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      Cruises are supposed to be relaxing. This one took an awkward turn.

      That’s what happens when my fun-loving, dragon shifter mate jumps on a table to dance. And then strip. Why the pixie dust would Lucas do that? Yes, he used to be an exotic dancer, but this is a public venue.

      To make things worse, my ex is on board and witnessed the mortifying incident. The same elf who broke my heart. Now he’s interested in getting cozy again.

      Trouble follows us home. My ex continues to pursue me, a woman lurks around Lucas’s house, and he is ensnared by a spell. If I don’t figure out what’s causing this chaos, I could lose Lucas forever.

      If you like paranormal romantic comedies, you'll love the Salem Supernaturals series with quirky characters, found family, magic, and mischief!

      "This series is absolutely a must read for anyone who loves paranormal romance filled with Elves, a werewolf, a shifter dragon, witches, a vampire and more. Romance, surprises, amazing characters and fun." ~ FIVE STARS from the Paranormal Romance Guild!
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      ZOE

      I’d lost track of time snorkeling near the reef. Time seemed fluid while exploring that underwater world. The variety and colors of fish were incredible, as well as the fascinating coral and rock formations. I wished I could stay longer, but we only had the morning free before our cruise ship sailed home. If I missed the return voyage, my dragon shifter boyfriend, Lucas, would be frantic.

      I’d assured him I’d be fine, joining a small group so I wouldn’t be alone in the ocean while he explored a botanical garden. But I needed to get moving and return to the dock, so I would keep my word.

      After I towel-dried, I packed up my belongings and strolled from the Bermuda beach along the road. We’d sailed down with our friends, Gianna, Sebastian, Nova, and Diego, for Gianna and Sebastian’s wedding. While they stayed in Bermuda for their honeymoon, the rest of us were sailing home.

      The ocean stretched to my left in shades of blue and turquoise, meeting the sky in the distance. A handful of billowy clouds floated in the otherwise clear sky, a shade or two lighter than that of the ocean. The sea was calm, the waves smooth and steady. A perfect and relaxing last morning here.

      Until a couple on a scooter drove on the wrong side of the road. We’d been warned about the dangers of renting scooters here, since many tourists weren’t used to driving on the left side. I jumped out of the way, twisting my ankle.

      “Owww!” I howled at the sudden, sharp pain.

      The couple sped off as if they hadn’t even seen the chaos they’d caused—or didn’t care.

      “Are you okay?” A man’s voice sounded from behind me. He bent down at my side. “Zoe?”

      I glanced at him, and my eyes bulged, distracting me from my throbbing ankle.

      It was my ex-boyfriend. I stared into his familiar brown eyes. His pointy ears poked through his shaggy russet hair. Humans wouldn’t see our elf ears as they were masked by magic. What was he doing here? The last place I expected to run into my ex was on an island in another country, far away from where we grew up in Maine.

      “Bryan, is that you?”

      “Yeah, it’s me.” He smiled before he glanced down the road and glared. “I can’t believe they didn’t even stop to see if you were okay. You went down hard. It looks like you twisted your ankle.”

      “I’m okay.” When I tried to stand, I groaned at the stabbing pain. Maybe not completely okay.

      “Let me help you.” He took me by the arm and assisted me to my feet.

      How embarrassing. I’d fallen in front of Bryan—the last man I wanted to rely on. After all, he’d burned me in the past.

      I hated not being able to take care of myself. Until I stood and put my weight on my injured foot. Oof, that hurt! I immediately lifted my weight off of it.

      “Let me carry you.”

      Sweet and sour potions, no. My ego wouldn’t take that. I’d rather deal with the pain of a twisted ankle than have to rely on someone who’d broken my heart.

      “No, I’ll be fine,” I countered while balancing on one leg. I just needed time for my body to rest and recover. Healing worked faster for us elves than humans.

      “Where were you headed?” he asked.

      “To my cruise ship at the dock.”

      “Are you on the one sailing to Boston today?”

      “Yes.”

      He grinned. “I’m on that ship.”

      My eyes widened as I stared at him, and my thoughts fired. This couldn’t be good. Knowing my ex was on board put a damper on the cruise. Who wanted to deal with dark memories of their past, especially while on vacation?

      “Let me help you,” Bryan insisted. “We don’t want to miss the ship.”

