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Dream Thief

 



Keith Brooks checked the papers in his briefcase and tossed it into
the back of hisVolvo. Carefully he manoeuvred the car out of the
company car park and onto theroad leading to the main gates.
Suddenly he screeched to a halt as a girl darted in frontof him
then fell in a crumpled heap. He leaped out of the car and rushed
to where shelay. A small crowd soon began to gather. Keith turned
to the onlookers.

'Has anyone called an ambulance?' A womanwaved her mobile.

 'It's on its way.'

'Thanks; Keith held the girls hand. 'Kathy, Kathy can you hear
me?' Her eyesflickered open briefly:

'Don't - let - him —,' she gasped. 'Don't let him get —' her
eyes closed again asa security guard arrived on the scene.

'What happened?' He knelt down beside Keith.

'She just ran straight out in front of me, I didn't have time to
brake.' The guard looked round him.

'Did anyone else see it?'

The woman with the mobile pushed forward.

'She ran down the road then practically jumped in front of this
young man's car.' Keith looked at her gratefully; relieved that
someone could confirm that he hadn'thad time to stop. The crowd
turned as the sound of sirens heralded the arrival of theambulance.
When the paramedics reached them one put his ear to the girl's
mouth thentook her pulse.

'Does anyone know her name?'

'Kathy Carter,' Keith said. 'She works in the typing pool.'

'And you are?'

'Keith Brooks, Is she going to be alright?'

'I can't find any serious injuries, but until a doctor takes a
look at her we won't be able to say for sure.'

'I'll follow you to the hospital,' Keith got up.

'Where are you taking her?'

'St Martins.' Keith watched helplessly as the two paramedics
carefully transferred the girl to a stretcher and then the
ambulance. The crowd began to disperse as he climbed into his car
and followed the ambulance out through the main gate of Parker and
Hall Electronics and on to the hospital. When they arrive Keith
followedthem inside.

'Go to the admissions desk,' one said. 'Give them as many
details as possible. The police have been informed of the accident
and will notify her next of kin.' He did as he was told then asked
if he could go and sit with her. 'From what you've told us Mr
Brooks you're not related to Miss Carter.' He shook his head. 'Her
parents will be here shortly, perhaps when she's regained
consciousness you might be able to visit her.' He drove home
dejectedly and sat alonein the darkness going over the accident
again and again. What made her rush out like that? Why hadn't he
seen her? So many questions needed answering. The last imagebefore
he fell into a fitful sleep was Kathy's tiny body practically
beneath the wheels ofhis car.

 

'How is she Stella?' Sister Mayfield picked up the chart at the
end of Kathy's bed.

'Difficult to say Liz, she seems alright most of the time but
every so often she'll begin to mumble and become very
restless.'

'Dr Savage is on his way, are these notes up to date?'

'Yes, but there's something odd about her temperature,' Stella
took the chartfrom her superior. 'See these dips, that happens
every time she has one of those restless periods I told you about.'
Liz Mayfield frowned.

'That is odd; there's quite a big drop there. We'll just have to
wait and see what Dr Savage has to say.'

 

Keith stared out of his office window; it overlooked the stretch
of road just outside the company car park quite close to where the
accident had happened. Perhaps he should have taken a day off to
recover from the shock. 'Mr Brooks,' he turned to see the woman
with the mobile. 'I'm sorry to bother you, my name is Anna Parker;
I work in Market Research.' He stood up and held out his hand.

'Thanks for backing me up yesterday Miss Parker.'

'It's Mrs,' she corrected him. 'No problem, in fact it's that I
want to see you about. Or would you rather not talk about it at the
moment?' 'On the contrary, everyone here is avoiding the subject
like the plague in case they upset me, so go ahead.' He motioned to
the chair opposite him. She sat down and paused for a moment as if
trying to work out exactly what she was going to say.

'Have the police been to see you yet?' She asked, he nodded.

'I've given them my statement, but they aren't too happy with
it.'

'Why ever not?'

'Well - the thing is -,' she hesitated. 'You'll think I'm mad,
the police obviously did. When I saw - Kathy wasn't it?' He nodded
again. 'When I saw her she was runningdown the street. It looked to
me as though she was trying to get away from someone -or
something.' She hesitated again, watching his reaction. 'What do
you mean "something"?' He frowned. She looked down as though
embarrassed by what she had to say. 'She didn't run out in front of
you Mr Brooks, she sort of jumped. It was astrange movement, almost
as though she had been pushed off the pavement.'

'Pushed, but who by?'  Keith looked stunned.

'That's just it, no one was there.' She looked down again. 'I
told you you'dthink I was mad, but I'm only telling you what I
saw.'

'Perhaps you were mistaken, what gave you the impression she was
pushed?'

'As I said, it was the way she moved, a kind of stumble and a
jump just as you would if you'd been pushed.' Keith stood up and
looked out at the road trying to remember exactly what he had seen
himself. But he hadn't seen anything, not until Kathy had come
hurtling out in front of him. There had been quite a few people
about- maybe she had been pushed and Anna just hadn't seen the
person who had pushed her - but why would anyone want to push Kathy
in front of his car?

'Are you sure she couldn't have tripped over something?' Anna
shook her head.

I went over to where it happened after you and the ambulance
left, the pavement there is smooth, there are no raised paving
slabs she could have tripped over. I still say it looked as though
she had been pushed.'

'Even though nobody was close enough to have pushed her.' Anna
nodded.

'I'm sorry, I've probably made matters worse by telling you
this.'

'No, no it's all right. If that's what you saw, then I have to
believe you even if itdoes sound a little odd.'



Charles Carter held his wife's hand as they sat by their daughter's
bedside. Dr Andrew Savage stood nearby. 'She's sleeping normally
now,' he said reassuringly. 'The brain scan showed no
abnormalities; apart from a few cuts and bruises she's come through
remarkably well.Probably due to the driver's quick reaction.'

Charles nodded. 'I gather it could have been a lot worse.'
'We're just grateful she's going to be alright.' His wife added. As
they spoke,Kathy stirred. Her eyes opened and she looked around
her; she smiled with relief when she saw her parents.

'How long have I been here?' She tried to sit up then fell back
onto the pillow.

'Don't try to move too much Miss Carter,' the doctor moved
closer to the bed.'You've had concussion and must take it easy,
those bruises are going to cause some discomfort for a while
too.'

'Darling, what happened?' Mrs Carter leaned forward anxiously
taking her daughter's hand.

'Don't let's worry too much about that at the moment dear,' her
husband said.'Let's just get her back home again first.'



Keith flicked the kettle switch and went to check his answering
machine. Three telesales operators, his mother reminding his it was
his sister's birthday the following week, a wrong number and -.

