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Author Note one
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Guardians of the Gate City: Nashua has a lot of side stories. As I have gone through writing tales of Harry and his friends I have expanded into writing novels, but there are tales that aren't quite long enough to be used that way. So I have gathered them together here. These are short stories and novellas focused on side characters who do their best to make life in the Gate City and the surrounding area better for the humans and Others who reside in this world I created.
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Legal disclaimer AI
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This is a work of original fiction. It was written by a real person, not an AI. Unless otherwise indicated, all the names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents in this book are either the product of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

The author expressly prohibits any entity from using this publication for purposes of training artificial intelligence technologies to generate text, including without limitation technologies that are capable of generating works in the same style or genre as this publication. The author reserves all rights to license uses of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.
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This is a work of fiction. Unless otherwise indicated, all the names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents in this book are either the product of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.
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Trigger warnings
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This collection of short stories deals with a lot of different topics. While they are mostly easy reads dealing with the day to day lives of those in my Guardians universe there are topics that I touch on in these stories.

In the first story I very vaguely touch on cyber stalking. While Sheldon is a dragon and quite easily can deal with someone stalking him it is a very real problem in our world of today. If you have suffered from this please contact the police because it is a crime in most places.

In the second story I deal with racism within the focus of two Other races. In our world racism is a heavy topic all over the planet with many layers of trouble. I touch on how indigenous spirits are fighting the advancement of invasive cultures. In no way am I claiming to have dealt with this personally but if you have trouble with this topic please skip the tale.

In the third tale I deal with kidnapping and the treatment of thinking beings as animals, child endangerment and the loss of a parent. Again I do not condone these things but I wanted to show that things can work out for a child if the right person comes to them.

The forth tale once more brings up the kidnapping, selling and worse of Others. While I mostly avoid the darker subjects in this collection, they are there and I would be remiss to not inform you, the readers, before you dive in. There is more violence in the fourth of my tales as the heroes fight to save those taken by the BBEGs

The fifth story has a same sex happily married couple. The story touches only lightly on the issues of race, genre, sexuality and how people are perceived by those things. There is some violence so if you have issue with male on female violence please do not read the story
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Not Just Another Morning of Business
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This is the first of the tales and has been previously published as a standalone short story. Sheldon was one of the standout characters in my Harry stories. A dragon that is coming into his own as Lore Keeper for the Gate City, Sheldon is always a welcome character. 

––––––––
[image: ]


@EVILEMPORER  IS MY order ready yet?

@dragonhorde  You just placed your request. Please give me a day 

@Evilemporer  No really is it ready yet?

@dragonhorde  All orders take 24 hours to process. Your receipt has our terms

@Evilemporoer Can't you make an exception?

@dragonhorde  No exceptions

Sheldon sat back on his tail and shook his head. Ever since he opened up his Internet information exchange people wanting to know the strangest things had bombarded him. He had expected to have people requesting genealogy or where the best places were for a troll to take a vacation but the humans on Twitter were really crazy.

He stretched and shut down the monitor to his left. It was nearly dawn in the above world and he needed to slip out to pick up some bagels and cream cheese. Tucking away his specially designed keyboard, he shifted shape to his human-seeming form and locked up the shop. With a pass of his hand it was magically warded and invisible to most passersby.

While Sheldon held the respect of most of the dwellers of Undertown there were always a few punks who thought they could break into the undersized dragon's shop. It was well-known that it contained lots of high-end electronics and gadgets. Never mind that a shop run by a dragon, no matter how small, had to have a horde attached to it somewhere. He had not had to make an example of some idiot in three years but that just meant he was overdue.

He whistled up a ride and sped down the narrow and winding paths toward the nearest opening. Harry had introduced him to a place called Bagel Alley and ever since he made sure to visit the place once a week to get a batch of their specials. He had become a favorite at the little hole-in-the-wall bakery. That they specialized in a time where mega stores carried everything tickled his sense of humor and the fact that they were more than willing to make special orders for a reliable customer.

He slid out into the predawn air and his face broke out in a toothy grin. These fresh, cold mornings were a pleasant change from his usual wake up in the cavern behind his shop. His brothers and cousins had made sure he had every possible luxury but they did not understand that he loved to meet the dawn and just chat with people who didn't want to buy information from him.

This early the only people on the streets were those going to work at places like the various nearby bakeries and nurses coming off shift from the hospital. He waved at a couple of them as he crossed Main Street at the intersection of Hollis. Not that he had anything to worry about if he crossed away from the intersection. No random car would actually hurt him if he was hit but he hated having to sooth hysterical drivers if they did.

He smiled again as he saw that the bakery was already open for business and just stepped through the door when his cell phone went off. Rolling his eyes, he waved at Marsha behind the counter and looked at the text message.

@Evilemporer  How about now?

