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      Two households, both alike in magic...

      

      Halloween. A time for ghosts, goblins, spiders, witches, werewolves and... sheep shifters?

      

      The arcane town of Arcana Glen has long been riven by the bloody feud between the Grayhide Wolf Pack and the Bellwethers, shifters who can turn into Bighorn Mountain Sheep.

      

      The ancient grudge breaks into new mutiny when a handsome rogue, Ram Shifter Roman Bellwether, sneaks into the Halloween costume party at the Grayhide Pack House and realizes that the daughter of his enemies, beautiful Julia Grayhide, is his Fated Mate.

      

      Will this love story, a sweet paranormal reimagining of Romeo and Juliet, end in tragedy... or can magic overcome fate?

      

      Read all the Arcana Glen Holiday novellas!
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      A sweet paranormal romance retelling of The Arthurian Legend of The Green Knight.

      

      THE GENIE

      Jay Zee is a Jinn. He knows better than to grant wishes to humans. But he makes an exception in exchange for a shot at his dream job: working for the Magician. He never expects the old man to demand that Jay Zee marry his daughter...or that she is the most hideously ugly woman on Earth.

      As a terrible danger closes in on all of them, Jay Zee starts to question what is most important ... but it may be too late to stop a massacre.

      

      THE GYMNAST

      To her friends in the Enchanted Circus, Janet seems like a pretty, young, carefree performer. Even among other arcanes, she has to keep the secret of her true nature. Janet can’t believe that her father forced her into marriage with a Jinn. She knows her new husband loathes her, but she can’t help but dream that he might look past her twisted exterior.

      

      This tale is a stand-alone HEA love story set ten years before most of the stories from Arcana Glen, on the eve of the Massacre of the Guardians.

      

      Click here to read the free novella The Genie and the Gymnast.

      

      Email: editor@misquepress.com to request a free Review Copy of any of Tara Maya’s novels.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            One

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          SWEAR NOT BY THE MOON, THE INCONSTANT MOON

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Two Years Ago...

      

      

      
        
        2020 October 31, Saturday

        Blue Moon (Second Full Moon of the Month)

        Halloween/Samhain

      

      

      

      As her mother pulled her hair into the last braid and pin of an elaborate, medieval style hairdo, Julia Grayhide studied herself in the full-length mirror. Instead of the t-shirt, jeans, and messy ponytail she normally wore to school, she wore an elaborate Renaissance Princess gown in deep maroon and royal blue that complemented her pale skin, blue eyes, and tawny-brown hair. She looked more like an elegant Elf Lady than a Lycan.

      The Renaissance costume, historically accurate, and lovingly sewn with real velvet, silk, and pearl beads, had probably cost hundreds of dollars. The entire Grayhide Pack had chipped in to help Julia’s parents afford it, though her mother, Anna Grayhide, had sewn it all on her own. Since money was always tight, there could not be two such costumes, so it been drafted for several duties already: a Renaissance Faire costume (hence the historical time period), a Juliet costume for the local town theater performance during the summer, and now, in October, it would be her Halloween costume.

      Mindy Grayhide, only eight, darted into the room. “You should paint your face like a skull!” the child advised. “So you could be a Corpse Bride! Glue gummy worms to your cheek, like they’re crawling out of your eye sockets! That would be so much edgier. Here... have some of my gummy worms!”

      Mindy held up a fistful of gummy worms that she had plundered from the Worm Cupcake recipe being prepared downstairs. Julia grabbed one and popped it in her mouth. “Thanks!”

      “You’re supposed to glue it to your face!”

      “Have candy stuck on my face all night?” scoffed Julia. “No way. Don’t you have to join the other kids for the Howling before Moonrise?”

      Mindy stuck out her tongue at Julia before the child scurried away. Mindy, like the other Grayhide children, would spend the night in the woods in case the Full Moon forced her to shift into a Wolf for the first time. Most children started shifting between six and ten years old, and didn’t learn to control their animal form until five or ten years later.

      “Should I look more frightful?” Julia asked her mother, Anna.

      “You look beautiful as you are,” her mother smiled happily. “Beautiful and fierce. The Beauty and the Beast rolled into one.”

      Julia rolled her eyes. “You say that every time, mom. It’s so cringe. Yes, we get it. The Wolf Shifter is dressed as a dainty princess. It’s soooo ironic.”

      “Everything seems cringing and ironic when you’re sixteen,” her mother said, more amused than offended. “But as your mother, I’m glad that you have the ability to defend yourself from all the boys who are going to swarm around you like flies on honey.”

      Julia covered her face with her hands. Light help me, my mother is so embarrassing.

      “I have a feeling you’re going to meet a very special boy tonight at the Halloween party,” her mother added smugly.

