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        WELCOME TO HOWLING CREEK

      

      

      Lexi Palmer is a witch whose magic has a mind of it own. It never works when she wants or needs to use it. It’s a good thing that she doesn’t really need her magic to be a forest range for the Ancients Agency. She’s okay with that and has learned to adapt to a nice normal life.

      All that changes when her Gigi summons her a familiar to help “fix” her magic. But her real adventures have only begun…starting with a dead wolf.

      

      Howling Creek Mysteries is a 6 book paranormal cozy mystery series with a touch of romance plenty of laugh out loud moments.

      

      
        
        The reading order:

        Familiar Magic and a Dead Wolf

        Magic Mishaps and Hidden Agendas

        Magic Spells and a Double Agent

        Magical Mates and Killer Friends

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            MAGIC MISHAPS AND HIDDEN AGENDAS

          

          HOWLING CREEK PARANORMAL COZY MYSTERIES, BOOK 2

        

      

    

    
      With her magic still on the fritz, Lexie's magic training with Octavia is proving to be a slow and downright embarrassing process. One Lexie doesn't have much time for, what with the brand-new investigation she's been assigned.

      Anyone want to help a fellow Ancients Agency detective figure out how to get rid of pink hair?

      Uncovering a potential poaching ring is the last thing Lexie expected her boss to tasked her with, but she's ready to get to the bottom of whatever is or isn't going on with the shifters.

      After all, this investigation means she gets to work directly with Kellen Rich. And even if the gorgeous wolf Alpha refuses to take a new mate, Lexie isn't afraid to admit that he's nice to look at and strangely comforting to be around.

      And for whatever reason, her misbehaving magic seems to agree.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      “Does it help if I swat at the leaves like you?” I giggled as I watched Octavia, my familiar dart from one side of the backyard to the other. Ever since Octavia came into my life, I'd found myself in odd situations with one goal in mind, harnessing my power.

      “No, ma’am, it does not.” Octavia snorted, hopped onto an overturned flowerpot, and stretched her long, fluffy body out in the sun. “Although, it would be more pleasant for all involved if you had a little fun along the way.”

      I rolled my eyes. “I don’t have time for fun and games, Octavia. Jamie will be here soon.”

      All morning, she’d been trying to help me call on my magic to do a simple spell.

      “Well, I guess that means you need to focus your energy on this leaf.” Octavia placed her fluffy, white paw on a brown leaf. “Turn it pink.”

      Seemed simple enough. After all, I’d already pulled off some pretty cool magic tricks with Octavia’s guidance.

      Sure, my spells never turned out the way I wanted them to. Perhaps I’d almost put my family’s day spa in jeopardy by allowing my magic to explode, literally, all over the yoga room. Nevertheless, I had potential. Octavia had said so. And who was I to argue with an enchanted cat?

      “Alright. Brown to pink.” I rubbed my hands together. “I can do this.”

      Squatting down to Octavia's level, I scooped up the dead leaf in my hand. Closing my eyes, I imagined it turning to a bright, vibrant shade of pink. Nothing happened at first, but as I blocked out the sights, sounds, and smells in the backyard, the warming sensation I enjoyed returned to the pit of my stomach. It built up inside of me, spreading down into my hands and out through my fingertips.

      I'd always had magic. At least, that's what I'd been told. Megan, my mother, and Gigi said that I was a continuation of a long line of witches in our family. Yet something had gone awry with my magic. I wasn't able to control it, and it often appeared at the most inconvenient times.

      Luckily, Octavia arrived on our doorstep right on time. She'd taken my magic and slowly allowed access to my powers so that I could learn to bend and control them. According to her, I was extremely powerful.

      Remembering my family's heritage was the boost in confidence I needed. Just as I instructed the energy to transfer into the leaf, a loud garbage truck rumbled down the street. I tried to ignore it, but the sound was too loud. Panic set in and I lost my concentration. The sensation left my fingers, and I squeezed my eyes shut, hoping I now held a pink leaf.

      “Oh, no!” Octavia gasped, scaring me and causing me to drop it. “Well, that’s one way to do it.”

      “What?” My eyes flung open, and I stared down at the brown leaf, where it had fluttered to the ground, as brown and crisp as ever.

      “It didn’t work.” I shook my head and sighed.

      Octavia fell onto the grass, cackling like a hyena. “Oh, it worked all right.”

