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        With Azíl home for his first-ever Christmas, Willow is determined to pull out all the stops and make it as perfect as she possibly can.

      

        

      
        The tree may be decorated, and the presents might be bought, but she can't quite shake the feeling that the Sect is hanging over their heads still, and when they are given an opportunity to change that, Willow and Azíl have to decide on the best course of action.

      

        

      
        Even so, they won't let it spoil their Christmas, especially one as magical as this.

        -

        Festive Drinks And Season's Hijinks is book seven of the Cauldron Coffee Shop Series, a witchy modern fantasy series with a romantic subplot, a mysterious teapot, and a cat who might be up to no good.
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      Vanilla Frappe And Reasons To Stay

      Willow returns to Cauldron Coffee Shop alone, having left a newly uncursed Azíl behind at Sabine's dig site so he can translate for her. While she's lonely and struggles with whether the coffee shop is everything she wants it to be, she knows that she's made the right decision in letting him pursue his own thing at the dig site.

      Willow spends more time with her cousin, Clover, both inside and outside the coffee shop. Clover admits that she wants more from her career than just being part of her family bakery, causing Willow to admit that she's been feeling similarly about the coffee shop, though Clover announces that she wishes to write a cookbook, which Willow encourages her to do. The two of them attend self-defence classes together.

      Sabine returns from Morocco alone after Willow convinces Azíl that it is better if he stays in Morocco so the Sect don't learn that he's outside his teapot and his curse is broken. Sabine turns up at the coffee shop with tequila to drown her sorrows about not getting her permits for continuing the dig, at which point Willow suggests that she makes the argument for why her team is the best. She puts a very-drunk Sabine to bed and returns to the coffee shop to clear up to find an intruder there. Willow is attacked and ends up banging her head. The attacker leaves without doing anything, and Sabine makes Willow video chat with Azíl to keep her awake while she calls the authorities. Azíl announces he's returning, though Willow tries to convince him otherwise.

      Azíl returns to the coffee shop, both to Willow's delight and worry. The two of them spend time together, including talking about Sabine's official job offer to Azíl for his translation services, and Willow's uncertainty about what she wants. Azíl encourages her to look into what it will take to get her application for the Association of Magical Beverages after she gets jealous about the person who was accepted in her place.

      Sabine's permits get approved and Azíl accepts the job with her, even if it means returning to Morocco without Willow. She says goodbye to him at the airport and promises that they'll make Christmas really special, though they will see one another before then when he visits. When Willow is leaving the airport, she feels as if she is being watched and fears that the Sect are not done with them yet.

      If you wish to follow the Cauldron Coffee Shop & Broomstick Bakery series in chronological order, The Cupcake Witch (Oakley, Broomstick Bakery #1) takes place during the events of Vanilla Frappe And Reasons To Stay, with The Macaron Witch (Hazel, Broomstick Bakery #2), and The Pastry Warlock (Ash, Broomstick Bakery #2.5) happening between the end of Vanilla Frappe And Reasons To Stay and the beginning of Festive Drinks And Season's Hijinks. The Gingerbread Witch (Rowen, Broomstick Bakery #3) takes place during the events of Festive Drinks And Season's Hijinks. You don't need to have read the Broomstick Bakery series to understand the events of the Cauldron Coffee Shop series, but it does provide more backstory for Willow's cousins.

      For a recap of Cauldron Coffee Shop books 1-5, you can visit my website: https://www.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/p/what-happened-before-cauldron-coffee.html
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      Boxes cover just about every available surface in the coffee shop, and there's a hint of dust in the air. I'm going to have to do a deep clean once I'm done putting up the Christmas decorations, but that's nothing new. There's very little that can be done about it when the decorations spend a good part of the year stuffed in boxes in the storeroom.

      Cheery music fills the air from the playlist I put on, though admittedly, it's mostly for the customers' benefit and not mine, it's getting me in the mood to decorate.

      I turn in order to grab the shiny orange tinsel, only to realise it's in a box on the other side of the room. I pull out my wand and flick it in that direction, bringing it closer to me without having to move. At times like this, I'm grateful for being a witch and able to make these things easier for myself. I wouldn't want to be without magic.

