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        Demons are known to be cheeky and Sylvie is exactly that. She loves the finer things in life. Good wine, good food, and a good time.

      

        

      
        While she's harvesting sin in the human realm, she crosses paths with a cute angel.

      

        

      
        Angel Teresa knows better than to get involved with demons but her competitive nature stops her from walking away.

      

        

      
        The challenge? Influence humans.

      

        

      
        It's a fun game. So fun, neither realise they've forgotten to guard their hearts.

        ****

        A Demon's Cocktail With Sambuca is a sapphic urban fantasy romance set in the Forked Tail Restaurant series. It's a cozy light-hearted story about demons and angels who love food.
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      Sylvie

      

      Nothing smells quite like fresh envy.

      With a grin, I brushed my fingers through the woman’s aura, harvesting the green jealousy she was producing from watching the waitress flirt with her husband. Humans were so sinful, I didn’t even have to do anything to elicit these strong emotions from her.

      I returned to the bar with my palmful of green pearls and gave it a sniff, delighting in the sour smell. There was nothing quite like it.

      “Hey, Sylvie. Having a good night?” Jason asked as he dried a wine glass, gesturing to the powdered sin. “Can I get you another drink?”

      “A margarita made with a good tequila, maybe Blue Moon or Three Deers. Hold the lime, please. And yes, it’s going well. Lots of jealous couples tonight. There always are on Saturdays.”

      “Saturday is date night,” he replied, turning to make my drink. His reflection briefly shimmered and revealed his concealed red horns, not that any of the humans noticed. They never paid enough attention.

      Jason tossed a beer mat on the bar and pushed a triangular glass towards me. I didn’t bother checking my surroundings while I deposited the sin into the cocktail. I gave it a swirl and took a sip, enjoying the salt on the rim and the sharp taste of the alcohol. The envy went perfectly with it and took it from a mediocre drink to an outstanding one.

      Someone sat down on the stool next to me. “Hello, Sylvie.”

      “Teresa.” I acknowledged, taking another sip from my drink before turning to face her. Her blonde hair was styled into a wild pixie cut and her face looked all innocent, except for the sparkling mischief behind her glasses.

      She gave me a curious lopsided smile. “It’s been a while. I thought maybe you moved to a different territory.”

      “No, I was on a holiday.”

      “Somewhere nice?”

      The memories of my trip to cold Stockholm returned and I shivered. “No.”

      “Well, you must be relieved to be back in town then. It’s nice to see you again.”

      “I’d say likewise but I’d be lying. Can’t you find another restaurant to eat at? I don’t want your practices to ruin my dinner.”

      The angel chuckled, revealing teeth as pearly and white as the heavenly gates they bragged about. “Well, I can’t help it that my lovely presence undoes the chaos you sow.”

      “Oh, drop the holier than thou act. I’ve seen you around before, I know you create just as much chaos. I remember you encouraging a woman to go all stalker on her ex once.”

      Teresa’s innocent smile turned wicked. “Yes, but she didn’t take the bait and her faith was delicious. I savoured that all night long. Virtue tastes better when it has resisted the temptation of sin, you know.”

      With a bemused smile, I sipped from my drink again and let my gaze travel over the diners at the tables, searching for my next target. My eye landed on a distraught woman that had been sitting at a table by herself and had already finished her second drink.

      Looked like someone got stood up.

      “Lonely Girl is mine,” I announced as I rose from my seat, mostly for Teresa’s benefit. While it was unavoidable for angels and demons to cross paths in the human realm, it didn’t mean we liked hanging out with each other.

      I certainly wasn’t going to share a target.

      Luckily, Teresa stayed on her seat by the bar while I made my way over to the lonely woman. I didn’t know who invented wine bars but it must have been a demon. These places were the perfect breeding ground for sin, spice, and all other things nice.

      I cleared my throat. “Hey, everything okay? You look upset.”

      Lonely Girl looked up at me with a devastated look and smudged makeup around her eyes, no doubt from when she rubbed tears away. She faked a smile badly. “Hi, yes, I’m fine.”

      “You don’t look fine.” I sat down in the empty chair without asking. “Did you get stood up?”

      “Is it that obvious?”

      Bingo.

      I gave her a practised compassionate smile. “I’m sorry to hear that. My date didn’t show either.”

      “Really?” Lonely Girl took another look at me and scoffed. “Men are idiots.”

      “I was waiting for a woman, actually,” I said, holding out my hand. “I’m Sylvie.”

      “Dana. I want to be upfront though and let you know I’m not interested in women.”

      With a chuckle, I waved her concerns away. Humans were so simple sometimes. “Don’t worry, I’m not looking for anything like that. I just thought we could commiserate together.”

      “That’s sweet but I should probably head home instead of continuing to wallow in my humiliation.”

      “Wallow? No, girl, no. You can’t let a man do that to you.” I waved a waitress over, knowing just how to ply my new target. Humans were simple and all their vices were the same. “We need more drinks over here.”

      “Ah, what the hell. You’re right. I’m not going to cry over some stupid guy.” Lonely Girl sat up a little straighter. “Another glass of Prosecco. No, you know what, I’ll have something stronger. Tequila.”

