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NOTE: THE FOLLOWING is an excerpt from King Roan (Book 1). If you are familiar with this story, please feel free to skip to Chapter One. If you are new to the series, here is a brief history of The Eternal Knot Necklace.

...A long time ago once a year, nine holy men, each from different religious sects, gathered to worship with one another and confirm their friendships. During these visits, they noticed a great need to help others find true love or a soul mate. They decided to bless nine unique rocks, with the power to find a true and unselfish love for the person who possessed it. When the sacred rock was in the presence of the holder's soul mate, the stone would vibrate and emit a low hum that only the couple would notice.

They were cautious about using this new power. However, they saw great possibilities with these stones. As holy men, they provided them for use carefully and sparingly, they were concerned about how they could affect lives of others. And didn’t want using the stones to remove the opportunity to choose for those involved.

At another one of these gatherings, they noticed everyone used the same knot as a symbol of their devotion, the Eternal Knot. They all believed this knot held a potent power for good and being continual in its design with no beginning and no end; it represented eternity, wisdom, compassion, and the spiritual path that flowed through life. In other words, all things we should strive for in this life. Over the next year, they each fashioned a metal knot, in the same design, this would be another way to solidify their friendships.

At the next gathering, they laid their stones on the table next to the Eternal Knots. One of the holy men noticed the stones emitted more power when they were placed in the center of the Eternal Knot. So, they attached the stones to the eternal knot necklaces; this also provided an easier way to carry the sacred stones.

They were standing in a circle admiring each other's necklaces when the last holy man placed his necklace around his neck; there was a brilliant purple flash of light and an almost deafening boom. The combined forces of the stones and knots, exploded when joined together. This force was so powerful it transported all of them to the location of their Creator, unharmed, of course. They were warned at that time to separate the stones from the Eternal Knots because mankind was not ready for this type of power. But they thought they could control it.

However, they were unable to control their power. They separated the stones from the knot and buried them.

There was a legend told, prophesied by holy men of long ago; ‘One day in the future, nine women, who all value love and life will be given a chance to change not only their lives but the lives of all whom they will come in contact with. These friends will unknowingly combine the Eternal Knots and the sacred stones again, unleashing an unheard of power that will transport them to the destination of their soul mate or true love. They will be tested, for this is an eternal love. They must be willing to go anywhere and give up everything for this love; it must be a selfless love. These women will change the world in a time not of their own and through their love, and diligence lives will be saved from greed and pain.’

One cool spring day in the 1960’s an archaeologist unearthed a site in Ireland, where nine beautiful Eternal Knots were found. No one had any idea as to why they were buried or when only that they were in perfect condition. The archaeologist could not find anyone interested in his findings, so he sold them cheap to an antique store in San Antonio, Texas where they stayed for the next fifty or so years.

Now, is the time for the Prophecy to be fulfilled! Nine women. Nine Stones. Nine Eternal Knots. Eighteen lives are about to change dramatically.

Join Raven, Samantha, Mackenzie, Gabriella, Camellia, Roseanna, Jessica, Lillian, and Aurora, for their adventures through time in search of true love.
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Chapter One
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‘BEEP, BEEP, BEEP...’ Raven rolled over and grabbed her phone off the nightstand next to the bed. ‘Why do babies always choose to be born in the middle of the night, and especially on nights I go to bed late,’ she thought, as she tried to find the right button to answer her new phone.

“Hello,” Raven answered, trying not to sound annoyed. She loved her job, just not as much, at three in the morning as she did at ten.

“I am sorry to bother you, but I think the baby is coming now, instead of next week. We’re on the way to the hospital,” the voice on the other end said in a panic.

“Take a deep breath and breathe. Johnny, your wife, and baby will be okay. I just need to get dressed; I am only three minutes from the hospital. I’ll probably get there before you. Ask Paula, how far apart the contractions are?” Raven said as she tried to find her left shoe.