With a heavy sigh he shook his head. Who was this kid? He was more than rude. How he managed to get his Twitter account he did not want to know. 

@dragonhorde  Look I will contact you when I have your request ready. Now please let me work

"That should get him to leave me be," Sheldon thought, closed his phone and walked over to the counter.

"Hi sweetie. We have those dragon berry muffins you wanted." Marsha chuckled. It was a joke between them. There are no actual dragon berries but Marsha made a muffin that mixed dragon fruit and raspberries that was to die for. 

"Oh yes I would love a dozen. What is your special bagel today?" 

"With St Patty's day just around the corner we decided to do a raisin and caraway one. If I do say so myself they are scrumptious and seasonal of course."

Sheldon chuckled and placed an order for two dozen. Just as he paid for them and asked Marsha about the new tea shop a block down his phone chimed again, letting him know that he had a post on one of his message boards. Marsha shook her head, slipped a few of the single sizes of her special cream cheese mix into his bag and waved him off. "Looks like work is on to you early today, come back in a couple of days sweetie. I have a new recipe for Asiago bagels."

"I'm sure I will love them Marsha. See you in a few days." Sheldon blew her a kiss and headed back out. Looking at his phone he once more rolled his eyes. "How the heck is this kid tracking me down?"

It was a message on the Sagesanddragoms message board, one of the places he used to stay in touch with other collectors of esoteric knowledge. Wizards and dragons had put it together when the Internet first started. 

@Evilemporer  Look I really need that info man. I'm desperate! Plez contact me right away!

"The child can't even spell please right and he is tracking me through my social networks?" Sheldon shook his head and made his way over to the Tea Emporium. It should be opening in a few minutes and he could get a nice new tea to go with his baked goods before heading back to work. 

He stopped at the corner by the Swann Chocolate shop and waited for the light when once more his phone went off. "Damn me it better not be that kid again." He had set up his phone through a little judicious use of magic to have a different tone for each of his social networks. 

While Twitter chirped like a black-capped chickadee and Sagesanddragoms hissed like a steam engine cooling, this tone was a spill of harp notes. He used it for his Google Plus account. He usually chatted over there with a group of musicians who were scattered about the world. He had been waiting for Tam300 to let him know about a rare songbook that another member had wanted him to find for them. He flipped open his phone and then sighed.

@Evilemporer  Look I will pay anything but I need to know the key now!

Sheldon quickly tapped in a message, shut his phone off and crossed the street. Really it was more than rude for this kid to track him down among the boards to demand an answer. Okay he was waiting for a response from his own sources about where this key was that the kid wanted. Not that it made sense to his draconic senses. After all a key was easy to find and replace.

Heck in today's world of instant access and electronic devices you think the kid would have found it on his own. Well it was what kept him in business for sure but he was off the clock and he would not respond until he was again. He entered the shop, putting on his patented cheerful fabulous smile.

"You must be Sheldon," a sultry voice spoke from behind the counter. Sheldon blinked and nodded. The lovely and tiny woman standing there smiled and reached out a hand. "Marsha called to tell me she was sending over her best customer for something to go with her dragon berry muffins." She nodded at the large bag in his hand.

"Why yes. Do you have some...?” Sheldon paused as he watched her hands move in a blur, putting together a tin of something from the many drawers behind her.

"I know just the mix that will perfectly compliment those." She turned and handed him a tin with a flourish. He paid her with a smile and took one of her catalogs. He had a taste for odd teas and it was so nice to have a shop right nearby instead of having to order them all the time. "You might want to tell your persistent client that what he seeks is just outside of the Mission Temple out around Amherst."

Sheldon lifted a brow and then narrowed his eyes. "How did you?"

The woman looked about before dropping her own seeming. It seemed that the new tea shop was being run by one of his Far East cousins. Sheldon stood blinking as a golden-scaled vision of beauty stood before him. She was no more than a foot shorter than his own dragon form. She was sleek and lovely and just what he had been looking for in secret. "Um, okay. Still how do you know what my client is looking for?"

She laughed soft and throaty. "Oh come now Sheldon, did you think you were the only sage in the city? I specialize in knowing what the customer needs and where he can find the things he needs." She reached out and patted him on the cheek. "Don't worry this time there is no charge. I know all about annoying customers." She slipped her human seeming back on as the bell over her door rang. "Look me up over on Dragonmates.com, See if you want to become more than friends." She giggled softly at his dumbfounded look and turned to her next customer.

Sheldon shook his head and went back home. He had a lot to think about. It looked like he would be entering yet another realm of the social networks. Just never thought it would be a dating site!
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Shades of Fur
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This story came out of my love for foxes, especially the native to the northeast grey foxes. I did a lot of research to try and give you readers my take on the spirit clans of North America. Like all native clans they have been pushed out by the invasive new comers to their shores. 

