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        Never trust a leprechaun.

        They’re all tricksters at heart.

      

      

      

      Lucky is a leprechaun princess on a mission for the entire Leprechaun Nation. Everything hinges on the tricks she’s about to play on the unsuspecting dragons and fairies.

      

      Darren is a chameleon who understands the value of a good con, which is how he knows the minute he steps into his sister’s bar that the leprechauns are up to no good. Now his loyalties are torn, wavering between his sister and her dragon-mate and the trickiest leprechaun of them all, the one he’s beginning to suspect is his destined mate.

      

      Darren considers himself an expert when it comes to a good con, but he may have met his match in Lucky, a true trickster at heart.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      “ALL YOU HAVE to do is convince the dragons,” Lucky’s mother said. “Should be easy enough.”

      Lucky groaned. “Easy? Have you seen the dragons? They’re huge! And unlikely to be open-minded.”

      “Well, then try the fairies first,” her father advised.

      “The fairies?” Lucky exclaimed. “Are you insane? What if I get caught? They’re vengeful and mean!”

      “You’re a leprechaun,” her brother, Charming said. “We don’t get caught!”

      “Besides, we leprechauns have always gotten along with the fairies,” her mother said.

      “Yes,” Lucky said dryly. “And that’s why we’ve been banned from the fairy mall for almost three hundred years.”

      “Eh, semantics.” Her mother waved a hand in the air as if to dismiss even the thought of their banishment, though it was the reason for this whole mission in the first place.

      “The fairies were just making a point,” her father said. “I’m sure they’ve forgiven us by now.”

      Yes, because fairies were known for being so forgiving.

      “It really can’t be that difficult, Lucky,” her mother said. “The other leprechauns have already paved the way. All you have to do is show up, get the attention of the dragons and the fairies by tapping into your trickster instincts and everything will turn out just fine.”

      “My trickster instincts won’t save me if the fairies catch me wreaking havoc.”

      “I told you,” Charming said. “Leprechauns don’t get caught.”

      “And certainly not by fairies or dragons,” her mother said. “We’re far superior to pretty much any other being of the realms. Besides, we’re not just your average leprechauns. We’re royalty!”

      Lucky grimaced. Again with the royalty nonsense. “We haven’t been royals in a century, Mother. No one uses our titles anymore. We are average leprechauns now.”

      “Don’t be ridiculous. You’re still a princess and nothing will ever change that reality, my dear. Now chin up and go trick those dragons and fairies into giving us everything we’ve ever wanted!”

      “Everything?” Lucky exclaimed incredulously.

      “Oh, just go already!”

      Lucky smirked, flicked the space in front of her and zipped into the tiny fold she created there. A quick flick behind her and the fold slammed shut right in her brother’s face.

      She grinned as his angry shout followed her into the next realm.

      Earth.

      Why the fairies and dragons had chosen this realm, Lucky had no idea.

      Well, okay, it probably had something to do with their mates.

      In fact, it was because of these mates the leprechaun mission was a go in the first place.  As it turned out, one of the dragons was mated to the manager of a Shenanigans bar. Even better, this particular bar was located inside a Hotel Shenanigans managed by the mate of a fairy.

      Two incredibly lucky developments for the leprechauns since all Shenanigans were neutral territories, which meant the leprechauns finally had access to not just the dragons, but the fairies themselves.

      This, of course, meant they now had a tiny pocket of opportunity to potentially reverse their banishment.

      Or not.

      Lucky was certain this mission the Leprechaun Nation had united to embark upon was doomed for failure. Still, despite her dire predictions and her enjoyment of torturing her family with her protests, Lucky was very much looking forward to this adventure.

      She was absolutely certain things were going to get out of hand fast. Which in her world, equaled a whole lot of fun!
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      “Do you have any idea how unusual it is to see one leprechaun, let alone several at a time?” Markos demanded.

      Cassie rolled her eyes. “Um, yes, I do have a bit of an inkling.”

      “You do?”

      Cassie had no idea why Markos was so surprised to hear this. She ran a Shenanigans, for heaven’s sake. “You know I worked at a variety of Shenanigans before settling here. And in all those Shenanigans, not once did I meet a leprechaun.”

      Markos huffed. “Those were earth-bound Shenanigans and they weren’t even in Ireland. Of course, you weren’t going to see any leprechauns there. That’s not the point.”

      “He’s right,” Zee said.

      “Then what is the point?” Ashlynn asked. “Because I’m as confused as Cassie.”

