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A guide for reading by mood, genre, or emotional arc


The stories in this collection were written one day at a time, but they speak to each other in ways I could not see until years later. This thematic table of contents offers a different path through the month, grouping the pieces by mood, genre, and emotional arc. Readers who prefer to wander rather than march straight through may find new connections here. However you choose to read, I hope these stories meet you where you are. 
Songs of Grief & Trauma
Thanks for the Memories (March 10)
Domestic Dispute (March 15)
"What Is It?" (March 18)
"Severed" (March 28)
"Dialog" (March 31)
Tales of Whimsy & Satire
"Letters to a Young Dragon" (March 7)
"The Martian Babies" (March 14)
A Toast for Me Friends! (March 17)
"Farmer Brown's Secret" (March 26)
Action & Suspense
Gambler’s Choice (March 11)
"Succession" (March 13)
"The Rescue" (March 21)
Mine, Mine, MINE! (March 22)
Crime & Betrayal
A Dish Served Cold (March 5)
The Judas Kiss (March 20)
"Schwartz, Greene, McAllister and Stone" (March 25)
Love & Intimacy
"Puppy Love" (March 12)
"Beneath the Surface" (March 16)
"Wedding Day" (March 19)
Fantasy & Magic
Fear of Flying? (March 1)
A Dark and Stormy Night (March 2)
Feed Your Soul (March 3)
Destination Unknown (March 4)
"The Letter" (March 23)
"Sirens" (March 24)
Worth a Thousand Words (March 27)
It’s Not Easy Being Green (March 29)
I’ve Got Rhythm (March 30)
Short Forms & Experiments
"Dialog" (March 8)
"Hamlet & Horatio" (March 9)
"Severed" (March 28)
"The Russian Jades" (March 29)
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Origin Story


Back in the mid 2000s, online writing challenges were everywhere: Thursday Thirteen, the A to Z Blog Challenge (still going strong), Inktober, NaNoWriMo. Into that creative whirlwind came March FADness, a flash fiction twist on the frenzy of college basketball’s March Madness. 
The premise was simple. Each morning, a prompt appeared. By the end of the day, you wrote and posted a complete story of no more than 1,000 words. You did this every day for thirty-one days. No excuses. No perfection. Just show up, write, and hit “publish.”
What counts as “flash fiction” varies depending on who you ask. Wiktionary defines it as “a fictional story that is briefer than typical short stories.” In March FADness, the rule was clear: under 1,000 words, with a beginning, middle, and end.
It was a month of discipline, discovery, and creative chaos. It produced thirty-one stories that still hold their spark.
When I started the challenge, I did not write “short.” I had been a novelist most of my life. I adored Ray Bradbury and Ursula K. Le Guin’s short story collections, but I did not fully understand them. So I joined the challenge to learn by doing.
This collection is the result. Read on.
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"Chapter One"