“She says they are eight minutes apart. They were ten minutes apart when she woke me up and told me it was time to go. They are getting closer. I really hope we make it to the hospital in time because I have no idea what to do. What am I going to do...?” Johnny rambled.

“Johnny, please calm down and concentrate on driving. Paula doesn’t need you panicking. I am going out the door right now, how far away are you from the hospital?” Raven informed him.

“According to Paula, we are six minutes away if I don’t hit any red lights.”

“You have plenty of time, just relax, and drive safely. I’ll see you in a few minutes. Bye,” Raven said, as she disconnected the call.

‘I really need to change to a new ringtone, that one scares me every time it goes off. But with this one I never have to worry about sleeping through it,’ Raven muttered to herself. As she climbed into her old, beat up compact car.

Her friends and family always teased her about driving such an old car. Raven didn’t care, as long as it still ran, because it was paid for. She could think of so many other things she wanted to spend her money on. Like, paying off the school loans she had acquired, becoming a midwife.

After she arrived at the hospital, she quickly parked her car and jogged in from the parking lot. Raven entered the hospital through the emergency room because it had the only doors unlocked this time of night. She took the stairs to the second floor, not only was it faster, but she needed the exercise.

“Hi, Cindy. How’s everything tonight? Quiet I hope. Paula and Johnny Hanson are on their way in; her contractions are under ten minutes apart. Johnny’s starting to do that first-time father freak out thing, so be prepared,” Kendra said to Cindy at the nurse's desk.

“Yeah, it has been quiet all night. It is just like you to bring the party,” Cindy laughed. “I’ll help get things ready for you. Hopefully, it will be a fast, smooth delivery.” She added as she rushed down the hallway.

This was Raven’s favorite part of her job. She loved bringing new life into the world and holding those precious little bundles of life for the first time.

Someday she hoped to find a man like the ones in the romance novels she enjoyed reading. If she had a choice, she would like to live back in Regency England. Oh, to be alive at the time of her favorite book, ‘Pride and Prejudice’ by Jane Austen. Sometimes she allowed herself to fall into a fantasy world, where she joined Elizabeth Bennet and Mr. Darcy.

“Raven, I have everything ready for you in birthing room three,” Cindy said, startling Raven out of her daydream.

Just at that moment, the Hanson’s arrived, and there was no time for anything else.
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IT WAS FOUR IN THE afternoon, and Raven had been awake for 13 hours, after having only 3 hours of sleep the previous night, and 4 hours the night before that. It was all worth it when she looked down at that precious baby in her arms.

Paula did an excellent job delivering their adorable little boy, even after, her husband passed out on her. At least, they could revive him a couple of minutes before his son arrived.

Raven needed to check with a couple more expectant mothers and make sure that everyone was still doing fine. After making the calls, she phoned her office and asked if she had any other appointments for the day. There were only two patients scheduled. However, they were both new, and she didn’t want to cancel the appointments with them. She feared, they would find another midwife, and she really couldn’t afford to lose the potential income!

Raven walked across the parking lot to her office. The location afforded her the convenience of not having to drive across town, and since the parking lot was across the street, she wouldn’t need to move her car either.

[image: image]

AFTER MEETING WITH both patients, she gathered her things; it was finally time to go home. On her way out of the office door, her cell phone rang.

“Hey Rave, how are you doing? Girlfriend.”

“Oh, hi Gabby, I am so tired right now. I was up at three this morning for a delivery and just finished seeing patients. I’m going home, take a long hot shower, and then climb right into bed. What’s up?”

“I have some great news. You know how everyone’s always telling me that I will never win anything big when I go to the casinos? Well, I went yesterday and guess what?” Gabriella rattled not waiting for a reply from Raven. “I’ll tell you what because you will never guess. I won the progressive jackpot! I won $500,000! Did you hear me?”

“You are kidding, right?” Raven answered when she got the opportunity.

