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When Bethany "sees' a murder before it happens, along with a mysterious three-
eyed woman whose image keeps showing up in mirrors and glass, she and the
other members of the Witches Night Out coven decide to investigate. Together,
they are drawn into adark world of illusions and secrets, murder and magick,
where nothing isasit first appears.. . . and no one is safe.

Excerpt from Witches Night of Fear
Thewind hasrisen, and magick isafoot . . .

Bethany peeked out her bedroom window again. The pounding wind screamed,
amost like alamenting woman. Bethany shivered.

"Element of air. Element of flow. Who killed Annabelle? Let me know." Bethany
shoved open the window, stumbling backward as a gust of wind tore through her
bedroom, rattling the bureau mirror, sending papers spinning in the air, pulling in
dust and debris from outside.

She stood in front of the open window; the drapes billowing around her, the
picture of little Annabelle clutched firmly in her hand. She could feel the power
of magick boiling in her blood, urging her onward, pleading to be released into
the universe. "It'stime," it whispered. "Time."
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When Bethany "sees' amurder before it happens, along with a mysterious three-eyed woman whose image
keeps showing up in mirrors and glass, she and the other members of the Witches' Night Out coven decide to
investigate. Together, they are drawn into a dark world of illusions and secrets, murder and magick, where
nothing isasit first appears . . . and no oneis safe.

Excerpt from Witches' Night of Fear
The wind has risen, and magick is afoot . . .

Bethany peeked out her bedroom window again. The pounding wind screamed, almost like alamenting
woman. Bethany shivered.

"Element of air. Element of flow. Who killed Annabelle? Let me know." Bethany shoved open the window,
stumbling backward as a gust of wind tore through her bedroom, rattling the bureau mirror, sending papers
spinning in the air, pulling in dust and debris from outside.

She stood in front of the open window; the drapes billowing around her, the picture of little Annabelle
clutched firmly in her hand. She could feel the power of magick boiling in her blood, urging her onward,
pleading to be released into the universe. "It'stime," it whispered. "Time."
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Editorial Review
From School Library Journa

Gr 8 Up-In thisinstallment in the series, Bethany Salem and her friends have a murder to solve. The local
outcast's mother has been killed, and Bethany "saw" the murder before it happened. However, rather than
share this new gift of sight with her Wiccan mentor, Ramona, or her coven, the teenage witch hides her
powers. She also begins to visit her deceased mother in a dreamlike trance-another fact she hides from the
only people who may be able to help her understand her visions. Add to this the fact that her father isaNew
Y ork City police detective and one has the makings for afine mystery. Sadly, the story is quickly wrapped
up in the last pages. Some characters fall too much into stereotype, particularly Ramona. However, Bethany's
coven itself isvery diverse with its well-drawn Native American, Chinese-American, African-American, and
European-American members. Ravenwolf's witches are not the Halloween variety and the subject is treated
with respect. Readers interested in both mysteries and the craft will find Ravenwolf's novel enjoyable and
use it, perhaps, as ajumping-off point for learning more about this often overlooked religion.-Elaine Baran
Black, Gwinnett County Public Library, Lawrenceville, GA

Copyright 2001 Cahners Business Information, Inc.

About the Author

Silver RavenWolf (Pennsylvania) is a nationally recognized leader and elder of Wicca, and her writing has
been instrumental in guiding the future of one of the fastest-growing faiths in Americatoday. The author of
seventeen books, she has been interviewed by The New York Times, Newsweek Magazine, and the Wall
Street Journal, and her work has been featured in numerous publications, including Bust Magazine, the
Baltimore Sun, the . Petersburg Times, the National Review, Publishers Weekly, Body & Soul Magazine,
and Teen Lit Magazine.