      A pang of guilt travels through me at the reminder that Azíl is still without his, even after months of being free of his curse. He keeps saying it isn't a problem, but I can't see how that's going to be true in the long run. He used magic for a good part of his adult life pre-curse, it's got to feel as if something is missing now.

      A rustle from one of the boxes freezes me in my tracks, the tinsel hanging from one hand, my wand still in the other.

      "Who's there?" My voice shakes as my mind starts to race. To my knowledge, there haven't been any break-ins since the one that ended up with me in A&E and Azíl on the first plane back from Morocco, but there's still a chance that's changed.

      Or I'm just not aware of all the times it's happened. Sometimes, these things aren't worth thinking about.

      "Meow?" A black and orange face pops up from a box of fake snow and I let out a sigh of relief.

      "How did you get in there?" I ask Spooky.

      She cocks her head to the side, but doesn't say anything. Not that I can understand her when she does.

      I set the tinsel down, but make sure to replace my wand in my pocket. It hasn't left my side since the moment I forgot it by Sabine's bed. I may have made that mistake once, but I'm not going to again.

      "Come on, let's get you out of there," I say, slipping my hands under her and pulling her from the box. I'm half surprised that she lets me do it, but after the months she's spent visiting the coffee shop, she's grown to trust me enough. "Here, make yourself at home on the chair." I set her down and pat her head.

      Spooky looks at me, and for a moment, I think she's going to jump right back into the box of snow and make a mess of everything, she doesn't, and curls up to sleep instead.

      Out of habit, I pull out my phone and snap a photo, sending it straight to Azíl even though I know he won't be able to see it until he lands and gets off the plane. But he loves seeing what Spooky gets up to, and I suspect I'd still be doing the same if he was upstairs in the flat or running an errand.

      A smile pulls at the corners of my lips as I think about it. Ever since learning about Spooky's owner, it's felt much more like she's properly part of the coffee shop, and that it's okay for us to act as if she's sort of our cat.

      A knock sounds on the coffee shop door and I look up to find Clover on the other side with a paper bag slung over her arm. I gesture for her to come inside, and she quickly undoes the spells around the lock on the door. I appreciate that she let me know that she'd arrived before doing that, but it's probably more for her benefit than mine. I may have fired a defensive spell or two at her over the past few months.

      "Hey," she says as she slips inside. "Wow, it's festive in here. I thought we had it bad at the bakery with the icicles on the counters."

      "It'll look better once I'm finished," I promise.

      "I'm sure it will." She sets the bag down on the counter. "I'm guessing Azíl is coming home tonight."

      "How did you guess?"

      "Because you've never been one to eat your feelings, but you ordered enough cake to serve a seven-year-old's birthday party."

      "It's not that bad, and very little of it is cake."

      "It is that bad. I believe your exact instructions were one of everything Christmassy."

      "It's Azíl's first ever Christmas, I don't know what he likes, or I'd have just ordered that."

      She chuckles and makes her way around the counter to make herself a drink. "Want one?"

      I nod. "Whatever you're having."

      "Why don't you have a favourite drink?" she asks.

      "What?"

      "Most people have a favourite drink, but you don't seem to."

      "I'm not sure what you're talking about, Clo." I pick up the tinsel and begin draping it around the tree before giving up and going for my wand to do it with magic. The result won't be as good doing it that way, but I can fix it by hand once it's up.

      I wave my wand in the direction of the tinsel and it lifts into the air, wrapping itself around the tree. From up close, it doesn't look too bad.

      My cousin heads back to me and hands me a mug. "Gingerbread latte."

      "Oh, thanks. I love those, but I haven't had one in a while."

      "And that's my point. You don't have a go-to hot drink. I'd have thought that someone who runs a coffee shop should have one of those."

      I shrug. "But there are so many good drinks. Gingerbread lattes are nice, and I love them, but they're no good for a pick-me-up in the morning. At least not for me."

      "You're weird."

      "If you're only just figuring that out, then perhaps you should ask Grimalkin to take back your degree."

