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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, Seraphs, 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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      HER BEST FRIEND IS...

      When a scandal destroyed Marla’s family, Devon was the only one who stood by her. He’s good, he’s solid, and he’s been her best friend since they were both kids. But, now her best friend has grown up to be a gorgeous, smoking hot man and Marla can’t help but notice.

      

      Devon could have any woman he wants... and that’s fine... perfectly fine... All she wants is for him to be happy.

      

      So why does the thought of him with another woman tear her up inside?

      ...HIS SECRET CRUSH

      Devon has secretly loved Marla since High School, but there’s one big problem.

      

      He’s from an ancient Shifter Clan... and she’s from an old-fashioned family of humans who either don’t believe shifters are real, or think they are monsters who should be chased away with pitchforks and torches.

      

      Since he can never have the woman he loves, it’s better to just stay friends. Right?

      FORCED TO SHARE A ROOM AT A DESTINATION WEDDING...

      When Marla and Devon are forced to share a room as guests at a romantic beach destination wedding, are these best friends fated to become lovers?

      

      A Childhood Friends to Lovers Romance with a Paranormal Shifter twist.
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      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 join Tara’s Tribe of Readers to and receive the latest news on more romantic fantasy stories and read 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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        June 2, 2022, Thursday

      

      

      

      “You don’t have to do this, you know,” Marla said. “I feel bad always asking you to be my chauffeur.”

      Devon, ever the gentleman, held the door open on the passenger side of his SUV.

      “It’s no problem,” he said, as he always did when she apologized for their once-a-month ritual. “I know you don’t like to drive that far, and I don’t mind.”

      Marla paused as she was about to climb into the car. She placed her hand on his arm. “You’re a good friend, Devon.”
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        * * *

      

      You’re a good friend.

      That stung.

      Good friend. Yeah. They had been friends a long time. And friends was all they would ever be.

      No matter how much he wanted more.

      Devon knew he shouldn’t resent being Friend Zoned. If anything, he was the one to blame. Early on in their relationship, he was certain there had been a time when they were both aware of the chemistry. Marla was shy, but her eyes and her smile and invited him to take things to the next level. Or maybe she never felt that way about him, and he had only projected his own strong attraction onto her, hoping she felt the same way about him.

      He would never know if he had only imagined the instantaneous physical spark between them. He had made up his mind he was never going to push their relationship in that direction. Marla didn’t want a part-time playmate. She was interested in a long-term relationship that involved a church and a frothy dress. To be honest, that was what he wanted too. He wasn’t a player by nature. When he fell for a girl, he fell hard.

      After all, he was a shifter. And shifters, no matter what their totem animal, mated for life. His animal was a ram, and his people had the reputation of being even more stubborn and traditional than most shifters. Some even called them stodgy and old fashioned. Devon preferred to think of it as classic. And Marla was classy. She deserved a man who could give her the whole package dressed up in a silver ribbon and a gold ring.

      Both of their families had lived in the little mountain town of Arcana Glen for a long time. Both of their families had settled down at the time of the Silver Rush, when the town was formally established. The Lawsons had a long history of contributing cowboys, sheriffs, firefighters, teachers, and mayors. The Bellwethers owned farms, but were also known for being mountain guides, outdoor sportsman, and all-round hearty independent mountain folk.

      Both of their families attended the same church, Main Street Mountain Church, located unsurprisingly, on Main Street. Both of them routinely volunteered in various holiday and local festivals in the town square. There was a Lawson Library, and a Bellwether Park.

      But despite all that shared history, there was still a huge gulf between Marla Lawson and Devon Bellwether. Through no fault of his own, he possessed magic, the ability to transform his entire body into that of a huge, powerful, intelligent ram. And through no fault of her own, Marla was mundane. Not only did she not have a drop of magic in her body, but she would resist noticing it, even if it was performed right in front of her.

      Only a traumatic event, a truly life or death situation, could switch a mundane into a sensitive, a human able to perceive magic. That wasn’t necessarily a good thing, even if the only way to achieve it was through trauma. The human still would not possess the ability to use magic. Devon had spoken with sensitives, some of whom had previously been ordinary mundanes, and they usually told him they would go back to being the way they were before in a lick.