“No, I am not kidding you. I actually won!” Gabriella screamed.

Raven was trying to be happy for her friend, even though a little part of her was jealous, “So, what are you going to do with the money?”

“Here is the best part. I am going to go on a tour of England. You know London, Stonehenge, and Derbyshire...” said Gabriella trailing off.

“I am jealous of you, and you haven’t even got the money or the tickets yet. You know that’s where I plan on taking my first trip when I am out of debt. I’ll try not to be mad at you; since you are one of my best friends,” Raven said, trying hard to be happy for her!

“Oh, I am sorry; I forgot to tell you the best part. It’s true, we have been best friends since middle school, and I just finished calling everyone else.”

Raven interrupted her, “So, I am the last one you called instead of the first? Are you trying to get me mad at you girlfriend?”

“Will you let me finish! I am going to take everyone to Europe with me. All nine of us are going on a dream vacation. So, Rave, what do you think?”

Silence...

“Rave?”

Silence...

“Raven!”

“I can’t believe...You’re taking all of us with you. That will cost a fortune,” Raven said softly at the end.

“Good thing I won a fortune! Isn't it? Aren’t you excited? Rave?” Gabriella questioned, a little disappointed.

Sniff, sniff.

“Rave, are you okay? You’re not crying, are you?”

“I am so happy; I don’t have words to express how excited and grateful I am to have such a wonderful friend as you. Thank you so much. If you were here, I would be hugging you right now.” Raven sniffed, trying to hold back the tears.

“Girl, you are going to make me cry now. Stop it. No more mushy stuff,” Gabriella sniffed also.

Raven finally broke the pregnant silence, “Okay, now that I have my composure again. When is this spectacular trip going to happen? You know I plan ahead because I always have patients to care for. I also need to arrange for a midwife to cover my patients while I am gone.”

“I will let you know as soon as I figure out what dates are best for everyone else. Send me a copy of your schedule, and I will coordinate everything. Ari gave me an idea, and I know you have a weird work schedule, but I want us to make a trip to San Antonio together. They have some cute antique stores there, and I was hoping that we could find something to make matching necklaces out of for our trip. I want it to be a kind of a sister-bonding thing. What do you think?”

“I think it sounds interesting as long as you don’t have tonight in mind,” Raven clarified.

“Oh, heavens no! I am thinking about Saturday morning. Cami, Rose, and Lilly have a late work shift that evening, but everyone is off that morning. I know we need to take a couple of cars and no offense to you, but yours will not be one of them. If we split up, we can all fit in three cars easily or we can all cram into two. What do you think?”

“Definitely, three cars and I can help pay for gas.”

“I’ll find out which two of the four others want to drive. That way if one of the three who has to work drives, then they can always leave early if they need to. Who do you think would want to drive? Sam, Mac, Ari, or Jessi?”

“I would start with asking Mac and Jessi, and then go from there. I would love to talk longer, but I’m back at my car now. And as you know, it isn’t equipped for hands-free talking, and I forgot my blue tooth this morning. I’ll send you my schedule as soon as I get home. Yes, even before my shower and my comfy bed that’s calling my name. Talk to you later, love ya,” Raven said.

“Love ya too and drive safely in that heap of junk,” Gabriella laughed as she hung up.

Raven smiled getting into her car to drive the short distance to her home.
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Chapter Two
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THREE MINUTES AFTER she left the parking lot Raven arrived back at her apartment. She hurried inside, pulled up her calendar on her laptop, and sent Gabriella a copy of it. Next, she grabbed an apple out of her fridge; she ate it on the way to the shower. At this point, she was so sleepy; she could hardly keep her eyes open.

