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        For Willow and Azíl, the greatest adventure is still ahead...a chance at a normal life.

      

        

      
        With the Sect finally behind them and everything slotting into place, things seem like they're finally on the up for Willow and Azíl.

      

        

      
        After coming back from their trip to South America, they find some new surprises in store for them, and they can finally start doing what they've been working for - build their happy ever after.

        -

        Ancient Nightcap And That's A Wrap is book twelve of the Cauldron Coffee Shop Series, a cozy urban fantasy featuring a coffee shop-owning witch, an ancient warlock cursed to live in a teapot, and a cheeky cat. It includes an m/f romantic subplot.

      

        

      
        If you love cozy urban fantasy, coffee shop settings, low-stakes adventures, cat familiars, and a warm and fuzzy feeling vibe, start the Cauldron Coffee Shops series with Pumpkin Spice And All Things Nice.
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      Herbal Concoctions And Out Of Options

      With the deadline for paying the bond on Azíl's curse approaching, Willow begins to get (even more) restless, even though they've decided to let the Supernatural Retrieval Agency deal with it. Harper and Pippa (from the Supernatural Retrieval Agency series) are handling it, but can't tell Willow and Azíl very much about what's going on, much to Willow's frustration.

      Despite no longer planning on buying Azíl's curse, Willow is still determined to sell half of Cauldron Coffee Shop to Clover, seeing it as a good idea for her future and having more time to pursue what she wants to do, as well as her relationship (and hopeful future children) with Azíl.

      Willow and her cousins get ready for Oakley and Justin's wedding, giving Willow plenty of time to reflect on what she wants for hers. Seeing her parents at the wedding only reinforces that when her mum talks about how happy she sees Willow is. Oakley makes Willow promise that they'll have a spring wedding because she has a good idea for the cake.

      Meanwhile, Willow perfects the recipe for stolah, the drink that Azíl found and translated, much to her delight. Sabine and Hannah encourage her to write a paper about it, which she's not sure about because she isn't convinced anyone will want to listen to what she has to say, though she eventually decides she wants to.

      Just as Willow and Azíl are packing to finally go on their trip to South America, they receive a message that the Sect has been raided and they see Wilfred being arrested on the TV, meaning that the threat from the Sect should finally be over.

      You can find the What Happened Before for books 1-10 here: https://www.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/p/what-happened-before-cauldron-coffee.html
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      Even in the hotel bathroom, the air is warmer than I'm used to, reminding me that we're nowhere near home and having a well-deserved break from everything that's become so normal over the past couple of years. It's still hard to believe that my life has turned out this way.

      I finish doing my hair and check my reflection in the full-length mirror. It feels so different than it has over the past year or so, and it has nothing to do with the slight tan from several weeks in South America. I think it's the lack of worry in my eyes. I know we'll still have stuff to deal with when we get home in a few days, and that the legal case against the Sect could be something that goes on for years.

      But our part, the risk of Azíl being trapped in his teapot again, is over. At least, I hope it is.

      I brush my hair back into a twist. It's too frizzy for anything else. As much fun as we've been having touring South America, it's clear that the humidity doesn't agree with my hair. I smooth down my dress, pleased I'm finally getting a chance to wear it, even if I don't know what Azíl has planned for tonight. I guess it doesn't matter, I'm going to be spending my time with him, and that's all I need to know.

      Satisfied with how I look, I turn away from the mirror and grab my phone, surprised to find there aren't any messages from any of my cousins. Our group chat has been busy the past couple of weeks, especially with the photos from Oakley's wedding being ready and Hazel starting to talk about opening a restaurant with her boyfriend.

      Maybe they're busy. It wouldn't surprise me, they have a successful business to run, and Clover has the coffee shop too. I slip my phone into my bag and head out into the living portion of our hotel suite, stopping in my tracks when I find Azíl standing in the centre of it next to a beautifully set table.

      "What's happening?" I ask.

      "Dinner," he responds.

      I give him a strange look even as I head closer. "I thought you said we were going out for dinner."

      "I said that we had a reservation," he responds.

      "Sneaky. Isn't it just room service if it's in the hotel room, though?"

      He chuckles. "I should hope not for what we are paying."

      I raise an eyebrow. "Okay, what's the occasion?"

      He seems oddly nervous for a moment, worrying me about what could be going through his head.

      "Hey, what's up?" I ask, stepping closer and running my hand up the front of his shirt. "Is it the court case?"

      "No. I have not thought about that today."

      "Missing Spooky?" I guess.

      "No."

      "Then what is it?" I ask, studying him intently and trying to work out what's going on. "Azíl?"

      He rearranges his jacket and flashes me a smile. "It is just our last night, I want it to be perfect."

      I raise an eyebrow, not entirely certain I believe him, but not having any idea what else could be causing it.