Her many titles include the bestselling Solitary Witch, Teen Witch, To Ride A Silver Broomstick, To Sir A
Magick Cauldron, To Light A Sacred Flame, American Folk Magick, Angels. Companionsin Magick,
Slver’s Spells for Prosperity, Siver's Soells for Protection, Siver's Spells for Love, Halloween, and the
Witches' Night Out teen fiction series. Her new book Hedge Witch is forthcoming from Llewellyn in
September 2008.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Chapter 1
Jack of Hearts: Use magick

L eering skeletons, laughing pumpkins, and the loud music began to recede, all swimming together in the
welirdest sensation. Bethany Salem blinked and shook her head, thinking that it was too hot in the huge
family room of Vanessa Peters home, or maybe she'd eaten something she shouldn't have. Food poisoning
could make you hallucinate. Halloween music boomed from hidden speakers, and a bunch of kids were
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doing the limbo with a broom held by Wolfman and Little Bo Peep across the room. Her best friend, Tillie
Alexander, plopped down beside her on the sofa, prattling about the great decorations, the fantastic catered
food, and how much this party must have cost. Her gold costume shimmered and oozed in the dim lighting as
she stuffed aworn deck of Tarot cardsin a gold- beaded pouch.

Bethany's mouth grew dry and her tongue felt like it was cemented to the roof of her mouth. She breathed in
little gasps, her heartbeat quickening. Tillie didn't seem to notice and turned to talk to someone else, waving
the gold pouch expressively in the air as she chattered. Bethany's natural vision collapsed to a pinpoint,
replaced totally by some sort of psychic vision. Her fingers clawed at the neck of her costume, the orange
and black sequins catching briefly under her nails, but no one noticed. It was asif a part of her floated up in
the air somewhere, her mind observing a new scene in some sort of weird time lapse. She was no longer at
the poshest teen Halloween party in Cedar Crest. Where was she?

She couldn't feel her physical body anymore. The experience was like a bad horror movie, the kind where
you yell at the girl on the screen to run. Except she couldn't scream. Her tongue would not obey, and there
was nowhere to go. No more party. No more Tillie. She wasin asurreal place where she floated fregly in the
air, and the man below her had agun.

The man raised his arm. The scene stuck, like a videotape on pause. She saw the dirt around the edges of his
mouth, asif he'd just consumed a chocolate bar, but the rest of his face was obscured. A shadow? No, a
mask. One of those black masks that only cover the area around the eyes and the bridge of the nose. A garish
red-and-white polka dot bandanna covered his hair. He reminded her of afat, dirty pirate, except the fat was
padding, she was sure of it.

Freeze frame.
The woman's shocking blue eyes opened in surprise, devoid of hope.

Paralyzed. The crack of the pistol-a hollow, elongated sound that thrummed through the air, asif the bullet
passed within a millimeter of Bethany's ear as it bored straight for the woman's heart.

The yellow wall so bright behind the falling victim; her head snapped back, arms akimbo, then folded like a
wilting white poppy with a splashing, crimson center.

Another woman, an older one with dark skin, materialized. The scene began to slip away, the edges growing
fuzzy but not completely melting. The wizened figure cocked her head as the long, black tendrils of her hair
glowed with white streaks, its ropy length in pieces as if she individually twirled the tresses in boredom
moments before. She stared at Bethany with liquid black eyesthat carried just a hint of ice blue speckling the
iris. Bethany couldn't move. Thekiller pirate didn't move. And, obviously, the woman on the floor remained
frozen in death.

The old woman pointed a gnarled, dark finger at her own forehead, leathery with age and crisscrossed by
tiny, intricate wrinkles. Slowly, athird eye appeared beneath her wavering finger. The eye shown with an
inner, blue light. "Y ou can see," said the woman. She continued to point to the third eye. "Y ou have the gift.
You must use it wisely. Thisisthe awakening. In time your skill will grow. Don't disappoint me."

Bethany's heart pumped an erratic momentum of blood through her veins.

"Hey, snap out of it!" yelled Tillie over the steady cadence of music.
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Bethany jerked her head, focusing on the smiling face of her friend. She was back at the party, the murder
scene gone. She sighed with relief, not realizing that she'd been holding her breath.

"Have you been sitting here the whole time | was gone?' asked Tillie.
Bethany opened and closed her mouth, then said, "Y ou were gone?'

"For about fifteen minutes, girlfriend." Tillie plopped down beside her on the couch, throwing the gold-
beaded bag on the coffee table. "Glad you saved my place. Right beside the food." She smacked glossy lips.
"We're supposed to be having a good time, you know," Tillie reminded her, cocking her head and dipping
her dark fingersinto a bowl! of buttery popcorn. "What's with you? Y ou look like you've seen a ghost or
something.”