Raven climbed into her comfortable bed ready to sleep when she spotted the book she had been reading lying on the nightstand. Oh well, it’ll just have to wait until tomorrow. Raven closed her eyes and found herself swiftly cocooned in a pleasant dream. It featured the upcoming trip, and her favorite fictional couple; the Darcy’s, and what it would be like if she lived at Pemberley.
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THE NEXT FEW DAYS PASSED in a blur, as several babies chose to come early. Thankfully, there were no more babies due for a couple of weeks. Raven loved every minute of it, even though she was exhausted.

Finally, Saturday arrived; Raven was excited, although the outing stopped her from sleeping in this morning. Raven met her friends at Camellia’s house since it was the halfway point for everyone. She also had enough parking for everyone to leave their cars.

Camellia, MacKenzie, and Jessica were the three chosen to drive. All the women climbed into their cars and drove the 20 minutes to the first antique store they planned on visiting.

All nine women walked into the first store and split up. They were looking for anything they could use as necklaces.

Samantha held up a jewelry piece that was unique, but no one liked the design. Everyone continued looking around; nothing in this store came close to what interested all of them. The problem was no one knew exactly what they were looking for.

Their search continued while they searched four other stores, and came up empty-handed.

Gabriella was trying to cheer up everyone, “Come on ladies, I know there is something out there that will work. I can feel it. I have one other place in mind, if we still have no luck, I can continue the search during the week in the neighboring towns. I am planning a trip to the coast next week; I can also check all those little shops while I am there. Smile, this was supposed to be fun,” however, not everyone was feeling that same amount of cheer at the moment.
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THEY ARRIVED AT THE last store they planned on visiting today, and soon settled into their routine of searching for something useful. Raven was looking at a cabinet in the far back corner of the store. After searching for a couple of minutes, an older gentleman approached her.

“Good morning, Ma’am. Is there something special you are looking for? I am the owner, Martin, and I know every item in my store. What are you looking for and I will help you find it?” Martin said in a soft, gentle voice.

“Good Morning, Martin. We would like to make nine necklaces; however, we haven’t found anything that would work, yet. We would like them to be unique, but similar so that we can match each other. I hope that makes sense,” Raven responded.

“Oh, my yes! I have the perfect items for you; if you don’t mind, they are almost identical and old. In fact, I might have a way to make them individual for you. Please gather your friends and meet me at the front desk; I’ll get them and bring them to the counter,” Martin said as he hurried off to the back room.

‘Well, that was interesting,’ Raven thought as she located her friends; they all walked to the front of the store and found Martin already waiting for them.

“Hello, Ladies. I am Martin, the owner, and I have some beautiful necklaces that might interest you. They are very old; in fact, I have no idea how old they are. I bought them in 1963, from an archaeologist who had found them in one of his excavations in Ireland. No one was interested in them, and he was a family friend. So, I bought them from him at a good price, and they have sat in my store for the past 50 years. I had forgotten all about them until your friend said nine matching necklaces. I bought some beautiful, unique stones from a strange, quirky old monk last month. If I remember correctly, I bought them because they brought the necklaces back to my mind for a few minutes. I am sorry for rattling on, I guess you would like to look at them,” Martin finished looking a little embarrassed.

Martin opened a neatly folded cloth and revealed nine beautifully made necklaces. Each one was like the others but unique in its own way. It was easy to tell they were old and handmade. But they were in perfect condition; without any tarnish on them, as if, they had been polished that morning. They were made of metal in the shape of what could be referred to as an Eternal Knot. It was a symbol representing the trinity with a circle intertwined in it; however, in this case, the circle was shaped into a heart and red in color.

Next, Martin opened another cloth holding nine beautiful and defiantly unique stones, all different colors.

Each stone appeared to be the right size to fit perfectly in the center of the necklace. When the stones were brought closer to the necklaces, this caused them to change suddenly; they brightened in color as if something was affecting the metal. Almost as if, they were alive.

Jessica was the first to decide on a stone that interested her, and then all the other women chose their favorite stone.

Raven immediately reached for a stone with varied colored bands. The first band started with purple, then to blue, then to yellow, and finally to white, before the pattern repeated itself.

