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    To all our supportive fans:


We write these only for you.


(Be sure to get your bonuses at the end of the story...)

      

    


She needed a Ghost Hunter to help her save her world from self-destruction.

A plague was killing faery folk of all types – or they were simply disappearing. Soon her world would be empty, and she might become one of the terminal-infected herself.

She had to do something, or there would be nothing left.

Her decision was to go to the source of the infection and find the one person who could help her figure out an antidote – the mystery writer John Earl Stark. 

It’s not like faery folk didn’t affect him, or he didn’t know they existed. Because their world is just a step from the human one. And that’s why the humans were infecting the worlds nearby – because they were too arrogant to believe anything except their Science could explain things. So nothing else existed.

Seeking out a detective-fiction writer was a logical solution.

His fiction would either save her world, or help her leave it quickly, if not painlessly...



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


I

[image: ]




IT WASN’T THE FIRST time Lori woke and thought blood had drenched her soaking wet.

Her own blood or other faery folk, didn’t matter. She dreamed about being drenched in it. Dripping. So far, it was only a dream.

But that dream was coming more and more often. Most often the night after she found more of her kind had disappeared. No searches found them anywhere in the Faery Kingdom. 

Even the worst of the faery folk, like trolls and goblins, all vanishing without a trace.

This morning, it was a nightmare too far. She got fed up with everything. All her life was getting wrecked around her. So she decided.

It was time to call for help. From the humans. Or at least the one human she trusted – to at least try. In all the multi-verse, he was the only one she knew who could.

- - - -
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I SAW HER SITTING ON an old log under a tree. That log was probably one of its biggest branches that had blown down not too long ago.

And reminded me of a problem a pixie and I had with a troll sometime back. I never looked at any tree the same way after that – particularly ones that broke off about 10 or 12 feet off the ground. Shoulder height to a rampaging troll. But if it was the only one, you figure the wind caught a weakness just right. If there were several like that – well, I had to count my blessings it had never happened again.

While I was talking to myself in my mind, I got closer. And something in this girl’s smiling face seemed familiar.

Then I got it. No wonder I was thinking about trolls – this was Lori, that same pixie, in her human form. Blond, buxom, beautiful – and magic.

My step got quicker and my eyes more moist as I came closer to where she stood, just waiting for me. 

My walking stick seemed to fling itself down to give both my arms room to hug her and lift her off her feet. Not that she was heavy, and her 5-foot plus frame barely filled my arms. 

But it always made me happy to see an old friend. One I loved as much as any, more than most. 

She hugged me back until I let up – and then she grabbed my head with both hands to bring it down to her level for a big, long kiss. Not that I minded at all. Some people you could just stay that way forever if you got the chance. Especially where there was no one to see it and get bothered. (Cows just keep grazing – only another stupid human trick to them.)

At last we came up for air and went back to hugging.

With her head tucked under my chin, I had to profess. “I had no clue I’d missed you this much. I ran out of stories from you long ago – and was hoping for a refill.”

She said nothing, just hugged me tighter.

At last, she sniffed, and raised one hand to wipe her eyes. “I don’t know if there will be many more stories, John.”

I pushed her back to look into her weepy eyes. “No? How come?”

“My land is under attack, and most of the faery folk I ever knew have gone.”
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“WELL, YOU KNOW TO SOLVE this mystery, we have to visit the scene of the crime.” I nodded to Lori as we walked along one of the cow paths back toward my cabin.

Lori stopped right there, considering that thought. “Oh, that’s simple. And somewhere I’ve always wanted to take you.”

She looked me over. “Well, you’re big for a fairy or pixie, but short for a troll. Maybe you could pass as a friendly dwarf or a tall elf. Just a little tailoring is all you need.”

I stood there as she walked around me. She nodded and pulled my clothes at different points, like figuring how to adjust what I was wearing. 

“You know, I’m used to my usual clothes...” I protested.

Lori smiled. “Well, I’m not thinking of anything radical, but just how to help you fit in. Actually, they are pretty used to humans, just not ones showing up in person at our kingdom.”

“Where is your kingdom?”

Her smile turned into a grin. “You didn’t know this, but it’s right where you are standing. Well, the secret is in whether you’re looking for it or not.”

She stopped circling me and nodded. “Yup, you’ll do just fine. And now the stage is set.” She waved her hand.

Nothing seemed to change.

“OK, you’re here.”

“Where?”
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