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        Thanks to Robyn Peterman for inviting me into her fabulous Magic and Mayhem world.

      

        

      
        Heather L., I saved Nathaniel just for you. One recycled hero coming soon to another new series. LOL
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        To Baba Yaga or not to Baba Yaga? That was the big question.

      

        

      
        Too bad no one knew the answer. Carol and Hildy were being tested, but evidently so was she. She was still the Jezibaba, yet all she could do was watch and worry while two people she deeply cared about went to meet their fate. What if that fate meant fighting demons? What would happen to all of them if the Chosen Ones failed? Morgana was threatening to make her immortal. That was definitely not a good sign.

      

        

      
        As if the whole Baba Yaga thing wasn’t trouble enough, she kept tripping over a wicked fairy Morgana made her set free. The situation set her instincts singing, but she had no one to talk to about it. She and Damien were still together—sort of—but the emotional distance between them had worsened over the years.

      

        

      
        There was no time to learn meditation, but she still had to somehow find a place of calm. Until she officially retired the Jezibaba position, she couldn’t take on any additional challenges. Her current chaos was enough to send any stressed witch on a no holds barred zapping spree.
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        Blast Off with us into the Magic and Mayhem Universe!

      

        

      
        I’m Robyn Peterman, the creator of the Magic and Mayhem Series and I’d like to invite you to my Magic and Mayhem Universe.

      

        

      
        What is the Magic and Mayhem Universe, you may ask?

      

        

      
        Well, let me explain…

      

        

      
        It’s basically authorized fan fiction written by some amazing authors that I stalked and blackmailed! KIDDING! I was lucky and blessed to have some brilliant authors say yes! They have written brand new stories using my world and some of my characters. And let me tell you… the results are hilarious!

      

        

      
        So here it is! Blast off with us into the hilarious Magic and Mayhem Universe. Side splitting books by fantabulous authors! Check out each and every one. You will laugh your way to a magical HEA!

      

        

      
        For all the stories, go to magicandmayhemuniverse.com. Grab your copy today!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      The fairy flew between the trees trying to find an opening. The canopy of resistance magic the Jezibaba had put in place prevented the fairy’s escape. She lifted a hand and sent the magic flying from it.

      “Descendamus!” Jezibaba said loudly, the command echoing in the space between the trees.

      The fairy screeched as magical bands wrapped around her wrists and ankles quickly pulling her to the ground. She retracted her wings into her shoulders just before she bounced and crumpled.

      Jezibaba walked towards her victim, glaring down at her. “You should have stopped when I told you to the first time. You brought this embarrassment upon yourself.”

      “Pedicabo ego vos,” the fairy spat, swearing in the language of magic.

      “Sorry to turn down your charming offer, but I prefer bedding my dragon.”

      “I will not forget this dishonor, witch,” the fairy declared.

      Jezibaba narrowed her gaze. “How would you like to be a winged toad for a couple hundred years? You broke magical law in harming these sacred trees. That makes you a criminal and under my jurisdiction. I could make you forget your very name if I wanted you to.”

      While the sparkling piece of flying pink fluff panted in exhaustion at her feet, Jezibaba pondered the creature’s fate. The irritating fairy deserved to be sent to prison just for the annoyance factor of being so hard to catch at two o’clock in the freaking morning. Couldn’t criminals do their dirty work during the day? She was getting too old—or at least too jaded—to keep doing this midnight shift shit.

      Jezibaba finished the binding spell, then gasped in surprise as the heavy black around her suddenly lit like the brightest day. The silver beam wasn’t from some wise-ass magical wielding a giant flashlight. At least, not the earthly kind that the mortals used.

      “Now we will see who suffers,” the fairy gloated.

      “It will be you when you find yourself rotting in my dungeon,” Jezibaba answered.

      Her internal alarms sounded through the adrenaline pumping through her. Jezibaba turned and reluctantly bowed her head to the beautiful—and shiny—nine-foot goddess watching her. The first thought she had was that no creature should be that beautiful.