      Yikes. That would be an even worse predicament—being stuck in Bermuda with my ex while Lucas searched for me on board, frantic about what had happened to me. We’d gone our separate ways after breakfast this morning and planned to meet up for a late lunch on the ship. I’d insisted that it was healthy for us to pursue our own interests, and we didn’t have to spend every second together. After all, we worked together at the Salem Supernatural Network. I was a detective and Lucas often accompanied me on cases, especially if there was any hint that it could be dangerous. He also worked with green witches as Lucas loved to garden. He grew several plants that could be used in potions and spells.

      That’s why I insisted that he explore on his own during our last morning here. He was fascinated by the plants down here. Sure, the greenery and the flowers were pretty, but the undersea world was incredible.

      I had to savor this carefree time since it wasn’t guaranteed to last. Within the past year, we’d battled demons and sirens. Diego had his mind bent by dark magic and love potion, and Gianna had been cursed by an aging spell. I promised Lucas I would relax and not worry about what could go wrong next.

      Something always went wrong.

      I never expected anything like an ankle sprain in front of my ex while on vacation, though. I bit my lower lip and considered my new predicament. Unless a taxi drove by ready to whisk me to the ship in time, I didn’t have much of a choice other than to accept his offer to help.

      “Okay.” I leaned on Bryan as I hobbled forward, keeping my weight off my injured leg. Him taking off the brunt of my weight eased the pressure.

      It was easier to walk beside him than Lucas, who stood six-and-a-half-feet tall.

      “What were you doing out here alone?” Bryan asked.

      “I’m meeting up with my boyfriend and friends on the ship.”

      Bryan’s face fell. “Boyfriend? Where is he?”

      “Out exploring.”

      Bryan gave me a questioning look that I read as Why wouldn’t you be together?

      “We don’t have to spend every minute together,” I added. Why was I explaining my relationship to him, of all people?

      Bryan slanted me a knowing gaze. Then he smiled. “You’re looking good, Zoe.”

      My body reacted to that hit of dopamine, and I hated it. “Thanks.” I rolled my shoulders as if I could shake it off. “Are you still living in Maine?”

      “I am. It’s time to explore new places, like you did. Maybe it’s time for a new start somewhere.”

      His gaze lingered on me a bit too long for my comfort.

      “We should catch up. How about we meet up for dinner tonight?”

      Oh no, no, no. “I already have dinner plans with my friends.”

      During the awkward pause that followed, I sensed Bryan was waiting for an invitation to join us. That would not happen, especially with the way he continued to look at me.

      “Sorry.” I forced a smile.

      An empty taxi drove by, and I flagged it down. Bryan helped me in and then sat beside me. I shifted the conversation to checking in on other elves back home. Some had kids now.

      Once I hobbled onto the ship, I said, “It was good to see you again. Thanks for helping me.”

      Bryan glanced from my face down and back up. “It was great to run into you. I hope I do so again.”

      I didn’t share that sentiment. This was supposed to be a relaxing vacation. I didn’t need any drama in dealing with my past.

      And I didn’t want Lucas to meet Bryan. Lucas was easy-going, but if he sensed Bryan’s peculiar interest, it might invoke something fierce. A shifter’s connection to a fated mate was powerful. It would be best if I could avoid Bryan during the voyage home.

      Nobody wanted to wake the protective instinct of a fiery dragon.

      LUCAS

      I loved exploring the lush vegetation that grew on the islands in Bermuda. So many beautiful variations to see and smell. I was sure my mate Zoe could use a break from me with all my excitement over plants and flowers. I knew not everyone was as into it as I was. Since she was happy to go snorkeling at a popular spot nearby, she’d likely had enough of me blabbering questions about new species and spouting details about ones I recognized.

      As I wandered through this garden, the variety of plants thrilled me.

      Ever since I’d learned about gardening from a witch, I grew more fascinated with new discoveries. There were so many wondrous details to be found exploring nature. I walked beneath a canopy of palm trees and lush foliage, snapping photo after photo. I took a few photos of the famed moon gates, a stone arch that was said to be good luck for honeymooners to walk beneath. Sebastian and Gianna had done so after their wedding. Since I’d seen both my roommates get married to their mates in the past year, the idea of marriage danced through my mind more often these days.

      I wanted more with Zoe. I’d asked her if she wanted to move in together that magical night months ago when we’d bonded as mates. We’d made love, and she’d let me bite her, leaving a mark near her shoulder that sealed our connection. She’d said we shouldn’t rush our relationship, but savor how it developed. Since we worked together, moving too fast might put additional stress on a fairly new relationship.

      Zoe had a valid point. She was the sensible one, whereas my dreams could lift as high as I could fly in dragon form, which might not always be practical. That’s one of the things I loved about her—she was smart and practical, which helped balance my spontaneity. Moving in together might be too much, too soon. I understood. It didn’t mean I wasn’t itching for more.

