
 

A Sad But Heart Warming Story (And 
How She Got Rid Of Something Very 

“Negative”) 
 

Rose Ariadne’s Blog 
http://www.rose-ariadne.com

 
Mastering The Magick Of Witchcraft 

http://www.masteringmagickwitchcraft.com 
 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
I am truly sorry I wasn’t able to make this special story available to you last week.  
I have been very busy with Ash – preparing yet another website for you – and I 
promise that you are going to love it. 
 
It is important for people to have their questions answered – so that all can gain 
knowledge of the answers.  So that everyone can share, and move forward on the 
Magick path together. 
 
I’ll give you more details soon… 
 
Now, I’d like to share a couple of “real life” stories with you.  The first 
may give you little “goose bumps”, and illustrates how important (and powerful) 
Magick protection can be. 
 
In the second story, you will see how one of my students flushed a “cancerous” 
ball of negativity out of her life… and it had been there for a LONG time.  It’s 
something we all must pay attention to… 
 
Let’s start with the first one… 
 

After The Heart Breaking Loss Of Her Husband,  
Magick Saved The Life Of Her Son 

 
One of my first student’s, Lynn, lost her husband recently.  Tim was a police 
officer.  They have two kids. 
 
Some of us have had to deal with very sad things in life.  But most of us have 
never dealt with the gut-wrenching pain that comes with losing someone so close 
to us – especially when there are kids that suffer too  (I know that some of 
you have though, and I feel your pain, and my heart goes out to you) 
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Here is Lynn’s email to me – as she sent it.  No editing.  This is her email exactly 
as I received it: 
 
 
“Rose, 
 
Wow, that was so informative, you are the greatest. And Ash, well that guy's web 
page skills are genius. I love the Internet but I have to admit my kids are probably 
the only reason I learned how to use a computer.   
 
Anyway as always, thank you and I am so grateful that our journey's and destiny 
crossed. You are making a difference in ways I didn't realize I was even lacking.  
 
I have shared my pain in losing my hubby with you and you listened. One of the 
things that hurt was how it seemed like my kids and I felt so isolated, like Tim's 
death only mattered to us.  
 
UPDATE: I was in our little town that we have lived in for many years yesterday  - 
going to the bank.  
 
Guess what, I locked myself out of the car.  The day had not gone well up to that 
point, but I was determined to salvage it. Every day is precious. 
 
At that moment the mayor walked across the street and asked if I would go to the 
police station with him for a few minutes.  I was seriously confused wondering 
what the heck I had done, other than work on his campaign when he ran for 
mayor. (that might be viewed as criminal in the eyes of some of the narrow 
minded people in that town)  
 
Anyway, to one of my points, I walked in and a lot of Tim's and my buddy's on the 
police force were there. They hugged me and handed me a piece of paper without 
saying anything. I started reading it and cried like a 123 lb. baby.  It was the final 
official permit for a memorial the town wanted to build at the railroad crossing in 
Tim's honor.  
 
Their initial plan was to not say anything and surprise the kids and I, but I 
disappeared and they didn't know where to find me.  
 
So plan B: hey I see her in town lets grab her off the street and tell her. I was so 
indescribably blown away…I was wrong about nobody else caring, and their 
memorial plan that was just waiting for my approval. The memorial gesture and 
there intent was so huge to me, like maybe it isn't just the kids and I that loved 
and miss him.  
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They also agreed to my one request that they plant a tree by the memorial stone 
and then also plant one for each of the years he lived, loved and tragically lost his 
life.  I wanted the plants  in various places in the little town we loved so much. 
 
I stayed and chatted for about an hour and cried more tears, happy tears though, 
that all the people who's lives my sweety touched and helped - wanted to 
symbolize the loss of a good man with earnest integrity and memorialize his 
beautiful existence.   
 
Because Tim didn't just say "how are you" because it was polite, he sincerely 
wanted to know that all was well and to find out if the person could use a helping 
hand. 
 
People loved him because even if it was 4 in the morning, and it was zero degrees, 
and cats and dogs were falling from the sky, Tim always had a smile for them. 
Sometimes when he was alive I would just sit there looking at his beautiful 
features, thinking about how he never turned anyone in need down. Tim's belief 
that you give to people (the kindness, respect, and sincerity) that you would like 
to come back to you. And there were many of those times I wondered what I did 
to deserve to be loved by such an angel of a man. 
 