"Or something," muttered Bethany, throwing her friend alopsided grin while trying to ignore the pounding
in her temples. She took ajittery breath. Maybe she was just going plain old nuts. She examined her soda
can, hoping no one slipped anything in there. Drugs were not her thing, and most of the people here were not
her friends.

Tillie pushed the bow! of popcorn toward Bethany. "Want some?"
"Nah, I'm trying to watch my weight."
"Yeah, right,” replied Tillie. "Like you're redly fat."

Bethany narrowed her eyes. "We can't all eat like you and get away with it. Just think of my abstinence as fat
prevention."

Sidney Bluefeather, computer nerd of the century and Native American activist at Cedar Crest High,
wandered over and perched on the arm of the sofa. He looked as uncomfortable as Bethany felt. His eyes
scanned the crowd but his expression said he was afraid to mingle. Tonight he was dressed in full native
regalia, complete with a nasty looking knife that appeared more than real. He'd actually be half- decent
looking if he didn't hunch his shoulders and did something better than a ponytail with his hair. He always
wore baggy clothes, like he dept in them or something. His eyes were strange, like his gene pool was
touched by a Mongolian khan. Too bizarre.

Bethany inclined her head dlightly (no need to be a snob) but turned away to deter conversation. It wasn't
anything personal, shejust didn't feel sociable, which was stupid because that's what you were supposed to
do at parties-mix and mingle. Coming here was probably a mistake. She scooted closer to Tillie to further
seal the "don't talk to me" message. She wanted to tell Tillie about what just happened, but this wasn't the
place to share her vision. Bethany tried to compose herself, running nervous fingers through her heavy, dark
hair, then plucking at the black, silky sleeves of her witchy costume. The music was almost deafening and
she was glad when, inexplicably, one of the speakers blew out, creating shouts, sparks, and squeals. Still, no
one turned off the music.

Kids milled throughout the Halloween-decorated warren of Vanessa Peters' basement family room, spilling
soda, laughing, dancing, and trying to scare each other or catch a quick kiss from awilling partner. Minus
one speaker, the music played on. Sidney watched the crowd with wistful eyes. Bethany could relate. She
wasn't the belle of the ball either. She'd have to remind Ramona that her glamoury spell was lousy. Maybe
her housekeeper should brush up on that Hoodoo-bayou stuff of hers.
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All the popular kids from Cedar Crest High were here, along with afew other, odd choices. She knew she
was the latter. Sidney was another outcast and, of course, Gillian Merriday over there in the corner. All of
them were outsiders, but for different reasons.

Sidney said, "l understand that, but-"

Bethany looked to the right. To the left. No one was around Sidney, but he kept talking quietly anyway.
Weird. Bethany moved closer to Tillie. Definitely a glitch in the gene pool.

Tillie, it appeared, decked out in gold lamé and topped with a heavy turquoise and gold collar, was the life of
the party. Of course, her friend was always the life of anything-outgoing, charismatic, charming. Besides,
Tillie spent the last two hours reading her Tarot cards for al the kids, cementing her place as the center of
attention, at least for this evening. "How did your Tarot readings go?' asked Bethany.

"Same old, same old. Some of them believe. Some think it's ajoke. No biggie," said Tillie, flapping her hand
inthe air, the gold bands on her forearms gleaming in the low light.

"Anything interesting?' asked Bethany, shifting positions on the couch. She couldn't seem to get the vision
out of her head. The murder. The old woman. Maybe she'd been so bored she daydreamed it all.

A loud burst of laughter mixed with the volume of music shrouded Tillie's reply. All Bethany heard was
something about Gillian Merriday.

"What about Gillian?" asked Bethany, leaning closer. Gillian Merriday sat in front of her in chemistry class.
A big-boned girl with thick, faded brown hair and snapping gray eyes, she walked around with a chip on her
shoulder the size of the Titanic. She'd been suspended twice already this year, and it was only the end of
October. Other than that, Bethany didn't know much about her, nor did she care to. Look at Gillian wrong
and you might find yourself with ablack eye, two if she meant business-off school property, of course.
Tonight she was dressed like avery large, athletic Cat Woman. The plastic toy whip in her hand was a
frightening thought.

