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      One of my favorite customers leaves with a smile on her face and a bag of goodies in her hand. I love my little store. I had hoped when I moved to Durham that opening this witch shop would prove as lucrative as the numbers said it would. A few short years later it is all I had hoped for and more. My shop is not just supporting itself, it is thriving and more than supporting itself and me.

      My customers love the energy I have poured into making this the best little witch shop ever. Now that mom has calmed down on the whole you need to have a man thing, my life is the best it has ever been. My cell rings and I look down to see it is mom. How does she know? She always manages to call during a quiet time at the shop, when I have no excuse not to answer. As I stare at the phone, debating on answering, the ring gets louder. More strident. Ugh. She’s going to blow my speaker.

      I hit the button to answer and then put her on speaker so I can continue dusting the figurines. “Hi Mom. What can I do for you?”

      “Hello Aria! You act like I only call when I want something from you, you’re my daughter. I love you and I want to hear from you. I want to know how my darling girl is getting along in the big city. Have you met any nice, attractive men with jobs? Started working on my first grandchild?”

      My eyes roll as she repeats her usual spiel. “No mother, no men. No grandchildren. Still happily single. How are you? How’s Dad? Amira? Aunt Kaylynn?” I ask about everyone in the hope that she will focus on them and forget about my perceived shortcomings.

      “They’re all doing just fine. Hoping to see you when you come in for the Christmas holiday.”

      “What? Mom, I have a business to run, I can’t just run off.” I know it isn’t going to work, but I have to try it every year.

      “You close the store for a week every year, I know better. We will be seeing you for the Christmas holiday, or I will drive to Durham and collect you. This time, I expect to see whoever it is you are dating that you have been keeping secret from all of us.”

      “What? Mom, really, there’s no one. I swear.”

      Her voice takes on the mom tone and I know it would do as much good for me to try to push a mountain as to try to convince her that I do not have a boyfriend. I really don’t though, lovers don’t count.

      “Aria Maria Belancore, I’m only going to say this once. You will be here for the holidays and you will bring the young man you have been hiding from us for months.” Click.

      She hung up on me! What do I do now? She must have cast a spell to find out about Leroy. But we aren’t together! We just get together occasionally. This is not good. This is so not good. What is mom going to do if I don’t produce a man I have been dating for months?

      She is going to put a damn love spell on me so that I find my ‘true love,’ that’s what she’s going to do. I don’t need that. I have a good life here. I don’t want to give up my freedom for some sausage and a ring. I definitely don’t want to have a baby! There will be no watermelon size heads coming from this womb.

      What am I going to do? I pace my shop. Movement helps me think. How am I going to put her off for a while longer? I can’t bring Leroy. That would give him completely the wrong idea and I do not need that headache. He is a really sweet guy, but the only place we are good is in bed. He thinks witches are a hoax and I think he is out of his mind with his conspiracy theories. But he is really great in bed and doesn’t bring up moving forward ever since I told him that was a no go. Taking him to moms would have him proposing to me before we had been there twenty-four hours. In frustration, I close the store and head home for the night.
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      Back in my apartment I grab the ingredients for tacos from my fridge. I love tacos. They are the perfect fast food for me. Meat in the microwave with the tortilla over the bowl, and I start throwing my taco fixings into another bowl. It is probably sacrilege or something to do it this way but I feel like it is expedient and functional. I cook a bunch of meat and chop veggies once a week. If I decide to change it up, the same things work for stir-fry. The problem with mom and this visit is still frying my brain as I throw everything together and eat my fill. Tacos safely in my belly I decide to have a bath. Maybe that will help.

      Looking into my herb cabinet I pull out a branch of rosemary for mental powers, goldenrod for divination, and some lavender for peace, then a little eucalyptus just because I like the smell and it does clear the sinuses.  I pull the rosemary leaves from the branch and drop them into a little muslin bag. A couple spoons of the lavender and goldenrod have the bag set. Putting away the rest I take the bag and the one branch of eucalyptus into the bathroom with me. I live in the downtown area, so my apartment is an older home converted into apartments. This is great for me because they wanted to preserve the look of the house and I got a huge clawfoot tub for my bathing pleasure. Tying the bag I drop it in and grab a hair tie to secure the eucalyptus to the spigot. The water heater here is an on-demand type, it doesn’t even hesitate with the filling of the tub. Moments later I am stepping into a tub of steamy water with a sigh. This is the life.

      Laying there in the tub I let my mind drift away to seek the answer to my problem knowing that this is the kind of thing I would tell any of my patrons to do for their own problems.

      Like lightening out of the blue I sit straight up in the tub, I have it! I’ll find a guy on a dating app, convince him to pretend to be my boyfriend for the holidays and then we go our separate ways. Yes! If I add a little spell to help it along and make sure he forgets me after New Years, that will be just so much better! I will have a guarantee that he forgets me and mom will have her dream. I will just wait a few months after Christmas and tell her we broke up. He had to move out of country for work. Yes. That will be perfect.

      Grabbing my phone from where it rests, I download the first dating app I can find on my phone and set up a profile. The Christmas holiday is not that far off. I have to find a man for the holidays. Ten minutes and three selfies later I am in business. I start browsing through guys and hit a like on some that feel like they just might do. Shortly after that I begin to feel drowsy so I drain the tub and take myself off to bed.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Three

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      The next morning I scroll the dating app as I sip my coffee in the kitchen. I see potentials, and I have some messages to check but nothing is sparking my interest so far. Maybe I need to ease up on my standards? I think they are good but I am not seeing a guy that quite fits them. I need a guy I can tolerate, maybe even like through the duration of Christmas and to New Years Eve, because why not have a date to start the year off with? He needs to live across town from me even the fringe of Raleigh would be great. Can’t be in any of my social circles, which means no witches. He needs to be looking for something short term, nothing serious. He needs to either not have family or just not be planning to visit them this year, I don’t want to keep anyone from visiting their family that wants to visit them. And he should be handsome because a tight butt never hurt anyone.
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