'Er - hello, it's Kathy Carter.' Keith dropped onto the sofa and
listened to the soft hesitant voice. ' Could you come and see me?
I'd like to apologise in person for giving you a fright the other
day - if that's okay. There's also something I have to talk to you
about. I need your help; in fact you're probably the only person
who can help me. I'm still in hospital - Fisher ward. Visiting
starts at eight. If you don't want to come, I'll understand.'

He played the message over several times, mainly to get the
facts right in his head - but also because he just wanted to hear
her voice. Without success he'd tried everything to get her to
notice him over the last six months. Now here she was asking him if
he would like to go and see her. Would he ever! He looked at the
clock - six-thirty. He just had time to grab a bite to eat and have
a shower. By seven thirty he was climbing into his Volvo and
heading in the direction of St Martins Hospital.



He thought she was asleep, but as he came nearer she opened her
eyes and looked directly at him. She looked so helpless lying
there. He had only ever wanted to protect her and yet it was his
fault she was now in hospital. She smiled but there was sadness
behind the smile and she looked so tired.

'Thanks for coming, I wasn't sure you would.'

'It's the least I could do, after all it's my fault you're
here.'

She shook her head. 'No it isn't, no one blames you for the
accident.' She smiled again and he found himself relaxing a
little.

'You said you needed my help, how?' Keith pulled a chair closer
to the bed andsat down. She frowned and looked at him
thoughtfully.

'You'll probably think I'm mad,' she said.

'That's the second time someone's said that to me this week,' he
smiled.

'Well in my case it's probably true.' The frown deepened and he
thought for a moment she was going to cry.

'Tell me, do you believe in reincarnation?' Keith looked up,
startled.

'I don't know, I haven't really thought about it. Why?'

'I didn't, not until - oh God, where do I begin?' He waited
patiently while she gathered her thoughts together. 'It all began
two hundred years ago,' she looked up to see what his reaction was.
He tried to remain impassive although he had no idea where the
conversation was leading. 'Three people were involved: Sarah Blake,
Edmund Lester and George Bingham. Sarah and Edmund were to be
married and were very happy. George hated Edmund and wanted Sarah
for himself. I won't go into too many details, but Edmund died
under mysterious circumstances two weeks before the wedding. Sarah
was distraught and became quite ill. George tried to revive her
spirits but nothing worked. He took care of her and tried to
persuade her to marry him. Sarah couldn't get over Edmund's death
and eventually she died too - some said of a brokenheart.' She
stopped and took a sip of water from the glass on the bedside
cabinet.'You're probably wondering what this has to do with you.'
Keith thought for a momentand said.

' I'm not sure what it has to do with either of us, or why you
need my help.' 'I'm coming to that bit shortly. A couple of months
ago I began to have nightmares. Recurring dreams about a strange
man.'

'What has this to do with the story you just told me?'

'In time the dreams became more graphic, it was as if they were
real and my waking life was the dream. The man in my dreams was
George Bingham. In the dreams I discovered he'd killed Edmund to
clear the way for him to marry Sarah. Then when it became obvious
that she wasn't going to marry him he killed her too. He got away
with both murders.'

'Hang on a minute, you're talking as though this really
happened.'

'It did,' she continued. 'I did some research; all the people
involved are in the records. Now George won't leave me alone, he
insists that I'm Sarah - or was Sarah. I can see you don't believe
a word I've said.'

'I'm sorry, but it does seem a bit far fetched.' Keith sat back
and looked carefully at Kathy. 'Perhaps the accident - '

'Don't you see, I wouldn't have had the accident if it weren't
for George Bingham.'  Keith wanted to laugh, but the
expression on her face was so serious. She really believed all
this.

'How do you work that one out?' He asked gently.

'He's found a way to get out of my dreams. He can now appear to
me when I'm awake.' Keith thought back to the conversation with
Anna Parker two days earlier.

'Tell me exactly what happened.'

'Not if you're going to laugh at me.' She folded her arms
defensively.

'I won't laugh, I'm prepared to keep an open mind.'

'Okay, when I left the office on Tuesday he was waiting outside
for me. I couldn't believe it at first; I thought I was
hallucinating through tiredness. I haven'tslept properly for weeks.
I dread falling asleep but now I don't even feel safe when I'm
awake. Anyway, he followed me down the road. He kept saying he was
going to get me one way or the other. I started to run but he
caught up with me, as I got just past the car park he was
practically on top of me. Then he pushed me out onto the road just
as you were going by in your car.' She took a deep breath and Keith
noticed tears trickling down her face. Her story seemed so
preposterous, yet she was obviously convinced it had really
happened and what's more, she was terrified. 'You still don't
believe me do you?'

He sighed and reached for her hand. 'I don't know,' he sighed.
'But your story fits in with what someone else told me.' He went on
to tell her about the meeting with Anna and how she thought Kathy
had been pushed.

'So why you wanted my help?' He asked.

'I thought if we worked together we might be able to stop George
from haunting me.'

'But why me?' he realised he was still holding Kathy's hand, she
clutched it tightly and looked away. 'Because you are - or were
Edmund Lester.'

'How much longer do you have to stay in here?'

'I go home tomorrow, but I can't return to work until next week.
I'm having counselling.' She looked down sadly. 'You're the only
one who knows about George Bingham, I can't tell anyone else or
they'd really think I was crazy; so they assume I deliberately ran
out in front of you. They think I have a nervous disorder of some
kind. Especially after the first night I spent in here.'

'Why, what happened?'

'Well I was unconscious most of the time, so I can't remember
anything but apparently I spent most of the time muttering and
being generally restless. You see he was in my head all the time,
taunting me about the fact that he arranged for it to be you who
had almost killed me. He was furious that I was still alive.'

'If all this is true, and I'm still not sure I believe it, I
don't see how he could have arranged for me to be passing just at
the right time.'

'Do you always go home that way?' She asked.

'No, I usually go out through the back gateway, it's nearer to
where I live.'

'Then why did you decide to use the main entrance instead?'

'My car developed a fault that morning, the ignition wasn't
working properly and it takes me ages to start the engine. I
decided to take it to the garage on Milner Road and get it looked
at.'

'Did you get it fixed?'

'I didn't need to, it's been okay since the accident.' Kathy
smiled ruefully.

'He's played tricks like that on me before, to make sure I do as
he wants.'

'You're telling me that a ghost did something to my car so I'd
be going down that particular stretch of road at exactly the right
time?' She nodded. 'So how comeyou were where you were at that
time?'

'I always go that way home, if something had happened to change
my routine Iwould have become suspicious. Remember I'm beginning to
get used to his ways now. I'd have probably tried to avoid doing
what he wanted  - if I'd realized what it was he did want. He
knows that too, the only person he could manipulate in the
circumstances was you.'

