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        Because of course leprechaun trouble on St. Patrick’s Day…

      

      

      

      When magical Protector Cary Redmond’s mentor asks for her help, she finds herself in a grocery store parking lot on a beautiful spring day. Staring at the best dressed leprechaun she’s ever seen. And since that leprechaun irritates her mentor a lot, Cary decides this mission could be fun.

      The trouble the leprechaun brings with him…not so fun.

      Saving the day, finding an ancient relic, preventing the bad guys from driving all humankind into the sea… What better way to spend St. Patrick’s Day.

      So long as she can manage to hold off the deadly plot without anyone getting killed.

      Don’t miss the latest adventure in the life of Portland’s resident magical Protector, as she tries to keep the good guys safe, and the beer green.

      

      Author’s Note: For regular readers of the series, this is the story of Cary’s first meeting with Tom the leprechaun, who makes on-page appearances in The Trouble with Black Cats and Demons (Book 1) as well as The Trouble with Magic and Faery Curses (Book 5). However, readers new to the Cary Redmond series can read Cary’s Leprechaun Troubles without having read any of the other books.
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      Cary stared at the leprechaun. The leprechaun stared back.

      A leprechaun who needed help on St. Patrick’s Day was… Well, it was a thing. And probably she shouldn’t have been surprised, given the last few years of her life.

      Still, finding herself facing a leprechaun in the parking lot of a grocery store in a residential suburb of Portland was a strange enough experience it gave her pause.

      The leprechaun was a handsome man, decked out in the nicest suit she’d ever seen on anyone in real life, tailored perfectly to his smaller size, and showing off a nicely fit physique. Dark gray suit, crisp white shirt underneath, and a green tie with shamrocks on it. The tie was probably a little inside joke, but she didn’t really get it. He had long, dark brown hair pulled back into a low tail, and his green eyes glimmered with mischief.

      His grin was exactly the kind of grin that normally spelled Trouble in her life.

      She flicked a glance between her mentor and the leprechaun. “You’re sure about this?” she asked Jaxer while still staring at the leprechaun he’d introduced at Tom.

      Jaxer was a faery, an unreally gorgeous blond man who she suspected toned down his looks with his best magic—glamour. He was her mentor in her job as a magical Protector, which she’d been doing for a couple of years now. And with great frequency, he was a very large pain in her ass.

      At the moment, though, she was more interested in what a pain in the ass the leprechaun was for Jaxer.

      To say she wasn’t amused by all this would be a blatant lie. Jaxer could be so frustratingly annoying when he put his mind to it, it was pretty fun to watch him get some of that back. The animosity between him and Tom was very nearly a physical thing. And she suspected that if Jaxer didn’t consider this trouble Very Serious, he wouldn’t have agreed to any of this in the first place.

      Still, she did feel the need to make sure Jaxer was absolutely certain this was necessary.

      “He’s not likely to tell you the truth,” the leprechaun said. “Ye know that, right?”

      “Of course I tell her the truth.” Jaxer scowled at the shorter man. “She’s my mentee.”

      “Ah, because the English are so good with the truth, are they then?”

      Jaxer snarled.

      Cary pressed her lips together so she wouldn’t laugh. Jaxer, apparently, had ties to both the English and the Irish Fae courts, but he’d never seen fit to tell her exactly how he was connected to both. In fact, he never talked about the European Fae courts at all except in vague terms. Like her, he worked for—or with? She wasn’t sure. But she thought for—a group of North American Fae, the Fae that created Protectors like her. And any details about his life in the Old World got brushed off with vague hand waving.

      She did notice his accent swung between an Irish lilt and an English snootiness depending on who he was talking to, though. Little more Irish with her and their bosses. Little more English right now with the leprechaun.

      Which was fascinating. And if they didn’t have someone to protect in that very moment, she’d have just let the conversation continue so she could hopefully learn some juicy secrets about her mentor.

      But, according to Jaxer, and Tom for that matter, there wasn’t much time.

      “If you’re certain about this, shouldn’t we…you know, get to it, then?” she asked the two scowling Fae. “I was under the impression there was some, uh, urgency?”

