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Chapter 1

Ashlyn fumbled with her keys, her gloved hands making it nearly impossible to find the right key in the bright noon sun.

“Shouldn’t you have known that you’d have trouble?” Someone asked from behind her.

She turned to find Lexie, her best friend, standing there.

“How many times are you going to use that worn out line?”

“Oh, until I get tired of it, so probably never. Here, give me the keys so we can get in out of the snow please.”

Ashlyn handed her keys to Lexie and backed away from the door. Lexie quickly unlocked and opened the door. The two women scurried into the small but tidy building. The shop had been in Ashlyn’s family for three generations. It had belonged to her grandmother, then her mother and now it was hers—all used it for their fortune telling business. Business was good for her because “House of Fortune” had a great reputation. Most of the fortune tellers were fakes, but Ashlyn and those before her were true seers.

Ashlyn could touch someone and get a vision. When she was younger she would get visions every time she touched someone, but over the years, she had learned to focus her energy and only get visions when she wanted to.

Her friend Lexie was her assistant and helped her to run the store, since most of Ashlyn’s time was spent doing readings. The store was full of magical items and potions that would do anything from get you a lover to grow your hair back, but the real money was in the readings.

“Lex, what time is my first reading today?” Ashlyn called from the back room.

Lexie looked through the book on the front counter. “Looks like it is in about fifteen minutes.” Then she giggled before covering her mouth quickly.

Ashlyn walked out of the back room, put her hands on her hips and said, “Okay, who is it?”

Lexie bit her lip. “Mrs. Conner.”

Ashlyn sighed and returned to the small back room she used for readings. Mrs. Conner was a rich lady who was about eighty years old and came in once a month to see if she was going to die. This had been going on for five years.

Ashlyn sat in the high-backed chair in front of a small square table and sorted the items she used in a reading. She had tarot cards and a few other odds and ends, but mostly she just held the client’s hand and saw what they needed to know.

Mrs. Conner walked in the door right on time for her appointment as usual, greeted Lexie and went straight back to the reading area. She greeted Ashlyn and quickly sat across from her.

“Dear, you know I come here for a reason, other than to see if I’m going to die.”

“No, ma’am, I didn’t know that. What’s the other reason?”

“Well, many years ago I went to another psychic and she told me I needed to come see your grandmother. And that I needed to come back regularly. That if I did this something good would happen. She also told me that I may never know of the good it would cause but to rest assured that I would have caused good to happen for someone. And, lately, I think that the person who will be the recipient of that good is you.”
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