      I approached a section of roses, their enticing smells entrancing me. Beyond it was a variety of foliage and flowers in vibrant colors. I examined an arresting violet flower and then a beautiful pink bell-shaped species. I could lie here and drink in the succulent sights and scents all day but had to return to the ship before it sailed to Boston.

      In the distance were flowers I’d never seen with pink and purple petals of various shapes. How fascinating. I had to see those beauties. After I trekked down a mulched path, I carefully stepped into a space amid surrounding foliage to get a closer look. Something flew out from beneath one of them and right at my face.

      “What the?” I exclaimed. It was a mighty size for an insect.

      Hades’ crazies, that wasn’t an insect. This creature appeared humanoid, less than six inches tall with green skin and tiny wings. It flew to my face and reared a tiny hand before punching me in the nose.

      “Hey, why did you do that?” I covered my nose.

      This little being had large eyes compared to the size of its face and masculine features.

      “Get out of here!” it demanded in a low and grouchy voice, one similar to my vampire roommate when he woke from his undead slumber.

      “Why? I was looking at the flowers,” I explained.

      The little being hovered before me, and his tiny wings buzzed like a low motor. I stared at them, fascinated. They were so different from mine in dragon form, which I’d stretch wide and propel with long swoops.

      “Buzz off somewhere else.” He scowled. “There are plenty of other places to go.”

      “What’s wrong with being here?”

      A similar creature flew from beneath a bush. This one had softer features that weren’t scowling at me.

      “Cut it out, Marty,” she said in a feminine voice. “The human wasn’t doing anything.”

      “Human?” I repeated.

      “Are you not human?” She gazed at me.

      Before I revealed anything to an unfamiliar species, one of whom had punched me, I wanted to find out what they were. “What are you?”

      More of these flying creatures ascended from beneath the foliage below and glanced at me with curious expressions, which were likely mirrored on my face.

      “Don’t tell him anything,” the surly one named Marty said. “You know we can’t trust humans.”

      “I’m not human,” I countered. “Not one-hundred percent.”

      The female one asked, “What are you?”

      I gave her an easy-going smile. “I’ll tell you if you tell me.”

      “Don’t tell him.” Marty wagged a tiny finger.

      “You look human,” she pointed out.

      I slanted my head and grinned, not revealing anything until they did.

      She glanced at the others before returning her gaze to me. “We’re sprites.”

      The grumpy goose Marty smacked his little forehead. “Why would you tell him?”

      “Because I want to know what he is.”

      “I’m half dragon,” I admitted with a proud smile.

      “A dragon?” she repeated with awe. “What brings you here?”

      “I’m here for a wedding. I love the gardens here and wanted to visit once more before we leave.”

      “Where are you going?”

      “Sailing to Boston. But we live north of it in Salem.”

      “I’ve heard of Salem.” She nodded. “It’s home to many witches, right?”

      “Yes.”

      “And a dragon shifter?” she asked.

      “Yes.”

      “You get along?”

      “Sure, why not?” I shrugged.

      “Dragon-man, you can’t let anyone know you saw us,” Marty warned.

      “Why not?”

      “Humans are dangerous. We must keep our existence secret.”

      “Many can be,” I agreed. “But many are aware of supernaturals where I live, so it’s not a big deal. We get along fine with each other and humans.”

      The sprites glanced at each other as if surprised by what I’d revealed.

      Marty crossed his arms as he fluttered before me. “I don’t want others to know about us. Don’t tell anyone.”

      I pointed at him and scolded, “Then you shouldn’t have flown up and announced your presence by smacking me in the nose.”

      This little flyboy scowled at me.

      “What’s your name?” the female asked.

      “Lucas. And you?”

      “Ursula,” she replied.

      Over the next few minutes, she asked me about what it was like to live among humans.

      Since I only had the morning here, I pulled out my phone to check the time. “I need to head to the ship. It was nice meeting you all.” Except for the nose puncher.

      Once onboard, I met up with Zoe in the cabin. She lay reclined on the bed. She wore a pair of khaki shorts and a black tank top, which made the red and blond highlights stand out in her brown hair. Seeing her resting like this during the afternoon was unlike her, as she was often on the go. I was glad to see her relaxing.

      “How was snorkeling?” I greeted her with a kiss.

      Her scent suffused me with the familiar comfort of being near my mate. My dragon perked in her presence and then relaxed, content.

      “Great. It was relaxing.” She gave me a knowing smile. “You were right. I was overdue for a vacation.”

