting a scholarship!"  

Cat's mouth dropped open. "Scholarship?" she managed to squeak out, from her suddenly dry throat. 

He nodded emphatically, handing each of the girls a pamphlet.

"Here, take these to your parents. Obviously, it needed to look official for school purposes, but to summarize what it says, we'll be putting you on a plane to Scotland for the next leg of the war. Don't worry, it's all on the up and up. I still have many contacts over there. You'll get a good educational experience and probably work a lot harder than if I were the one handing out the assignments." 

He paused, no doubt noting that the girls dubious expressions hadn't dissipated. "I can help with your parents if they have any questions." 

He abruptly brushed the chalk off his hands. "Toodles!" he said, before he vanished.    

Cat and Evelyn looked at each other, then at the pamphlets in their hands. 

"What just happened here?" asked Cat, scratching her head. She felt as if she'd been trapped in the eye of a hurricane again. Not an unusual feeling for her following conversations with Mr. Grayson, but always a disorienting experience. 

Evelyn shrugged, simply accepting him as the strangest person they knew.

"Looks like maybe we'll get a bit of an out from grade twelve after all? Possibly a trip to the UK as well. I don't know about you, but things are looking up, in my opinion."  

Cat looked back at the paper in her hands, quickly scanning the details. 

Scholarship program for Shakespearian studies, Grade 12 abroad program.

Held in conjunction with the University of Edinburgh.

Dr. Robert Brown

Room 3.10

50 George Square

Edinburgh

EH9 9LH

Cat shook her head in bemusement, unable to concentrate further on the details, noting a few pictures of buildings that looked like castles before looking at Evelyn.

"I have no idea what this means for us Evelyn, but I've always wanted to go to Scotland. " 

Evelyn grinned back at her and Cat bumped her friend's waiting fist.

"Like I said, things are looking up!"
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CHAPTER TWO
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By mutual agreement, the girls pulled up beside the small park close to their homes with the hope that they'd be able to see Robin in Summerland. While the trip to Scotland sounded exciting and both girls were thrilled with the idea of taking time off school, the reality of finances had smacked both of them in the face after discussing the opportunity in more depth on the drive home. While Cat's parents weren't struggling to get by since moving to Valleyview, they almost certainly didn't have the money for her to go on this kind of a trip. Evelyn's mom was barely meeting all their bills as it was. It had been Evelyn who’d pointed out the obvious problem and Cat had wilted when faced with the reality of the situation.

"I never even thought about money. Maybe it's part of the scholarship? You'd think that it would be included, what with the whole six weeks long thing."  

Cat looked hopefully at Evelyn, who shook her head.

"Even if they pay for our flight and rooms, there's always extra stuff that costs money."  

Cat nodded glumly. "You're right. Well, how can we afford to do this trip then? It's really too bad that being a good guy doesn't pay well." 

Cat became indignant as she thought about it more. "It's not fair!"  

Evelyn smiled sympathetically. "Why don't we see if Robin's around before we get upset. Maybe he can help us out, or at least give us a few more answers?" 

Cat raised an eyebrow. "Robin gives questions, not answers. But yeah, let's check out the park on the way home and see if he wants to talk to us."

––––––––
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WHICH WAS HOW THEY found themselves on the path leading to the grandfather tree as the sky was darkening to twilight on a cold winter's night. They'd texted to let their parents know where they were, since time moved so differently in Summerland. They always ran the risk of arriving back in their designated time and place days after they'd left and they didn't want their parents to worry about where they were. Cat and Evelyn arrived at the base of the tree and waited until the landscape changed. The tree transformed first, with the trunk elongating as they watched. Then a hole appeared at the base, growing bigger as they approached. Initially they had to crouch to get through, but the tunnel under the tree enlarged as they walked until they emerged into a verdant paradise, with flowers, long grass, and birds singing in the summer tree branches around them. 

As always, Cat felt a sense of peace fill her, full of wonder at the beauty and warmth of the fairy glade. Sometimes, she felt she could happily live in this clearing forever, forgetting the struggles of daily life. She knew this was a feeling she needed to guard against, since it had been known to cause humans to get lost and never go home. As they warmed themselves in the glow of a sun that they'd never seen, Cat heard a little boy laughing at them from behind a tree trunk, then watched as he darted out to stand before them.

"Hello, Sir Robin. Thank you for meeting with us this fine day. Mr. Grayson said you've spoken with him and gifted us with a trip to your land?" 