Tillie's dark eyes narrowed. "One of those strange ones. She clammed up when | asked her about stuff at
home. There were some really negative cards in there, but | wasn't sure what it was about, and thereisn't
much you can do when people won't open up. She's kind of snotty, so she fitsin with this crowd. Her cards
indicate agreat talent. I've heard that she paints amazing stuff, but I've never seen it. Hope she gets over
whatever it is and puts all that negative energy into her artwork," she added, waving her bangled arm in the
air. "You can only go so far in areading. The cards are tools to the subconscious. Too many people think
psychics are some sort of gods that know everything, which is stupid. If that were the case, | wouldn't even
need to go to school.”

"I wish | didn't have to go to school!" Bethany rolled her eyes. "I've got a calculus test next week that I'd like
to avoid. You know, Gillian Merriday doesn't fit anywhere. She's absolutely violent. | was surprised to see
her here. No wonder you got a bunch of rotten cards.”

Tillie shrugged. "I haven't the vaguest idea how she got invited to this party, unless Vanessa wanted to be
safe, rather than sorry. Gillian sure wasn't helpful, and she's in her usual sour mood. Besides, the way she

kept flicking that dumb plastic whip sort of messed up my concentration.”

"Don't worry about it. This wouldn't be the place to tell your deepest secrets,” remarked Bethany, thinking of
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her strange vision afew moments ago.

Tillie dipped her head. The tight black cornrows of her hair laced with strands of gold made her look like she
was a queen herself, apropos since she was dressed like Cleopatra. "Y eah. Right. | see your point." Tillie dug
into the bowl of popcorn. "Come on," she said, licking her fingers, "what's up? Y ou're normally not so
reserved. Get with it. Thisisaparty!" She stood up and swiveled her gold-clad hips, then flopped back
down.

Bethany thought Sidney would tip off the end of the couch. If he could pick histongue up off the floor she'd
be surprised. Worse, he probably heard their conversation. Maybe not. It was pretty loud in here. She was
glad she didn't say anything about the Witch thing. Besides, what was he to her? She suppressed a giggle at
Tillie's natural exhibitionism, then shoved atorn Halloween spider decoration aside. This wasn't thetime to
talk about one's insecurities, or the fact that her imagination had just murdered a woman, or what might be
lurking in the dark folds of Gillian Merriday's life, especially with Sidney hanging over their shoulders
because he didn't have anywhere else to go. She'd save the stuff about the vision for Witches Night Out next
Thursday, when she, Tillie, and Nam got together to learn and work real magick, not that fake garbage
Vanessawas trying to do over therein the corner-light as a feather, stiff as a board-geez, what kid stuff! She
wanted to think about what the vision meant before she said anything to anyone.

Bethany switched subjects. "What was V anessa talking to you about when we first got here?' She cast her
eyes briefly in the direction of the Peters girl dressed in a Marie Antoinette costume that must have cost a
fortune. The girl abandoned her levitation game, engaging herself in a mgjor flirting session with some
blonde-haired guy. " She seemed pretty interested in you awhile ago.”

"What? Y ou've been sitting here observing everybody?' Tillie shook her head and smiled. "Y ou are your
father's daughter, that's for sure! His detective mentality is rubbing off on you. Dangerous. Y ou've got to
learn not to be so intense!" She leaned back into the sofa. "There's an open spot on the winter cheer squad,”
explained Tillie. "Vanessa's the captain. She wanted to know if 1'd like to fill the space.”

Bethany raised her eyebrows. "What about tryouts?"

"There's only one spot. The coach doesn't want the hassle. | was a cheerleader in middle school, so it's sorta
of abeen-there-done-that kind of thing."

"Do you want the spot?"

Tillie downed another handful of popcorn. "Dunno. | don't want it to interfere with swim season. Since
you've been watching everybody, where's Nam?"

Bethany's eyes swept theill-lit basement, past the life sized-replicas of the Mummy and Edgar Allen Poe.
"Over there," she said, not wanting to point at the petite girl dressed in the leprechaun costume. "By the steps
near that Frankenstein poster. Talking to the new kid. | think his name is Michael Raines." Nam's pretty, dark
head was bent close to Michadl's, their hair almost intertwining. Bethany felt asilly surge of jealousy and
then silently reprimanded herself. Why shouldn't Nam find someone she liked?