      “What do you mean?” I turned in a circle, trying to figure out what she found so hilarious. Everything looked normal to me. There was no glitter or hurricane-strength winds. It didn't appear that I'd botched it up, so what could she possibly find to be that funny?

      “Your hair.” Octavia gasped for air and gestured toward the top of my head. "How in the world did you manage to turn your hair pink?"

      “No… surely not.” My heart raced as I turned to look at my reflection in the kitchen window.

      “Yep. You look like a strawberry lollipop.” Octavia fell into another fit of laughter. Her tail swished from side to side, another sign that she was elated with my misfortune.

      Shouldn't a familiar share in my failures, or at least pretend to be sad for me? Not this cat.

      A car pulling into the gravel driveway interrupted the hilarity. Jamie had arrived.

      “Please, Octavia.” I scooped the cat into my arms. “Turn my hair back to brown. I don’t want Jamie to see me like this. Have mercy on your poor student.”

      Maybe begging Octavia would force her to help me out, just this once.

      Octavia wiggled to be put down. “Absolutely not. It will be a good lesson for you to learn how to fix the problem yourself.”

      And with that, she jumped to the floor and walked through the cat door and into the kitchen. But not before shouting over her shoulder, “Pink looks good on you.”

      Ugh. Octavia would be the death of me. Or at least my utter humiliation.

      Jamie walked through the back gate, took one look at me, and didn’t even attempt to hold in her laughter. “Wow, Lexie. Your hair looks…nice.”

      I ran my hand through my locks and forced a smile. “Glad you like it. Thought I’d try something new.”

      My best friend followed me into the kitchen, careful not to step on Octavia, who’d decided to take a nap in the middle of the floor.

      “Lemonade?” I didn’t wait for an answer as I poured a glass for the two of us, knowing that Jamie never turned down a refreshment. That's one of the reasons I liked her so much. Neither of us cared too much about what others thought about us, even if that meant having an extra pound or two.

      “Thanks.” Jamie took a seat at the large island in the center of the kitchen. It was the place where all important conversations took place in our house, and Jamie had become like family. She slid her shoes off and propped her feet on the stool next to her.

      “How have you been?” I took a seat directly across from her. I’d been so busy with work at the Agency that I hadn’t spent much time with my friend. I hated not knowing every detail of her life, but my career had taken a turn and it required a lot more of my attention.

      “Oh, everything’s about the same. Staying busy at the spa and reading as many murder mystery books as I can get my hands on. You know, same ‘ol exciting stuff as usual.” She took a sip of her lemonade. “But enough about me. How dare you not tell me that you got a promotion at work? Lead detective is a big deal. We should celebrate!”

      “That sounds like fun, but I can’t. At least not today.” I twisted a section of hair between my fingers and stared at the horrific shade of pink. “I’m meeting with another detective this morning because I’ve been assigned a new case. And how did you know about my promotion?”

      Jamie girnned. “Gigi, of course. She’s very proud of you.”

      Of course, it was Gigi.

      I was vague with Jamie about my work and didn’t dare mention the Ancients Agency. We’d been friends for a few years now, but she’d never said anything that gave me the impression she was aware of the paranormal world. I certainly didn’t want to scare my best friend away with the fact that I was a witch and worked with an agency to oversee shifters. That would be a surefire way to send a human running and screaming from Howling Creek.

      “Oh, hello.” Gigi walked into the kitchen and blinked in surprise at seeing our guest. Then her features morphed into a warm smile. “How are you Jamie?” As soon as she saw my hair, she stopped in her tracks and pointed to my head. “Did you do that on purpose?”

      My grandmother sure had a way with words. How someone her age could be so quick-witted, I'd never know. She certainly kept us on our toes.

      Before I could answer, she continued. “Let me guess. Another spell went haywire and now you’re stuck with pink hair.”

      While Gigi laughed at her assessment, my eyes widened as I tried to signal for her to shut up.

      “Spells? Have you been drinking again, Gigi?” I laughed nervously. “Have you never seen a hair dye job gone wrong before?”

      Gigi stared at me, unsure of what I was getting at. She wasn't the best at picking up on context clues, or blatant ones, for that matter.

      I glanced at Jamie, who smiled a knowing smile. “Don’t bother, Lexie. You don’t have to pretend around me.”

      Say what?