I am not of the indigenous peoples of this great landscape, but I respect them and I hope they don't mind that I have written a tale that I think fits what could exist. This is another Sheldon tale and it shows that he is more than a side kick to Harry. He has a business and a lot of connections and does his best to help when he can.
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Chapter one
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Sheldon sat back on his tail and studied the client before him. She was dressed elegantly in a sharply tailored suit of dark grey wool with a gleaming white silk blouse underneath. The blouse’s mandarin collar caressed a slender throat of burnished bronze. There was just a hint of a silver chain that disappeared beneath the collar.

She had her hair pulled back in a complicated twist. It was an odd grizzled red that looked out of place with her smooth skin, but it was her eyes that gave her away. A rich golden color that no human would have without special contacts, they held a sly humor beneath their intensity. “I am told you can find anything, Lore Seeker.”

Sheldon lifted a brow, hiding the glee at the title the woman used. His brothers refused to give him a title and most of his clients just used his name. Titles in the dragon kindred bestowed a level of respect that he rarely received openly. It wasn’t that he didn’t have respect, for he did, but bestowing a title would give him a rank that no dragon under his first century would receive. He could hear respect in her voice and he liked that. “Yes, if it has been written down, I can find it.” He took a calm and settling breath before continuing. “Just what can I help you find, Miss?”

Once more a quick, almost sly look and she answered. “I am called Ageni Urocyon.” She pulled out a small card from a slender silver case and held it out to him. It was a heavy bond with gilt lettering on one side, with a handwritten note on the back “I need records researched on a piece of property belonging to my family.” As his claws grazed her fingertips he felt a spark jump between them. It could have been simple static electricity, but, he knew better. One magical being knew another by this simple exchange of energy.

“On the back of my card is an address. I need all property records for it.”

Sheldon interrupted before she could go on. “Why not just go to the town hall?”

She narrowed her eyes slightly before continuing as if he had been a rude child. “The records room was broken into and all the recorded information for the parcels of that part of Lyndeborough were stolen or wiped from the town’s servers.”

“Humph,” Sheldon turned to the side, sliding one of his keyboards closer and quickly pulled up information on his screens. “Now, that is interesting.” He leaned forward then looked back up at his client. “Says here that Mr. Lawrence Reynard of Red Fox Real Estate, recently inherited all of those parcels as the last descendant of Marcus Reynard. He has a motion in front of the town to have those parcels rezoned so he can build industrial and retail buildings on the site?”

At the mention of Lawrence’s name Ageni’s eyes narrowed to slits and she hissed. An almost inaudible flow of words in a language that Sheldon did not understand washed through the room. As he watched the lovely and sophisticated woman before him slowly changed. As if a mask dropped over her features, her cheeks became sharper and large pointed ears slid out of her hair.

Wisely, Sheldon let her get herself under control. He had thought she was some kind of fae by the spark, but as she transformed he put two and two together. “Oh, my hoard,” he whispered.

Ageni took a long and calming breath, one hand smoothing back a lock of hair that had come loose. “Excuse my temper. That...being is a thief and a liar.”

One thing about Sheldon that made him so very special was his ability to put things together quickly. The glimpse of her face and ears along with her reaction to the information he pulled up added up to something extraordinary, even in his world. “You are a Grey fox spirit, aren’t you?” He rushed on as she opened her mouth. “I thought your clan had died out before the revolution.”

She studied him for a long moment before answering, as if waiting for another question. “We felt it was better to live quiet lives.” Her voice became softer as she looked inward. “My family has lived on that land since before your people came to our valley.”

Sheldon nodded and tapped a few more keys. “Then this...Lawrence Reynard?”

“He is of the Red Fox Kindred. His family immigrated to Jonestown and for centuries they have moved to push my clan out of our homelands.” She started to pace, like a caged animal. “We allowed them to push us north, in part because they showed little interest in our refuge here in the Granite state. They have most of the lands to the south.”

“But now they want to get the Wapack Refuge rezoned?” Sheldon quickly skimmed the information his worm seeker programs sent back to him. The town of Lyndeborough, NH had odd border, but one side touched on the refuge. 

New Hampshire had a lot of these small refuges scattered about. They were both part of and outside of the local municipalities. Even the cities had little areas set aside for those who enjoyed nature. Run quietly under the New Hampshire Fish and Game offices, the refuges were places where nature was left alone and people could go to enjoy a taste of the natural world. The average human believed it was of their making, but in reality it was the work of beings like Nashua’s own Mr. Green that made sure there were natural places for those like the squirrel kin that needed it.

“We cannot allow that!” She turned to face him, all human seeming dropping away. As a human she was lovely, her native heritage plain to see, but in her true form she was stunning. While the fox part was
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