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      The rainbow has infinite shades, just as this collection covers the spectrum of fictional possibilities.

      

      From contemporary romances like The Shores of Twilight Bay to dark fantasy like A Lone Red Tree and out to SF futures in Child of Spring, Iridescent covers the gamut of time, space and genre.

      

      Meyari McFarland shows her mastery in this first omnibus collection of her short fiction. Twenty-five amazing stories, all with queer characters going on adventures, solving mysteries, and falling in love are here in the first Rainbow Collection.

      

      And now you can get this massive collection of short queer fiction, all of it with the happy endings you love, for free!

      

      Sign up here for your free copy of Iridescent now!
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      Lupe glared across the ballroom. She had the perfect red evening dress, snug over the bust, trim at the waist, flaring at the hips for the perfect spin while dancing. Her shoes were comfortable with just enough heel to pass for fashionable. Her hair had been trimmed and dyed so that she had sun-bleached streaks just like if she was someone who actually went to a beach on a regular basis. And she had a glass of champagne that should last her all night because damn if she was going to drink it.

      "You're sure about this?" Aviv asked, biting his nails as he stared across the ballroom, too. "I mean, this is going to be a free-for-all. They're nuts. You're nuts, too, but your family, Lupe."

      She glared at him, watching as he wilted. "Yes, I'm sure. You know what? Bring it on. I'm forty. I'm single. I'm rich, important at work and one of the most competent damned people you'll ever meet. So yeah, I have no romantic prospects. Fine."

      "But…" Aviv started to protest only to cringe as her glare was matched by glares from pretty much every auntie, grandma, cousin, and friend of the family. Weddings always brought out the matchmaking and tonight was no different.

      "But?" Lupe said. She raised her chin. "But? You're giving me buts, Aviv? I'm sick of going home alone every night. There's no one left in my generation unmarried. They're gonna shove people at me until I either find someone or someone sticks around long enough for me to make it to fifty."

      "But they've all got different candidates," Aviv hissed. He tugged at Lupe's elbow. "And, Lupe. Lupe. Lupe, look at me. Lupe, seriously, they're gonna knife each other. This is a wedding. You're gonna get the police called to your niece's wedding, Lupe. You made me swear a blood oath that I'd keep you from causing trouble at this wedding. A blood oath, Lupe! You cannot cause a riot tonight. You promised. I promised. I'll bet that they promised, too."

      Lupe grumbled at him. She thought about drinking her champagne and then decided that it would be too risky. Because he wasn't wrong. Auntie Lucia did look like she had a knife in that clutch purse of hers. Hell, it could probably bludgeon someone to death. It was big enough for it. And Grannie Mae, well, everyone knew about Grannie Mae's punches. She could break ten boards with one liver-spotted fist. That was to say nothing of Cousin Oliva-Grace From Tennessee and her steel-reinforced spike heels. Those things could probably sever a jugular so fast that they wouldn't get a drop of blood on the rhinestones.

      "I know that," Lupe said. "Every single member of my family has a different person they want to set me up with. Honestly? I'm going for it. They get one dance, one conversation, and that's it. They don't grab me, they don't get to keep me and my relatives can go drink themselves into an appropriately celebratory stupor."

      Aviv groaned as he buried his face in his hands. "This is such a bad idea. Lupe, please, think of your niece. You promised."

      Lupe snorted and then passed him the champagne. Aviv chugged it, passing the empty glass back. Right. She'd be picking him up off the floor by the time this night was done. That was fine. Aviv was harmless. They'd been through their dating phase a good twenty years back and both of them knew better.

      Hell, the whole family knew better than to suggest that Lupe and Aviv should get married after that whole rhino incident. Small favors. Neither of them could go back to Phoenix without risking summary arrest for showing their faces.

      "I'm going," Lupe said. "Pass the word. They've got their chance to match me up. Let's see if this evening brings me any romantic fortunes or if I'm destined to be a lonely old maid my entire life."

      "Great." Aviv groaned again. "Fine. Fine. Don't blame me when this all goes horribly, horribly wrong."

      "As long as there's no rhinos," Lupe said.

      "Or any proof," Aviv agreed.

      At least he stopped whining and pulled on his spine again. Lupe let him stride across the dance floor to the waiting hoard of matchmaking relatives. She watched as Aviv explained and then held his hands up to keep them all from yelling at him. A second, then a third round of explanations got surprised looks at Aviv, suspicious stares at Lupe, and then such unholy glee from the other side of the ballroom that Lupe could've sworn that the temperature in there dropped by a good thirty degrees.

      A silence hit between the first and second songs just as all the matchmakers turned towards Lupe. It lasted just long enough for Lupe's niece Adelia to turn and stare at her with one eyebrow raised. Then the music moved on and the rest of the reception guests went back to their conversations, their flirting, their determined pursuit of the perfect level of drunkenness for asking Adelia to dance one last time before she disappeared with her bland new husband Greg.

      Lupe didn't care. She passed the empty champagne glass to one of the waiters and then strode across the ballroom. Wedding matchmaking frenzy? Five people who were being thrust at her as the perfect mate? The potential for mass mayhem, destruction and riots?

      Bring it on.
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efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.
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presented to the users.
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