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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..., 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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      ALWAYS AN EX-WIFE, NEVER A BRIDE...

      Dominique Snowclaw doesn’t regret that her first marriage to the Magician, a powerful arcane wizard, has ended. It was never a real marriage anyway. She does regret the decades she spent trapped in a curse thanks to that ill-fated marriage.

      But she’s not bitter. She’s happy to join the private security group, Delson’s Rangers, that is providing magical protection for the Magician’s wedding to his latest bride. However, when she learns that the only way to avert a threat from an unknown enemy may be to enter another fake marriage... to her biggest rival on the team, Hype, a sexy Griffin Shifter, she fears that the only thing worse than a curse might be a broken heart.

      

      THE PRIDE OF THE GRIFFIN CLAN...

      Hyperion Quetz, known as “Hype,” to his buddies in Delson’s Rangers, is proud to have fought by his prince’s side for years, both in their native realm of Summerland and here on Earth. Now his prince wants the arcane rangers to protect the wedding his ally, the Magician.

      The rangers receive clues that whoever is married in the chapel will be cursed. The only way to stop the curse is to fake another wedding there first. Hype loves his job, but pretend to marry sexy but infuriating Snow Leopard Shifter, Dominque Snowclaw? That’s asking too much!

      Without a choice, he agrees to the marriage of convenience—but only until the culprit is caught. After that, he intends to walk away from Dominique... never anticipating he may be caught in a trap of the heart.

      

      Click to find the book.
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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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      A huge block of ice carved into the shape of a giant heart welcomed Dominque Snowclaw and her client, Lady Bethany Guiscard, to the ice sculpture park. The pair of women wandered through a wonderland of artistic works, some as tall as a second story house: ice mermaids rode ice dolphins on a frozen wave; an ice fairy dancing on the back of an ice centaur; an ice elephant rearing in front of an ice pagoda; a giant ice “lantern” with a flame Elementals (made of ice) dancing inside. The ice was illuminated with colored lights, so the water looked blue and green, but flickering red and orange lights made the flame dancers look like they were swaying. The timbered slopes of the Rocky Mountains formed a magnificent backdrop. Wind chilled the air but also brought the refreshing scent of evergreens.

      A meandering path led them to the Ice Chapel, where Lady Bethany Guiscard’s wedding would be held in a week. The Chapel had been left unlocked, by appointment, for them to walk inside. Although made of ice and packed snow, the Ice Chapel was a full sized, functional church, complete with pews (cushioned with white furs) and a real organ. A heart-and-snowflake mandala “window” of delicately spun ice decorated the back wall in place of a religious symbol since the Chapel was nondenominational. A wedding had been held that morning, though it was empty now.

      Dominique scowled at the chapel cynically. Those frosting walls wouldn’t provide any safety in the event of an attack by hostiles, Dominique noted. But the young woman next to her clapped her hands and delight.

      “Isn’t it adorable! Isn’t it too simply precious! This is going to be the most romantic wedding ever!” Bethany enthused. She had hair the color of sunshine and eyes the color of a tropical lagoon. But what Dominique liked about Bethany was the child-like joy that bubbled out from her. She was so sweet and happy that it was at once annoying and infectious. Bethany was like a cub. She was clumsy, so it was easy to get angry with her, but cute, so it was hard to stay angry at her.

      “Don’t you think so, Dominique?” Bethany prodded.

      Dominique grunted. She never had any use for romance. A wedding in an ice chapel on Valentine’s Day sounded tacky to her, but she wasn’t about to say so to the woman she had been assigned to bodyguard. The honorary “Lady” was a loose translation of Bethany’s real title, Sarmati, which in English, meant something like warden, keeper, keymaster... the usual word used the days was “Guardian.” There were supposed to be twenty-two Guardians called to guard the Spheres between the Seven Mortal Worlds, but after a terrible Massacre ten years ago, all but one, the Magician, had been slaughtered. The fall of the Guardians had precipitated a terrible ten-year war between the Spheres. Bethany was the first new Guardian who had been Summoned by the Light since the Massacre. Dominique wasn’t about to let the newly minted Guardian fall. Not on Dominique’s watch! She wasn’t the only one who felt that way either.

      Every arcane who understood the stakes wanted to protect the newest Guardian. For Dominique, there was also a matter of personal honor at stake. Dominique had been six women who, at one time, had married Alephander—the Magician—and suffered a curse because of it. It was Bethany who had broken that curse and freed Dominique. Dominique owed Bethany a debt deeper than life itself, for the curse had been worse than death. Death would have freed Dominique’s soul to travel to one of the Three Immortal Spheres and be with her ancestors in the embrace of the Light. The curse would have kept Dominique sundered from the Light forever if Bethany had not saved her.

      Naturally, Bethany’s mate, Alephander Guiscard, the Magician, was even more fanatic about protecting his beloved.  Hence the need to assign Bethany a bodyguard at all times when she was outside Arcana Castle, his estate here in Colorado. Only Bethany herself seemed oblivious to any danger around her.

      However, the Guardian was perceptive when it came to the feelings of others.

      “Does it bother you to have to hang out with me while I plan a wedding to your ex-husband?” Bethany asked. “If it does, I can ask for a different bodyguard.”

      “No.”

      “Because Delson said that Hyperion could...”

