 Rain
It was high school, middle of the semester. We were in homeroom and our teacher made an announcement. A new girl was joining our class; her name was Ali Bennett. When she stepped into the door I saw her, and she was the perfect height for any high school girl, and she had really white teeth that were straight. She had hair that was brown and in the light it shined like the stars at midnight. She was skinny but a tiny bit stubby and her eyes were so blue that they made the sky look orange and black. It was almost like she had the ocean in her eyes. She was wearing a dark blue shirt which looked like a tank-top seeing how it was almost summer but it seemed more like fall. She had a leather jacket on that looked like the color of black. She also was wearing skinny jeans, and her shoes were dark blue converse. When she was walking over she sat down next to me and then class began.
During lunch I got to learn more about her because she basically talked to me the whole day. I learned her age and what she likes to do and where she came from. She came from a small town in Virginia and moved down here to Florida. She’s 16 years old and she loves to hang with friends and read. She and I have a lot of common except she is a little weirder.  She does this weird thing with her nose when ever this girl walks by, we call the perfume girl because her mom works in a perfume shop and whenever she comes home her mom sprays perfume all over her. Her real name is Alice and now she has this sinus problem which I’m not surprised about, poor thing….

The day was the same and it would never change because of it being high school but now that Ali moved in I hope it will change today. It was a Friday and tomorrow will be Saturday, a weekend finally, it was only five days but it really seemed like a life time…. 
-Leah, 8:15 pm Friday, September 2014
It was a droopy day that was full of dew and the new thought of our new student, Ali. She was kind of weird because whenever she was at school, her nose would always look pinched and not only when perfume girl walked by, and her days when she was home she was always relaxed and calm. Did I mention she was my neighbor? Yup, she moved into the house that’s right next to mine. It was a cobblestone house that was the color of beach sand tan and that had navy blue shutters that kind of needed a paint job, but they were still intact. Her family had three cars which were all black and all with windows that were all black tinted. From what I could tell, she loved music because every so often I could hear it, and also it was so loud that it was shaking all of the pebbles outside and all of the dust bunnies down my house’s basement stairs. I could see that all of her furniture was all the color of a very deep, dark, decrepit blue with pillows and blankets being the color of a warm, chocolaty brown. In the back yard they had a ton of grass but in the ground there was a hole in the ground; from what I learned, the neighbors had a pond and took it with them when they moved out but I could never tell. The backyard was filled with a bunch of tall purple flowers, almost like lavender. I could smell them, and they smelled really herbal. I googled the description of the flower and it happens to be a flower called vervain. It was such a weird name for such a beautiful flower. I clicked on the link and scrolled down to uses, it said that it’s used for oils. No wonder why she smelled like herbs every day. I sat on my couch during this fog filled Sunday and got ready for dinner and after that to go to sleep and then to school on the next day. 
Today was different; I know now that this whole year is going to change and it’s already on its way now that Ali has come. Once I got dressed I went downstairs and ate my breakfast and I was off to school. When I walked out of the front door I saw Ali doing something weird. She was making weird hand gestures and as she would do that, the fire of the candles suddenly rose high and burned violently. She was controlling the fire!!!!!! I couldn’t believe that she was capable of that and it kind of scared me of the thought. I quickly walked away from her house hoping she didn’t see me. The sky before was sunny with luscious clouds, and now it is starting to mist and pretty soon I’m sure it will poor. I hurried through the new coming fog to get to school. During our first period class Ali hurried in like 20 minutes late. 
I passed her a note explaining what I saw and asking her questions she may not know the answer to……:
Me- i saw what u were doing in your house with the candles what were you doing?? And y did the candles do whtevr ur hands did meaning the weird gestures an all….?????
When she read it her eyes grew big and when she wrote back she did it in a hurry and with worried trouble. 
Ali- u knw u can’t tell anyone right..!!! and u won’t believe wht I am if I told u. 
Me- Yea I knw that I can’t tell anyone y would I we r friends. 
The note passing stopped after I read her last sentence….

Ali- Can we meet after school possibly at ur house if we could that would b a good easy place 4 me 2 tell u things.
I looked at her after I was done reading her last note and I looked her in the eye and gave her a nod. We were going to meet at my house directly after school. When school was finally over we both walked together to my house. When we first got home I changed out of my school clothes and into my skinnies a t-shirt and my flats, then I sat on the couch with Ali to talk about what she was and all about her. She first reminded me not to tell anybody what she was and then she said it……………!!!!! I began to panic and I had the most nervous feeling inside my stomach. I didn’t know what I should do, whether I should run up into my room and scream, or that I should listen to what else she has to say. She told me everything that she was capable of and all about her heritage. I couldn’t believe that I now had a best friend with odd abilities. I couldn’t believe that she didn’t tell me this before when she got to school and we became neighbors and friends and all……… At least I know now that this year is going to be interesting and fun… 
I know now Ali is a witch and that she grows vervain to help fuel her powers. She also showed me some spells and that she is capable of a lot. I can’t tell anybody, I won’t and mainly because so the legend says she could be burned and I can’t let that happen to her. This year is going to be good and I can’t wait to explore it with my “witchy” best friend and along with her powers. Ali may be a witch, but she can’t stop the evil that brings the rain, but what I don’t understand is that whenever a spell she creates it rains so now I believe she is a “rain catcher” witch.
-Leah, 8:15 pm Monday, September 2014
It’s now Wednesday and I’m best friends with a witch. Now that my life has changed, I’m pleased but scared because witches aren’t supposed to exist. Now that I know I can learn more about her and when/where the Bennett bloodline began. We got out of school early today, so to spend my time I went to the library. I started to learn all about the Bennett witches. (Seeing how Ali’s last name was Bennett.) I learned that not only vervain fueled a witch’s power. They can use their anger or fear; they mostly use all earth elements which explains the candles I saw that day she was corrupting a spell (fire). The witch blood runs in the Bennett family. The Bennett bloodline has been in existence ever since 1665.
When I got home, I went upstairs to my room. I saw my chore list on my bed. I grabbed the list and did my chores and then did nothing for 2hrs. I decided that it was finally time to go downstairs to see if my mom was home. Before I could, “Time for dinner!!”…… My mom makes the best meals and instead of working in a old café she should be showing her cooking skills off to the world and become a professional chef. But then I may not see her as much so never mind because I love my mom the way that she is………  As we were eating dinner, it started to rain, I couldn’t believe it. 

That’s when I knew, that this world would never change; even if Ali Bennett was a witch. Who knows what will happen tomorrow… but what I know is that everyone’s’ life will never be the same….. I want to be a witch maybe I could learn how to become one…………………
-Leah, 8:15 pm Wednesday, September 2014