Keith was thoughtful for a while, he found Kathy's story
difficult to take in,but what could he lose by humouring her?
'There's someone I'd like you to meet, she's a rather batty old
lady - but I think she's our only hope.'

 

Keith couldn't remember how many times he had imagined what it
would be like to drive out to the country with Kathy. It was always
a warm sunny day; his favourite CD would be playing and he and
Kathy would talk and laugh as they drove along. The only similarity
between imagination and reality was the weather. He hadn't felt
like playing music; Kathy gazed out of the window but he knew she
wasn't taking any notice of the scenery. He concentrated on the
road ahead. The last few days had opened his eyes to a world he
never knew existed and it seemed as though a dark shadow loomed
over them. Kathy had returned home now and was still having
nightmares.



'How much further?' She asked wearily.

'A couple of miles,' Keith turned the car onto a narrow lane
with a thick Hawthorn hedge on either side. 'You'll see the house
as soon as we get to the next bend.' Aunt Evelyn had been surprised
when Keith called her.

'How lovely, I don't hear from you often enough you know.' It
was a gentle rebuke but enough to make him feel guilty. 'I take it
you're after something.'

'You know me too well Evie. I wondered if it would be alright
for me to visit you on Saturday?'

'Of course it is darling, what a silly question.'

'I'll have someone with me, her name is Kathy.'

'Really!' From the tone of her voice Keith knew Aunt Evelyn's
mind was conjuring up a white dress and veil while wondering what
to buy as a wedding present.

'Now behave yourself Evie, it's not like that.' If only it were
he thought. 'She has a problem you and your band of psychics might
be able to solve.'

'My goodness, and there was I thinking you were a non-believer.'
'I'm not, but Kathy is, to her it's a matter of life or death.'

'That bad eh! Am I to take it that this girl is important to
you?' Aunt Evelyn's intuition was still knife sharp, even at
eighty-one.

'Given the chance yes, but she doesn't know it yet.'

'Take it from me my boy; a girl always knows when she's loved.
What time Saturday?'

'About lunchtime - will the Pentangle Gang be there?'

They can be; we'll make it a luncheon party and if the weather's
fine we'll have it in the Orangery.



Craven House stood on the crest of a hill; the whole area was
steeped in history and the house itself was once an Anglo Saxon
manor house. Every generation since had tacked a bit extra on here
and there. It had been in Evie's family since the end of the Civil
War. Although it was a hotch potch of styles she loved it;

'Almost there,' Keith glanced at Kathy. The dark rings beneath
her eyes couldn't hide the fact that she was exquisite. Her pale
oval face framed by glossy dark hair that fell in waves to her
shoulders, normally looked serene and the tiny upturned mouth
hinted at a wicked sense of humour; but now she just looked
exhausted. Aunt Evelyn had seen the Volvo approaching and was
waiting by the door as they came to a halt.

'I hope this nephew of mine has been looking after you
properly,' she linked arms with Kathy and led her inside; Keith
followed behind. 'I'll show you where to freshen up before you go
out to meet everyone.'



Kathy looked around her; the 'Orangery' was a large conservatory
with a mural of an orange grove on one wall. Everyone was the
'Pentangle Gang' as they liked to cal lthemselves; they sat in
wicker chairs around a large glass topped table.

'We all have psychic powers of some kind,' Evie began. 'I read
tea leaves and palms. The Colonel has travelled the length and
breadth India and picked up all kinds of tricks in his seventy-five
years. He'll no doubt tell you tales of rope tricks; and Yogis
lying on beds of nails.' The Colonel stood up bowed slightly, took
Kathy's hand and kissed it with a flourish

. 'Very good to meet you m'dear,' Kathy couldn't help but smile.
With his weather-beaten complexion, monocle and curly moustache, he
was exactly how she had always imagined an elderly colonel of the
old days would look.

'His knowledge of Eastern Mysticism and reincarnation is second
to none.'Aunt Evelyn continued. Opposite the Colonel sat two middle
aged ladies, Leticia and Lavinia Arkwright were fifty-year-old
twins. Otherwise known as Lettuce and Lavender they were a
formidable sight; their fading red hair piled high, they wore pearl
chokers around their necks and several large stoned rings on each
hand. 'Lavender is a medium and takes part in my séances.' Kathy
wondered how she would tell which twin was which.'Lettuce has
visions and premonitions which often scare her, let alone anyone
else.'

'If you don't know who is who dear,' one said 'just look at our
brooches. Mine looks like a sprig of lavender - so you know who I
am, the other is Lettuce.' Kathy looked and sure enough the brooch
was exactly as Lavender had described. Lettuce's brooch on the
other hand was a Rose. 'Well she can hardly wear a lettuce leaf can
she dear?' Lavender laughed raucously.

'The fifth point in our pentangle is Valeri,' Kathy turned to
see a tall, slim, elegant gentleman in his fifties. 'He was a
Russian Civil Servant but defected toEngland in 1976 when still a
young man. 'His powers of telepathy are amazing. Do you know, once
he described a picture drawn by a visitor who was two rooms away.'
Aunt Evelyn was obviously impressed by the Russian.

'A pleasure,' Valeri spoke excellent English with a distinct
accent.

'Where's Keith?' Kathy asked.

'He's had to go and sort out a little problem with my computer
dear,' Aunt Evelyn explained. 'He'll join us as soon as it's
done.'

Kathy began to feel a little uneasyand noticed that Lettuce - or
was it Lavender - was looking at her in a strange way. One glance
at the brooch told her it was Lettuce. Evie had noticed too.

'What is it dear?' She leaned forward and touched Lettuce's
hand. 'I can see a long tunnel, someone is walking through it - but
I can't see who. It's too dark to see anything, no wait. It's not
dark; it's covered by a large shadow - oh! It's gone.' Lettuce had
turned quite pale and began to shake.

'She always goes like this when she has a vision,' Lavender
explained.

'You are troubled, yes?' The clipped Russian voice was directed
at her. 'Perhaps the vision is telling us something of your reason
for coming here.'

'Evie tells us you're supposed to have been someone else in a
previous life,' the Colonel butted in. 'Perhaps you could tell us a
little about it.'

'I was once a girl called Sarah,' Kathy began to tell them the
story of Sarah Blake, Edmund Lester and George Bingham. 'George is
haunting me and has all kind of powers over me.'

'What kind of powers?' Valerie asked.

'He appears in my dreams, I sometimes see him during the day
when I'm awake. But the worst thing he's done so far is to push me
out in front of Keith's car.

'Evie nodded. 'He told me all of this, it's a good job he's such
a good driver or you would have been killed.'

'I know,' Kathy looked at the Colonel. 'Is there any way of
finding out whether all this is true and I really was Sarah
Blake?'

