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            THE WIZARD DETECTIVE DERRICK DUNNE SERIES IS COMPLETE!

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      
        
        If you want to read more about Derrick Dunne and his life as a wizard of the Twelfth Order, check out this series:

      

      

      
        
        **The Shifter Vampire Alliance features Derrick Dunne and takes place in the same world as The Wizard Detective Series.**
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      Join Karin’s newsletter for the Baking with Books recipes and receive a free short story!

      
        
        Click here to join Karin’s newsletter!

        https://sendfox.com/karindehavin
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            SPRING BREAK=DEATH

          

        

      

    

    
      My amazing partner, Fiona, and I stroll into WI-6 headquarters and for the first time we don’t feel an ominous tension in the air. Mr. Pierre, the former boss of what we lovingly call The Pit, is long gone. Rogue wizards are dealt with quite harshly and in his case, he has been terminated. The faint smell of his mustache wax and strong cologne no longer lingers in the air.

      Fiona squeezes my hand as we hit the elevator button for the 30th floor. “I guess Mr. Bullock is the one and only head of WI-6 now.”

      The elevator door slides open, and we are greeted by a familiar face, Scott Paddington. Mr. Bullock’s executive assistant and sometime spy greets us with a cherry smile that matches his lavender tie. “So good to see you D&S.”

      He gave us the name after we solved our first case. It stands for Dunne and Singh, mine and Fiona’s last names. “Thanks for the personal greeting, Scott. Is Mr. Bullock in his office?” Our boss had a bad habit of never being on time because he always wanted to make a dramatic magical entrance.

      Scott gives me a wink. “What do you think?”

      Fiona lets out a melodic bird-like laugh. “Mr. Bullock isn’t there yet. He’s busy planning a special theatrical entrance.” She rubs her board-flat stomach. “I hope you have one of your wonderful breakfast buffets waiting for us. We didn’t have time to make one and get here on time.”

      It’s Scott’s turn to laugh. “It seems you haven’t managed to break Derrick of his love of sleeping in late.”

      The secret of our love for each other is well out of the bag, so he knows we are sleeping together. I nudge Scott’s arm as the elevator door closes. “It’s not for her lack of trying.”

      The easy rapport we have together is so refreshing. Now that Mr. Pierre is gone, we don’t have to worry about his passion for putting listening devices everywhere.

      The doors open to reveal a newly designed lobby outside of Mr. Bullock’s office. No longer the picture-perfect minimalist statement it has been transformed into something from the turn of the century.  The lobby is filled with a collection of antique clocks of all shapes and sizes.

      Scott follows my gaze. “Ah, so you are a fan of old clocks, I see.”

      He’s right. My grandfather had a small collection he was quite proud of. Most of the clocks weren’t worth much money, but his pride and joy was a steeple clock from the late 1800’s with a hand painted scene of boats on a lake that cost him two months’ salary. I can tell Mr. Bullock’s collection is museum quality. An impressive, animated grandfather clock with ships sailing across a wavy sea is my favorite. “It’s quite the change from the stark minimalist décor before.”

      Scott nods. “Yes, it is the polar opposite. Mr. Bullock has a passion for antiques especially clocks, but due to his feud with Mr. Pierre, he never felt it was safe to bring them here. The only thing he felt safe to bring was his walnut desk and he cast a boat load of spells to protect it from Mr. Pierre’s wrath.”

      Fiona walks over to a beautiful china clock ticking away on a small table all by itself. “This is my favorite.”

      Scott beams as if he is the owner of the clock. “You have good taste. The clock is Limoges and was made for Marie Antoinette.”

      The current of the air around us changes and when I turn around to investigate Mr. Bullock is smiling at me like a proud papa. “Both of your choices are excellent. I could stand here all day and talk about each clock and where I found them.” He pauses as a mischievous smile crosses his lips and sends his mustache towards his cheeks. “But time is ticking.”

      Fiona chuckles as we enter Mr. Bullock’s office. Just as the lobby has undergone a transformation, so has his office. The trusty formidable carved walnut desk still takes center stage but instead of modern Parson chairs facing his desk, two overstuffed leather club chairs sit before it. Scott’s usual breakfast buffet of donuts, muffins, yogurt and fruit sit on fancy silver trays on top of a sideboard that has carved griffins as legs. The walls are no longer stark white, but an elaborate Bradbury and Bradbury art nouveau wallpaper in tones of burgundy and gold.

      Fiona takes it all in as she loads down a pretty china plate covered in red roses, with a blueberry muffin, a yogurt with berries on top, and a quarter of a chocolate donut. Fiona places her plate on a little tea table next to a club chair and says, “Sir, I feel a bit as if I am stepping back in time.”

      Mr. Bullock beams. “It is the era I so wish I could have experienced as an adult.”

      Loading down my plate as well my brain starts to calculate Mr. Bullock’s age. If he was a toddler at the turn of the century, then he would be a hundred and twenty something now. A prime age for a wizard and the equivalent of forty in human years. I smile and sit down next to Fiona. I feel the same way about the sixties, sir. They seemed like such an exciting time in American history.”