      I step closer and wrap my arms around his neck, looking up at him and feeling a whole host of warm and fuzzy feelings within me. "I love you, Azíl."

      He relaxes under my touch, taking a lot of my worries away. "I love you too, Willow."

      "We should eat," I say. "We shouldn't let the food you ordered go cold."

      He chuckles. "It is not on the table yet, it can wait a moment." He cups my cheek in his hand and presses his lips against mine, kissing me deeply.

      I sink into him, enjoying the closeness that I can only get from him. There's no doubt in my mind that this is special, and I know he agrees.

      We break apart, both smiling.

      "Come on, let's eat," I say. "I'm actually really hungry."

      "As am I."

      "You're always hungry," I point out. "That barely counts."

      He only smiles and pulls out one of the chairs for me.

      I sit down and make myself comfortable while he takes the seat next to me and smiles at me makes my insides melt and has me all kinds of happy.

      A knock on the door takes me by surprise and briefly lifts me from my haze.

      "Come in," Azíl calls.

      I give him a strange look.

      "Dinner," he explains with a gesture towards the table.

      Understanding dawns on me. I'm not sure why I thought the food was already here when this makes so much more sense.

      A pair of waiters enter with a trolley between them and begin loading up our table with what looks like every kind of street food available, but the fancy kinds of all of it.

      Amusement fills me as more of the meal is revealed. This is exactly what I would expect from Azíl, especially with our tour coming to an end.

      The head waiter gives us an odd little bow. "Please ring when you are ready for your dessert course, Mr Amazigh."

      "Thank you, we shall," Azíl responds.

      The waiters leave us to eat in blissful privacy.

      "Is this why you insisted on us getting a suite for this stop of our tour?" I ask as I fill my plate with some of the delicious-looking food.

      He nods. "The travel agent made this recommendation when I was asking about the best places to go for food while we were here," he responds.

      "What would you have done if I'd said we should get a normal room?"

      He chuckles. "Explained, I guess? I did not really think about it."

      "Well, I love it." I reach over and take his hand in mine, giving it a squeeze. "We've visited so many coffee plantations and places for me, I'm glad that we've gotten to have lots of new food for you too."

      "Yes." There's something odd lingering on his face, but I don't know what's causing it. Or how to ask without sounding weird.

      Instead, I focus on my food, enjoying the rich flavour of the beef empanada I seem to have chosen.

      He eats some kind of marinated sausage and lets out a hum of approval. "You should try this."

      "Is it as spicy as the one we had in Argentina?" I ask.

      "No, you will be fine."

      I lean over and stab my fork into the dish, tasting it myself. "Mmm, that is good. We should be able to make it at home easily enough."

      "Especially with your recreation abilities," he responds.

      A slight blush rushes to my cheeks. "They're nothing really."

      Azíl gives me a look that says he doesn't believe me."Did Sabine not give you a date for when your paper would be live?"

      I nod. "It's a week after we get back."

      "Then how can you doubt your recreation skills? You made a drink that no one has tasted in thousands of years."

      "We don't know that," I point out. "I recreated a recipe you found and remembered, but we don't actually know when the last person to drink it was. There could be some nomadic clan in Morocco drinking stolah today for all we know." And while I know Sabine's team have been doing some checking on that while waiting for my paper to publish, it's still something to worry about. I may not have a career in ancient drink reconstruction, but that doesn't mean I want to be laughed at for coming up with something everyone secretly knows.

      Azíl gives my hand a reassuring squeeze. "None of that diminishes what you achieved. You are a talented witch, Willow Reid."

      "Not for much longer," I respond.

      He raises an eyebrow. "You shall have to explain that to me. Your magic is fine."

      "I meant my name." A blush rises to my cheeks. "Sorry, I shouldn't have made the joke. Just, we've been talking about getting married a lot recently and I guess that just slipped out."

      "Ah, yes." He looks down at his plate, seeming to be thinking about what I'm saying. "Clover said that it was traditional for us to decide on a name to both have."

      "Technically, it's traditional for me to just take yours," I correct.

      "I do not think I like that," he muses.

      "Didn't it work like that for members of your clan? No, never mind, I heard the question." I already know they didn't have surnames, that's why he picked one for himself.

      "Did you not say we could combine our names?" he asks.

      "Yes. We can double-barrel it. So Amazigh-Reid or Reid-Amazigh."

      A pensive look crosses his face. "That does not sound bad."

      "No, it doesn't, but we also don't have to decide now, we're not even engaged yet."

      He nods, seeming disappointed, though I'm not entirely certain why.

      "I can't believe it's our final night," I say in an attempt to change the subject.

      "Me neither."

      I sigh wistfully. "As much as I miss home, I almost don't want to go back." Except that I do. Our life is there, and I can't wait to enjoy more of it together.

      So long as there are more holidays like this in our future.
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