The Colonel cleared his throat. 'Some people say that hypnosis
can prove whether a person has actually lived before. There have
been some well documented cases where the subject has reverted back
to several different lives - unfortunately not many of them can be
substantiated by facts.'

'Would it be worth hypnotising me, after all I know these people
really existed once.'

'No,' the Colonel shook his head. 'It's far too dangerous,
hypnosis can open your mind to all kinds of unsavoury influences
and I don't think anyone should take that risk. There are many who
would disagree with me, and if you still want to go ahead and be
hypnotised I can't stop you. But please take notice of my
warning.'

'Colonel, you don't actually believe in reincarnation do you.'
Evie added.

'That's right; study something for long enough and you'll soon
find you can pick holes in it. Reincarnation sounds alright on
paper - but there are so many different interpretations of it that
I firmly believe it's just like most beliefs - mumbo jumbo invented
by humans to make them feel better about things they can't
otherwise understand.'

'Does that apply to mediums too?' Lavender interrupted. The
Colonel laughed.

'M'dear I've seen you in action too many times to question your
particular talent, but just who is it you are in contact with when
you go into a séance? After all atrance is just self induced
hypnosis.'

'She gets in touch with many different people, all of them dead
of course but you're not questioning that are you?' Lettuce sprang
to her sister's defence.

'Nothing is ever quite what it seems m'dear, not in this world -
or in the others.'

'Others? How many worlds do you think there are?' Evie
asked.

'There are as many worlds as there are people, each one creates
their own. Oh there are many similarities between each person's
world, but there are an awful lot of differences too.'

'What you are saying is, that you don't believe in life after
death, whether it's as a spirit in another realm, or a person who
has been reincarnated as someone else.'

'That's about it m'dear, sorry to say this of course, especially
in present company.'

'Well my friend, you have certainly surprised us this
afternoon.' Valeri said.'How then do you explain all that you have
seen? Surely there must be somethingbehind it all!'

'Of course there is. I do believe in spirits, good ones and evil
ones. The good ones are what I suppose you'd call Angels - but the
bad ones -'

'Demons,' Lettuce added.

'Yes, demons. Their power can be used in more ways than you can
imagine.'

'I think we'll have to agree to disagree about spirits of the
dead Colonel,' Evieadded. As they spoke Kathy saw Keith
approaching.

'Okay?' He looked at her quizzically. She nodded as he sat
beside her. 'You're not scaring her are you?'

'As if we'd do a thing like that!' Aunt Evelyn retorted.Kathy
realised she no longer felt uncomfortable with these people, in
fact she was quite reassured by their presence. She was even
becoming concerned about Lettuce and her visions and by the
expression on her face it appeared that she was about to have
another.

'What is it dear?' Lavender touched her sister's hand.

'It's that dark shadow again, it seems to be forming some kind
of shape just behind Evie's nephew and his friend.' Lavender stood
up and approached Kathy and Keith. Standing behind them, she put a
hand on one shoulder of each of them. 'You're standing in the midst
of the shadow now Lavender, it seems to be entering you - be
careful dear!' Lavender began to breathe heavily and Kathy felt her
grip become firmer. She tried to break away but found it
impossible. Keith too appeared to be struggling as whatever Lettuce
could see took a firm hold on Lavender who emitted adeep low
growl.

'This is your first big mistake,' the voice was rasping and came
from somewhere deep inside Lavender. 'You've found me an easy
channel to reach you, when I return you will feel the full extent
of my power.' Lavender trembled as the force released her, Kathy
felt the grip on her shoulder relax and everyone breathed asigh of
relief as Lavender returned to her normal self. 'What happened?'
She collapsed back into her chair exhausted.

'You were taken over by something evil,' Lettuce told her. 'It
said it will return another time, so you must be on your guard
dear.'

'We must all be on our guard,' The Colonel added. 'This power or
force whatever it is could be more dangerous than anything we have
ever come across before.'

'How can the spirit of a dead person be so powerful?' Kathy
asked.

'As I said before m'dear, nothing is ever quite what it seems. I
think we're dealing with an evil spirit of the highest order.'

'But why has it attached itself to Kathy - and roped me in on
its little scheme too?' Keith instinctively placed a protective arm
around Kathy's shoulder.

'I don't know yet, and I may never find out. The fact remains
that it has and we have to prepare ourselves for a full-scale
battle with it.  A battle we can't be certain we will
win.'

 

Kathy looked at the concerned faces around her, then at Keith by
her side. She felt relatively safe but couldn't help but wonder how
they were going to prepare for the "battle" as the Colonel had
called it.

'We all need to get a good night's sleep, but we can't be sure
we'll be left in peace for any length of time.' The Colonel had
taken the lead in their preparations. An old war horse, he revelled
in strategy and giving orders. 'How are we going to get round that
one then Colonel?' Lavender asked, 'he -it's going to try and get
to the poor girl through me and I know I'm not strong enough to
fight it.' 'Just like any other military plan, we take it in turns
to stay awake in pairs.'

'One tiny flaw Colonel,' Valeri interrupted. 'There are seven of
us. We need one more person to make up the numbers.'

'Good point Valeri, any suggestions?'

'There is someone who might be willing to join us.' Keith said
thoughtfully. 'Someone who works at the same company as Kathy and
I, she saw the accident and felt that things weren't altogether
right.' He turned to Kathy. 'You remember me telling you about Anna
Parker?' She nodded, 'well maybe we could ask her.'

'Ring her now and invite her,' Evie suggested.

'I can't, I don't have her number. The only way I can contact
her is through the office.'

'We don't have time for that,' the Colonel insisted. 'There must
be some other way.'

'There is,' Valeri said quietly. 'I could reach her by
telepathy.'

'Is that really possible?' Keith sounded doubtful.

'You really must learn to trust us more young man!' Evie butted
in. 'It might be difficult, but not impossible I think. We must go
inside where I can concentrate better.'



The sitting room faced out onto the large lawn surrounded by trees
and shrubs. All the windows were closed except one and the blinds
drawn.

'What do you want us to do Valeri?' Evie asked.

'Form a circle and hold hands. I will sit in the centre. You
will all concentrate please, focus on my thoughts and channel all
your energies towards me.' They did as he asked. Kathy and Keith
joined hands with the others, Evie on Keith's left and the Colonel
on Kathy's right. The twins sat between Evie and the Colonel.
'Think about this woman - Anna Parker - envisage her travelling
here by any means, picture her entering the door, anything that
will link her to this building and us.' He closed his eyes and
placed the fingertips of each hand together. Kathy looked around
her, everyone had their eyes closed - even Keith. She almost felt
the power emitting from them as they concentrated on Anna Parker.
She felt compelled to close her eyes and do the same. For several
minutes no one spoke, then Kathy became aware of a low buzzing
sound travelling around the room. It became so loud it hurt her
ears, but she couldn't open her eyes to see what was causing it.
Then a loud crash disturbed the sound and the circle was broken.
'It is done.' Valeri rose and went to open the windows and
blinds.

