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      THE BLACK SHEEP OF THE FAMILY

       

      Damien comes from a family of Bighorn Sheep Shifters, but he has a second form—a wolf. And for a guy whose family has been involved in a feud with the local Wolf Shifter clan for generations, that’s a problem. Three years ago, he messed up everything. He made the feud worse, he stole from his own parents—and he broke his girlfriend’s heart.

       

      Now he’s back to make amends... but he fears some mistakes are unforgivable.

      

      THE GOOD GIRL LEFT BEHIND

       

      After the boy she loved frightened Evangeline, she swore she wouldn’t ever allow him near her anymore. When she’s blindsided by his unexpected return, she swears she’s not going to make the same mistake twice. Other people may forgive Damien, but Evangeline never will!

       

      However, when they are paired together to plan Arcana Glen’s Easter Egg Hunt, she sees another side of him that makes her question everything that happened between them.

       

      But will learning his secrets be enough to change her mind about forgiving him? Or will the truth drive them even further apart?

      

      Find the book.
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      Welcome to Arcana Glen, a magical town hidden in the Rocky Mountains of Colorado....

      

      Here arcanes of all types are free to be themselves... Elves, witches, shifters, angels, dragons and more.

      

      But until the Twenty-Two Guardians are restored to power, the Elven War rages among the arcanes. What’s the solution?

      

      True Love, of course!

      

      To read a free love story and sneak a peek at what happened before the Massacre of the Guardians, ten years ago, CLICK HERE to sign up for the newsletter for Tara’s Tribe and receive the free novella, The Genie & the Gymnast.
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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.
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        April 1, 2022

        Friday morning

        Arcana Glen, Colorado

      

      

      
      “Is this an April Fool’s joke?” asked the manager.

      Evangeline Everett was startled by the question. It wasn’t what one expected to hear from a prospective employer during a job interview.

      Evangeline took a deep breath. The Tea & Tarot, a combined bookstore and bakery, smelled of incense, buttery croissants, raspberry candles and chamomile tea. The shelves might be filled with strange items, but Evangeline loved the sense of this place. As soon as she had entered the shop, she could imagine herself working here. She had taken a big leap, for her at least, to walk into the shop on Main Street and apply for the job advertised in the HELP WANTED sign out front. She’d come prepared, not only with her résumé, which was admittedly meager, but with the online form from the shop, which she found on the website, and had already filled out.

      However, the manager of the shop, Tia Norion, apparently found Evangeline to be such a ludicrous candidate that she wondered if it were a prank.

      Tia and Evangeline were almost the same age. They weren’t friends, and they certainly didn’t share any social circles, but Arcana Glen was a small mountain town. Eventually, everyone who lived here year-round came to know, or at least know about, everyone else.

      Tia was already managing her grandmother’s shop, while the only work Evangeline had ever done was a bit of gardening for her own mother, and a lot of volunteer work for her church. Still, the HELP WANTED sign had been up for over a month. Evangeline had hoped she would at least have a fighting chance to get the job.

      “You do know what kind of shop this is, don’t you?” Tia asked. “Have you ever shopped here before?”

      “No,” admitted Evangeline.

      “Have you ever even been in the shop before?” asked Tia.

      “No,” admitted Evangeline. She didn’t add that her mother would have never allowed it, since that was hardly going to help her case.

      “I’m sorry,” said Tia. “I’m not trying to be mean. I’m just trying to understand why you want to work here. Do you practice magic?”

      “Of course not,” Evangeline exclaimed, but the instant frown on Tia’s face informed her that this was the wrong answer.

      “Do you believe that magic is real?” asked Tia.

      This time Evangeline bit back her response, which would have been another resounding, Of course not! But Tia looked so foreboding, that Evangeline only squeaked, ”No?” ending her answer on a high pitched note that turned her statement into a question.

      Tia drummed her fingers on the table between them. They were sitting in a secluded niche at the back of the store, where Tia normally gave Tarot readings to clients. The small room was decorated in mystical shades of purple and silver. A Tarot deck sat discreetly on one side of the table, unused at the moment. Evangeline’s résumé and papers occupied the center of the table between the two women.

      Evangeline stared at the manager. Did Tia seriously expect Evangeline to say that she believed in magic? Did the manager of this shop literally believe the hocus-pocus that she sold to her clients? Somehow, Evangeline had always assumed that her mother’s paranoia about half the town being witches and werewolves was just superstitious nonsense. Evangeline also assumed the people so accused would be offended if they found out. Evangeline’s mother, Eleanor Everett, believed magic was real, that it came from the devil, and that it was evil and sinful. Evangeline prided herself on being more modern and tolerant than that, so no, she didn’t believe in magic or witchcraft.

      She never imagined that the so-called witches in the small town of Arcana Glen might also believe in magic themselves. In retrospect, Evangeline supposed she might have anticipated this question, since the Tea & Tarot sold books about the occult, along with other New Age trinkets like crystals and Tarot cards. Why would you dedicate your life to selling new age material unless you actually believed your own nonsense?

      “I’m not planning to share my beliefs one way or another with customers,” Evangeline said. “I can be a good worker. Honestly, what I believe isn’t really any of your business.” She bit her lip after she said that, wondering if she went too far. But then she mentally shrugged and continued. “I just want a job.”

      “I’m sure you’re a hard worker,” said Tia. “I went to your table at the last town bake sale—were those your cupcakes?”