"Looks like an intense conversation,”" said Tillie.

"Yeah." And here sit, thought Bethany, definitely not anyone's major attraction, discounting the hovering
Sidney Bluefeather, of course.
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Nam caught her eye and trailed over to the sofa, dragging Michael Raines behind her. He wasn't much taller
than Nam, and was a bit on the thin side. Unlike the other guests, he wasn't in costume, asiif to say that
dressing up wasn't cool. He had those hooded eyes that reminded you of raw wildness. Bethany could see
why her friend was so taken, in an odd sort of way, but he seemed too old for her. She'd heard he was a
senior. Strange that he would be hanging with a sophomore. His blue jeans were so baggy you could stuff
another whole person in there.

"ThisisMichael," said Nam, her green eyes shining. She brushed a stray, baby-fine black hair from her
flushed cheek. Bells around her ankles jingled every time she moved her small feet clad in tiny green elf
shoes. "We've been talking most of the evening. We have so much in common!”

Michael gave them athin smile and shrugged, asif an introduction to the minions was a necessary evil. He
squeezed Nam's shoulders, drawing her back dlightly from the two girls. The bells whispered.

"He'sfrom New York City," said Nam. "He moved here in late summer. He's living with his aunt.” Jingle.
Jingle.

"Y ou some kind of Witch?" he asked, his expression bordering on a sneer, his eyes boring into Bethany's.
Not waiting for an answer, he leaned over and whispered something in Nam's ear. Her flush deepened.

"Don't besilly," said Nam hurriedly. "Bethany's not areal Witch."
Tillie's dark eyes widened and Nam jerked her head once, her lips compact.

Bethany opened her mouth to reply but the couple moved away, Nam's jingles swallowed by a rendition of
"Monster Mash" blaring from the stereo.

"Correct meif I'mwrong," said Tillie. "But he seemslike aturd." Sherolled her eyes and flicked her wrist,
the gold bands winking in the dim light.

"Y ou know what they say, loveis blind but the neighbors ain't."
"I always thought that meant you weren't supposed to kissin public."

Bethany snorted. "It means that other people can usually see what's going on, even though you're hormones
are thinking instead of your brain."

"Oh. Unusual for Nam to do al the chattering. She's not a regular magpie.”

Gillian Merriday clomped toward them in black spiked boots, the plastic whip riding over her shoulder
reminding Bethany of a shark fin. Her intense eyes focused on Sidney Bluefeather as she brushed past the
girls. She positioned her back to Bethany, but her voice was so shrill, Bethany could hear her anyway. "What
was that girl doing with Michael Raines?'

Bethany couldn't hear Sidney's answer. She wondered idly if Gillian had a thing for the new kid, too. If so,
she was outclassed. Nam was a sweet girl with a pixie figure and an insatiable desire for feminine clothing.
Gillian was built like construction equipment, with a big mouth and a mighty wrecking ball for afist, though
to be truthful, she wasn't fat, just all muscle. If Michael was interested in Nam's type, Gillian wouldn't bein
the running. Y ou never knew, though. Ramona was always telling her that appearances could be deceiving.
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Bethany hoped that, for Nam's sake, Gillian's interest was only in passing.

Bethany kicked a stone and |eaned against the hood of her car. The engineticked slowly asit cooled in the
frosty air. Her breath dlid in misty plumes from her lips as she hugged herself, trying to ignore the nips of the
occasional night breeze. Tomorrow was November first and the claws of winter definitely extended along the
river, creeping into Cedar Crest.

Disappointed. She really wanted to go to that party. Couldn't believe it when Vanessa Peters invited the three
of them. If you weren't invited to a party thrown by Vanessa, then you just needn't bother to exist. Tillie and
Nam seemed to fit in okay, but she still felt out of place. For Bethany, the party turned out to be a major
bummer. She and Vanessa hadn't been the best of friends since school started in September. Now Tillie was
thinking of joining the winter cheer squad. She'd be around Vanessa all the time. And what about Nam? A
budding romance and the denial of WitchCraft rolled into one night. It was obvious Nam didn't want Michael
to know about their involvement in the Craft. How would all this affect Witches Night Out? Or their training
with Ramona?