“Oh, that is a “Derbyshire Blue John” Fluorite it’s found in Derbyshire, England,” Martin informed Raven.

Raven was surprised, so she held the stone tighter in her hand; this would definitely be her stone. Raven thought to herself, ‘it’s strange that the stone that interested her most is found in a place she would love to visit in the future.’

Looking around, she noticed that each of her friends held their stones the same way. Almost as if it called out to them, asking them to pick it up.

“Do you know the name of each of these stones and where they are found?” Roseanna asked.

“Actually, I do, for some reason; the quirky old man who sold them to me told me it would help me sell them if I knew the information. So, if it helps you, then it was worth learning about them. Would you do me the honor of telling me your name when you hand me your stone?” Martin replied.

“We would be pleased to Martin. My name is Raven, but my friends call me Rave,” she said as she moved to the side.

“Thank you, Raven.”

One by one, each of the women approached Martin and held out the stone she had chosen.

Samantha approached first, “I am Samantha, but I go by Sam,” she handed him a dark gray stone. When she did, the light hit it, turning it a rainbow-colored.

“Samantha, the stone you have chosen is called a Labradorite it can be found in Norway, Viking country.”

“My name is MacKenzie or Mac for short.” Her stone was a transparent bluish-green.”

“MacKenzie, yours is a Beryl var Aquamarine, and it is native to Ireland,” Martin said with a smile.

“Hi, everyone calls me Gabby even though my name is Gabriella.” Her stone was a dark purple or violet in color.

“Well, Gabriella, your stone is an Amethyst, and this one was found in Greece. It is considered a healing stone!”

“This is Cami...” Gabriella started to tell Martin.

“Excuse me, but I would prefer each of the stones’ new owners to tell me their name,” Martin said glaring at Gabriella.

“I am sorry, I was just trying to help,” Gabriella had a hurt look come across her face.

“It's okay Gabby; I am sure he didn’t mean to hurt your feelings, did you, Martin? Oh, my name is Camellia,” Camellia said, putting her arm around Gabby to comfort her. Before she handed him her stone, it was a pink and white color.

“Camellia, The Rhodochrosite is found not far from here, in Colorado. Who do we have next?” Martin ignored her comment about Gabby's feelings.

Ari quietly handed him her rose-colored stone. She felt a little guilty. Usually, they let Rose; have anything this color, because of her name. “My name is Aurora. My friends call me Ari.”

“Aurora, that is a beautiful name, and you have no reason to feel guilty about the stone you have chosen. This stone is a Rose Quartz found right here in Texas.” Martin said, surprising everyone.

Jessi stepped forward, and he pointed to Rose instead, so Jessi waited, confused and a little annoyed.

“My name is Roseanna or Rose. I don’t know why, but this stone called out to me,” she handed him a royal-blue stone.

“This is a Radiant Zircon; it is the oldest known gemstone, some crystals date back 4 billion years. This color is very rare Roseanna, just like you are.”

“Next.”

“I am Lily or Lillian,” she said, as she handed him a stone that was green almost like Jessi’s stone.

“Your stone Lillian is a unique gem called Alexandre, it is green in the daylight, and it turns red at night. It is the third-hardest gemstone and the third-hardest mineral that is even occasionally found at Earth's surface.”

Turning to Jessica, he motioned her forward.

“My name is Jessica or Jessi,” she handed him a beautiful rich green stone.

“Your stone Jessica is an extraordinary stone, called a Moonstone. It was said to have come from the moon sometime in the past, but it is also said that a Moonstone will allow its owner to see into the future. Be careful with it. The man who gave it to me said that this actual stone was created out of the chest of a King, in approximately 3,000 BC,” he finished facing all the women.
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“I HAVE BEEN TOLD TO tell you one more thing. I know I could never remember it, so I wrote it down as he told it to me. Here is a copy of what I wrote so you can make copies and study it. It doesn’t make any sense to me, but I was instructed to give a copy to whoever bought the stones. Here are the necklaces and I will let you choose who gets which one. They are slightly different, but they all are made in the same style. How would you like to pay for these?” Martin asked.