So the memorial deal really boosted my belief in people again, they even slim 
jimmed me into my car. I know the Gods and Goddess were listening and knew I 
needed some faith restored. 
 
Then I ran into a good friend while in town and a few more and a few more, you 
know where it goes from there. We all loaded up and went to hang at Holly's to 
catch up. After all the hugging and the “scolding” for disappearing and not letting 
them know where I ran to for the past 9 months, I promised them that I’d stop by 
more often. 
 
When I got home, I grabbed a quick mother/son meeting of the minds thing with 
Jeff ,my son.  
 
I feel such pride in him, being raised on the cornerstone of integrity. He wanted 
to thank me and tell me he could never repay me for giving him my perfect trust, 
love, and having enough faith in him to get him his dream car. 
 
 Of course I hugged him and told him how proud I was of the man he had become 
and told him that was the payback. Then he wanted to know if we could set a 
couple specific days every month to spend lunch together… then he was off to his 
buddy's to go fishing.  
It felt so enormously good to meet with Jeff upon his request so he could tell me 
thanks. 
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,,,and a memorial site was going up to honor Tim. I didn’t think it  could get any 
better than the way I felt at that moment.  I thanked the Goddess profusely… 
 
As I watched my son walk away towards his shiny new car, what I felt was pride 
and overwhelming love. But before an hour would pass, things would change… 
 
After running some errands, I finally got back and kicked off my shoes and the 
phone rang.  
 
The caller I.D said "Via Christi trauma center." I picked it up and just put my face 
in my hands and cried uncontrollably. My son was the passenger in a little mazda 
that lost control, went off the road and rolled 4 times. All I could do was want to 
kick my butt for not listening close enough. My son was covered in both he and 
Ryan’s blood and vice versa. 
 
What he said next gave me goose bumps.  He told me that Ryan was driving a 
little too fast showing off and Jeff asked him to slow down… 
 
Then, Jeff asked me what I had done - because somebody or something gave him 
a clear message, and kept him from being killed.  
 
I asked him what he meant.  Here was his response, in his words: 
 
He said, “Mom, I had just told Ryan to slow down and asked him what, if 
anything, he learned 4 months earlier when he rolled his truck. Then, all of the 
sudden, I got this really intense panic feeling telling me fix my seat belt.  I can’t 
describe the feeling that came over me, like a “voice” almost forcing me to fix my 
seat belt.  It saved my life, Mom I swear somebody is watching out for me."   
 
See what I man about goose bumps?  Jeff always wears a seat belt but he has a 
tendency to put the shoulder strap under his arm or behind him. He said he 
received this intense message with only a few seconds to fix his shoulder strap, 
and hang on while the car furiously slid then kept rolling until everything went 
black. 
 
Rose, by following your work and doing your protection spells, divination spells 
etc... I wouldn't have had the knowledge and skill to take my faith back and cast a 
protection spell on my children. 
 
If you didn't teach me to cast it, it wouldn't have been cast at all, which means 
you partly are responsible for saving my sons life. And there are no amount of 
words to express what that means to me. 
 
Rose, I was in a really bad place when I stumbled onto your site.  It was like, 
"O.K. one more site, if it feels like another money hungry phony then it's a sign." 
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There a lot of phony sites on the Internet, yours was different though, it felt right 
and natural, and that was the sign I was looking for. 
 
Your course inspired me to dig out the old alter and bring back parts of my soul I 
forgot existed. I was beginning to believe I was cursed and undeserving of good 
things, after all it seemed like the things I loved the most were taken from me in 
one way or another. 
 
Fate brought me right where I needed to be, crossing your path and feeling like I 
could identify with something I have not had since my Grandmother. So with all 
the love in my heart I hope that you can touch another life as you have touched 
mine by sharing my story. 
 
May you walk bathed in Blessed light,          
 
Lynnze” 
 
 
Wow… I am humbled by her experience. 
 
You see, so many people get “caught up” in the things Magick can “get”.  The 
Love, the Money, the Good Luck… 
 
Those are all good things, and Magick can bring them all to you. 
 