      One of those was Marla’s own brother, Cody. Devon didn’t know how Cody had found out magic was real, but he could guess it had not been pleasant.

      “It’s no good knowing that magic is real, but I can’t do a damn thing about it,” Cody had said to Devon, the one and only time they had ever discussed it.

      Devon, shocked to hear that from Cody, had asked cautiously, “What do you know?”

      Cody had also leaned forward, with a hard steel glare in his eye. “I know you are one of them, Devon.” He added. “If you hurt my sister, I will kill you.”

      “I would never hurt Marla,” Devon had said. And he added, with a flash of anger, tightly controlled, “You know that, Cody. We are friends.”

      “And it better never go past that,” Cody said.

      “I don’t need you to tell me that,” Devon retorted.

      Marla would have been furious if she had known that her brother threatened Devon. But although Cody’s attack came out of nowhere and Devon was offended at the time, in retrospect he did not blame the man for protecting his sister. Devon would have done the same.

      And in the end, just as Devon had promised Cody, no one needed to tell Devon to do the right thing.

      He loved Marla too much to marry her.
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        * * *

      

      Marla let the rumble of the vehicle relax her, though nothing could completely calm the worries that whirled around her mind. They drove out of town and onto the highway. One a month, Devon drove Marla to visit her brother, Spencer, because it was a long drive, which she hated. The trip itself was stressful enough, considering that Spencer was in prison. Marla was very grateful that Devon took some of the weight of her shoulders by helping her do these visits.

      Devon had gone very quiet. It wasn’t necessarily uncomfortable. They were such good friends that they could spend long periods together without feeling the need for empty chatter. By the same token, they didn’t usually have any trouble filling the time with conversation. Marla never felt more with him, nor he with her, even when they were simply sharing the trivia about their day.

      Right now, though, she wished she knew what he was thinking.

      Did he ever wonder if she was a screwup like other members of her family? How could he not, when every week, he drove her out of town all the way to the federal prison in Canyon City.

      Nobody knew why Spencer had suddenly turned on one of his fellow police officers and shot him dead. The salacious gossip claimed he had fallen in love with the prisoner and was willing to turn on his own to help her escape.

      Marla couldn’t believe that.

      True, Spencer was chivalrous. He would have been a Knight Errant in the medieval period, rescuing virgins from dragons. But he was also honorable down to his bones. There was no way he would kill another police officer to help a convict escaped the law. Even if Spencer thought women was innocent, he would have told her to go through the justice system.

      But what if Spencer had completely lost his marbles?

      It was a dirty little secret about the loss and family that some of them believed and weird, kooky conspiracy theories. Gramps, for instance, insisted that werewolves, witches, elves—Yeah, elves, as ludicrous as that sounded – secretly ran the town of Arcana Glen. He had kept his opinions to himself for decades, including the period when he himself had served as the town sheriff. But after he retired, and he started drinking a little too much, a little too often, he would often bend the ear of the guys at the local bar. Gramps would make tourists laugh their heads off of his tall tales of evil, “arcane beings” who could disguise themselves with magic to look just like any other human.

      When Gramps lost his only son, her uncle Cody, whom her little brother Cody was named for, something snapped inside Gramps. As Mrs. Everton liked to say, “all the crazy just came rolling out.”

      Marla and her two brothers, her older brother Spencer, and her younger brother Cody, used to laugh about Gramps stories. Then they just felt pity for him.

      But in February, earlier this year, Spencer had gone wacko himself, far more dangerous Lee than anything Gramps had ever done. And then in April, Cody started acting weird too.

      One by one, friends of the family started to treat Marla differently. Some of them gave her looks of pity, the kind of looks that she and her brothers used to gift to Gramps. Other friends hurried away when she approached, deliberately missed phone calls, and never returned them, and in 100 other subtle ways, avoided speaking to her or being seen with her.

      She felt the cut. It was a small town. If your friends turned against you, there weren’t hordes of new people just waiting to jump into line to
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