      Evangeline nodded. The job she was applying for was in the bakery side of the store. She had also noticed Tia at the bake sale, and that was partly what had inspired her to apply for the job; that, and the fact that Evangeline needed something, anything, any work she could find, to take her mind off of her terrible ex and their horrific break up. But that wasn’t something the manager of a shop would care about. Heartbreak-induced workaholism was not something you would boast about on your résumé.

      However, Tia hadn’t even bothered to ask her about her cooking style, her baking experience other than mentioning the big sale, or anything else on her résumé. She’d gone straight to the throat, with that question about magic.

      The woman was working herself around to let Evangeline down gently, she could just tell.

      “It’s just that I am not sure this is the best fit for you,” Tia said. She tried to soften her evasive excuse with a smile. “Maybe you could find a job through your church?”

      “Are you saying you won’t hire me because I go to the wrong church?” Evangeline challenged.

      Tia blushed bright red. “No, of course not!” But then she’d belied her own claim when she continued, “It’s just that… This is a shop that caters to the arcane community, whereas you’d probably be more comfortable with something a little more mundane…”

      And there it was.

      That same invisible wall that Evangeline had been fighting against her whole life, this weird divide between everyone in Arcana Glen. That was the problem with living in a small town. Families grouped themselves into weird cliques, some of them based on historical feuds that probably went back to the days of Cowboys and Indians.

      Mundane. Normie. Ordinary. Those were all things that her ex had called her too, as his excuse why he couldn’t open up to her. He lied to her constantly, and when she called him on it, he gaslighted her with bullshit exactly like this. You’re too mundane. You wouldn’t understand.

      Evangeline’s hurt and fury at what Damien had put her through all rushed back. But she couldn’t take out her anger with her ex-boyfriend on the manager of this shop, no matter how much she wanted to. Trembling with anger, Evangeline stood up.

      “I guess you’re right,” she said coldly. “I don’t think this would be a good fit for me.”

      The manager, Tia Norion, also stood up. She held out her hand to Evangeline. “I’m sorry,” she said, “but I’m sure you’ll find something else. It’s a small town, but we do have a lot of tourists and business is booming right now, crazy as that seems with all that’s going on…” Tia trailed off.

      Evangeline didn’t want to shake the other woman’s hand; Evangeline was still too angry. But she had been raised to be better than that, so she took Tia’s hand and shook it firmly. She flashed her a fake smile.

      “Bless your heart,” said Evangeline acidly.

      She turned to exit the shop, but at that moment, the front door of the shop was shoved open so hard that not only the bell rang, but the back of the door hit the doorstop with a noticeable thunk.

      “Evangeline!” shrieked a shrill voice.

      All the blood drained from Evangeline’s face.

      “Mama!” she cried. “What are you doing here?”

      Eleanor Everett, Evangeline’s mother and pillar of the community, swept into the Tarot shop as if she were a general invading enemy territory. Eleanor ignored Evangeline’s question. Instead, she focused like a hawk on Tia. Eleanor Everett stomped over to niche in the wall at the back of the shop where the two young women were still standing.

      “What are you doing to my daughter?” Eleanor demanded of Tia. “Are you trying to induct her into the occult? I know what you are,” she added, narrowing her eyes at the shocked manager, who was gaping at the intruder.

      “You are a witch!” accused Eleanor. “Do you think I don’t know what your kind of people do on the New Moon? You gather in the darkness and worship the devil!

      “My daughter is a good girl, and you had better keep your claws off her! If you try to corrupt her spirit, believe me, I will stop you! It’s a pity we don’t burn witches at the stake anymore, but there are other ways to fight. If you don’t stay away from Evangeline, I will bury you in the lawyers. I may not be the most powerful person in this town, and I may not be the richest, but I do have connections. I can call a boycott and I can drag you and your grandmother through the courts until your shop goes out of business. Stay away from my daughter!”

      All of Evangeline’s righteous anger at being rejected for the job swirled down the drain. Now she only felt humiliated by her mother’s small-minded bigotry. She looked helplessly at Tia.

      “I am so sorry about this,” said Evangeline. “I didn’t tell her I was coming here, and I don’t know how she found out. She must have followed me.” Addressing her mother directly, Tia said, “Mama, you’re making a spectacle of yourself and you’re embarrassing both of us. Will you please apologize to the lady? She didn’t invite me here, I came in on my own.”

      “You only think you came in of your own free will,” scowled Eleanor. “The witch probably put a spell on you.”

      Evangeline rolled her eyes. “Mom, magic isn’t real. You sound like a backwoods yokel, I’m sorry. I’m so sick of this nonsense in our town, where everybody hates on everybody else just because they don’t go to the same church or share all the exact same kind of beliefs. Whatever happened to respecting each other’s individual right to live our own life and mind our own business?

      “Again,” Evangeline repeated to Tia. “I’m sorry about my mother. I’ll leave now. Mama, please, Let’s go.”

      “Actually, Mrs. Everett,” Tia said, “I was just interviewing your daughter for a job. And seeing her credentials, I am planning to offer her the chance to work here.”

      Eleanor and Tia stared at each other like two bears fighting over the same salmon.

      Tia flashed fiery eyes at Evangeline. “If you want a job, it’s yours. You can start work on Monday.”

      “I absolutely forbid it, Evangeline,” said Mama.

      “Thank you,” said Evangeline to Tia. “I accept your offer. Mama, I’m sorry but this isn’t any of your business.”

      Eleanor deflated like a balloon. Fear flashed in her face. Now she switched to guilt.

      “Honey,” she begged. “I’m only trying to protect you. You don’t understand what’s going on here. You don’t understand what these people really are.”

      Evangeline tried not to roll her eyes again. “I understand that I’m twenty-three years old and you don’t have the legal right to tell me where
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