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      The rainbow has infinite shades, just as this collection covers the spectrum of fictional possibilities.

      

      From contemporary romances like The Shores of Twilight Bay to dark fantasy like A Lone Red Tree and out to SF futures in Child of Spring, Iridescent covers the gamut of time, space and genre.

      

      Meyari McFarland shows her mastery in this first omnibus collection of her short fiction. Twenty-five amazing stories, all with queer characters going on adventures, solving mysteries, and falling in love are here in the first Rainbow Collection.

      

      And now you can get this massive collection of short queer fiction, all of it with the happy endings you love, for free!

      

      Sign up here for your free copy of Iridescent now!
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      Jade hummed one of the Dances of Spring as he settled into the new green velvet armchair that they'd bought for the library. It hugged his body, relaxing him as he set aside his apple cinnamon spice tea and picked up the latest book from the Hidden Library that Lady Abaddon had sent for him to review.

      The binding was old leather, worn to the point that the gold-embossing on the spine was gone, but it felt like velvet under his fingertips. A lovely weight, the palm-sized little book felt larger than its size due to the thickness of its spine. Jade smiled at the dusty page smell that always came from old books. Between that and the spill of light from the window turning the dancing dust motes into a cloud of tiny prisms, the library was perfect. Absolutely perfect.

      What better thing was there than an afternoon reading and taking notes on the contents of this and the other books?

      Lady Abaddon kept all the dangerous books, the critical documents in the Hidden Library as was proper for King Roshan McLain's spy mistress. If she'd sent it to Jade, then it was curious, frustrating and potentially irrelevant. He didn't have to worry about curses. No hidden cyphers or mysterious clues. They were just odd books that needed a widely educated bookworm to dig into them.

      An entertaining little project and one Jade intended to enjoy fully. He and Chas had yet to have their honeymoon despite having been married nearly a year ago. No, eleven months. It was eleven months, sixteen days. Jade would have to check to see if his first anniversary present for Chas was ready soon, even though all Chas had asked for was some time way, just the two of them.

      By this point, Jade didn't think that they ever would manage to get away for even a day or two. But it would be nice to go a while without anything untoward happening.

      No plots.

      No assassins running through the walls.

      No spells or curses or politics or dreadfully dull meetings or any of the rest of the nonsense they'd had to cope with. It was a lovely dream, if an unlikely one.

      At least Castle Manor was fully rebuilt after burning to the ground when Uncle Badr's plot collapsed in on itself. The caves underneath Castle Manor were filled in as well, leaving them with a secure basement for the new collection of wine his beloved Chas was building, rather than a security nightmare that connected to the miles upon miles of caves underpinning Neelam City.

      If they could just go ten days, maybe even fifteen, without mages, plots and threats to the realm, Jade would count it as a vacation and enjoy himself mightily.

      Starting with this first of the books Lady Abaddon had sent. They added such a lovely old-book smell to their library full of brand new everything, including the books. Perhaps they could get away, spend a day buying books in the used book stores near the docks…

      "Oh!" Chas gasped from the broad oak door of their new library. "New books!"

      The sparkling dust motes disappeared as a cloud swept in front of the sun. Jade imagined he heard a sad little sigh but that was just his own disappointment at being interrupted. Not that Chas was ever an imposition. Jade had hoped to get to look at the books before Chas snatched them all for himself, though.

      "Lady Abaddon sent them for me to check," Jade said with a wry smile as he set his book aside. "Given the quiet afternoon, I thought I'd get started. Tea?"

      "Is that the apple cinnamon monstrosity of a black tea Ms. Klimy keeps cursing about?" Chas asked.

      His bright blue eyes and bobbing wreath of sandy-blond curls made Chas look like the most innocent of angels. It gave the lie to his wicked grin as Chas curled up in Jade's lap and stole his cup of tea, sipping at it while wiggling in Jade's lap in decidedly distracting ways.

      Well. There were more important things that new books. Or tea. Chas certainly never minded when Jade mussed his cravat and wrinkled his jacket so horribly that it had to be removed. Along with most everything else.

      Chas set the tea aside and laughed into Jade's kiss. He wrapped his arms around Jade's neck and took it from a gentle peck into the sort of kiss that inspired one to head straight back to bed despite the early hour of the afternoon and the lunch that still lay heavy in Jade's stomach.

      "Do the two of you ever stop?" Ms. Klimy demanded.

      Chas groaned and drooped against Jade's shoulder as if he'd been stabbed in the kidney. "The question is if we ever get to enjoy ourselves at all."

      "Is there a problem, Ms. Klimy?" Jade asked, laughing quietly as Chas gripped his lapels and muttered curses at anyone, especially Ms. Klimy, who might try to separate the two of them just then.

      Ms. Klimy's stern stare was much less impressive than it had been when he first came to live with Uncle Badr. Back then, he'd had no idea that Ms. Klimy was hiding deadly skills behind her starched conservative mannerisms and rabid adherence to Uncle Badr's ridiculous notions of propriety. He'd spent so much time hiding in his private library that he'd all but made up imaginary friends who fluttered about the library shelves in the light from the sun or the gleam of the fairy lights at night. It was better than dealing with Ms. Klimy's rampant disapproval.

      Meeting Chas, being wooed by him, and then marrying him had opened whole worlds of insight into her and their staff.

      Chas, being Chas, had charmed her instantly and teased out her secrets. Then he'd enlisted her and her staff as their allies, a fact that worked nicely to keep them both alive through several disasters so far. If Chas had a skill, it was finding all the unconventional, deadly people and turning them into his agents.

      A failed assassin in hiding did not hire a normal staff. Ms. Klimy had found people just like her, those with things to hide and deadly skills that they refused to share unless the cause was serious enough. It had made Castle Manor cold and miserable before Chas came into his life.

      If Jade had known that all he had to do was display his own fighting prowess, he would have done it in an instant instead of curling into his books and hiding away until Uncle Badr trotted him out for one event or another.

      Now that he knew about Ms. Klimy and the staff, it made the rebuilt Castle Manor into the warmest, most comforting place Jade had ever been. It helped to know that every single member of the staff would kill to protect him and Chas. Even better, Ms. Klimy was a true ally instead of an enemy now that he knew how to read the fondness in the wrinkles at the corners of her eyes and the laughter in her snort at Chas' dramatics.

      "Just the mail, my Lord," Ms. Klimy said as she passed it over. "There wasn't much. Things have been strangely quiet. I've got feelers out. It's too quiet. Something is brewing somewhere."

      Chas groaned. "Something is always brewing. It's Nellam City, Ms. Klimy. The capital of Desta never stops being a cauldron of
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redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/image1.jpg
Mevari :
LY A cFarlang






OEBPS/images/pod-the-curse-of-the-blank-page-ebook-cover-01---large.jpg
.\ “Curse” -
WreBlank
Pa e

A Hidden Library Novella






OEBPS/images/image-2020-06-04-logo-02.jpg