      Suddenly suspicious, Julia met her mother’s eyes in the mirror. Julia crossed her arms. “Spill it. What do you know?”

      Her mother never wanted her to “meet boys.” Her mother was very clear that she had “plans” for Julia’s future, plans that involved the son of an Alpha of another pack. Privately, Julia wasn’t too worried, only because she didn’t think the son of an Alpha would be interested in her. Neither of her parents were Alphas of their pack. That role belonged to Cousin Rowena’s father, Ronald Grayhide. Back in the real Middle Ages, when the dress she was wearing was every day fashion, perhaps Julia might have married Rowan, Rowena’s older brother and the heir to the pack. But he was her second cousin, so for a modern Pack, that match was out of the question. And thank goodness. Like all of the large extended family that made up most of the Grayhide pack, she had grown up with her cousins like they were her brothers and sisters. She loved Rowan, but only as a brother.

      “Shawn Strongclaw is coming to the Masquerade Halloween party tonight.”

      “I thought no one was supposed to be traveling this year because of the zombie outbreak,” Julia said. “Isn’t that why we’re not allowed to go trick-or-treating?”

      “This is more important than zombies,” her mother said dismissively.

      “What could be more important than not getting bitten by a rampaging zombie and turned into the living undead?” Julia challenged.

      “Finding your Fated Mate!” her mother chirped. “What good is life without love?”

      Julia winced. “You’re so cringe, lol.”

      “’Lol’ is not a word. Just meet him, honey. I have a feeling that fate will take care of the rest.”

      Her mom was so confident. A part of Julia hoped that she was right. After all, although she didn’t like to admit it out loud, she was as much of a hopeless romantic as her mother. Her parents had known the instant they laid eyes on each other that they were meant to be mates for life. At a time when the humans around her seemed doomed to broken and shattered relationships, Julia was always glad she had been born Lycan, a Wolf Shifter, secure in the knowledge that one day she would lock eyes with a male Lycan and they would just know they were meant to be together forever.

      But now doubt crept in. Even with Lycans, who had inherited magic from ancestors who had long ago come to the Mundane Sphere from another sphere of existence where magic was natural, fate wasn’t infallible. What if you had a Fated Mate, but you never met him? What if your Fated Mate met you, but rejected you? What if your Fated Mate, your one true love died, or disappeared, as had the wife of the Grayhide Alpha? What if this “Shawn Strongclaw” was not the one for her, but her mother and father insisted she marry him anyway?

      So many things could go wrong.

      “I’m afraid you won’t be able to marry him right away,” her mother continued.

      “What?” Julia asked, coming out of her own fog of concerns.

      “Shawn,” her mother said, impatient that Julia had lost the thread of conversation so quickly. “Even if you meet him, and you know that you were meant to be together, I’m afraid that your father and I must insist you wait until you are 18 and graduate from high school before you get married. Actually, your father wanted to allow you to get married right away, but the Alpha insisted we wait until the legal human age.”

      “Well duh.”

      Her mother frowned. “’Duh’ isn’t a word. The age of sixteen is traditional age of adulthood for our people.”

      “Yeah, mom. That’s the traditional age from hundreds of years ago in a magical world that none of us has ever been to. According to Grandma, it’s also traditional for Goblins to pierce the Veil Between the Worlds on Halloween to slay, burn, and pillage. Should we bring back that quaint tradition too? Aren’t zombies bad enough?”

      Her mother flashed her a mysterious and closed-lipped Mona Lisa smile. “Just wait until you discover your fated mate, Julia,” she warned. “You’ll discover how hard it is to wait.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Julia did not live at the Pack House. She and her parents lived in a doublewide in the trailer park at the edge of town. They had arrived at the Pack House early in the afternoon so Julia could dress in the lovely upstairs parlor in the gable room on the second story. She wanted to dress early to avoid the crush later on. Once she was dressed, she headed downstairs to help the others set up for the party.

      The Grayhide Pack had prowled the mountains of Colorado for three centuries. Their current pack house was an old Victorian style mansion, built without any modern plumbing or electricity, deep in the woods on the high slopes above the small mountain town of Arcana Glen. The entire building had been substantially rebuilt in the 1930s, giving the architecture the haphazard look of a street mutt.

      The Pack consisted of seven different families, five of them descended from the same patrilineal lineage, and two brought in through marriage. Most of them owned houses of their own in Arcana Glen but met frequently at the Pack House. The Alpha and his children lived in the Pack House, as well as the Hunters—the unmarried young adult Lycans—who acted as the warriors and enforcers of Pack Law.