      Clover lets out an amused snort. "No way, I worked hard for that, even if I don't use it."

      "You can put Clover Parks, BSc on your cookbook."

      "I can't, and you know it." She reaches up and straightens out the tinsel. "This is a truly awful colour."

      "Hey, it's custom tinsel."

      Clover raises an eyebrow.

      "It's hard to find in orange outside of Halloween, and I didn't want tinsel with little bats in it. There's nothing wrong with it in October, but not for December."

      "That's fair. But you could choose not to brand your Christmas tree to your coffee shop."

      "What colour is the tree at the bakery?" I ask.

      "Blue," she mutters.

      "Mmhmm. And the baubles are..."

      "Cakes. Fine, I see your point," Clover concedes.

      "And I can see yours. Our tree upstairs won't have a hint of orange in sight," I promise.

      "That's definitely a good thing."

      "But you're deflecting." I pick up one of the coffee cup baubles and hang it on the tree. "How's your cookbook going?"

      "Well, I think. I'm almost at the point where I'm ready to tell Rowen."

      I raise an eyebrow. "That's gone fast."

      "Yeah, well Oakley and Hazel have been busy with their boyfriends. I've had a lot of time to work on it."

      "Is that why you've been spending more time here?" I ask.

      "Not really. I guess it just felt different to be here. At the bakery I sometimes feel like one of the Parkes, here I feel like Clover."

      "The problem with being part of a family business."

      "Mmm. Maybe it'll be better once I talk to Row about the recipe book. I'll feel like I have something of my own inside the bakery, and that's what I really want."

      "You should talk to her once she's done with the Christmas Fayre, she's always in a good mood after that's done well." I hang another bauble on the tree and straighten out a piece of tinsel.

      "If it does well."

      "It's done well every other year, I don't see this being the one where she doesn't have a good year. Besides, didn't Ash say that he was going to offer to help out the entire time this year?"

      Clover nods. "I'm not sure what's gotten into him to offer that."

      "He loves the bakery," I say simply. "He gets the same look in his eyes that the others do when they talk about it. Or like Sabine when she's talking about a dig."

      "Do you think we have that?" Clover asks.

      "Sometimes," I answer honestly. "But you already said that you want more."

      "And you?"

      "I'm still working on what I want."

      "You're putting a lot of thought into Christmas decorations for a coffee shop you're not even sure you want."

      "I do want the coffee shop," I respond. "I'm just not sure that it's enough for me. You say you don't want to lose the bakery, you just want more. I guess that's how I'm feeling at the moment. I just don't have the advantage of siblings to rely on when I chase the rest of my dreams."

      "Just cousins," Clover quips.

      "Cousins I'm very grateful for, but don't want to burden too much."

      "You're never a burden, Wils."

      "Hmm, I'm not sure I believe you there. Will you hand me the fairy lights?"

      She nods and holds up the end of the string. "Shouldn't you have put them on first?"

      I shake my head. "I have a trick Dad taught me." I pull out my wand and tap the string of fairy lights. The cord running them all together disappears, and the lights themselves start to twinkle. With another flick of my wand, they disperse neatly over the tree, spacing themselves out perfectly without me having to do anything.

      "Well that's one way to save on electric," Clover says, clearly impressed.

      "And avoid extra tripping hazards."

      "Meow."

      My gaze pulls back to Spooky who has uncurled from her spot on the chair and is looking at the baubles with a little too much interest for my liking. As if she hears my thoughts, she reaches out and bats one of the baubles with her paw, making it swing back and forth.

      Spooky stares at it, her eyes wide and intrigued.

      An amused chuckle comes from Clover in response. "You're going to have your work cut out for you with her and Azíl this Christmas."

      "I wouldn't want it any other way." I already have the feeling that this is going to be my best Christmas in years.

    



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
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.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/logo_-_cauldon_coffee_-_without_border.jpg
CAULDRON
COFFEE






OEBPS/images/cauldron_coffee_shop_07_-_festive_drinks_and_seasons_hijinks.jpg
and season’s hifinks
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

LAURA GREENWOOD