Prompt
Fear of Flying? Strap in, Amelia Earhart and take to the skies. Be ye dragon or machine, this is one for the clouds. Your topic is flying. 
Author's Note
I write from image. This one came from "skies" and "straps." It made me think of people in the sky, literally flying.
Chapter One
“She what?” Gray demanded.
“She flew away.  Sir,” Malkin added.  The youngster blinked earnestly at the mage, almost vibrating with sincerity. 
“Flew away.”
Fenton wanted to laugh at the expression on Gray’s face, but knew it would hurt Malkin’s feelings.  Instead, he cleared his throat.  Gray threw an irritated glance his way and then nodded at Malkin.
“Thank you.  You’re dismissed.”
“Yes, sir.  Thank you, sir,” Malkin said, and bobbed a quick bow.  He whirled and disappeared through the door.  They could hear his rope-soled sandals echoing on the stone.
“Did you know she was a shifter?” Gray demanded.
Fenton shrugged.  “No.”
“No.  No?  That’s it?  No?”
Fenton laughed.  “Gray, what do you want me to say?  The reports were sketchy at best.  I’m not surprised they missed something important.”
“Something important?” Gray shouted.  He whirled and swiped the goblet of wine off the table in one smooth motion.  It flew gracefully through the air and shattered against the stones, the red soaking into the edge of the small rug by the fireplace.
“Waste of a good vintage,” Fenton admonished softly.  “Gray.  We’ve been expecting the Seers to fight us for some time now.  This is not unexpected.”
He grunted.  “Buggered timing.”
Fenton snorted.  “You expected something different?  Kilasha hasn’t forgiven you yet, you know.”
“Bitch,” Gray spat.  He rubbed a hand over his eyes and blew his breath out his nose, the sound loud in the room.  “Fine, Captain.  You’re right, as usual.”  He stopped and looked at Fenton, suddenly suspicious.  “You think this is Kilasha’s doing?”
“You mean, on purpose?  Directed at you, or us?  No.  I meant it in jest, actually.  I don’t think she would truly fight you, not like this.  No, I think this is the Council, honestly.”
Gray cocked his head.  “Fenton,” he protested, “we’ve sought proof of their existence and none of our spies have detected anything out of the ordinary.  Yet you persist.”
Fenton felt himself flush.  “I persist because it is my contention they do exist.  Do me the courtesy of believing that I have my own ways of gathering information!”
Gray studied him.  “At last, some emotion.”
Fenton glared at him.  “Poke the bear…”
Gray laughed.  “Right.  I had to be sure.”  He cocked his head.  “You still maintain that you can’t tell me the source of your information?”
“What do you think?”
Gray held up a hand.  “All right.  I’m just asking.”  His dark brown eyes danced with laughter.  “You can’t blame me for trying, Captain.”
Fenton looked away, over at the papers scattered over the worktable.  “We’ve made a right mess in here,” he noted, more to change the subject than anything else.
The immense ruby on Gray’s left hand flashed when he waved that concern away.  “I’ll straighten it later.  I’m famished.”
“I want to go over these campaign notes again,” Fenton told him.  He moved to the table and picked up a sheaf of paper from his Lieutenant.  “Moore sent these from the front last night.”
Gray’s interest sharpened.  “Indeed?  Anything of interest?”
Fenton sat at the table.  “I believe so.  Two more confirmed shifter sightings, for one.”
“Anyone unexpected?”
“Dalira,” Fenton answered, rummaging for the relevant report.
“You’re joking!”
Fenton looked up, surprised at the mage’s vehemence.  “Why?”
Gray shrugged, his brown hair bouncing and catching golden highlights.  “I knew Dalira.  She seemed quite normal to me.”
“Normal?  What’s that got to do with anything?”
Gray whirled away and strode to the sideboard to rip a chunk off the loaf Cook left there for them.
“You still think this is about normalcy,” Fenton noted quietly.  “Gray.  This is not a war of magery.  It’s a war of conquest.  The Council will overthrow your Order, that’s what they’ve been after all along.  And every year there are fewer acolytes.”
“So you’ve said.”
Fenton slammed his palm down on the table.  “So is the truth!”
Gray looked over his shoulder at him, not reacting to his show of temper.  “It’s not the fact that you’re wrong that bothers me, Captain.  It’s the fact that I haven’t been able to disprove your theories.”
Fenton sat back, startled.  “Have you tried?”
Gray leaned his hip against the sideboard.  From this angle, the dark blue wool of his overvest seemed almost black.  “Yes.”
“You’ve never told me,” Fenton commented.  He felt his brows draw together in a frown and consciously tried to smooth his expression.
Gray’s mouth quirked up, showing he was aware of Fenton’s effort at self-control.  “What good would it have done to tell you?  Other than to make you even more smug?”
Fenton chuckled in spite of himself.  “Touché.”
“Captain.  I am not the only one who has tried.  There are several of us.”
Lords of Chaos be praised.  The mages were starting to see reason?  “You and who else?”
“Lark, for one.  Hart, Brown and Ferret.”
Fenton wanted to smile at the names the mages chose for themselves, but learned long ago the danger of appearing disrespectful to any of the Order.  Instead, he looked down at his papers, not really seeing any of them.  “So five of you.”
“It isn’t many, I know.”
“More than I would have expected,” Fenton countered.  “Can you arrange a meeting?”  He looked up at Gray.
“Perhaps,” the mage grunted.
Fenton sighed.  He wished he could get a firmer answer.  But it would have to do, for now.
At least until the Council showed itself.  Then, they’d come out of the woodwork in droves.
Somehow, that thought didn’t give him peace.






