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        Called to a crime scene, Detective Maeve Hemlock identifies the body as a faerie.

      

        

      
        A faerie dead in the normal world.

      

        

      
        No identification. No obvious cause of death.

      

        

      
        As a faerie herself, Maeve feels obligated to investigate.

      

        

      
        But that means crossing back into the Nether Realm. The one thing she hates. All because of a dead faerie.

      

        

      
        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 first I heard of the body was when I got the call from the captain to come down to the Magic Circle.

      Bodies weren’t usually my department. That was homicide. I was the lead detective of the Spells and Misdemeanours Bureau but if I was getting a call about a body, there had to be some kind of magic involved.

      Although as a faerie, I could easily fly to the crime scene, magic and magical abilities were highly regulated in Crossroad City. I couldn’t flaunt the rules for myself without good reason and great risk. So when the captain’s call came in, I climbed into a patrol car and rode all the way.

      As we drove down Magic Circle, I noticed that the street was mostly behaving itself today. This close to the Great Tear, strange manifestations cropped up in Crossroad City, mostly manifesting in places like the Magic Circle. Sometimes it was a regular street with bungalows and low rise buildings running along it. Other times it morphed into a path through a canyon with walls of dirt rising thirty feet above and trees hanging over the edges.

      Fortunately today, it looked like the normal homes.

      Until we reached a bare patch of ground where the patrol car stopped. The officer driving turned to look back at me.

      “This should be the address, detective.”

      The doubt in his voice made me antsy. Everyone knew Magic Circle was one of those spots in the city. But the captain had called.

      “I’ll walk in, officer. Thanks for the lift.”

      I got out of the car and shut the door behind me. The air smelled of dust and wet vegetation but the ground we’d parked on was dry.

      It looked like an empty lot just waiting for a builder but the ground dipped away from the street. Then I realized it was more than a slight dip as a figure appeared. The top of the figure was almost level with the ground then rose up to full height as the figure climbed up.

      I recognized the cut of the suit, single breasted over a thin frame. Straight black hair framed the oval face. Instead of the usual relaxed expression bordering almost on a smile, he looked grim.

      It had to be bad if the captain looked grim.

      I stepped off the road and onto the ground. The crunch of my boots on gravel caught his attention and he looked up as I approached.

      “Captain Hwon,” I said, “Reporting as ordered.”

      “Sorry to pull you in on this, Maeve,” he said. “I know this isn’t your usual thing but unfortunately it looks like it’s under your purview.”

      He gestured me forward as he turned away. I followed.

      The ground dropped at a fairly steep angle. I kicked up dust as I dug my heels in to stop from falling headlong down the hill. Clumps of scrub brush and tendrils of crab grass seemed thicker here and I had to follow the captain’s path closely or slip on the slick leaves.

      When we reached the bottom, it had the look of a dried river bed. The earth looked bleached as if it wasn’t exposed to the air very often.

      And the stench that I’d smelled from on top of the hill was almost thick enough to gag on.

      It had an almost slimy, oily quality that seemed to slick against my skin. I didn’t want to smell it but if I breathed through my mouth, that sliminess would coat the inside of my mouth and throat.

      Just the thought alone made me want to heave.

      From the expression on Captain Hwon’s face and the way his complexion curdled toward grey, he was feeling the same way.

      He turned right and led me another twenty yards along the bottom. The stench thickened. Before my stomach decided to crawl up out of my throat and run away, I spotted three techs crowded together. They were all wearing the telltale baggy, white suit that encased their regular clothes. It even had a hood to cover their hair and little booties that covered their shoes.

      There was only one reason to have crime techs kitted out like that.

      As we approached, one of them glanced up, then the others followed. They parted without a sound.

      And revealed the body.

      I froze at the sight of the thin membrane of wings collapsed on the dirt.

      Captain Hwon walked several more paces before he realized I wasn’t following. He stopped and turned to me.

      “Do you know who it is, Maeve?” he asked.

      I shook my head. I couldn’t trust my voice. I didn’t know specifically who it was but I knew what it was. Those wings, pale skin, even paler now in death.

      A faerie from the Nether Realm.

      Dead.

      Here in the normal world.

      If word got back to the Faerie Courts...

      I rushed forward, dust kicking up in clouds from my boots. I passed Hwon who opened his mouth as if to speak. I skidded to a stop in front of the body. Dust billowed up, almost reaching my knees. The crime techs were bitching but when I glared at them they shut up.

      Faces turned white. They stepped away from me.

      I became aware of my right hand holding up my wand, gripping it so hard my knuckles were blanched almost to white.

      “Detective Hemlock, lower your wand.”

      Captain Hwon’s cool tones calmed me more. I let my hand drop to my side but my fingers didn’t seem to want to let go.

      I looked back down at the body.

      This close, I could see it was male. His head was turned away, one hand curled up beside his chin almost in repose. His legs were kicked out in a wild display. He wore faded jeans and a dark blue, plaid shirt that heightened his paleness. Dust coated his clothing and dusted his black hair.
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