Cat bowed low, speaking as respectfully as she could. Her father always impressed upon her how powerful and important Robin was, even though he appeared in the form of a rascally eight-year-old nut-brown boy with dark brown almond shaped eyes and unruly, curly hair. 

Evelyn bowed as well, although with a little less obvious respect. Her relationship with Robin was different, more personal. Since walking with her in her dreams the year before and helping her remain sane and emotionally intact, she'd considered Robin to be her special friend and protector. Cat wasn't sure exactly how, but she knew that there was something precious about the relationship, deeper than the usual connection one would expect between a mentor and student. She supposed it had something to do with all those hours spent in the horror dreamscape before Mr. Grayson had shown Evelyn how to control them, but hadn't wanted to ask her. It seemed private and she knew that if Evelyn had wanted to talk about it, she would have done so already.

Robin twinkled at the girls, his dimpled cheeks and shiny white teeth glinting before he spoke. 

"Hello, my lovelies! I'm happy to see you on such a beautiful Summerland day. What brings you here?"  

Evelyn smiled before she spoke, sounding almost bashful. 

"We're thrilled about the idea of a trip to Scotland, but I'm not sure if I can afford to go. It's a lot of money, and well," said Evelyn, her voice faltering slightly before she continued. "I just don't have the resources to pay for it."  

Robin looked at her, strangely serious yet with a compassionate expression Cat couldn't remember ever seeing on his face before.

"My dear, never fear. I wouldn't ask you to go if I didn't think you could. I've anticipated that you may hit this snag, as money is a such a very human problem. And so I have planned for it."  

As Cat watched, she noticed Robin was holding small bag. She'd never seen him carry anything before. As Robin held the bag out to Evelyn, she felt her mouth drop open.

"No way!" Cat gasped.  

Evelyn almost shrieked as she held the heavy bag, having opened it to see it full to the top with coins and papers. As she pulled one out, Cat noted that it was a British pound and smiled.

"Why Robin, that is so kind of you to provide for us. How can we thank you?"   

Cat waited for him to answer and wasn't disappointed with his response.

"Why, you can beat back the darkness again, of course! This particular foe has blighted my land for centuries and now the time is coming where it will try to rise and create more havoc. I wish to have it gone, permanently, before this happens, and so I shall entrust you to this mission."  

Evelyn and Cat both nodded, still stunned by the bag of money in front of them, but not surprised to hear the reason for its presence.

"Thank you, Robin," said Cat. "We shall do our best to aid you in this mission. This will help a lot, with our very human problems, of course."  

Evelyn bowed her head in thanks, accepting the bag and tucking it into her backpack, then looping her straps back over her shoulder. Cat noticed her stumble a little under the new weight.  

Robin beamed at them again, springing at Evelyn and giving her a quick and unexpected peck on the cheek before he bounced away, calling over his shoulder before he disappeared.

"Take care, lovelies. I will see you soon." 

Then he was gone, bounded away to wherever it was he went in between cryptic visits with the girls. They looked at each other, Evelyn absently rubbing her cheek in amusement before she pulled out the bag again, opening it so they could both examine it's contents. They sighed.

"So, how much do you think is in there?" Cat asked.

Evelyn shrugged. "No idea. Probably not enough to cover everything, but like you said, I'm sure the plane tickets are part of the 'scholarship', so I'd imagine it's just enough to get us by. Robin's very predictable that way."  

Evelyn smiled down at the bag and patted it fondly. "Such a silly boy. I could just squeeze him!" 

Cat laughed at her friend's affectionate look. 

"Well, he's gone now, so we should get home as well. We can plan the rest of the trip later."  

Evelyn nodded and headed back to the tree. "Yes, let's go. I need to tell my mom about everything."  

Cat took a breath, thinking about the day's events. 

"Yeah, I've got a lot of filling in to do at home for my parents too."  

They took a last look around, before going back through to the cooler, darker human world, the tree closing like a door behind them.

"No way!" Vanessa practically shrieked into the phone later that night. 

"You get to take English in Scotland? What the hell? How did I miss that opportunity?"  

Cat smiled, lying upside down on her bed, wearing her cozy pjs while she did homework and talked to her sister. She'd been texting Vanessa, as their mother had finally caved in and allowed Cat to have her own cell phone for grade twelve, considering that she'd saved the world and now had a driver's license. Vanessa had promptly called her after Cat had mentioned a study abroad program. Now they'd been talking for twenty minutes, with a lot of high pitched, extremely excited noises coming from Cat's very jealous big sister.