  
  March 2nd Prompt: A Dark and Stormy Night
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"Chapter Two"


Prompt
It was a dark and stormy night: The thunder rolls and the lightning crashes. A storm is brewing. Write about the weather. 
Author's Note
When I read this prompt, the sound and flash of the storm hit me like a truck and bam. What would it be like to be out in it – literally? IN the storm? Not just under it, on the ground?
Chapter Two
Kilasha caught a thermal and rose nearly a hundred feet before she could even blink.  A crosswind buffeted her into a sudden calm pocket.  The rain pelted her while she floated, her silks stirring a little in the air, and she rested. With deft fingers, she rebraided her hair, the long brown strands appearing glossy black in the driving rain.
“Kilasha!  The tide is turning!” Setira called from yards away.  “We’ve routed the storm!”
The sizzling flash blinded Kilasha and the accompanying boom and crack deafened her.
“Setira!” she screamed, her voice hardly audible over the rain.
A flash of green fabric drew her eyes and she watched Setira’s body fall.  A high cackle ghosted toward her on the wind and rage exploded in her breast.
Heedless of her own safety, Kilasha threw open her shields.  She Quested far below them, in the little hills and valleys the gypsy Harpies infested.  Then she Found it.
“Kilasha!”
Council Secretary Moarven’s cry was lost in the wind and rain as Kilasha shot forward like an arrow out of the heart of the storm.  Her silks whipped around her, the brilliant reds and blues muted by rain and mud.  She angled around the flanks of a tall hill and saw the cottage below her.
“There!”  She pointed, with hand and Othersense, and felt the static electricity erupt in the air around her as she pulled the lightning.
“Kilasha!  It is forbidden!” Moarven’s warning shout was lost in a sudden deluge.
Kilasha’s only warning came when her ears popped.  Her collarbone tingled.  Then a searing flash of purple-white stabbed out of the sky above her, obliterating the building below in a cloud of splintered wood.  From this height it look like matchsticks thrown from a tree.
She had a moment of satisfaction before the lightning retaliated.  A small finger of electricity slapped sideways almost lazily, catching her finger.  She felt her heart stutter, stop, and stutter again.  And then she was falling.  She heard Moarven’s cry above her, receding horribly fast.
She never felt the ground.
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"Chapter Three"


Prompt
Feed Your Soul: And also your face. It's time to Unleash your inner chef and get culinary. Your topic today is: Food. 
Author's Note
It's ironic that I love to write food and have disordered eating. But there you go. The minute I read the prompt, I had a mouth-memory of crusty San Francisco sourdough. Nom.
Chapter Three
Captain Fenton Meriwether moved down the stairs to the cells beneath the castle, his steel-shod boots echoing back against the stone.  After a moment, he heard a second set of footfalls and slowed, curious.
A flash of midnight blue wool and an immense ruby announced his companion before Gray finished rounding the corner.
“You think I need a chaperone?” Fenton demanded testily.
Gray glared at him.  “Why didn’t you tell me you’d captured one of them?”
Fenton stared at him, not feeling particularly friendly.  “Two, actually,” he admitted.
“Two!”
“The second one did not survive.”
“What?”  The color faded from the mage’s face.
“Not anything we did.  What do you take me for?” Fenton snapped.  “She was killed in the conflict.”
“What conflict?”
“Harpies and Council, actually,” Fenton answered shortly and started walking down the stairs again.
“Fenton…” Gray groaned, sounding exasperated.
Fenton whirled at the mage and nearly pinned him to the wall they were standing so close to one another.  “It’s Kilasha,” he grated.
Gray blinked.  “Fenton…”  He seemed less intense suddenly.  “Fenton, I’m sorry.”
Fenton wanted to shout, or rage at him, but instead turned and started walking again.  After a moment, the mage followed, a silent shadow at his back.
The stairs opened onto a low stone room.  Four iron-banded doors spaced evenly around the circular wall stood open; the fifth was closed.  A torch flickered inside, casting odd shadows through its iron cage – protection for the guards, in case the prisoners decided to try to use it as an impromptu weapon.  They’d never had anyone try.
The cell’s occupant lay on her side on the pallet, face pale and drawn.  Her waist-length brown hair hung lank, bits of twigs peppering the wrist-thick braid.  Her silks, once bright and comely, were spattered with mud and worse.  The two guards straightened when he walked in and one bent to unlock the cell door.
“Get two chairs,” he ordered briefly.
“Yes, Captain,” the taller one said and all but ran to do as he was bid.
Kilasha stirred and her eyes cracked open, a line of bright blue.  Fenton watch awareness return slowly as she blinked at him.  By the time the guard had returned with the chairs for him and the mage, she was actually looking at him.
“Where am I?” she asked, her voice weak.
“You’re safe, Kilasha,” Fenton told her gently, driven in spite of himself to some measure of kindness.
“Fenton,” she murmured.  “I should have known.”
Gray shifted in his seat but said nothing.  Kilasha struggled back against the wall and moved by painful inches into a sitting position, grimacing at
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