      “I know that you’re a witch.” Jamie gestured toward Gigi. “And I’m aware that Meg and Gigi are witches, too.”

      My jaw dropped. I had no idea what to say.

      “Don’t worry, it’s cool.” Jamie laughed. “I figured you all were a while ago and thought it was really neat that you kept it a secret in order to protect each other. You can trust me. I won't tell anyone.

      “Oh...okay.” That’s all I could get out. She’d never let on that she knew about our true identities.

      Odd.

      Jamie raised a finger. “And I know about the shifters in town, as well. It’s hard not to notice when I work with them on a daily basis. They sure like your products, Gigi."

      What else did Jamie know? I wanted to ask her more about her interactions with those in the paranormal world, but a loud knock on the front door interrupted our conversation.

      I froze in panic. Raymond was early.

      "Gigi, will you please turn my hair back to brown? I can't meet with Raymond looking like this."

      Raymond had been through a lot at the Agency, and it was my fault. How could I expect him to look at me like a fellow agent when I looked like a cotton candy machine had exploded onto my head?

      "Poor, Lexie." Gigi made her way across the kitchen and stood by my side, inspecting my hair in an up-close and personal way. "Where'd your familiar go? Couldn't she fix it for you?"

      I sighed and scanned the kitchen floor. The familiar in question had apparently chosen a new location for her mid-morning nap. "Octavia refused to fix it...something about teaching me a lesson."

      Gigi laughed. “That cat's got some spunk, doesn't she?"

      She had something, all right.

      Gigi must have seen the look of distress on my face because she stopped teasing me and snapped her fingers. My hair immediately faded into its original, boring shade of brown.

      "Thank you so much." I gave her a quick side hug and ran out of the kitchen. "I owe you one."

      "Sorry for rushing off," I called over my shoulder to Jamie. "Duty calls."

      I took one last look at my hair to make sure it was the right color. Phew.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

        

      

    

    
      I reached for the doorknob and took a deep breath. There was no need to alert Raymond to the fact that he’d shown up in the middle of a pink hair mishap in our kitchen.

      “Hello, Raymond,” I answered the door with a bright smile that was returned with a skeptical look.

      “Hi, Lexie. I’m a little early. Is that okay?” Raymond eyed me suspiciously as if he could sense something was going on. He was a wolf shifter, so he might have had the ability to pick up on my distress.

      “Oh, um, sure. Come in. I was just about to make some tea. Would you like some?” I stepped aside and motioned for him to enter the house.

      I chose not to answer any of his unasked questions. Pretending like everything was completely normal, I smiled.

      He hesitated before entering the house, glancing around as if he were looking for something or someone else. “Uh...sure, that would be great.”

      We made our way to the kitchen, where Jamie was still sitting at the kitchen island, looking at ease despite our conversation about witches and shifters in town.

      Raymond nodded at her politely. “Hello."

      Gigi and Jamie smiled and waved at Raymond.

      "Gigi, if I put a kettle on, will you bring us some tea?" I didn't want to stand around in the kitchen waiting for the water to heat up while Raymond awkwardly tried to make conversation with my grandmother and best friend.

      "Sure thing." Gigi winked at me and shooed me out of the kitchen.

      He followed me down the hallway until we reached my in-home office. I opened the door and stopped just inside, causing Raymond to bump into me.

      “Sorry,” I whispered, moving out of his way.

      I wasn’t sure why, but warning bells went off in my head the moment Raymond thumped into my back. Not wanting him to pick up on my suspicions, I pushed the thought away and focused my attention on Octavia. She was stretched out on her back, in the center of my desk, legs up in the air.

      “Is your familiar recharging or something?” Raymond laughed. “Must’ve been a rough morning.”

      If Raymond only knew the type of morning we’d experienced, he’d probably turn around and leave. I was a hot mess and very thankful Octavia wouldn’t explain to Raymond that I didn’t deserve to be a lead detective at the Agency. Maybe Octavia didn’t feel that way, but I knew she was at the very least disappointed in my progression with my magical abilities.

      Oh, well. At least I still looked good with my long brown hair. I'd never been one to worry much about makeup or any of those fluffy female add-ons. I was happy with my natural appearance and silently thanked Gigi again for getting rid of the Strawberry Shortcake hair.

      I gestured for Raymond to take a seat on the loveseat against the wall as
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