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        Quest for Grathlier

        A Crossroad City Tale

      

      

      
        
        As a faerie, Detective Maeve Hemlock hates magical quests. Ever since arriving in Crossroad City, to attend the university and study criminology, a steady stream of requests to help with quests for magical amulets only hardened her resolve.

      

        

      
        Until two university students disappear, searching for a grathlier, a real amulet of power.

      

        

      
        Leading Maeve and her partner on their own quest to find the girls.

      

        

      
        Before their search leads the girls into untold peril.

      

        

      
        Visit the strange world of Crossroad City, where magic and the normal world collide. And where detective Maeve Hemlock and the Spells and Misdemeanors Bureau struggle to keep the law and the magic in check to save all.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Quest for Grathlier

          

          A CROSSROAD CITY TALE

        

      

    

    
      If there was one thing I hated, it was magical quests.

      It probably had something to do with how as one of the first faeries in Crossroad City, I was constantly being asked for advice on quests for magical amulets. As a seventh level faerie princess, I was bound by oath to the North Faerie Court to refrain from providing magical assistance without prior arrangements through the Court. Besides, when I first crossed through the Great Tear, I came to study criminology, not be some stupid oracle for magical quests.

      The years since then had only cemented my opinion.

      Which was hardening to granite as I stood in the middle of the dorm room of Crossroad University.

      The cramped room reminded me of my own time spent at the university, except where I had slept on a hearth stuffed with herbs and grass made by my overprotective mother, this room had a set of twin beds on either side of the room. The bed on the left was neatly made, the blanket tucked in and smoothed without a wrinkle. The bed on the right looked like something had exploded out of the middle of the sheets. They were twisted and tossed, the fabric so creased I knew it probably hadn’t been straightened since it was first put on the bed.

      The air felt almost claustrophobic with a mix of hair spray, hormones, and a cheap knockoff of Chanel No. Five that hung in the air like an invisible cloud, mostly over the neatly made bed. From the messy bed, all I could smell was a lingering odor of deodorant and apple-scented soap.

      At the head of each bed was a row of shelving. Again on the left, the books on that shelf were neatly arranged in alphabetical order, the spines pristine as if the books had never been cracked open.

      The book shelf on the right was stacked to overflowing with books, magazines and comic books, many with folded pages. Several text books had comic books shoved between the pages as if being used as a bookmark. And there was no discernible organization to the pile.

      The wall over the left bed had a school schedule pinned up, with a couple of photos depicting a neatly dressed, normal-looking family, smiling for the camera. A school schedule was also pinned onto the wall above the right bed, but it was slightly askew. The photos stuck to the wall were unframed and showed a group of university students mugging for the camera.

      It didn’t take a genius to figure out who was involved in this so-called “magical quest.”

      “Both April and Maya are top in their classes. They’ve never been trouble in the dorm either,” said the floor monitor from behind me. “Um, miss?”

      “Detective.” I turned to face the floor monitor who stood wringing her hands so hard I thought they were going to fall off. She was a tall girl, almost six feet, with cropped red hair that was almost the same shade of red as mine. While hers was probably from a bottle, I came by mine naturally.

      “Detective Maeve Hemlock, Spells and Misdemeanors Bureau,” I said. “Can you tell me where April and Maya are now?”

      The floor monitor shrugged. “In class, I guess?”

      I sighed. “We had a report of illegal spell casting for a magical quest on this floor and traced it to this room.”

      “I don’t know anything about that,” the girl said.

      “I’m not saying you do,” I said. “But do you really expect me to believe that if these girls were casting spells they would have just gone to class as normal?”

      The floor monitor lifted her shoulders high enough to almost cover her ears.

      “Uh, I guess?”

      I wasn’t getting anywhere with this girl.

      “Can you at least tell me what class they’re in?” I asked.

      She pointed past me at the wall. “It should be listed on their class schedule.”

      I glanced back at each schedule pinned above the beds. “Are they on the same schedule?”

      “They were both taking an economics degree in the blending of the financial structures of the Nether Realm and our world.”

      Of course, why else come to university in Crossroad City?

      Since the first appearance of the Great Tear, Crossroad City had been perched on the dimensional rift that had opened between the normal world and the magical Nether Realm. It acted as a way station between the realms, a tourist spot, a safety valve, and a place for all manner of study in the ways of magic. Except that even compared to the wonders and magic of the Nether Realm, the magic that leaked into Crossroad City was strange and unpredictable. I believed it was due to the nature of the Great Tear itself. It could dilute and twist magic if it became unbalanced, causing all sorts of mischief. That was my job as lead detective in the Spells and Misdemeanors Bureau. I helped put a stop to that nonsense.

      Although I had expected something more than an unoccupied dorm room.

      Time to interrupt a lecture, I guessed.
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        * * *

      

      Crossroad University was located in the north west end of the city, on rolling land that gently sloped downward toward Incantation River on the east side and Black Forrest Park to the south. Both Incantation River and Black Forrest Park were two of the most magically affected areas in the city. Incantation River was known to shift its banks and flow by miles, sometimes cutting across roads or through neighborhoods with no warning, causing traffic snarls and mayhem before shifting back to its usual tract. Black Forrest Park also often shifted its boundaries, the trees pressing against the southern most road of Forrest Valley, branches seeming to stretch like grabbing fingers over the asphalt as people drove along. Other times the trees retreated, sometimes as far as half a mile, leaving dry, dusty earth, scourged by deep ruts that looked scratched by gigantic claws.

      But for all the strange magical phenomenon surrounding it, Crossroad University itself had no magical property at all. Thank goodness.

      Despite that lack, the university certainly tried to capitalize on its location. Most of the offered degrees had some connection to magical studies, whether studying the blending of financial structures between the realms like what April and Maya were studying or criminology and law governing the use of magic like I had studied years ago.

      Not only that, the physical buildings of the university seemed to emphasis that view. Instead of the normal, rectangular blocks, most of the buildings looked like ancient castles transported from a distant land. The criminology buildings had been built with of light grey bricks, with black mortar. Huge oak doors with arched tops allowed entrance inside where wide grey marble hallways led to the smaller classrooms. Tall spires shot up into the sky from each of the four corners, as if the building was some great castle.
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