'What is done?' Lettuce wanted to know.

'I have reached her, we will hear from her shortly.'

'You sound very confident Valeri, I know you have great
telepathic powers but how can you be sure -'

The Colonel was interrupted by the telephone ringing.

'Hello,' Evie answered it. 'Yes, he's here. Keith it's for
you.'

'Keith Brooks,' he listened to the voice on the other end of the
phone and turned to the others. 'It's Anna - sorry what was that?
Oh I see; could you join us as soon as possible? I should come
prepared for a long weekend - your family won't mind will they? Oh
ok, we'll expect you later then. Thanks, goodbye,' He returned to
his seat next to Kathy. 'You're not going to believe this, Anna's
been up working all night and about half an hour ago she fell
asleep. She had this dream where she saw Kathy and me in this house
and felt we needed her. She doesn't know how she got the telephone
number, but as soon as she woke up she rang it and she's on her way
now.'

Valeri smiled and nodded. 'This is exactly as I planned it,' he
said simply.

 

Anna replaced the telephone receiver thoughtfully. It should
only take about an hour to reach her destination. Her strange dream
had been so vivid, Anna wondered whether Craven House looked
anything like the house in the dream. It had looked familiar
somehow, as though she'd been there before although the name meant
nothing to her. She threw a few things into a bag and took a last
look around before locking up.



As she drove she went over the telephone conversation with Keith.
No, her family wouldn't mind. She had no family now. The decision
not to have children hadn't been taken lightly. Her husband Brian
had been adamant that he wasn't the paternal type. She would have
liked a family, but as usual had given in to her husband's demands.
Now she was alone. Anna had only discovered Brian's affair after
he'd made his lover pregnant - how ironic. Bitter tears blurred her
vision, she brushed them away quickly refusing to give in to self
pity. After all at thirty-two she was still young enough to meet
someone else.She left the familiar streets of Long Eaton and headed
towards the Derbyshire countryside.



The Colonel had organised everyone into clearing out the entire
contents of the old ballroom. As it was the largest room in the
house he had commandeered it as centre of operations.

'Do you have any white tape around the place Evie?'

'There should be Colonel, how much do you need?'

'As much as you can get your hands on, I want to create a large
pentangle inthe centre of the floor.'

'Good idea, Kathy can help me look for it.'

'What's a pentangle?' Kathy whispered to Keith.

'Haven't a clue;' he whispered back. 'What's a pentangle
Colonel? I know you name your group after it, but I've never
understood what one is.'

'It's a five pointed star,' Evie called from the doorway.

'I'll explain its purpose when we've made one.' The Colonel
added. Anna Parker arrived just as the finishing touches were being
made. After a few quick introductions and a brief update on events,
the whole group returned to the Orangery for refreshments.

'The pentangle,' Keith began.

'Ah yes,' the Colonel interrupted. 'The pentangle. It is a long
held belief that the pentangle - or pentagram as it's sometimes
called, has certain powers. In the Middle Ages it was often used on
doors and doorways to deter witches.' He stopped to clear his
throat and take a sip of tea. 'In this instance I'm hoping it will
protect us against an evil spirit.'

'So what is your plan Colonel?' Evie passed him a delicate rose
patterned plate of chocolate digestives. Kathy tried to stifle a
giggle. Here they were; a perfectly normal bunch of people -
drinking tea and munching biscuits - discussing witches and evil
spirits in the way most people would discuss the weather. She
glanced at Keithand Anna and felt an unexpected pang of jealousy
when she noticed them deep in conversation. 'Don't be silly,' she
told herself. 'She's a married woman and anyway, he's too old for
you.' But she had to admit she had enjoyed being the focus of his
attention over the last few days. She brushed away her feelings and
tried to concentrate on what the Colonel was saying.



'We ought to move into the pentangle as quickly as possible,' he
began. 'Evie and I will take first watch while you all try and get
some rest.'

'That won't be easy Colonel,' Valeri leaned forward in his seat.
'The pentangle is large yes, but there will be no room for us to
spread out and be comfortable.'

'I know Valeri, we will just have to do the best we can.'

'How long will each watch be?' Keith wanted to know.

The Colonel looked at his watch. 'By the time we get up there it
will be eighteen hundred hours. Each watch will last three hours.
At twenty one hundred hours Lavender and Lettuce will relieve Evie
and myself. They will sit until midnight, at which time I thought
Valeri and Anna could take over. That leaves you and Kathy to take
the three o' clock watch. Although I'm sure we should have seen
some activity by then.' Kathy glanced at Keith again, he was
watching her carefully. She felt a flush creep over her face and
looked away quickly.



Valeri had been right, it was difficult to get comfortable in the
pentangle, in spite of al lthe cushions Evie had provided. Kathy
couldn't help feeling uneasy; she remembered with a shudder her
reason for being there. After weeks of believing she was being
haunted by a ghost, she now had to change her way of thinking. Was
the Colonel right about her tormentor being a demon? Would the
pentangle really protect them all?

Anna dropped down beside her. 'How are you feeling?' She
shrugged her shoulders.

'I don't know, scared I suppose. How about you?'

'It all seems a little odd, but when I saw your "accident" I
realised something strange was happening.'

'You don't seem to be too surprised by the whole affair,' Anna
touched Kathy's hand.

'I've seen many strange things in my time, I am the seventh
daughter of a seventh daughter after all.'

'Isn't that supposed to give you special gifts?' Kathy began to
relax in the older woman's presence. 'So they say - and it's
certainly true in my case.'

Kathy was aware that Keith was watching them both from the other
side of the pentangle, he smiled as Anna looked over. Kathy felt
the jealousy rising again.

'He's a nice young man isn't he? 'Kathy blushed and nodded. 'How
old are you Kathy?'

'Eighteen, why?' Anna shrugged

'no reason.'

'Where's your husband?'

'We're separated,' Anna said sadly. 'He found someone else.'

'Oh, I'm sorry.'

'It's OK, I'm getting used to being on my own.' Keith had joined
them, he leaned over an rested his hand on Anna's shoulder.

'We should try and get some sleep, we don't know when this thing
will begin.'

That is correct,' Valeri had settled himself on Kathy's other
side. She decided her feelings for Keith would have to wait until
this was over, but it hurt her to see him so close to Anna. They
looked perfect together - and at twenty seven he was much closer in
age to Anna than to herself. She leaned back against the cushions
and tried to push these thoughts to the back of her mind.



