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        This gift doesn’t belong to you.

      

        

      
        After being struck with a quick glimpse of the future, Kathy feels excited that her powers are growing. But as the visions begin to pick up in frequency and completely debilitate her to the point of physical exhaustion, she knows that something is seriously wrong.

      

        

      
        Seeing the way that this new power is nearly killing her sister, Samantha discovers that the new power isn’t a growth in Kathy’s magical abilities, but rather a power that was given to Kathy by a psychic on the run. When Samantha tracks down that psychic, she convinces her to help Kathy, on one condition: Samantha must first help the psychic.

      

        

      
        With no other choice, Samantha is left to help the psychic before she can help alleviate the pain in her sister. And her only hope is that she can trust the psychic to make good on her word.

      

        

      
        Psychic is a short story in the Coven series, which is part of the Art of Magic universe, containing the Lost By Magic and the Under the Moon series.
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          - MAY 1990 -

        

      

    

    
      There were limited options for someone without a car in this part of the city. Kathy’s lunch break was only half an hour and, after taking time to actually eat, that only left her about ten or fifteen minutes to walk over to the gas station on the corner and grab a snack and a drink to help her get through the second half of the day.

      The door dinged when she stepped into the convenience store.

      “Hey! Pretty lady!” the cashier said when she walked in. He was an Indian man who spoke with a thick accent and broken English. When Kathy first started coming into the store, she was initially offended by his repeated comments on her looks. Now, however, she knew that he was simply trying to pay her a compliment.

      She smiled. “Hey, Ram. How’s business?”

      “Is good. Gas and cigarette sell like hotcakes.”

      Welcome to America, she thought to herself as she smirked at his turn of phrase.

      Kathy grabbed a pack of gum and a bottle of ginger ale and set it on the counter. Her eyes lingered over the bag of chips, but she decided better of it. Her morning runs had been cut short lately with her early start time at the dental office. If she took up junk food on top of that, Ram might not call her pretty lady anymore.

      “No more?” Ram asked her.

      She sighed. “No. That’ll be all. How much?”

      Ram scanned both items then hit a button on the register. It dinged before the total appeared on the screen facing Kathy.

      “Dollar forty-five,” Ram said.

      She dug in her wallet and pulled out two singles and handed them over. He dug for the change and handed it back to her.

      “Thanks, Ram. I hope you sell a lot more gas and cigarettes.”

      He grinned widely. “Thank you, pretty lady. Good day!”

      Kathy tucked the bottle of pop under her arm and grabbed the pack of gum along with her change. She fumbled to get it all back in her wallet as she walked toward the door. She didn’t see the woman walking in at the same time until they bumped into each other.

      “Oh, I’m sorry!” Kathy said.

      “Don’t worry about it,” the woman replied. She stepped aside to let Kathy walk out.

      She hurried back to the office with a minute to spare before her break was officially over.

      “Oh good, you’re back.” Shirley sat at the desk that was usually Kathy’s domain. A woman leaned against the counter with her wallet in her hands. “This lady is a new patient of ours. How do I process her intake form again?”

      Kathy set her ginger ale on the desk and pulled up a chair next to Shirley. “Have you given her this form to fill out for her medical history.” She pulled a piece of paper from a plastic inbox tucked under the counter on the desk.

      “I have it right here,” the woman said.

      “And you’ve already taken down her name, address, and contact information?”

      Shirley nodded. “What else am I missing? I know there’s something, but I can’t remember⁠—”

      “Insurance.” Kathy looked up at the patient. “Do you have a copy of your insurance card?”

      The woman pulled it out of her purse and handed it to Kathy. “Right here.”

      When Kathy went to take it from her, their fingers brushed against each other and suddenly Kathy felt herself being transported away from the sterile dental office and into a comfortable home.

      To Kathy’s surprise, she saw the woman—the patient who just handed her the card—dressed casually in sweatpants and her hair pulled up. But she walked around the house, throwing clothes into a laundry basket and yelling at a man in the same room.

      Her husband?

      Kathy couldn’t hear what they were saying, but they were very clearly in a heated conversation. Likely a marital argument. Judging from the state of the house, it was probably over tidying up their home and helping with the chores.

      Just as quickly as the vision came, it was gone and she was sitting in her usual chair at the office again.

      “Kathy, are you okay?” Shirley asked.

      When Kathy opened her eyes, she saw both women staring at her. “Fine. I’m fine.” She shook her head to clear it. “Uh, Shirley, just scan this so we have a copy—make sure to do both sides.” Kathy used the desk and the back of the chair to ease herself up onto her feet. “I’m going to go sit down for a few minutes. I’ll be back in a bit.”

      She grabbed her bottle of ginger ale and escaped back to the break room. She felt completely okay. The vision had been almost like a head rush, but it has passed.

      Lowering herself onto the couch in the break room, Kathy opened her bottle and took a sip. And that’s when the thought occurred to her: I have a new power.
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      Samantha walked in the front door with Josh on her hip. She had her own bag slung across her body on her left shoulder and Josh’s diaper bag spread across her body on her right shoulder. She felt like a human pack-mule and couldn’t wait to put Josh down and get the bags off of her.

      The door was unlocked, meaning that someone was home, although Samantha doubted it was Steven. He had called her to say he needed to stay a half an hour later to finish up an account he was working on. That meant that Samantha needed to run to daycare to pick up Josh on her way home, meaning that she arrived home nearly forty-five minutes later than she usually did.

      Managing work and motherhood was still a work in progress. She was exhausted and felt a mix of emotions running through her: immense love, guilt, and worry.

      “Hello?” Samantha called into the house. She set Josh on the floor long enough to pull the bags off of her and set them by the door.
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