"Yes, it looks like it!" said Cat. "It's only supposed to be for six weeks, right after the end of the first semester. So I've still got an entire month before we leave, but it sounds amazing, based on the information I've been able to find on the program. Mom is really excited too. It's like she thinks I'm artistic or something. She's too busy being proud and calling all of our distant relatives to brag to ask me about the details. I think Dad suspects it's a bit of a ruse, but he just gave me a list of places I need to visit, based on ancestors and stuff. If I don't visit a few specific castles he'll be pretty upset."  

Vanessa laughed. "That sounds about right. Well, listen. Tell me when the dates are and I'll see how I can make it over there. I'm guessing you'll need all of us if we're fighting another big bad evil again. I'll rearrange my schedule and take time off when you guys are there. And of course, I'll definitely tell Mai everything."  

"That would be wonderful, Vanessa. I've missed you guys so much! I hope everything works out so that you can come too."  

The girls talked for a bit longer, Vanessa doing the lion's share as usual. Nothing new was going on for the girls outside of the trip, so once Cat's information was exhausted, Vanessa said goodbye, leaving Cat to sit on her bed, lost in her thoughts again. 

One thought remained clear to her throughout all the excitement. The fantastic trip to the land of her ancestors was all part of what would likely be a very dangerous experience. They may not all come out of it in one piece. Her excitement thus tempered, Cat turned out her light, drifting off into sleep after mulling over the day's events in her head and dreaming of a far away place.
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CHAPTER THREE
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Cat and Evelyn were both terrified and exhilarated as they hugged their parents goodbye at the airport. Neither girl had been on a plane before, let alone a giant aircraft that would be crossing an ocean.

"You have your wallet and passport, right? And your money belt? Just in case?" 

Mindy McLean fussed around Cat, attempting to straighten her jacket and the strap on her bag. Cat shrugged off her mother as gently as she could, patting her hand.

"Yes, Mom, I have everything. And I have my cell and the plan that we set up for the UK. I promise I'll text when we land for sure, okay? We'll be fine."  

Her mom sighed, smiling at her sadly. "I know you will. But even though I know that you're a strong capable young woman, you're still my baby. Mommy loves you and I'd keep you locked in a safe room if it was allowed and not considered child abuse."  

Cat smiled at her mom, noting her suspiciously sparkly eyes, and gave her a tighter-than-usual hug. "I love you too, Mom." 

Cat looked over her mother's shoulder to see her dad smiling with a hint of mist in his own eyes. He quickly blinked, replacing the moisture with a twinkle.

"I'm really jealous, you know that, right? I haven't been to the UK since I was about eighteen. Make sure you listen to the teachers while you're there. And be careful. Try not to burn anyone alive that doesn't deserve it, okay?"  

He said the last part in a light, teasing tone, but Cat felt her face turn red to match her long hair and she looked around to make sure that no one was listening. Luckily, the Valleyview airport was pretty quiet at six am and there were few people around to notice her turn into a tomato. 

"Don't worry Dad, I'll be careful. We'll be in touch as soon as we land."  

Cat gave her dad a hug, inhaling his familiar aftershave and realizing it would be over a month until she had the chance to do that again. She felt a lump form in her throat. While generally an independent and solitary girl, Cat loved her parents and had never been away from them for longer than a week or two for camp when she was younger, or for the odd weekend when she went to visit her sister a few hours from home. She also hated that, ever since Declan had put her parents in the hospital two years earlier, she found herself worrying about them when she wasn't around. She knew they were fine without her, but the fact that she'd be far away over the ocean gave her a sharp pang with the memory of that day.

She sniffed back a few tears of her own and stepped back, giving both her parents a brave smile. She looked at Evelyn, who was giving her own mother a bear hug at that moment. The two girls said their final goodbyes to their parents and proceeded through security, looking back to see the three adults standing at the gate, Mindy and Marie-Jean giving each other a comforting hug, while Peter stood stoically beside them. With a last wave, the girls entered the first checkpoint, before their parents disappeared from view. 

A few minutes later, Cat and Evelyn were looking out the window at the gate, waiting for their plane to arrive. It wasn't busy, so there were lots of seats as well as a few places to grab food and drinks nearby, but they stood instead, watching the planes as they landed and took off. 

Evelyn took a deep breath before exhaling slowly. "So, here we are, on our way to a new country. Don't tell anyone I said this to you because I'll totally deny it, but I'm kind of scared." 