In spite of the unusual situation she had found herself in, Anna
fell asleep quite easily.She dreamed she was floating on a large
cushion. Brian stood below her, ignoring her no matter how hard she
tried to attract his attention. Then Brian disappeared and she
heard a whimpering sound nearby. Suddenly she woke up. The sound
continued, it was Kathy. She had curled up into a ball and rocked
backwards and forwards. Valeri had also woken and leaned over
her.

'Kathy, Kathy wake up,' he shook her gently but she continued to
whimper and rock.

'Wait,' the Colonel joined him. 'It might be dangerous to
disturb her.'

'But she's obviously having some kind of nightmare,' Anna
said.

'The creature she knows as George is probably inside her head,'
he turned toLavender. 'Do you think you could get inside
there?'

'I'll try, but we don't know what we're dealing with yet.'

'We do now,' Evie pushed a large book in their direction. One
whole page was taken up with a drawing of the most hideous creature
they had ever seen.

'Is that it?' Lettuce gasped. 'Lavender dear, do be
careful.'

'That's only an artist's impression dear, but I'd better read
what it says about it before I try and tackle it.'

'Its name is Delusius,' Evie read. 'Son of Lilith. He steals the
dreams of his victims and replaces them with nightmares. He can
appear to the victim while they are awake so they can confuse their
dreams with reality.'

'Who is Lilith?' Anna asked.

'She was chief of all demonesses,' the Colonel glanced at Kathy.
She had stopped rocking and whimpering. Keith gently stroked her
forehead. 'She was also asuccubus,' the Colonel continued. 'That's
a demoness who seduces men while they sleep. Her offspring are all
pretty nasty, but I'd never heard of this one before.'

'She once told me she couldn't tell whether she was awake or
asleep,' Keith continued to stroke Kathy's head.

'She seems to have settled into a normal sleep,' the Colonel
said quietly. 'I think we should leave her for the time being.'

'It's midnight Colonel,' Valeri pointed out. 'Time Anna and I
took over from Lettuce and Lavender.'

'I don't think any of us will get much sleep now old chap, what
do you say Evie?'

'Oh I agree absolutely Colonel, we should all stay awake and
watch over Kathy. I'll continue to study my books and see what else
I can find out about our fiendish friend.'

'Besides,' Lavender interrupted. 'If she becomes restless we'll
know this Delusius is busy again and I can try and get inside her
dream.'

'Oh dear,' Lettuce sighed. 'I do wish there was another
way.'



Evie returned to the pile of books she had taken into the pentangle
with her. Keith stayed close by Kathy, he could hardly keep his
eyes off her as she slept. Valeri moved round to where Anna
sat.

'I couldn't help overhear your conversation with Kathy earlier,
you said you were the seventh daughter of a seventh daughter?' She
nodded. 'It must be very difficult for you, trying to lead a normal
life.' 'No-one understands, not even my mother.' 'What kind of
things have happened to you?' Anna looked thoughtful for
amoment.

'My first memory is of lying in bed when I was about five or six
and seeing my grandmother sitting by my bed.'

'Surely there is nothing unusual about that?'

'She died three years before I was born.'

'I see, how did you know then that she was your
grandmother?'

'I saw her several times, and I found some photographs of her. I
recognised her immediately and asked who she was. My mother told me
it was her mother.'

'So you see spirits, can you communicate with them as Lavender
does?'

'No, I can't always see them either. When I saw Kathy fall under
the wheels of Keith's car, I didn't see anyone or anything. But I
had a kind of sixth sense that it was caused by something
paranormal.'

'Maybe you've never allowed yourself to develop your talents,
has anything else happened?'

'Quite often I wake up to find myself floating in the air.
There's usually a spirit by my side when that happens.'

'What kind of spirit?'

'A small girl, she looks about seven or eight. She never speaks,
just smiles and slowly disappears.'

'Do you stay in the air after she has gone?'

'No, as she disappears I gradually sink back onto the bed. It's
as if she is supporting me in the air.'

'Hm, that's very interesting. Tell me, was it this that caused
your marriage to end?'

'Partly, Brian couldn't cope with me and found someone "normal"
as he put it. The worst of it is, they are having a baby - he would
never let me have one.'

'You would like children yes?'

'Oh yes,' Anna tried to smile. 'I'd love children.' She felt a
tear trickle down her cheek. Valeri took a clean handkerchief from
his top pocket and gently dabbed itaway. He cupped her face in his
hands.

'I think perhaps you will have your wish Anna.' She smiled at
him, surprised at how comfortable he made her feel - and how much
she had told him about herself.



Kathy felt strange. All around her she could hear whispers, as
though she was in a room full of people. But she sat alone in the
middle of the ballroom floor. Where had everyone gone, and where
was the pentangle they'd made? Across the other side of the room,
something caught her eye. A chill went over her whole body as she
watched a small shape move slowly towards her. As it got nearer it
seemed to increase in size. To her horror it was taking the shape
of a spider - and it was still growing. She tried to move, but was
paralysed. The spider edged closer and closer and was now the size
ofa cat. When it was close enough it stretched out one of its
spindly legs and she felt its sharpness touch her leg. She screamed
as loud as she could, and woke up in Keith'sarms. He cradled her,
rocking her like a baby.

'Shh, it's alright, you're safe.' Kathy clung to him
desperately.



'What happened?' The Colonel asked. Kathy shook her head, unable to
speak.'It's alright m'dear,' he patted her hand reassuringly. Keith
looked down at her anxiously.

'We're all here Kathy, and we will be until this is over.'

'But what if it's never over?' She sobbed.

'By this time tomorrow it will be over,' Evie said quietly. They
all turned to look at her.

'What have you found?' The Colonel asked. Evie passed him the
book she had been reading. The Colonel's face became grim as he
read the paragraph she pointed out.

'What do we have to do Colonel?' Lettuce asked nervously.

'We have to abandon the pentangle,' he said gruffly.

'But it's meant to protect us,' she cried.

'I'm afraid it isn't going to,' he continued 'and it gets
worse.'

'I think I can guess Colonel,' Valeri looked at the anxious
faces around him.'We all have to go to sleep, don't we.' The
Colonel nodded.

'There's a chant we all have to repeat before going to sleep,'
Evie said. 'It will ensure we all meet up in the dream world that
Delusius rules. He can only cope withone victim at a time.
Obviously that will be Kathy, but we will all be there to protect
her, and there's a way to destroy him - but there is an element of
danger for all of us.'

'I can't let you do it,' Kathy protested.

'You can't stop us m'dear,' the Colonel smiled. 'I don't think
anyone here will say any different.' One by one the others
nodded in agreement. 'It's unanimous then.'

'What is the chant?' Valeri asked.