      “Now you’re speaking my language.” I stifled a grin, trying to hide my excitement over picking such an easily persuadable target. There was a fine line between influencing a human’s action and merely evoking what was already there, and the difference showed in the quality of sin they produced. If I pushed this woman too hard in my direction, it would be inedible.

      “May I?” Teresa said as she dragged a chair from the next table towards us.

      I feigned a smile. “Teresa. Aren’t you waiting for your own date?”

      The angel shrugged innocently. “Looks like I got stood up.”

      “You two know each other?” Lonely Girl glanced between us. “Is something going on here? Am I on TV?”

      “No, just an unlucky night, I think. Looks like we all got stood up somehow,” I replied, unable to stop glaring at Teresa who seemed thoroughly bemused by my frustration. And humans thought devils were the bad influence.

      Teresa turned her attention to Lonely Girl, her round face all innocent. “Tell me about the person who you’re supposed to be meeting. Who is he? First date? Boyfriend? Husband?”

      “We’ve been on a couple of dates. I thought it was going well between us. I even slept over at his place yesterday for the first time.” Her lip trembled. “I really thought he was different. How could I be so stupid?”

      “Men can be awful,” I agreed, leaning closer. “When you say you stayed over last night, you mean…?”

      She nodded tearfully.

      “And now he’s stood you up? Aw, that’s rough. So what are you going to do now? I’ve heard smashing some things can be cathartic,” I said, careful to only insinuate and suggest. Never to truly encourage, that would be wrong. And ruin the taste of the sin, not that that stopped some demons and angels from pushing their own agenda.

      I personally didn’t really care what humans got up to, as long as I had a belly full of sin. A bit of jealous rage would taste so good tonight.

      Teresa shook her head dismissively. “Have you tried calling him? You said the dates went well so why would he stand you up? Maybe something prevented him from coming here.”

      “Like what?” Lonely Girl gasped, horror filling her eyes. “Like an accident or something? Oh, God. I hadn’t even thought of that.”

      I glared at Teresa. “Why would you say something like that?”

      “What? It’s possible,” the angel countered cheerily.

      “Yes, but horrible to hope that something bad happened instead of being stood up.”

      “I didn’t say she should hope for it, I merely insinuated it was a possibility,” Teresa said sweetly.

      Demons weren’t the only ones who abided by suggestion. Angels were all about it too. After all, without free will, there were no sins or virtues.

      Lonely Girl cleared her throat uncomfortably as she rose from her seat. “Look, I appreciate the solidarity or whatever weird thing this is but I’m just going to go home.” She hastened away before we could protest. Fled, really.

      I glared at Teresa. “Happy now? You cost me a meal.”

      “Please, I know you’re not hungry. You were playing with your food.”

      “So what, you came to rescue her from the bad demon?”

      Teresa flashed me a wicked smile. “No, I came to join the game. It’s much more fun when there’s a bit of competition, don’t you think?”

      “Well, your idea of competition had her running for the hills.” I stared wistfully at the door. “Such a shame, her aura was so lovely and wide too. I could’ve had such a tasty treat if you hadn’t interfered.”

      “Yeah, but your approach was all wrong. What were you trying to achieve? Envy? You were never going to get that from her. She felt like a girl who would eat up whatever lame excuse her guy was going to offer up.”

      “Wilful ignorance should be a sin too,” I muttered lowly. “And I could’ve totally nudged her in the direction of a jealous rage. Eventually. I know a few wrath demons, I’m sure they’d have happily teamed up with me to harvest it.”

      “Your lot does seem to come in packs.”

      “They’re called gangs, Teresa. Mob is also acceptable, or a horde, with a stretch. Pack is just rude, we’re not animals.”

      “My bad,” she said fakely, as if she didn’t know exactly which buttons to push.

      I rolled my eyes at her as I finished my own drink and rose from the table. “Oh, and I don’t know what your tactic was, but your way wasn’t going to inspire any virtue in her either. You’re not as good at acting as you think, sweetheart.”

      Her jaw dropped and I left her in stunned shock, smug that I got the last word in. I got back to the bar and ordered another drink from Jason who needed no explanation. He’d likely seen my failed attempt.

      I turned around, ready to find myself a new target and was faced with Teresa who was standing just a bit too close.

      “I’m excellent at inspiring virtue,” Teresa declared, clearly insulted.

      I hit a smirk. She wasn’t the only one who knew how to push buttons. Pushing buttons was my job.

      “Not from where I stand,” I returned, scanning the crowd over her shoulder.

      The insulted angel blocked my view. “Oh, I’ll make you believe. One target, you and me. First one to get theirs, wins.”

      The idea alone made a tingle of excitement run up my spine but I knew better than to show my hand like an inexperienced youngling. Instead, I shrugged. “And why would I agree to that?”

      “Really? You’re going to pretend you need convincing?” She gave me a conspiratorial nudge. “Come on, Sylvie. I’ve observed you for enough nights to know you like a bit of thrill. Are you really going to pass this one up? Or are you chicken?”

      “Never.” I stared at her excited face and nodded. “I’ll play your little game. I’ll even let you pick the next target but I can’t tonight, I have somewhere else to be.”

      “Spoilsport.”

      “Next week, same time, same place. Loser buys the drinks for the entire night.”

      Teresa waggled her eyebrows. “I can’t wait.”
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