      “Definitely. I’m glad I convinced you to step away from work for a while.”

      She squeezed my hand. “That’s why you’re good for me.”

      I arched my brows. “Is that the only reason?” I flashed a mischievous grin.

      “Just one of them,” she replied with a conspiratorial smile. “I’m going to miss it here.”

      “We can always return.”

      “Maybe we will.” She tipped her head. “How were the gardens?”

      “Fascinating. You know I love plants.” I’d save the story about sprites for dinner. It was a good one, and I loved to entertain. “Are you ready for lunch?”

      Her smile vanished. “I should stay off my feet for a few hours at least.”

      “Why?”

      “I twisted my ankle.” She told me about the out-of-control scooter and how she jumped out of the way. “But don’t worry. It already feels much better. I’m sure I’ll be able to head up to the restaurant for dinner later.”

      “Staying in bed sounds like a good call. Good thing we can order room service here.” I winked. “And I can keep you entertained.”

      “You most certainly can.” Her hazel eyes twinkled with desire. She curled her finger, inviting me to join her.

      I practically flew across the limited space of the cabin to reach Zoe on the bed.

      After a few magical hours with my mate, we met Nova, a petite, auburn-haired witch who’d inherited the house I lived in, and Diego, her dark-haired husband and my broody vampire roommate, outside one of the restaurants for dinner. Although we’d dressed casual during the day, we’d all dressed up for dinner. Diego and I wore black pants and black button-down shirts.

      When we spotted each other, I declared, “We’re twins!”

      He groaned. “You need to change. We can’t go looking like this.”

      “No one is going to think that,” I countered. “You have short black hair and a resting bitch face.” My hair was blond and past my shoulder. I cupped my chin and grinned. “Meanwhile, I have a sunny personality.”

      Diego muttered, “Don’t walk too close to me.”

      “Why would I when I have my beautiful mate?”

      Zoe wore a dress I’d bought her with tropical flowers in vibrant shades of red, orange, and yellow. Her hair hung in loose beach waves, framing her face. She looked stunning.

      Zoe was now able to walk with a slight limp. Although she wanted to do so on her own, I insisted that she lean her weight on me. We entered the fancy dining room arm-in-arm. Chandeliers hung and servers wearing black and white darted about with their trays. The scent of sizzling steak stirred my appetite.

      “This is going to be a quieter meal without Sebastian,” I joked.

      Sebastian was a chef and obsessed about the details, from the presentation to trying meals from different cultures.

      Diego groaned. “He goes on and on about every dish and the spices and how it’s cooked.” Diego threw his hands up. “Who cares?”

      “Certainly not you,” I replied. Diego was a vampire and could only tolerate minimal amounts of food. During dinner, he’d order but then share his meal with us so as not to arouse suspicion. This wasn’t Salem. A cruise full of humans might freak out if they knew a vampire was on board.

      “What do you think Gianna and Sebastian are up to now?” Nova asked.

      “They’re on their honeymoon. I can tell you most likely what they’re doing. Boom-chicka-wow-wow.” I shook my shoulders as I danced along with the beat.

      Zoe nudged me as our server arrived to take our order. I placed my napkin on my lap and ordered French onion soup and steak like a proper gentleman.

      Then I asked my dinner companions, “What did you do today?”

      “Nothing exciting. I read by the pool and finished my mystery,” Nova said.

      “I slept and then puttered around the cabin until it was safe to come out,” Diego replied.

      “You already know that I went snorkeling and relaxed on the beach.” Zoe turned to Nova and Diego. “It was great. So many fish and coral. No wonder Gianna loves swimming.”

      Diego asked me, “You went snorkeling?”

      “No, we did our own things this morning. I visited the botanical gardens.” After pausing for effect, I added, “And discovered something wonderfully strange.”

      “What?” Zoe asked.

      The three of them stared at me. Oh, I loved the attention of a rapt audience.

      “I was checking out exotic flowers that I hadn’t seen before. When I approached, a tiny buzzing creature flew up and popped me right in the nose.”

      Zoe straightened in her chair. “What kind of creature?”

      “Nothing to be worried about,” I assured her. “They were about yay big.” I motioned between four and six inches apart with my hands. “Some were cute, others hideous. They said they were sprites.”

      “Sprites?” Nova echoed.

      “Right. What do you know about them?” I asked, my eyes moving from Nova to Zoe.

      “Not much,” Zoe replied. “They have a mischievous reputation.”

      “I didn’t see any signs of that other than the nose punch. But that little dude was grumpy.” I turned to Diego. “Kind of like a smaller, flying version of you,” I joked.