'It's quite simple, we just say "Dream Thief, Dream Thief, leave
your dreamworld and vanish."'

'If we can't stay in the pentangle, where will we sleep?' Anna
asked. 'Surely we'll be safer if we stayed close together.'

'That's not really practical,' Lettuce said, 'it would mean
moving all the beds into one room for a start.'

'We could do the next best thing,' Evie suggested. 'The Blue
room and Green room have a connecting door. If the men sleep in one
room and we take the other, we could leave the door open. It would
be just like being in one room.'

 

The two rooms were quickly prepared and beds chosen. Everyone
held hands in a circle and repeated the chant.

'Well, goodnight everyone,' the Colonel looked at his watch. 'Or
should I say good morning, it is two thirty after all.'

'See you all in a little while - I hope.’ Evie added.

Kathy stared at the ceiling above her, listening to the steady
breathing of her companions. She glanced across to where Anna lay.
If she didn’t feel so scared, she would find the situation
ridiculous. How could eight otherwise perfectly rational people all
decide to try and fall asleep at the same time and meet up in some
dream world? Surely it was an impossible task. Then suddenly she
felt herself floating upwards. As the ceiling came closer, she
noticed a large cobweb hanging to her right and reached out to pull
it down. It remained intact as her hand went through it. She
expected to bump into the ceiling, but instead found herself
standing in a large forest.



Strange sounds surrounded Kathy and she began to panic. Where were
the others? Surely she hadn’t arrived here alone. What if Delusius
appeared? Evie had said he could only deal with one person at a
time, and she had been his prime target up until now. To her relief
the others appeared one by one. Veleri first; followed by the
Colonel, Evie, Lettuce and Lavender, Anna and finally Keith

. ‘This looks like a perfectly normal forest,’ Keith glanced
round. ‘So whathappens now?’

‘Don’t let appearances deceive you,’ the Colonel warned.
‘Remember this is the world of Delusius, a dream world, and he is
in complete control here.’

‘We must be prepared for anything,’ Evie added. ‘Something quite
ordinary could turn out to be extremely dangerous.’

‘I don’t know why,’ Lavender said quietly. ‘But I feel compelled
to head in that direction.’ She pointed to where a path had
appeared, winding through the trees.

‘Perhaps that is the way Delusius wants us to go,’ Evie rubbed
her chin thoughtfully. ‘Should we do as he wishes?’

‘No!’ The Colonel stressed. ‘He will lead us right where he
wants us, which will give him the upper hand - we do exactly the
opposite. Delusius will be forced to come to us instead of us going
to him.’

‘Hm,’ Valeri looked doubtful. ‘How do we know that isn’t exactly
what he wants?’

‘That is a possibility of course,’ the Colonel looked at the
expectant faces around him. ‘Perhaps it would be better if we split
into two groups. One follows the path while the other goes in the
opposite direction.’ Valeri nodded in agreement. ‘The twins will
accompany Valeri and Kathy. Evie, you and I will go with Keith and
Anna.’Kathy felt a pang of disappointment. Much as she liked
Valeri, she had hoped to be with Keith.

‘Which route shall we take Colonel?’ Lettuce asked.

‘Take the path, we’ll go the other way.’



As the two groups split up, Kathy glanced at Keith. He gave her an
encouraging smile, then turned and followed the others. The path
led them through a forest of Oaks, Limes, Sycamores, every
deciduous tree imaginable. A chorus of birds accompanied them for
abut a mile then a strange sound reached their ears.

‘That sounded like a tiger,’ Lettuce whispered nervously.

‘In an English forest,’ Don’t be ridiculous dear,’ Lavender
scoffed.

‘But we aren’t in an English forest,’ Valeri pointed out. As
they looked about them, the scenery changed to the lush undergrowth
of jungle plants.

‘We’re in India,’ Lettuce sounded delighted. ‘My favourite
country.’

‘Just remember that we are in a dream world,’ Valeri reminded
them. ‘It could change to anything Delusius wants, and we have to
watch our step.’ As he spoke, the ground beneath his feet gave way
and he fell into a deep pit.

‘Valeri!’ Kathy cried.

‘It’s a tiger pit,’ Lavender said quietly. We have to get him
out.’

‘But how?’ Kathy knelt down and peered over the edge of the pit.
‘It’s so deep, and he looks as though he’s unconscious. Valeri -’
she called. There was no reply.

‘We must find a fallen tree trunk,’ Lavender cast around in the
undergrowth.‘Lettuce and I might be able to get down there and
bring him up.’ As she spoke the scenery changed again. They were in
a desert. The tiger pit - and Valeri - had disappeared. They looked
at one another in despair. ‘Delusius is splitting us up,’Lavender
looked at her sister. ‘Do you sense anything dear?’ Lettuce shook
her head.

‘I don’t think our powers work in this world. That’s why Valeri
hadn’t been aware of the tiger pit.’

 

The sun beat down on them as they began to trudge in what they
thought was the direction they had previously been heading. It was
too hot to talk, but each one wondered where Valeri now was, and
what was happening to the others. Then it went black. Kathy
screamed and reached out her arms towards where the twins had been
standing.

‘It’s alright Kathy, I’m here.’ It was Keith. He took hold of
her hand and guided her forwards. She heard the flick of a switch
and a light came on. They were in a large room.

‘How did we get here?’ she asked, ‘and where is everyone
else?’

‘I don’t know,’ Keith frowned. ‘Some pretty odd things have been
happening, we lost the Colonel - he just disappeared.’

‘So did Valeri, then I was brought here, or was here brought to
me?’

‘It doesn’t matter which way round you say it,’ he laughed. ‘I’m
just glad to beout of all that snow.’ He glanced down at his wet
shoes and rubbed his hands together as if still feeling the
cold.

‘We were in the desert,’ Kathy sat in a nearby chair and slipped
off her shoes.As she tipped them upside down, sand trickled out
into a little pile on the carpet. ‘Do you think this is where
Delusius lives?’ Keith sat opposite, watching as she replaced her
shoes.

‘Perhaps we should explore,’ he suggested.

‘That’s always supposing this place doesn’t change into
something else in the next few minutes.’

‘Better be quick then,’ He stood up and took her hand. 'This way
I think.'

 

He led her through an ornate door and into a hallway with a
large, sweeping staircase leading up. He kept hold of her hand as
she followed him.

‘How was Anna when you last saw her?’

‘She was fine,’ he sounded casual, but Kathy wished she could
see the expression on his face. ‘You said you lost the Colonel, was
Evie with you all the time until you arrived here?’

‘Oh no, she wandered off to see if she could find the colonel,’
again he sounded matter of fact. ‘Anna and I were alone for quite a
while.’ He turned and gave her a strange look. ‘Anna’s a very nice
girl don’t you think?’ Kathy’s heart sank and she smiled
weakly.