      “The point is it’s rare to see a leprechaun at all, and never in groups.”

      “Exactly.” Markos pointed to his brother. “They’re up to something.”

      “Okay, did you ever stop to think that it might be connected to the fact that this Shenanigans is inside a hotel Shenanigans where all the realms converge?” Cassie asked.

      “Plus it’s a bar,” Ashlynn said. “Don’t leprechauns love to drink?”

      Zee groaned. “You just don’t get it.”

      “You’re right. I don’t,” Ashlynn said.

      “What does it matter anyway?” Cassie asked.

      Zee and Markos looked at each, then back at their mates, incredulous looks on their faces.

      “What?” Cassie exclaimed. Before they could respond, she held up a finger. “Hold that thought.” She headed for the opposite end of the bar where she took a couple orders, handed out drinks, then headed back to her mate and their friends. “Okay, explain.”

      “Leprechauns,” Zee said, “visiting this bar.”

      When Cassie just shook her head at him and Ashlynn cast him a confused look, he repeated, “This Shenanigans.”

      “Right. Where all the realms converge,” Cassie said again.

      “Cassie,” Markos sighed. “This Shenanigans. A known dragon hangout.”

      Ashlynn and Cassie looked at each other, then back at their mates.

      “So what?” Ashlynn asked. “Are they supposed to be scared of you or something?”

      Cassie grinned. “Tell me you guys don’t eat the leprechauns.”

      “What a horrible development that would be,” Ashlynn said with a giggle.

      “Is that a joke?” Markos demanded, a look of horror and disgust on his face.

      “Of course, it was, darling.” Cassie bit her lip to keep from laughing out loud.

      He stared at her suspiciously.

      “We’re getting off track,” Zee said. “Think about it a minute.”

      “I am thinking about it,” Ashlynn said. “Dragons and leprechauns. Still don’t get it.”

      Cassie shrugged. “I’m with Ashlynn on this one.”

      “Okay, let’s try this,” Zee said. “What do you know about leprechauns?”

      “They wear green,” Ashlynn said.

      “They’re probably Irish or maybe fairies,” Cassie said.

      “Or Irish fairies,” the women said together, then grinned at each other and exclaimed, “Jinx!”

      Markos stared at them a moment, then shook his head in exasperation. “What else?”

      “Shoes,” Ashlynn said.

      “Shoes?” Cassie asked.

      “They have those weird, curved shoes. And maybe they like to make them? Or eat them? I can’t remember.”

      Zee let out a growl.

      Ashlynn scowled at him. “Hey, don’t growl at me!”

      “Seriously? That’s all you two know about leprechauns?” Markos demanded.

      “Oh!” Cassie exclaimed. “Rainbows!”

      “Oooh, and pots of —” Ashlynn broke off, stared at Cassie and they both said at once, “Ohhh.”

      “Tell me you’re not planning to steal the leprechauns’ gold.” Cassie said.

      Markos shrugged. “Hey. It’s their responsibility to make sure their hordes are safe.”

      “Yeah,” Zee agreed. “Especially from dragons.”

      “I don’t think leprechauns have hordes,” Cassie said.

      “Probably because dragons keep stealing them.” Markos grinned.

      “Stealing is wrong!” Ashlynn admonished him.

      “Plus they’re leprechauns. They’re like tiny, baby fairies. And you’re dragons! It’s a little unfair, don’t you think?” Cassie asked.

      “Unfair?” Zee and Markos exclaimed. They looked at each other, then burst into laughter.

      “What?” Ashlynn and Cassie demanded together.

      “That’s hilarious,” Zee said.

      Markos nodded. “Next thing you know they’ll be telling us not to be mean to the poor, innocent leprechauns.”

      Zee let out a snort of laughter.

      “You know.” A new voice intruded on their conversation. “Speaking from experience here: it’s never a good idea to mess with the leprechauns or their pots of gold.”

      “Darren!” Cassie exclaimed, then darted around the bar and flung herself into her brother’s arms.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Though Darren had seen Cassie several months before when he’d maneuvered the Council into visiting to make sure she was safe and happy, it had been an extremely short visit—their first one in years, in fact—and had been awkward at best. So when Cassie lit up at seeing him again and threw herself into his arms, for one long moment, he froze in surprise.

      Then, muscle memory kicked in and his arms closed tight around her and for one too-short moment in time, Cassie was once more his baby sister and he was the center of her world.

      “Ah, Cassie, it’s good to see you, love.”