      “Har har,” he replied with exaggerated fake laughter.

      “The female was nicer. We talked for a bit.”

      “About what?” Zoe asked.

      “Where we live. The grumpy one was so concerned about humans knowing about them. I assured him he had nothing to worry about.” I took a sip of my wine.

      A man approached our table, his gaze fixed on Zoe. “Hey, how’s the leg?”

      My dragon stirred. I quickly scanned the guy. His pointy ear tips and scent gave away that he was an elf like Zoe.

      She tensed and then forced a smile. “Much better.”

      “Glad I was able to help you out earlier.” His gaze lingered on her longer than I liked. My dragon perked with a low rumble. How did this elf help her with her leg? Why hadn’t she mentioned it? I’d think she’d mention meeting another elf on board.

      “Yes, thanks for your help.” Zoe’s gaze darted around as if looking for a way out of this conversation.

      Why? What was going on?

      She turned back to him. “Bryan, this is Lucas, Nova, and Diego.”

      I bristled but exchanged a brief hello. Why hadn’t she introduced me as her mate? Or at least her boyfriend or partner?

      “Hope I see you around.” He kept his gaze glued on her. “Enjoy your dinner,” he addressed the rest of us.

      After he walked away, I turned to her. “Who is he?”

      She averted eye contact. “Just a guy I grew up with.” She brushed off that exchange with a dismissive wave. When she finally met my gaze, she widened her eyes with interest. “What were you saying about the sprites, Lucas?”

      That’s right, that leering elf interrupted my story. I huffed, trying to release the frustration. My dragon was more reluctant to do so, sensing the elf was a threat.

      How? He was much smaller than me physically. I attempted to dismiss my dragon’s concerns as being possessive and overprotective. Yet, I couldn’t shake off the sense that something wasn’t quite right.

      “Where was I?” I asked, trying to return to the story.

      “You mentioned the sprite being wary about humans knowing of their existence. Was he okay with your explanation?” Zoe asked.

      “I don’t care what that little bugger thinks.” I shrugged. “Besides, they’re all in Bermuda, and we’re miles away sailing home.” I took a sip of my water and attempted to release the lingering tension. “It’s not like I’ll ever see those sprites again.”
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      ZOE

      Why did Bryan have to stop by at dinner?

      I tried to push it out of my mind as we ate our main course. The multiple courses at dinner would be something I’d missed when we returned home.

      “How’s the salmon?” Lucas turned to me.

      He’d slicked back his blond hair into a low ponytail, revealing his cheekbones.

      “Delicious.” I smiled. “Your steak?”

      “Perfection.” Lucas brought his fingers to his lips and made a kissing sound. “Even Sebastian would agree.”

      That stirred Diego up again, and he complained in good nature about Sebastian.

      Nova laughed and then said, “I should have seen that coming.”

      I pushed my food around my plate while they continued the conversation. I shouldn’t have been evasive when Lucas asked if we were friends, but I didn’t want to get into the particulars of our relationship. If I told Lucas that the elf who broke my heart was the same one on our cruise, our vacation could end on a sour note. How would I feel if I learned that someone Lucas had dated was on the ship? I wouldn’t be thrilled, that was for sure. And I didn’t want this perfect week to end, especially like that.

      Since I’d run into Bryan earlier, memories slithered through my mind. It had been a dark period in my life. I’d seen my father killed by demons and fighting evil had turned into an obsession.

      Unfortunately, I’d neglected other parts of my life, including my relationship with Bryan. He’d cheated on me and then blamed me for not giving him enough attention. Although I wouldn’t take the blame for him straying, I’d admit I wasn’t an ideal partner. Relationships took work, consideration, and being there for one another. We’d both failed in that area.

      I vowed not to let my workaholic nature screw up my relationship with Lucas. He was one-of-a-kind, so good-natured and high-spirited. He was good to me and made me feel good about myself. When I became too focused on a case, neglecting self-care, he ensured that I step away and decompress. I wouldn’t take this relationship for granted and was determined not to screw it up.

      But now that he’d mentioned the sprites, I couldn’t help but be cautious. After all, I’d promised to leave work behind me for the week. Running into Bryan was another jolt about what could happen if I broke that promise and focused on work above our relationship. Bryan sought affection elsewhere. If Lucas did the same, I couldn’t bear it. I didn’t want to lose him.

      I exhaled and ran my hands over the napkin on my lap. The sprites didn’t do anything other than give Lucas a small bump on the nose. All I knew about sprites was that they had a reputation for being fond of mischief. That could be speculation, which was often
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