      Her patron Goddess, Morgana the Red, was in rare form for this ungodly hour. Her toga styled gown was radiant. Her red hair fell in coiled ropes of curls until it brushed the tops of her full and feminine breasts. It was hard not to be resentful when her own red hair fell in tangled clumps over her shoulders and the rest of her was covered in sap, bark bits, and stupid fairy glitter.

      “Hello, darling girl. Did you miss me?” Morgana asked, the friendly question resonating in her nearly musical voice.

      It had been nearly a decade since Jezibaba had seen her goddess in person. She briefly considered answering no, she hadn’t really missed her, but the last thing she needed was to have to deal with a pissed-off Morgana. She was tired. All she wanted was to go back to her warm bed which currently had a sexy dragon in it.

      “Greetings, Goddess,” Jezibaba said at last, offering a proper hello even if it was lacking in enthusiasm. Morgana snorted at her weak offering, crossed her arms, and softly glared in displeasure. After three centuries, Jezibaba knew Morgana’s stiff posture meant she was in some kind of trouble with her goddess, but as usual she didn’t know the cause.

      “Look… I’d kneel to you if I could, but as you can see, I’m a bit busy at the moment. If you’ll give me a minute to transport this fairy to her cell…”

      “You need to let the fairy go,” Morgana ordered softly, shaking her head.

      Shock reigned for a full thirty seconds before her mouth got the better of her. “What do you mean let her go?” Jezibaba demanded when Morgana’s head shaking didn’t stop.

      “Must I repeat myself? I said… let the fairy go.”

      “Let her go?” Jezibaba parroted, hating how her tone revealed her utter disgust.

      She looked down at the wide-eyed creature now gulping air as she gawked at Morgana. For most creatures, seeing the goddess in person stole their speech capabilities, but the fairy wasn’t awed. No, the fairy looked away from the goddess to smirk up at her… at her.

      Jezibaba looked back at her mentor slash benefactor slash pain-in-the-ass overseer.

      “Why in the seven hells should I let her go? This fairy has been sucking the life from the oldest and biggest trees in this ancient forest. She wouldn’t explain her actions other than to say she can’t stop. She’s already had two warnings from me and ignored them both. I thought about turning her into one of the dead trees she’s leaving behind so she can see how her victims feel to be drained of all energy. But no—I decided to be merciful tonight and lock her away.”

      Morgana sighed and shook her head. “Leelu speaks true. She can’t help herself because she is cursed. Also, you can’t lock her up because her mother is Queen Arraign and she would not take her daughter’s incarceration well. I told Leelu she could leech off the trees as an interim measure, until we figure out something else, but I didn’t tell her to drain the life from the ancient ones. She was to take only what she needed to survive from the younger trees.”

      Jezibaba snorted and glared at the cowered fairy. “What kind of curse do you carry? Tell us so we can help break it.”

      Leelu looked away, ignoring her request.

      “Leelu is embarrassed to share the truth. Her mother is the one who put the curse on her,” Morgana said, sighing in consternation.

      Jezibaba turned her glare to the Goddess. “Her mother cursed her?”

      “Don’t start with the offended glaring. It’s a complicated matter, not unlike your current challenges with your charges whose families don’t really approve of what they have chosen to do,” Morgana explained dryly. “So let Leelu go and we’ll all pretend tonight didn’t even happen.”

      “Why didn’t you just help her escape me?”

      Morgana stuck out her lip. “I suppose it was because I’ve missed you. Now release the fairy so we can go somewhere and… chat.”

      Knowing Morgana could trump any magic she had, Jezibaba growled, raised her hand, and let the invisible bonds constraining the fairy lift away. Leelu stood, rubbed her wrists, and then glared while her wings fought the lingering magic and popped out again.

      Morgana swung a chastising gaze to the fairy. “Stop glaring at her, Leelu. The Jezibaba was doing the job I assigned her to do. Get greedy again and I’ll come collect you myself next time. I promise the Jezibaba’s dungeon will look good to you before I’m done. Are we clear?”