      She pulled back. “I’ve missed you so much, Darren. I’m so happy you’re here and early!”

      He smiled at her. “I thought it’d be nice to spend some time with my sister before her mating ceremony. You don’t mind, I hope.”

      Cassie beamed at him. “Are you kidding? This is the best surprise ever!”

      Darren chuckled. “I’m happy to hear it. So what’s all this about leprechauns?”

      Cassie waved a hand in the air. “The better question is what’s with the dragons?” She turned and stared at her mate. “They’re all wound up because we’ve had leprechauns drinking in the bar every night for the past month.”

      “The same leprechauns?” Darren asked. If it was the same group, that would probably be⁠—

      “Not at all,” Markos said, motioning Darren to grab a bar stool and join them. “Different leprechauns every night.”

      “Okay, that’s not true,” Cassie said as she walked back around the bar. “They like to mix it up, so it’s not the same group every night, but it is the same leprechauns week after week.”

      “How many are we talking about?” Darren asked.

      “Hundreds,” Zee grumbled.

      “Are you serious?” Darren asked.

      “He’s exaggerating!” Ashlynn giggled. “It’s probably no more than fifty total.”

      “Fifty leprechauns?” Darren exclaimed incredulously. “In one place at the same time?”

      “See? That’s what we’re talking about!” Zee exclaimed.

      “It’s not fifty leprechauns!” Cassie said. “Stop exaggerating. It’s maybe five or six a night. And okay, maybe over the course of a week it could be thirty or forty different leprechauns, but still.”

      “Six in one night?” Darren said. “That’s not good.”

      “I told you, Cassie!” Markos exclaimed. “Even your brother agrees.”

      “They’re definitely up to something,” Darren said.

      “Exactly!” Zee said. “And that’s why we’re going to steal their pot of gold. Serves them right.”

      “You don’t even know what they’re up to,” Ashlynn said. “Could be something completely innocent.”

      Darren shook his head. “Not possible. Leprechauns aren’t innocent by any stretch of the imagination.”

      “And how would you know that?” Cassie asked.

      “Remember the Dublin con?”

      “The one in Ireland that didn’t go so well?”

      That was one way of putting it.“Yes. The only con I ever led that failed.”

      She nodded. “I remember.”

      “Well, I blame that failure on the leprechauns.”

      Cassie grinned. “Are you serious right now?”

      “Completely. We didn’t know it at the time, but we were targeting a family the leprechauns claimed as their own. Some weird connection from back in the 1300s. Ridiculous, really. But the leprechauns were quite put out.”

      “How did they figure out you were chameleons?”

      “Oh, they didn’t. They figured we were a rival band of leprechauns.”

      “Oh, dear.”

      “Yep. All I have to say is, it’s a really good idea to avoid crossing the wee folk.”

      “Isn’t that the con where Jackson came back with a broken leg?”

      Darren grinned at the memory. “Yep. Like I said. Best not to cross them. Honestly, though, I rather enjoyed that development. Couldn’t have happened to a nicer guy.”

      Cassie giggled. “You’re terrible. Jackson’s not that bad.”

      Markos let out a growl and Darren smirked. If there was one chameleon Darren knew that Markos hated, it was Jackson.

      “Markos, don’t be mean. Jackson’s just… gullible.”

      Well, that was one word for it. The chameleon had been determined to mate with Cassie all because the Council had claimed they were destined to do so. The man never even questioned why if they were mates, he didn’t miss Cassie when she was gone.

      Actually, gullible was probably the right word for it. It was why the Council wanted him to mate with Cassie in the first place. He was too gullible to be a successful chameleon and Cassie had too much of a conscience. So the Council figured they’d pair the two of them together and minimize the damage so to speak.

      Luckily for Cassie, she’d found her mate among the dragons.

      Too bad Jackson hadn’t found his.

      If one of his chameleons had to leave the Coalition, Darren would have preferred it be Jackson and not his sister. But looking at Cassie now, as she leaned across the bar to kiss the grumpiness from her mate’s expression, Darren knew this was the best possible result for her. He missed her, and always would, but that was okay as long as she was happy, which was all he’d ever wanted for his baby sister.

      “Well, there aren’t any leprechauns in here right now, so I guess maybe you were wrong about them being up to something, Zee,” Ashlynn said.

      That was when a bunch of leprechauns started popping into the bar out of thin air, one after the other. And they didn’t stop at five or six.

      Zee raised an eyebrow. “You were saying?”
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