      Pack Law dictated that any Wolf in the pack could challenge the Alpha for his position. Therefore, the son of the current Alpha did not always inherit from his father. But in their pack, the line of the current Alpha was strong and bred true. Ronald had inherited the pack from his father Roland, successfully defeating the few relatives and outsiders who had challenged him over the years. His oldest son, Rowan, would likely follow in his footsteps.

      The next strongest Wolf after Rowan was Tobias, or Toby, another cousin to both Julia and Rowan. Toby boasted that he was even stronger than Rowan, but everyone knew that Toby had too much of a temper to make a good leader. He was impetuous, and at times, even petty. He could never let go of a grudge. Plus, he played favorites. Julia knew that Toby would challenge Rowan one day, and she hoped that Rowan would defeat him. She just hoped that Toby would surrender and yield, rather than play the stubborn fool, and demand a fight to the death.

      A fight to the death was his right, according to Pack Law, but it wasn’t required. In fact, a dead body would cause legal trouble for the Pack, who already had enough brushes with Human Law, like the time that Rowena Grayhide, the Alpha’s daughter, was arrested—buck naked—for fighting in the parking lot outside the Woodland Grill.

      The biggest cause of trouble for the Pack, however, was their ongoing feud with the local clan of Sheep Shifters, the Bellwethers. The mutual loathing between the two kinds of Shifters went much deeper than their affinities for prey versus predator totem animals. The Bellwethers also had ancestors from a magical sphere, but not the same one as the Lycans. Julia didn’t really understand magical politics, but she knew that the different magic realms had their own ongoing war, which influenced animosities between their kin here in Mundania.

      It was still early in the day, but most of the Grayhide Pack were arriving at the Pack House. This Halloween was going to rock. Not only did the holiday coincide with a Saturday, which made it easier to celebrate, but it was also a Full Moon, which was when all shifters’ magic peaked each month.

      And, if that weren’t enough, it was also a rare Blue Moon. A “blue moon” was the second full moon in the same month. Special kinds of magic were supposed to be accessible on a Blue Moon, like Elemental magic, Glamours, and Spirit Walking. Love and luck magic were said to be stronger too. Most shifters had only one kind of magic, that of the shift itself. Traditional wisdom held that shifters were magic, unlike witches, who did magic. Witches, true witches, were descendants of magical arcanes, usually Elves, from other mystic spheres. If their bloodline wasn’t too diluted by humans, they could easily perform spells, incantations, and illusions, using one of the four forms of Elemental magic. But some Lycans could also perform spells, almost always using their ancestral Element, Wind.

      Downstairs, Julia ran into Rowena, dressed as a sexy witch, carrying a huge, black plastic cauldron brimming with candy.

      “Oooh, you look lovely, Julia!” Rowena exclaimed.

      “You look smokin’ hot,” Julia replied, enviously eyeballing Rowena’s ample breasts with a pang of envy. Julia’s costume managed to squeeze her own humble bumps close enough together to give the illusion of a cleavage, but Rowena didn’t need any help from the skimpy black sheath.

      Rowan wandered through, snatching a candy from Rowena’s black cauldron. “What about me, sis?” he mocked, pointing to his slick black suit with a black tie. “Do I look smokin’ hot too?”

      “How is that even a costume?” demanded Rowena, rolling her eyes at her older brother. “You’re just wearing a suit.”

      Rowan pretended to look insulted. He gestured to his body, slipping on black sunglasses. “I’m an agent of the terrifying secret government organization, the Department of Arcane Affairs, here to snatch shifters and perform gruesome experiments on them.”

      Rowan winked at Julia, who giggled.

      “What can I help with?” Julia asked.

      “Put up more cobwebs,” Rowena replied.

      “Didn’t we just vacuum up all the cobwebs this morning? I told you we should have left them!”

      “Those were real cobwebs,” Rowena said. “We don’t want real cobwebs any more than we want a real ghost. The cotton is on the chair, over there.”

      Julia found the stretchy cotton and duly started thinning it into webby concoctions that she thumbtacked into the wooden beamed archways between rooms. The old house had been spruced up considerably, but it lent itself well to the “decrepit, cursed and haunted” look of the holiday.

      From the kitchen wafted delicious smells of a roast beef with pearl onions and carrots, pork chops fried in a honey-apple glaze, and strips of sizzling bacon just being bacon. For Wolf Shifters, every holiday revolved about a hearty meal. Lycan children loved candy as much as any other children, but all Lycans required more than sugar to fuel their robust metabolism. Magic burned calories.

      Reminded of magic, Julia tried using Wind magic to levitate the webs, but nothing happened. So much for Blue Moon magic.

      But she wasn’t going to give up on encountering enchantment yet. Maybe tonight was the night she would meet her Fated Mate.
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