Cat looked at her friend, then leaned into her shoulder with a small bump.

"Don't worry, Evelyn. This conversation never happened. Also, I'm scared too. I'm sort of counting on you to keep me safe. You're the cool-kid-extrovert, remember? I'm supposed to be quiet and hang back while you deal with all the strangers for me."  

Evelyn laughed, lightly pushing Cat away. 

"Fool. You're the strongest person I know. You don't need me for that."  

"Okay, how about this? We'll help each other when we get scared and overwhelmed. Deal?" Cat said, holding out her hand to shake on it.

Evelyn nodded and took her hand, giving it a decisive pump.

"Deal. Now, let's go find somewhere to sit. Our plane doesn't leave for awhile."      

Cat followed Evelyn to a nearby cluster of chairs, still looking at the planes outside as they flew away. It was going to be a grand new adventure, and Cat was looking forward to spreading her own wings.

––––––––
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BY THE TIME THE GIRLS arrived at Heathrow Airport, they were completely wiped out. The trip had taken them about sixteen hours of flying time. They'd had to fly an hour to get to Los Angeles, and then it was almost twelve hours from Los Angeles, as well as a layover, plus a huge time change. In the end, they'd somehow lost an entire day. Cat checked in with her parents as promised. Since London was eight hours ahead of them in Valleyview, the text she sent to her mom was met quickly with a happy face emoji. Cat sent a kissy face back, letting her mom know that they were catching a van that had been chartered for them across the country up to Scotland and that she'd text when she got to their final destination. Her mother, happy that the plane had landed safety, sent another kiss and said she'd talk to Cat tomorrow. Evelyn, after similarly informing her mother, looked at Cat.

"God, I'm so tired! Let's go see if our ride is here. At least we didn't have any delays, but an entire day of flying and sitting in tiny chairs isn't cool."  

Cat agreed, replying with a small amount of snarkiness of her own. "Well, at least you're short. I think my legs are permanently cramped from sitting in those smurf-sized seats. Not to mention the food cart hitting me in the knees about thirty times." 

Cat rubbed her knees, wincing at the memory, as Evelyn smirked.

"Your fault for being so freakishly tall. I stopped growing at a perfect size."  

She smoothed down her shirt, giving a coquettish pout at her much taller friend from her more petite five feet, four inch frame.  

Cat stuck out her tongue and stood up, starting to walk away in a pretend huff after grabbing her suitcase. Evelyn laughed, grabbed her bags, and together they walked toward the exit signs. They passed along many motorized walkways inside the terminal before finally reaching the exit, seeing a wide variety of people dressed in many different styles and speaking many languages she didn't understand. Finally they walked outside into a giant plume of smoke, where Cat found herself having a coughing spell. So much for the fresh air she'd been looking forward to. Smoking wasn't that common anywhere she'd lived, but as the terminal building was smoke-free, it made sense that people would light up the minute they got out after a long flight. Heck, she'd didn't smoke but Cat certainly felt the need for something to help her relax after their grueling flight. 

Scanning the crowd, Cat's gaze finally fell on a small woman holding a card that read 'Catherine McLean and Evelyn Baptiste'. Cat reflexively flipped into her aura vision, as she always did now whenever she met someone new, and felt her breath catch.       

No. Way!  

She turned to Evelyn, gesturing at the woman as subtly as she could.

"Do you see that?" she hissed. 

"You mean the giant sign with my name on it? Um, yeah? Thanks?"  

Cat shook her head impatiently. "No, look closer. Do you see her aura?"  

Evelyn turned to look at the woman and Cat saw her start with surprise when Evelyn noticed what Cat had seen, before turning back with wide eyes.

"She has power. Like, a lot of it!"  

Cat nodded. "Yeah and her aura's green. I haven't seen any like that before. I wonder if she knows? Do you think she's one of the contacts Mr. Grayson was talking about?"      

Evelyn shrugged as she continued to examine the woman. 

"I don't know. He's almost as bad as Robin about actually telling us anything. He literally told us the bare minimum and just kept saying that everything would unfold in due time. Let's play it cool for now. Once we get a little more familiar with her, maybe we can ask."  

Cat nodded and they walked over to meet the woman. When they got closer, they realized that she was a lot younger than she'd initially appeared. In fact, she looked close to their own age of late teens. When she noticed them approaching, the woman straightened up from where she'd been slouching against the hood of a small van.
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