      “To each his own,” says Mr. Bullock taking a quick glance at his computer screen.

      “Of course, I didn’t ask you here for a meeting to chat about favorite time periods. There is a new case I’d like you to investigate. It seems members of Mr. Pierre’s team have escaped.”

      My eyebrows dart up, knowing how impossible an escape should be. Someone with extremely powerful magic had to be behind the escape. “Sir, who is it?”

      He leans back in his chair. “That is the rub. Two of his team are missing, Ross and Smith.”

      Fiona drops her piece of donut. “What? How is that possible?”

      Scott chimes in, “It turns out some of our enforcement people were loyal to Mr. Pierre without our knowledge. As you two know what both men look like as well as their personalities, I want you to track them down. As it turns out WI-6 still remains corrupted by Mr. Pierre long after his demise.”

      Fiona sits up straighter in her chair. “It will be an honor to track down the men. Do you have any idea where we should start?”

      He looks at me. “The Order last spotted one of the men in Key West.”

      I can’t help but laugh. “That sounds like a Smith move. He’s an everyman and he can blend in with all the spring break chaos.”

      Mr. Bullock nods. “I knew you two were right for the job.” He snaps his fingers, and two plane tickets appear in our laps. Mr. Bullock stands up and clicks off his computer. “Have a good journey.” Then in his typical style, he vanishes before we can blink twice.
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        * * *

      

      Sucking in a lungful of warm, salty sea air, I lean back in my striped chair, dig my bare feet into the warm sand, and think this is the way every workday should be. Relaxing on the beach drinking a mojito while lying next to the most beautiful woman on the entire beach is pure heaven. I smile and squeeze Fiona’s hand that rests on top of mine. “I can’t think of a better way to work a case can you?”

      She squeezes my hand and gives me a knowing smile. “Partner, you are so right. I love crashing a party on a beach packed full of crazed teenagers getting drunk on spring break.”

      I smile and think the word partner has taken on a new meaning for us. Yes, we are detectives who have been partnered together for almost a year now, but we are also exclusive dating partners as well. “You have to admit the traitor picked a wonderful place to hide in plain sight,” I say as I take in her hand as she adjusts the neckline of her black one-piece suit that looks like something a 50’s Hollywood star would wear. She snaps her fingers to draw my eyes away from her body. “You’re supposed to be scanning the crowd, not my legs.”

      I give her my best-crooked smile. “Sorry, but that vintage style swimsuit is crazy sexy.” I glance over at a group of college guys looking her way. “See, I’m not the only one admiring your figure.”

      She turns to face the guys and gives them one of her I-know-karate-and-I-can-kick-your-ass smiles. The group of guys quickly walk back towards the hotel.

      Fiona lets out a deep sigh. “And here I thought this suit would attract no attention at all. It reminded me of the one my grandmother wore in an old picture taken on Brighton Beach. Except the swimsuit was black and white polka dots. You’d think I had on a thong bikini like the college girls.”

      Fiona has no idea how much she smokes out the younger girls. She has a mature well-defined body aided by a black belt in Karate. Her beauty has only grown more spectacular with age. My phone buzzes in my pocket. It’s a text from Mr. Kumar, my second boss. “Derrick, give me a buzz. Make sure you conjure a sound protection bubble. Even Ms. Singh cannot be privy to our conversation.”

      I hate keeping secrets from Fiona, but I know Mr. Kumar would not ask me to do such a thing unless he felt it was necessary. I click off the phone. “I’m sorry. Twelfth Order business calls. I have to head back to the suite.”

      Fiona runs her hand down her long, sienna-colored legs. “Your loss.” Then she tips her large cat eye sunglasses forward so I can see her dark eyes flecked with a hint of amber. “Don’t worry, I’ll keep watch for anyone suspicious.”

      I get up and brush the sand off my legs and board trunks. Two cute blondes make kissing sounds as I walk by. One tosses me a room card key and it lands making a small dent in the white sand. I ignore it and keep walking. Part of me wishes I could conjure a T-shirt on the spot that says in bright orange letters, “I’m taken.” The temptation to use magic is strong in wizards like myself, but now I’m a detective so I continue across the beach. Working my way through the maze of kids surrounding the pool bar, I head toward the lobby. An iguana scampers by my foot trying to avoid a group of girls.

      Entering the lobby, it has the perfect Florida resort vibe. Huge white beams support a high roof with interesting chandeliers with long clear globes suspended from enormous black hoops that make up the body of the lights. They must be custom made as they fit the space between the beams perfectly. The seating area has classic rattan chairs and couches with overstuffed blue cushions that beg to have you sit back and relax. The girls that scared the iguana are making seductive comments about my ass as they linger behind me.

      The peroxide blonde with the shorts that just skim her butt makes a kissing noise and says, “Hey, hottie. I’m in room two hundred and six.” She glances at her friends. “I claim first dibs on the guy with the great ass.”