‘Yes I suppose so.’ They continued in silence for a while. The
stairs seemed to go on forever and it was becoming colder.

‘Not much farther,’ Keith said as if reading her thoughts.

‘Thank goodness for that,’ as she spoke, a thought occurred to
her. ‘But how do you know?’ Keith didn’t answer, but she noticed
his grip on her hand had tightened and he practically dragged her
up the last few steps and out onto a balcony. A loud bang made her
spin round and look behind her. A thick heavy door had slammed shut
and blocked the way to the staircase. Kathy turned back to Keith
who leered at her.

‘Alone at last,’ his voice was different and as she watched, his
face changed. First to George Bingham, then seconds later to a
terrible, twisted face with red eyes, alarge hooked nose and a huge
gaping mouth.

 

Kathy backed away in horror, but the door behind her was
unrelenting. ‘I’ve taken your dreams Kathy, now I’ll take your
life.’ She suddenly found herself standing at the very edge of the
balcony.

‘Delusius?’ The monster before her laughed. ‘but why, what made
you come after me?’

‘Because you’re a dreamer, you had romantic visions of Keith
Brookes - and you were so easy to get to.’

‘What will happen to the others?’

‘Oh they’ll wake up, but you won’t. Not only will I have taken
your dreams and your life, I’ll have taken their dreams too.’

‘How?’ She struggled to keep her balance, but something told her
she must keep him talking as long as possible.

‘You’re not the only one with romantic ideas,’ he sneered,
pushing his face close to hers. ‘Keith Brooks is in love with you.
You didn’t know that did you!’  His foul breath made her
retch, but she had to keep a grip. She glanced down - it was
difficult to tell how far she would fall. ‘With you dead, all his
dreams are gone.’

‘But Anna, Valeri, and the rest. They won’t be affected by my
death.’

‘They will go their separate ways. The pentangle will no longer
exist because they won’t want to go on after their failure.’

‘What failure is that Delusius?’ Kathy looked up in
surprise.

‘Colonel, where did you come from?’

‘Never mind that m’dear. Climb down from there.’ Delusius
snarled and made a lunge towards the Colonel. His guard down, Kathy
could see the doorway was now open. ‘Run m’dear, run as fast and as
far as you can. The others will find you and explain.’

‘But what about you?’ She called as she passed through the door.
It slammed shut before he had time to answer. Delusius was in
control once more. Kathy ran down the stairs, she must reach the
others before Delusius harmed the Colonel. As she ran, the walls
surrounding her began to dissolve. The stairs vanished from beneath
her feet and she gently floated down through forests, jungles,
deserts. She felt a little like Alice after she had fallen down the
rabbit hole. Then she woke up.



Kathy looked at the faces around her. Keith was there, the twins,
Anna, Valeri, the Colonel - where was the Colonel? She sat up
quickly. ‘Delusius has the Colonel, we must rescue him.’ Evie
placed a hand on her shoulder and said quietly.

‘It’s too late dear, the Colonel has gone. So has Delusius,
you’re safe now.’ It was pointless to protest, they took her to see
the Colonel’s body. He looked peaceful,as though he had just fallen
asleep with a little smile on his lips.



Kathy returned to Craven house for the funeral. There was no sign
of that weekend’s activities. Everything was just as peaceful as
when she had arrived on that first day. Once again they had tea in
the Orangery.

‘We thought it was time we tied up all the loose ends,’ Evie
began. ‘We’re going to have a seance.’

‘There’s no need to be afraid,’ Lavender added. ‘We’re going to
contact theColonel.’

‘But I thought he didn’t believe in an afterlife,’ Kathy
said.

‘Not believing something won’t stop it from being true,’ Lettuce
explained. ‘I’ve seen the Colonel several times over the last few
days, I think he wants to tell us something.’

‘How did the Colonel get to me just in time?’

‘It was all part of his plan dear,’ Evie said gently. ‘He knew
Delusius would try to single you out, but wasn’t sure how he would
do it. As you know, we all became separated from you but Delusius
could only concentrate on one of us at a time, so when he appeared
to you as Keith, he lost control over us. The Colonel used skills
he had learned in the East to find you and get to you. All we had
to do was concentrate on you to help him reach you.’

‘Is everyone ready to begin?’ Lavender said impatiently.

‘Not quite,’ Valeri smiled. Anna and I have something to say.’
He looked ather tenderly.

‘I’m getting a divorce from Brian,’ she said shyly.

‘And she has agreed to marry me.’

‘Oh that’s wonderful news,’ Evie laughed and everyone added
their congratulations. Kathy glanced up at Keith who was smiling
down at her. She remembered what Delusius had told her, maybe he
hadn’t stolen her dreams after all.

 

As they settled down, Lavender began to prepare herself.

‘The Colonel is standing behind you now dear,’ Lettuce began.
‘He looks very happy.’ Lavender began to go into a trance.

‘Well, this is a turn up for the books!’ The Colonel’s voice
came loud and clear from Lavender’s lips.

‘Colonel, how nice of you to pay us a visit,’ Evie said.

‘Never left you m’dear, never left you.’ Lavender turned to
Valeri and Anna. ‘Ihad my suspicions about you two from the start,
damn good news old chap, and you young lady,’ he addressed Anna
now. ‘You will replace me in the pentangle. The work must go
on.’

‘Well Colonel, what do you have to say for yourself - giving
Kathy a fright likethat?’

‘I know, sorry m’dear. Should have explained but I knew you
wouldn’t have agreed to it if I had.’ Lavender faced Kathy now. ‘It
was my time you see, my work with the pentangle had finished - but
you have your whole life ahead of you. My gift to you is time to
fulfil your dreams.’

‘What about Delusius?’

‘He’s gone, we had a little tussle you see, both of us went over
that damn balcony. Demons aren’t immortal you know and I made sure
I took him with me.’

‘Is that why his world dissolved around me just before I woke
up?’ Lavendernodded.

‘So now Lettuce m’dear, when Lavender comes back tell her I was
wrong and she was right. She’ll know what I mean.’

‘You’re not leaving us Colonel?’ Lettuce asked.

‘Afraid so m’dear, must move on. Lots of friends waiting for me.
Anyway, I have to prepare the way for when it’s your turn -
although that’s a good way off yet.’ Lavender suddenly turned to
Keith. ‘Look after that little girl,’ she nodded towards Kathy.

‘I intend to Colonel,’ Keith put his arm protectively around
Kathy’s shoulder.

‘I should think so too. Goodbye everyone, you have guardian
angels watching over you.’

Lavender relaxed and gazed around the group.

‘This is just the beginning,’ she said.
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