      Tom didn’t know Cary was a Protector—she didn’t go around telling people that for her own safety, and Jaxer had warned her especially not to reveal her true job description to Tom. To Tom, she was a witch with some really great shielding powers and Jaxer was training her in different ways to use her magic.

      Technically, that was almost true. Jaxer was training her. And she did have some really great shields. But the power for those shields came from her Fae bosses, she just channeled it. And shielding was pretty much all she did. She had no natural magic of her own, and no way to actually do anything. But she could get between bad guys and good guys and keep the good guys safe until the end of days.

      Her favorite analogy for her job was that she was a walking, talking Kevlar vest. She could even stop bullets. Though if she had to leap between the bullet and an innocent person when the bullet was already moving, she tended to get hit. Just not killed. Still. The pinpoint cracks in her ribs and the weird bruising were really hard to explain to the Emergency Room people.

      “There is, indeed, some level of urgency,” Tom said. “And I’d be grateful to yer man here if he’d stop wasting our time.”

      “I’m not the one wasting time,” Jaxer huffed. “We’re here, aren’t we? I can’t follow the damned rainbow.”

      Cary raised her brows. There was so much about this she didn’t understand. Jaxer had just said an asshole leprechaun needed there help and they needed to hurry. He’d given her this address, said he’d met her here, and twenty minutes later, here they were. In a parking lot. A surprisingly empty parking lot, despite it being the middle of the day. With two stubborn members of the Fae, just glaring at each other rather than actually explaining why they were here. Or even just getting on with things.

      “Rainbow?” she asked, looking around the lot. There were a few cars parked at the opposite end of the lot, and a shopping cart that hadn’t been returned to the cart rack turned on its side a few yards away. Trees leading into a small park behind the grocery store bracketed the lot—that’s where Jaxer had reappeared from after she’d pulled into the lot. But no rainbows.

      She frowned at Jaxer. “I thought that rainbow thing was…uhm, not true?” She glanced at Tom. The pot of gold at the end of the rainbow was one of those things she’d learned, after becoming a Protector, was a myth that didn’t have a basis in reality. Since she hadn’t realized leprechauns were real before becoming a Protector, she’d never considered the rainbow thing one way or the other.

      “Yer right there, missus,” Tom said with a charming grin. “The stories you tell about us aren’t precisely true. But there’re basis to all myths. And this one… Well, there’s a bit of a truth to parts of it.”

      “Cool,” she said. “Do I get to find out what that truth is or…no?”

      Tom chuckled. “Depends. If you’re nice, I might tell you.”

      “Flirting? Really?”

      “Sure and why not?”

      “I could be dangerous,” she said, trying to maintain a serious expression. She wasn’t even a little dangerous. Just stubborn and better at running into trouble than running away from it. But dangerous was…not her thing.

      “Is that supposed to deter me?” Tom asked with a little smile.

      “Enough,” Jaxer said, scowling at them both.

      She gave Jaxer a look. He sounded extremely irritated. She should probably stop encouraging Tom to irritate Jaxer—even though she wasn’t entire sure what in this exchange bugged Jaxer. She didn’t know if Tom was in the good guy category or the bad guy category yet. Jaxer had been pretty cagey on that point. But watching her unrufflable mentor being ruffled by the leprechaun was delightful.

      “You asked for my help,” Jaxer said to Tom. “Get on with it.”

      “Sure and I wouldn’t have asked if I’d known you’d be such an ass about it.”

      “Why did you ask?” Cary interjected. If they were this antagonistic toward each other, Tom coming to Jaxer for help seemed…unusual.

      Tom snarled. “He was close.”

      “If you thought I’d be anything but an ass when you contacted me,” Jaxer said, “you were deluding yourself.”

      “You’ll thank me afterward.”

      “Me thank you?”

      “Boys,” Cary said into the growing argument as the two of them got into each other’s faces. “Don’t we have something to do? Something I’m still clueless about. And could use a clue, by the way.”

      Not that it mattered to her powers. She didn’t have to know what she was facing, what sort of situation she was getting into the middle of. She just needed to get between good guys and bad guys and her magic went up and the good guys were safe. That was the theory anyway
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