Mackenzie asked, “Before you ring the necklaces up, you might want to tell us how much they cost?”

Feeling a little sheepish, Martin looked at the women. “Would you be willing to pay $100 for each of the necklaces, and I will include the stones in that price?”

The women all look at each other, slightly shocked. The prices on everything they had looked at were all in the $200 to $300 range, per necklace.

“Are you sure you want to sell them for that price?” Gabriella questioned.

“If it is too much, I may consider reducing the cost a little bit,” Martin said hopefully not wanting to lose a sale.

“I’ll pay for all of the necklaces as my gift, and I have the money right now,” Jessica said with a grin on her face.

“We will settle this when we’re together later,” Raven said with a determined look on her face.

“Why don’t you give me $800, since you bought them all and we will call it even,” Martin offered.

Jessica pulled out a small stack of hundred-dollar bills, earning a gasp from everyone. She quickly thumbed through them and handed Martin several, “This is the amount I believe they are worth. Please do not argue with me on this Martin.”

Martin turned to put the money in his register, counting it in the process. He froze before he placed the money in the till and looked back at Jessica, who had a huge smile on her face and a twinkle in her eye.

“Miss Jessica, this is more money than I asked for. Why more money?” Martin questioned her amount.

“Martin, I know that you need the money to help with your grandchildren and to help care for your wife, please take it,” Jessica said softly before she turned toward her girlfriends.

Martin stared at her dumbfounded. How did she know any of this? He hadn’t even told his wife they needed the money. He only figured it out this morning, while balancing the budget.

“I have some decorative wire in the back room, why don’t you let me get it so we can affix the stones to the necklaces, so you don’t lose them. It is the least I can do, for the extra money you gave me. Hold on while I get it,” Martin offered walking toward the back room.

“Hey, after he attaches the stones for us, why don’t we all get some lunch, before some of us have to leave and get ready for work. I know just the place to eat, but someone else gets to pick up the tab for my food,” Jessica laughed as she took her necklace and stone to examine it again.

Raven chose to pick up hers as well and noticed that as soon as her stone touched the necklace, there was a slight tremor or a sense of power coming from the combination. She adjusted the stone right over the center of the necklace design, and the tremor increased. “Ladies, are your necklaces and stone reacting strangely?”

“Yes,” everyone responded, holding their items.

“I think we need to be careful with these necklaces,” said Samantha.

At that moment, Martin walked out of the back room with a small roll of silver wire. “Sorry it took so long, I had trouble getting to it. I have way too many things back there. Does anyone have experience with wire wrapping jewelry? I could do it, but it might not be too pretty.”

“Actually, I would love to do it. This should only take me a couple of minutes to attach everyone's stone to their necklace,” Aurora offered.

And true to her word, she had them all done in less than 20 minutes. “Ta-DA! See, I told you,” Aurora said when the last one was completed.

“Thank you, Martin, for the beautiful necklaces and thank you, Ari, for attaching the stones and especially you, Jessi, for paying for mine,” Raven started to tear up.

“Don’t you start crying, girl! Or you will make all of us cry,” Gabriella stated. “Let’s go eat; I’m starving!”

Laughing, they all walked out of the store. As they were getting in the car, Martin ran out and handed a paper to Jessica. “Take this and study it well. It will guide you in your future endeavors.”
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Chapter Three
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JESSICA HANDED THE paper to Roseanna, since she was driving, “Rose, will you read over this, so you can tell us what it’s all about when we get to the restaurant. Thanks.”

When they arrived at the small mom and pop Mexican food place they all love, they asked for a table in the back room. They wanted to be away from everyone else so they could talk without disturbing other customers in the restaurant.