Bethany turned, gazing out over the hood of her red Camaro, the sheen from the heavy wax coating
glistening black under the vapor lights. She felt best when she was alone, just herself and the moon, but right
now its fullness paled against the lights from the city streets and her heart ached. Y es, change was necessary
and a good thing, but did everything have to happen at once? A dlight chill raced down her spine. Ramona
reminded her before she left that she had to light a candle for her mother when she got home. October 31 was
the modern Witches night to honor the dead, though she and Ramona would follow the ancient ceremony of
Samhain when the moon reached fifteen degrees Scorpio, which wasn't until next week. She thought
uncomfortably about the strange vision she had at the party. She could still see the victim's stricken
expression, asif it were areal memory. Those wide, staring blue eyes. . . and what about the old woman?
What was that? Bethany shivered. She'd been working on her meditation exercises, following Ramona's
instructions. If this was the result, she wasn't so sure she wanted to continue. Y es, she'd experienced psychic
feelings before, a knowing kind of thing. A calmness always came with that experience, but thiswas
different. Definitely scary.

"Hey, Witch girl! Y ou gonna stand there al night, or are you going to actually pump some gas into that
fancy car of yours?| gotta git me some lovin' yet tonight. My wife is waiting for me. Get on your broom,

girl!"
Startled, Bethany jerked back to reality, long enough to take in the burly guy hanging out of the window of

his pickup, scowling at her. A real Ranger Rick, complete with a gun rack that wasn't empty. He edged his
truck closer to the bumper of her car. Impatient jerk, she thought.

"That's some costume you got there!" he yelled. "Are you a good Witch or abad Witch?"

Bethany ignored him. She pumped what she needed and headed for the convenience store door, her footsteps
hollow on the cold, greasy macadam. She heard Ranger Rick grumbling behind her, something about
teenagers and curfews. How soon you forget, she contemplated, that you were once as| am.

She reached to open the door of the convenience store and caught what she thought was her own reflection.

Until she looked closer.
And saw the transparent visage of the old woman with the third eye staring back at her.
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Users Review
From reader reviews:
Dorothy Pear ce:

Do you have favorite book? For those who have, what is your favorite's book? Book is very important thing
for usto understand everything in the world. Each publication has different aim as well as goal; it means that
guide has different type. Some people experience enjoy to spend their the perfect time to read a book. These
are reading whatever they consider because their hobby is definitely reading a book. Consider the person
who don't like looking at a book? Sometime, individual feel need book whenever they found difficult
problem or perhaps exercise. Well, probably you'll have this Witches Night of Fear (Witches' Chillers
Series).

Theresa Piercy:

Within other case, little individuals like to read book Witches Night of Fear (Witches Chillers Series). You
can choose the best book if you love reading a book. As long as we know about how isimportant some sort
of book Witches' Night of Fear (Witches Chillers Series). Y ou can add information and of course you can
around the world by just a book. Absolutely right, because from book you can realize everything! From your
country till foreign or abroad you may be known. About simple matter until wonderful thing you may know
that. In this era, we can open a book or searching by internet system. It is called e-book. Y ou need to use it
when you feel bored stiff to go to the library. Let's study.

John Ashcr aft:

The guide with title Witches Night of Fear (Witches Chillers Series) has alot of information that you can
find out it. Y ou can get alot of benefit after read this book. That book exist new expertise the information
that exist in this e-book represented the condition of the world currently. That is important to yo7u to learn
how the improvement of the world. This particular book will bring you throughout new era of the
syndication. Y ou can read the e-book with your smart phone, so you can read that anywhere you want.

Mar gar et Wynkoop:

Precisely why? Because this Witches Night of Fear (Witches Chillers Series) is an unordinary book that the
inside of the guide waiting for you to snap it but latter it will distress you with the secret the ideainside.
Reading this book beside it was fantastic author who else write the book in such amazing way makes the
content interior easier to understand, entertaining way but still convey the meaning completely. So, itis
good for you because of not hesitating having this any longer or you going to regret it. This unique book will
giveyou alot of rewards than the other book have got such as help improving your talent and your critical
thinking means. So, still want to hesitate having that book? If | had been you | will go to the book store
hurriedly.
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