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To Juliet, whose magical talent

is to make things happen
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CHAPTER ONE

Princess Evelyn

A
TINY BEAD OF BLOOD BLOOMED WHERE the knifepoint pressed against the tip of her finger. She held it over the rim of a glass vial and watched as the droplet fell, turning the liquid in the bottom from pink to a dark, inky blue.

Strange.

She’d always expected a love potion to be red, not blue.

CHAPTER TWO

Samantha

T
HE DIRT CAKED ONTO THE CURVED glass surface of the jar is so thick, not even a hint of a label is visible. I give it a quick scrub with the edge of my sleeve before remembering Mum’s stern warning not to keep ruining my shop clothes. Instead, I grab the rag I had shoved into my jeans pocket that morning. Another vigorous rub reveals my grandfather’s spindly handwriting, neat and precise except for where the ink has bled into cracks like fingers reaching out in the linen parchment.

Berd du Merlyn

‘No way.’ The words slip out as a sudden swell of excitement wiggles its way up my spine. I have to put the jar back down onto the shelf and take a few deep breaths to calm myself before I can continue.

‘What have you found?’ My best friend Anita looks over at me from her perch a few shelves over.

The two of us are balancing on ladder rungs three storeys and thirty-six shelves high. We have a deal. Anita helps me with my huge, mind-numbing task of doing an inventory on my family store’s thousands of ingredients and mixes, potions, plants and wotsits. In return, I agree to go with her to watch the Princess’s eighteenth birthday concert on one of the big screens by the castle, even though hearing about her life makes me cringe. I’ve secretly packed a book in my bag, just in case.

I grin widely and Anita drags her ladder towards me. The tracks are old and clogged with dust, and even with the drops of oil I use to lubricate the wheels they still won’t run smoothly.

I turn the jar in her direction. She lets out a low whistle. ‘Do you think it’s real?’

‘Who knows,’ I say. My thumping heart betrays me. Every time I search these shelves, I feel like I’m digging deeper and deeper into a lost treasure trove, and one day I’m going to find something great. This could be it. ‘There’s a plant I’ve read about in
Nature & Potion
that’s known as Wizard’s Beard. This could just be an old name for it.’ Uses for Wizard’s Beard spring into my mind before I can stop them: A
key ingredient in potions dealing with shock – brew for five minutes in hot (but not boiling) water to help ease the sharing of bad news.
It’s a relatively common ingredient, and wouldn’t be that exciting a find.

If, however, this turns out to be real Merlin’s Beard – from the man himself . . . well, I suddenly know how we’re going to pay for the leak in the roof I found yesterday (the hard way, with a wet head) which is now temporarily taped over with duct tape.

I web my fingers over the top of the lid and twist with all my might. There’s a brief tug of resistance and then the lid jumps off the jar, along with a great puff of dust which explodes right in my face.

A hacking cough and frantic arm-waving disperse the dust, but my heart sinks.

Empty.

Anita pats me on the arm. ‘Something else to add to Kirsty’s list?’

‘Looks like.’ I sigh, then take a pen out from behind my ear and jot down ‘Wizard’s Beard’ on my list of missing things to ask Kirsty, our Finder, to collect for us. And it looks like I’m going to have to find another way to fix that leak.

Sometimes, if I’m feeling romantic, I think about all the generations of Kemis that have stood on these rungs, how many great alchemists have studied these shelves.

But then reality hits: the store is falling apart, our supplies are diminishing and we have no business coming in to change it.

It wasn’t always this way. Kemi’s Potion Shop was once one of the most prominent apothecaries in Kingstown. But no one needs apothecaries any more. Not when they have the megapharmacies downtown selling synthetic versions of traditional potions for half the price. Now, we’re leftovers from a previous time. Relics.

Anita’s dad also owns a potion store, specialising in mixing techniques from Bharat. When his apprentice left to retrain as an engineer, Mr Patel decided not to hire another – even though Anita offered to give up her place at university to take over. When he retires in a couple of years, he’s going to close his shop for good. Another apothecary bites the dust, while Kemi’s Potion Shop clings on for dear life.

        

        
               
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	24
	...
	38
	»

        

        Other books



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Preposterous Adventures of Swimmer by Alexander Key



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Bad Rep by A. Meredith Walters



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Doc Savage: The Secret of Satan's Spine (The Wild Adventures of Doc Savage Book 15) by Kenneth Robeson, Will Murray, Lester Dent



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Law and Disorder by Mary Jane Maffini



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Control (Book Seven) (Fated Saga Fantasy Series) by Humphrey - D'aigle, Rachel



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Out There in the Darkness by Ed Gorman



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Double Feature by Erika Almond



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Hidden Threat by Sherri Hayes



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Anna's Healing by Vannetta Chapman



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Ghost's Grave by Peg Kehret


        
        
    



        
                    

    





    
        
            © ThomasStone 2015 - 2024    Contact for me [email protected]                    


                
            
            
            
        

    







    
    