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        Holly vs Oak

        A Crossroad City Tale

      

      

      
        
        The Holly vs Oak exhibition fight looks to be the event of the winter, until someone attempts to poison the Holly King.

      

        

      
        Who is trying to kill him and threaten the peace between the normal world and the Nether Realm?

      

        

      
        As a North Court faerie now living in the normal world, detective Maeve Hemlock finds herself assigned to protection and must find out before the fight. Before the fragile peace is broken.

      

        

      
        Visit the strange world of Crossroad City, where magic and the normal world collide. And where detective Maeve Hemlock and the Spells and Misdemeanours Bureau struggle to keep the law and the magic in check to save all.
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      The yellowish lights illuminating the poster blazed through the late afternoon twilight at such a piercing hue it made my eyes water. The piercing cold wind of early December didn’t help either. I was standing on the frigid sidewalk, staring at the illuminated poster affixed to the main sports arena in Crossroad City and I still couldn’t believe it.

      Midwinter Extravaganza! One Night Only! In Person and Live! Holly vs Oak: the Final Showdown Exhibition!

      I sighed. Was it too late to ask for vacation time?

      Behind me, a car hissed along the street. As it passed, I heard the squelch of tires hitting slush. Before it could arc over the snow drifts and splatter onto my leather pants, I leapt into the air. Through the slit in my black leather coat, my blue faerie wings sprang forth, lifting me high above the sidewalk.

      The slush splattered onto the sidewalk, right where I had been standing.

      Instead of landing back in front of the poster, I let myself drift upward, riding the cold air currents, until the arena spread out below me. A huge concrete dome stretched over top, crusted with snow. It looked almost like a wintry egg. Three of the streets surrounding it were lit with yellow streetlights, twinkling under the bare branches of trees. The fourth led directly into massive ten floor parking structure that supported the arena.

      Not that it would be needed for the Holly vs Oak fight.

      Faerie weren’t known for their cars.

      Already the city was packed with tourists, both normal and those crossing in from the Nether Realm through the Great Tear. The Great Tear had opened a rift between the dimensions of the normal world and the Nether Realm. Crossroad City sat smack in the middle in the normal world, serving as a way station between the realms. Magic was heavily regulated in the normal world, the delicate balance of the rift couldn’t absorb a lot of magic on this side without catastrophic consequences. To help manage that, the Spells and Misdemeanours Bureau of the police dealt with any and all magical related issues.

      And I was the lead detective.

      As I hovered over the concrete dome, I spotted a cluster of twinkling lights flashing across from the right, heading north over the dome. I felt a spread of magic like a wind in the air.

      Some idiots showing off for the normals.

      So much for vacation.

      I shifted and took off after them, aiming to intercept. My coat flapped around me with the force of my flight. Wind streamed through my long, red hair, flinging it back. As I got close, I unclipped the holster for my wand and got ready to pull it out.

      Just a few feet ahead, I spotted them. A group of four faeries doing twirls and flips. Showing off, just like I’d thought. They were young, less than a hundred, dressed in the browns, and greens, and oranges of the South Faerie Court. Summer faeries. I wonder if they’d ever felt cold like this before.

      I felt a smirk spreading across my face.

      Maybe I should give them a real taste of winter. After all, I knew all about it as a seventh level princess of the North Faerie Court.

      I got within five feet. They still hadn’t spotted me. They were twirling end over end, laughing at the mist of their breath in the air.

      I pulled out my wand, ready to give them a real taste of winter.

      The ear piece plugged into my left ear squawked.

      “Maeve, you there?” Trevel’s deep voice rumbled in my ear. “I got some brownies creating mischief near the Incantation River. Could use some back up.”

      I could picture the troll holding his phone in his massive hand like it was a doll’s phone. Trevel was my partner in the bureau and he could hold his own against magic. Calling for back up wasn’t his usual style. He must need help.

      Pursing my lips, I stared after the group of cavorting summer faeries.

      They weren’t really doing any harm. The ripple of magic I felt wasn’t destructive, not enough to cause an issue with the Great Tear.

      They were Just. So. Irritating.

      I took a deep breath in and let it out slowly. The group drifted farther away. I let them go.

      Just kids. Just goofing off. Never mind that it felt like an insult.

      I grunted. That sounded like my mother talking, complaining about all things Summer Faerie.

      I guess you could take the Faerie out of the North Court, but you couldn’t take all of the North Court out of the Faerie.

      Holstering my wand, I pressed on the ear piece.

      “On my way, Trevel,” I said.

      Then I turned my back on the cavorting group of Summer Faeries and went to do my job.
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        * * *

      

      Dispersing the brownies took a little over an hour. By that time, the sun had completely disappeared, plunging the day into full darkness. Trevel drove the Hummer back to the station and parked around back. As usual, the few officers who happened to be in the parking lot threw envious glances at the Hummer until Trevel stepped out of the driver’s seat. The grey-skinned troll towered above the car. He wore a black tunic with his badge hanging from the breast pocket. His arms were bare as were his feet, but even stepping on the snow, he didn’t seem to feel the cold.

      I followed him, brushing snow off the shoulders of my coat. The harsh lighting inside made me blink as Trevel led the way to the service elevator, the only one strong enough to hold him. Even it creaked as it carried the two of us up to the eighth floor.

      I was just imagining the rich scent of fresh brewed coffee when Trevel pushed the door open to our squad room and we found chaos.

      A general rumble of voices filled the air with shouts, curses, and hexes. By the window, I spotted the blond head of Detective Lemmer as he bent over his desk, barely visible around a pair of wraiths. They both wore dark grey hoodies over black jeans. Narrow, skeletal heads bowed down toward the detective.
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