      Jezibaba watched Leelu nod, then the fairy shot upwards faster than a dragon could fly, her nearly transparent wings spreading wide as she rose. Glitter and sparkles trailed off her entire body and went everywhere as they fell.

      Jezibaba started coughing after getting a lung full. Fairy glitter did not agree with her system. She bent trying to get her breath. “Damn that girl,” she wheezed. “I’ll never get that stuff out of my clothes. This outfit is ruined.”

      Morgana laughed. “That girl is one thousand six hundred and seventy years old. Fairy females just look perpetually young.”

      Jezibaba snorted. “How old is Queen Arraign?”

      “Tracking the number of years is not feasible after so long an existence. She’s older than most of these trees. Let’s just go with ancient,” Morgana answered.

      “Why did she curse her daughter?”

      “To teach her a lesson?”

      Jezibaba laughed. “Was that a question or a statement?”

      Morgana shrugged. “I don’t know. Arraign won’t really talk to me. She just sends abrupt requests that I either grant or refuse. The peace between us is more like a truce. We have some unfortunate history.”

      Jezibaba smiled. “I see. Did that history happen to have a penis?”

      “A very talented one from what I heard, though I never tried to discover that for myself,” Morgana said, shrugging again. “The penis holder was Arraign’s consort for a time. But she was obligated to carry on her fairy lineage, so she mated for life with another fairy. Her fairy mate killed Bau first chance he got. Arraign did nothing to stop Bau’s death because she knew the secret of what her favorite consort really was.”

      “He was a Phoenix—I mean, a Bennu,” Jezibaba guessed, using the older term for such creatures.

      Morgana nodded. “Yes. I found Bau’s babe form and raised him in my grove. When he came of age and neared his eighteenth year, he began having visions. After one of them, he told me he had no wish to return to the land of the fairies and asked for my help in avoiding that fate. He was still mostly a child at that point. How could I refuse to save him?”

      Jezibaba snorted, but covered her mouth when Morgana glared.

      “Despite what you might believe from our personal association, it is not my habit, nor any immortal’s I support, to thwart someone’s will to the point of mindless enslavement. What kind of challenge is that for the truly powerful? I prefer the arguments you and I have to absolute obedience. I like forcing you to gracefully concede I am right.”

      “How can a person be forced to concede with grace? Damien would tell you that’s an oxymoron.” Jezibaba taunted.

      Morgana stared at her. “Don’t be a smart-ass. I’m trying to relate to you on a different level. I suggest you accept my efforts to do so. Leave the arrogance of your academic dragon out of our discussions.”

      “Perhaps I can gracefully concede that point to you as a show of good faith in our new relationship.” Jezibaba smiled as she answered, remembering that her goddess really did have good intentions. Sometimes.

      Morgana huffed. “Anyway… back to my story. It wasn’t easy, but I managed to make Bau immune to all fairy enchantments. When they met again, Arraign discovered she had lost her only hold on him. Bau walked away from her without a backward glance, yet ironically also from me. In time though, I got over his defection. It took several decades.”

      Jezibaba nodded. “You’re not usually so magnanimous. I like you for saving the Bennu from fairy enchantment. It seems like it was the right thing to do in his case, no matter how it worked out for you.”

      “You’re so softhearted. Sometimes I wonder if there wasn’t some human mortal in your family history.” Morgana laughed softly and shrugged. “After Bau was gone from my life, I realized I was only angry because I had developed a fondness for him. In time I learned that Bau was a creature much older than me… much, much older in fact. So continuing to think of him as my child was not something I could cling to forever, but then I made that same mistake again when your great grandmother sent me to save you.”

      Jezibaba sighed. It wasn’t a declaration of love, but it was close. “Did Bau ever tell you why he left without explaining?”

      Morgana shook her head. “Emeritus told me that at a certain age in their regenerative cycle, their collective memories return to them. Knowing Arraign would try to enchant him was one of the first things he recalled. I think Bau left to be who he was meant to be, but I secretly never gave up hope he would return to me one day. He never did
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