      The girls must have started drinking since early this morning by the way they are swaying and holding each other up. As soon as they are distracted, I duck down the first hallway and lose them.

      Safely in my room, I plop down on the bed causing two of the overstuffed pillows to tumble to the floor. The beige lumbar pillow with ATTITUDE in huge black letters blazed across the front is the perfect place to rest my head as I get comfortable on the bed. I smile at the fake sunset mural on the opposing wall with two palm trees framing each side of a slice of ocean. Then a pang of guilt hits me.  My trusty sidekick bloodhound, Holmes, loves the beach and chasing seagulls. It broke my heart a bit to leave him behind in LA even though he was in the good hands of my house sitter. Unfortunately, the resort doesn’t allow pets. Even with the aid of magic hiding a hundred-pound dog is almost impossible.

      Pulling myself out of my guilt over Holmes, I snap my fingers and an invisible sound protection bubble hovers over my body and then completely incases the bed. It seems odd the second in command of the most powerful wizard organization on the planet wouldn’t just pop into my brain. He is a highly skilled mind reader after all. My mouth goes dry at the thought that Mr. Kumar might be compromised. Punching the number to his private line, I wait for his familiar erudite British voice tinged with a slight Indian accent to fill the receiver. “Derrick, sorry to pull you away from the sun and fun of Key West, but the Order received a tip about the case you are working on.”

      My arm hairs prickle as my wizard senses are on high alert. “Really, sir? I thought Mr. Bullock kept a tight rein on the case as it might involve one of his men.”

      “Yes, it is true. He did not confide in me, but someone from your office did, a woman.”

      Burke. I knew she had it in for her new partner. “That’s an easy one to figure out, sir. The only other female in my office besides Fiona is Ms. Burke.”

      The faint sound of someone talking in the background echoes through the receiver. “I assumed as much as well. At any rate, she chose to reach out to the Twelfth Order instead of her superior which I found telling.”

      Goosebumps form on my arms despite the Florida humidity. “That is disconcerting, sir. Did you find her information valid?”

      He hesitates for a minute. “I did a quick scan of her mind, and I did not sense that she was lying. Although she did seem to have a spell that kept part of her mind concealed from me which I found a bit surprising.”

      I bet he would. Mr. Kumar is the most powerful mind reader there is, except for the head of the Twelfth Order, the Exemplary Wizard himself.

      Mr. Kumar continues, “Ms. Burke said a trusted person very high up at WI-6 was a traitor and responsible for the murder you are investigating.”

      I knew she had some problems with Scott, Mr. Bullock’s executive assistant, but to accuse him of murder and betrayal was a step too far. My doubts about keeping her on after her turn coat boss, Mr. Pierre, was arrested bubble to the surface. “Sir, I trust Mr. Paddington implicitly. There is no way he would ever turn traitor. He is fiercely loyal to Mr. Bullock and believes in the work we do at WI-6. He’s risked his life to protect it…and me.”

      Again Mr. Kumar hesitates before speaking. “I thought so as well, but one of the tips Ms. Burke gave us about him has checked out. Mr. Paddington was not on an assignment last Friday as he informed Mr. Bullock. He was at a meeting with your old nemesis and former agent, Mr. Ross.”

      Bile rises in my throat forcing me to swallow hard. “That is impossible, He’s dead.”

      Another sigh escapes Mr. Kumar’s lips. “Apparently not.”
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        * * *

      

      Fiona is softly sleeping on her lounger and doesn’t hear my return. Normally I’d give her a hard time about sleeping on the job, but I know she didn’t nap on the plane like I did. I hate to wake her up, but my news is too important. But with a beach full of partying kids there is only one way I can tell her—through her mind.

      I lay down next to her and she reaches over and squeezes my hand. “You look a bit pale. Is everything okay? Mr. Kumar calling gave me pause.”

      It turns out her instincts are right on again. She had every reason to feel uneasy about him calling me. I look deeply into her eyes and enter her mind. “It wasn’t the greatest news as it has to do with our case and an old nemesis.”

      Her brow furrows as she opens her mouth and then closes it. “Sorry, I’m still not used to you hopping into my mind. Remember you promised not to riffle through my thoughts.”

      “A promise is a promise. I just popped in because I know you are perplexed about the comment referring to an old nemesis.” I don’t reveal to her that I read her thought about an encounter she had while I was gone. Better to hear it from her than violate Fiona’s trust.

      “Yes, I am a bit confused. Mr. Pierre is dead. All his conspirators have been locked away in wizard prison for the rest of their lives. Who could it be?”

      “Apparently one of his former agents escaped. And the person is posing as Scott Paddington.”

      “No, that isn’t possible. All the shifters working with Mr. Pierre were also captured.”

      As a shifter herself, Fiona should know. Yet, she gives MI-6 and the Twelfth Order far more credit than they deserve as far as their ability to thwart escape attempts. “There is no shifter involved. Just a bad agent trying to blackmail Scott.”

      Fiona jumps
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