
  
    [image: A Risky Architecture]
  


  
    
      A Risky Architecture

    

    
      
        Meyari McFarland

      

    

    
      MDR Publishing

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Special Offer

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      The rainbow has infinite shades, just as this collection covers the spectrum of fictional possibilities.
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      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.
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      Though Chas, personally, would have far rathered never set foot in Castle Mansion ever again, their Majesties had been quite clear. Severely clear. One could say obnoxiously clear, not that Chas could blame them given that Jade had proposed marriage in open Court after seeing to it that his obnoxious uncle, Lord Badr Castle, was arrested and removed from his position as lord.

      No matter what Chas or Jade had to say about it, Castle Mansion was their responsibility and their Majesties would have them take care of it come hell or high water.

      Possibly both.

      Nonsense, the lot of it. Chas really didn't see why they, personally, had to be responsible for Castle Mansion. He like Abaddon Manor. It was home. The Hidden Library was there. Mother was there. Father and Kelley, their chauffer, and Blair, the head Housekeeper. All the servants and his friends and his bed and…

      Really, their Majesties were being horribly unfair with this entire promotion to Lordship for Jade and Chas.

      Lord Badr Castle's trial had already been held. He had been found guilty of abuse and a variety of financial crimes against the crown. No one had been surprised by that. Threatening to castrate his sole relative, Chas' new fiancé Jade, so that he wouldn't 'pollute the bloodline' by reproducing had been bad enough that their Majesties more or less had to take action.

      All the rest of his foolishness, the many promises to adopt unrelated heirs and then dumping them, no one knew where, with ridiculous payouts to hide the absurd restrictions he'd imposed on them? That only made the case against Lord Badr stronger.

      At least it wouldn't happen again.

      The Castle lordship had been broken into five separate domains, each with a new noble family installed in them. Including Chas and Jade. Darn it.

      The peasants had, surprisingly, been quite pleased with the change. Jade had reported with a derisive little sniff that Lord Badr had never done a very good job of maintaining his estate despite the sheer amount of taxes he took in. Most of which never did make it to either their Majesties as required by law or into caring for the people Lord Badr was responsible for.

      "Why did their Majesties have to insist on giving us the mansion?" Chas complained as Kelley Allen, the Abaddon carriage driver, careened to a stop in front of Castle Mansion. His last ride with Kelley driving for quite some time and Chas couldn't even enjoy it properly.

      "Their Majesties were quite clear on it," Jade said. Amusement wrinkled the corners of his eyes but his lips barely twitched at first. "They want people with our particular skills to manage the Mansion. It is centrally located along the Wall, after all."

      He smiled more broadly as Chas snarled. The smile was distinctly besotted, something that Chas would never have suspected that stern, cold Jade Bulgarelli could be before the chain of events that brought them together. Stalking by Phoenix Tanzer, Lord Badr's final heir before his fall, rescue at Jade's hand, time spent in the Hidden Library uncovering explosive plots, then Lord Badr's fall. So much had happened so quickly but Jade had been utterly steadfast in his absorption with Chas, even when Chas had believed his cold mask to be the real man.

      But it was a mask that Jade had crafted to deal with his long-dead father's court back in the Orient. Apparently, there the threat was assignation rather than loss of position and jail but the game was played with just as much seriousness in both courts. Jade had crafted an exquisite mask that hid his true self perfectly.

      Chas had his own mask, that of a sweet, innocent young man who had no idea that anyone could ever be evil, cruel or immoral. Bless his baby-face for that, and the mop of unruly brown curls that topped his head. Without them, Chas would never have been able to carry the impression off. He was far too much like Mother. They would both prefer to knife someone in the back rather than give mercy, even if mercy was deserved.

      "We should have insisted someone else take it," Chas complained. He waved away Jade's amused smirk. "I know, I know. But you know Ms. Klimy is going to be horrible to us. She'll be so disappointed to serve someone 'unworthy' of her former Lord."

      Jade went decidedly pale at that. His beautiful golden skin went sickly yellow as he swallowed audibly. Chas leaned forward to steal a kiss only to get snatched up into Jade's lap for a much more serious, much longer kiss than he'd intended.

      Kissing Jade was like giving over his soul.

      At least until Kelley cleared his throat at the door to the carriage.

      "Kelley," Chas complained. He put on a proper pout because Kelley would never have interrupted the kiss unless they were being observed.

      "Sorry, Lord Chas," Kelley said with a huge grin and an eyebrow waggle at him. "Got an audience. Didn't figure you wanted your marriage bed to be public."

      "…We weren't going to go that far," Chas said with a proper hesitation to make it seem that he would actually have had a problem with being publicly affectionate with Jade if only Jade weren't so magnificently attractive and masculine.

      Which he was. That was true. Chas simply didn't care who saw them together unless it was necessary to play his role.

      "We are not making love for the first time in a carriage," Jade declared as he stood Chas up and then guided him out of the carriage. "As tempting as the thought is, that's not happening."

      Darn it.

      Kelley handed them both down, a kindness given the frills and satin of their wedding clothes. The ridiculous shoes they'd both worn made clambering down the carriage steps a hazard anyway. Chas would have jumped if it weren't for Ms. Klimy standing stiff and formal with the entire staff behind her.

      All sixty-one of them. Chas blinked and bit his lip. Not a single servant he could trust like Mother's vicious, cut-throat bunch. Not one of them vetted or trustworthy at all. He couldn't even tell which were properly untrustworthy. They'd bowed to Lord Badr's whims and stupidity, accepted his racism and done nothing to help until faced with Chas's baby face and carefully spotless reputation.

      "Lord Jade, Consort Chas," Ms. Klimy said between clenched teeth. "Welcome home."

      "Chas is not a consort, Ms. Klimy," Jade corrected so firmly that Ms. Klimy flinched. "Their Majesties have given him rank equal to mine."

      "I'm responsible for the estate," Chas explained. "Jade is responsible for the Wall."

      Ms. Klimy's eyes went wide. Behind her the servants shifted, not quite whispering but exchanging looks that were a marbled mixture of fear, delight and awe. More fear went towards Chas than Jade. Appropriate given that he now held their fates in his hands. More awe went towards Jade, which was also appropriate given that their Majesties had entrusted him with part of the defenses of the nation.

      The delight was as malicious as could be and all focused on Ms. Klimy.

      Interesting.

      "I see," Ms. Klimy said. She shut her eyes for a moment, steeled herself and then smiled at Chas as if her face might break. "Welcome home, Lord Chas."

      "Thank you!" Chas said, bouncing on his toes and beaming back at her. Her stiff smile went wry for a moment before smoothing
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