      “Hype?” Dominique stiffened. She had only met Hyperion twice now, and only in a group situation where they barely nodded at one another across the room. He was a sexy and radiated power, Dominque had to admit. But she was keenly aware that the big hunk of a Shifter had glowered at her both times. Dominique had no idea what bug had crawled into Hype’s pipe. She knew he was a Shifter—she could smell that much—but not what kind. Dominique was a feline, a rare type: Snow Leopard. Perhaps their animals were incompatible. It happened. But Bethany was a human. She didn’t understand the ancient rivalries that divided the arcane community into angry, vengeful factions. No human could hold a historical grudge better than the long-lived arcanes.

      “No way,” said Dominique. “I know it’s awkward for you to hire your husband’s ex, but please give me a chance.”

      “Gosh, I don’t mind if you don’t,” said Bethany cheerfully. “You were just looking glum, and I hoped it wasn’t on account of me.”

      After Bethany skipped around the Chapel a bit longer, the women went back outside into the courtyard of the ice sculpture park. Out of the corner of her eye, Dominique spotted a fast-moving shadow headed their way. Instinct kicked in faster than thought, and she body-blocked the attacker before he could tackle Bethany.

      The attacker was a big man, almost seven feet tall and close to three hundred pounds of muscle. He had a top knot on his head like a gym rat’s man bun—or an old-fashioned samurai. He looked and fought more like a samurai than a gym rat. He didn’t carry a gun or sword, but he used his arms and legs as deadly weapons.

      Dominique and the stranger rolled on the cold ground, trading blows. She was distracted by his masculine scent, which aroused her inner Kitty. Really? She growled at her inner Snow Leopard. Now of all times, you get interested in a guy? When I took you out to parties night after night and you just curled up and yawned? What is wrong with you?

      Her randy beast-side was going to get her killed. She couldn’t afford the distraction while fighting this guy. He was too good.

      Stop sniffing him and help me out here! She practically shouted at her Snow Leopard.

      Obligingly, the beast burst out of her skin, and she changed form. A vicious yowl tore out of her throat. It didn’t matter how much muscle he packed or how good he was at martial arts. No mundane could stand up against a Snow Leopard Shifter. She leaped at him, knocking him to his back on the ground. She kneaded her claws into the insolent human male’s pecs.  Standing on his muscular chest, she pressed her teeth against the other side of his neck, ready to chomp down if he resisted further.

      Suddenly, she found herself with a mouth full of feathers.

      Yikes. He wasn’t a mundane at all. Somehow, he had concealed his scent and his magic from her. When he shifted to his other form, she understood how he pulled it off.

      He was a Griffin. A mother-loving Griffin. As a mythical-class Shifter, he had the ability to shield his magic from, witches, and other shifters. No wonder he was so tall and muscular in his human form. In his Griffin form, he was larger than a van, and nearly as massive. He had the body of a lion, a huge beast straight out of legend, packed with muscle that bunched and stretched under tawny, golden fur. His tail was tufted but scaly, not exactly like a snake, but prehensile and muscular. He snapped it behind him like a whip. His head was reminiscent of a bald eagle: majestic white feathers and a curved predator’s beak. Unlike an earth eagle, he had a crest on top of his white-feathered head, a crown of proud scarlet and blue plumes. His wings were the same colors, and when he spread them, he had the wingspan of a hang-glider, but packed with a lot more sinew.

      Now the tables were turned. She darted away. He pounced. She was faster than him on the ground, but he had a much longer stride. And when she started to pull ahead of him, all he had to do was pump those wings into action and take to flight. Then he dove back down through the air and snatched her out of the snow.

      He flew her back to Bethany and pinned her down to the ground under his huge talons. Dominique experienced a wave of rage and terror. Not only was she about to die, yanked open like a can of sardines by this terrible predator, but in losing her life she would also have failed to protect her charge. Dominique wished Bethany would run, but Bethany was frozen in shock, staring at the spectacle of the fight between the two shifters. She had not taken advantage of the distraction to run and save herself. As soon as Dominique was gone, she would be vulnerable.

      “Leave her alone, birdbrain!” Bethany cried.

      Stupidly fearless, Bethany rushed up to the Griffin and slapped him across his feathery cheek.

      Immediately, he transformed back into his human form. He was still holding down Dominique, but he was a mere man again and she was still a Snow Leopard. From the shocked look on his face, Dominique realized he had not done it on purpose. Like Dominique herself, he had underestimated Bethany.

      Dominique should have remembered that one did not become a Guardian without having any power. Bethany did not have any magic, that was true. She was the Guardian of the Null Path. She was the ultimate Null, the embodiment of humanity’s capacity for anti-magic. No spell could stand up to her direct touch, not even a Shifter’s transformation.

      With the attacker forced back into his human form, Dominique recognized him at the same time that Bethany did.

      It was Hyperion.

      “Hype!” Bethany cried, using his nickname. “Why didn’t you tell me it was you?” Then Bethany bent down and pet Dominique’s fur. “Are you okay Dominique?”

      No! Dominique wanted to cry. Don’t touch me, then I’ll lose my advantage…

      It was too late. Now she transformed back to human form against her well as well. It was a disconcerting sensation to go through her shift when she herself did not control it.

      Hyperion still had Dominique pinned on her back in the snow. Now that they were both in human form, she became aware of him as a man kneeling over her hips. He did a double take. His body exhibited a very strong reaction that showed that he was aware of her as a woman as well.

      Dominique growled at him and scrambled out from underneath his knees. He stood up and adjusted his trousers. In human form, he kept his clothes through the shift, even the involuntary shift, and was dressed in white cameo.

      Dominique checked herself to make sure that she was still dressed as well. She was. Good. When he was sitting on top of her like that, she had felt as vulnerable as if they had been naked. In fact, she couldn’t get the image out of her mind, the two of them in that
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