But, even more important, is how Magick can preserve life itself.  It can steer 
you, and those you Love, away from harm. 
 
Had Lynn not cast that specific protection spell, her some may have been taken 
from her.   
 
She chose to believe in the power of Magick – she put her faith and emotion into 
it, found a teacher to guide her, and eventually saved her sons life! 
 
She lost a wonderful man, and that emptiness in her heart will always be there – 
but her story proves that no matter how bad things get… the sun will rise… and it 
is a glorious site – and life is still beautiful… and time heals… 
 
The second story I’d like to share with you is from another of my students Lisa. 
 
Lisa had a VERY bad relationship with her boyfriend for a long time.  
It was borderline abusive – and full of negative energy. 
 
Have you ever been in a situation where you know it’s “bad” for you – you can 
almost “feel” the negativity – but you just can’t bring yourself to get out of it? 
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Lisa used one of the spells in the Home Academy to be rid of this negative 
situation forever… here is her story, in her words: 
 

How To Release The Negative Energy Of A Bad 
Relationship, Forever… 

 
 
“Dear Rose, 
  
I cast my first spell this past Monday. I will tell you a little more.. 
  
After studying the special section on Love Magick in your course I decided to put 
the *Love* spells into 3 categories.  This is something that I had not thought to do 
before your course.  Something in me clicked. 
  
On Monday, during a waning moon, I cast your “gentle breakup spell”.    I added 
items that your spell required.  I already had most of the things I needed, and it 
was easy to find the rest. 
  
I added a *loaded* candle with the appropriate herbs and Cut and Clear oil and 
powder.  I burned Cut and Clear incense, and when the spell was over, I blessed 
my garden trowel.  I opened the circle and buried the 2 white roses, using the 
garden trowel, I sprinkled the remaining Cut and Clear items….finally, I tossed 
on Witches black salt.  I covered everything, blessed it, and truly felt released 
once and for all....   
 
I can’t describe the feeling of happiness and absolute FREEDOM I felt after 
casting the spell. 
  
I have been trying to rid myself of this cursed relationship, since I was the one 
who *accidentally* bound myself to this man.  Now, thanks to  you, I used the 
items, plus your wonderful spell and I am finally released.... 
  
I have learned so much from you about the “bad part” of binding people... even 
when we are not intending harm, pushing our love intentions on another ends up 
having us be the bound ones..... 
  
I am Free!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!   
  
Now, I will begin with the next waxing moon to Open/receive and allow true 
love.... 
  
Then on the full moon I will do a spell to Draw Him Nearer... but this time... no 
one specific... yikes.  
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I can't wait to tell you more.... 
  
Blessed light to you. 
 
Lisa” 
 
 
It is so comforting to know, that even when we “mess up” a little – Magick, the 
power within us, is always there waiting to pull us out of the worst 
circumstances. 
 

It’s also waiting to make our deepest dreams come 
into reality. 
 
There are many lessons to learn from Lisa’s story… the first of which is that 
casting a spell to bind someone to your, for the purposes of Love, can bring 
harmful consequences… especially if the laws of “Fate” did not intend for you to 
be with that “type” of person. 
 
Please take these stories to heart; it is important to learn from the experiences of 
others. 
 
Magick is strong in all of us – life is precious, and fleeting – and it’s so 
important to spend what little time we have on our beautiful world, connecting 
with our hidden energy.  Our Magick. 
 
I’ll be preparing another Witchcraft Newsletter, Interview, and Quiz for you soon.  
And of course, I’ll be announcing another website soon (I can’t wait!). 
 
Until then, the Friday Evening Rant will be up – on Friday of course… 
 
Brightest Blessings, 
 
Bright Blessings, 
 
Rose Ariadne 
 
Your Warm And Caring “Resident Witch In Charge 
 
P.S.  If you have a friend or family member that could benefit from these lessons,  
please send the lessons to them.  You can either email the lessons to them, or just  
tell them by using this special webpage: 
 
http://www.rose-ariadne.com/tell/tell.cgi
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P.P.S. If you want my limited edition life's work, go here for ordering 
information - I don't believe anything like this has ever been done : 
 
http://www.masteringmagickwitchcraft.com
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