After they all ordered their food, Raven asked, “Did anyone else notice how the necklace and stone vibrated the closer they got together? However, they are not vibrating now that they are attached to each other?”

“I think I remember reading something about that on the paper Martin gave us,” Roseanna read more of the paper quietly to herself.

“Well, are you going to tell us or make us guess?” Lilian insisted.

“Do you want me to read the whole thing or just tell you the summary?” Roseanna asked.

“I, for one, would like to hear the whole thing if no one objects?” Raven contributed.

“Okay, here it is; ‘There was a legend told, prophesied by holy men of long ago. One day in the future, nine women, who all valued love and life will be given a chance to change not only their lives but the lives of all whom they will come in contact with. These friends will unknowingly combine the Eternal Knots and the sacred stones again, unleashing an unheard of power that will transport them to the destination of their soul mate or true love. They will be tested, for this is an eternal love. They must be willing to go anywhere and give up everything for this love; it must be a selfless love. These women will change the world in a time not of their own and through their love, and diligence lives will be saved from greed and pain.’” Roseanna finished, she took a deep breath and slowly let it out.

No one knew how to respond at first, so everyone stayed quiet for a little while. Roseanna was the first to comment, “Since I have had more time than the rest of you to think about this, I believe that we should examine it line by line. It will be easier to digest each line that way. I suggest we stop on the way home at a store and make a copy of it for each of us.”

“Why make a copy the old-fashioned way? Here, give it to me,” Raven replied.

Roseanna grumbled as she gave Raven the paper. Raven sets it down on the table; pulled out her phone, and took a picture of it. She tapped the keys on her phone, and 30 seconds later, everyone else’s phone beeped with a message. Grinning Raven handed the paper back to Roseanna. “Technology can be useful at times.”

Everyone laughed, surprised no one else thought of taking a picture and sending it to each other. They began to read the prophecy on their phones.

“From what I can tell, we just opened a big can of worms, by combining these stones and necklaces. What is everyone else's take on this?” Samantha urged.

Gabriella exclaimed with a huge grin, “So, I guess we will be meeting some guys, who will become our soulmates. That doesn’t sound so bad?”

“How about the part, 'They will be tested, for this is an eternal love. They must be willing to go anywhere and give up everything for this love; it must be a selfless love’ part. I for one don’t want to be tested, or give up everything I have worked for,” Raven grumbled. She finally had her office up and running, and she enjoyed what she was doing. She didn’t want to give it up.

“But we get to, ‘change the world and save lives from greed and pain,’ that kind of sounds like superhero stuff, so I am all for that,” Mackenzie cheerfully added.

“I think everyone is missing an essential part of this, prophecy, ‘...unleashing an unheard of power that will transport them to the destination of their soul mate or true love, and will change the world in a time, not of their own...’ It sounds like we will be traveling a long distance away. But even though I don’t believe it is possible, it sounds like time travel to me. And that terrifies me right to the core,” Aurora stammered.

All the ladies stared at Aurora in surprise. Ari was level-headed and practical, but to have something terrify her was news to them.

“Why didn’t we know this about you, Ari?” Raven consoled.

“It’s not something that just comes up in a daily conversation. I am afraid that if time travel can happen, it means that we are not in control of our own lives anymore. It is terrifying to think things can be changed if someone doesn’t like the outcome. What if we go and can never come back? I don’t know how to explain all my fears. I am sorry; I am putting a damper on the excitement. Can we just forget I opened my mouth?” Ari mumbled shrugging her shoulders, then stared at the floor.

“Ari, if this bothers you, it’s important to us. And you haven’t ruined anything.” Raven consoled Aurora by placing an arm around her, “You brought important things to our attention. I do agree that we cannot ignore what it says related to, ‘not being in our time’ and ‘the power to transport.’ Those are significant things to think about. Has anyone else considered, we don’t know if we are going to do this alone or in a group?” Raven hinted to the others.
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