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        With the teapot missing, it's a race against the clock for Willow and Azíl to find it before the unthinkable happens. Though it would help if they had any idea where to start.

      

        

      
        With the threat of Azíl being banished back to captivity hanging over their heads, they have more than ever to worry about.

      

        

      
        Can they find a solution before it's too late?

        -

        Cinnamon Cocoa and Far To Go is book four of the Cauldron Coffee Shop Series, a witchy urban fantasy romance series with a mysterious teapot, a cursed warlock, and a cheeky cat.
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      Peppermint Tea And Nothing Is Free

      After performing the sever to disconnect him from his teapot, Azíl is still getting used to the modern world and all that means, including his growing relationship with Willow.

      Willow takes Azíl for a meeting at the Bureau for Witch and Warlock Affairs in order to get him set up with a passport and identity, at which point Azíl chooses the surname Amazigh. She's suspicious of Wilfred, the agent helping them but can't put her finger on why, only that he has a pin that resembles the one she saw on Aisha when she tried to use blood magic on her.

      Spooky comes into the coffee shop injured, at which point Willow has to face that she'll learn about Spooky's real owner and takes her to the vet. They say a tearful goodbye when the vet calls Spooky's owner.

      Sabine is offered a job at a dig site in Morocco, and is pleased to learn that it's in the same place where Azíl used to live, she hopes they can find out more about him and his curse as a result. Mona is also going on the dig, and brings the teapot back to the coffee shop at Willow's request.

      Willow and Azíl go out on a date and return to find the coffee shop has been broken into and that the teapot has been stolen, causing the two of them to worry about the implications.

      You can find the What Happened Before for books 1 & 2 on my website: https://www.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/p/what-happened-before-cauldron-coffee.html
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      "Thank you for visiting Cauldron Coffee," I say cheerily, placing the cup down in front of the customer, and watching as he leaves.

      A creak from behind the counter comes, and I spin around, pulling out my wand and brandishing it toward the source of the noise.

      "It is just me, Willow," Azíl says, coming back from where he was getting creamer. He sets it down on the side.

      I let out a loud sigh and slip my wand back into my pocket. "Sorry," I murmur.

      He steps closer and reaches out for my hand, taking it in his. "What is wrong?"

      "I just don't feel safe anymore," I admit. "It'll pass."

      "And if it does not?"

      "I don't know." I've worked so hard to get the coffee shop to where it is, I can't believe that one break-in is all it takes to spook me.

      Except it isn't just any break-in. The people who did this wanted to put Azíl back in his teapot, and something tells me they're not going to stop until they manage.

      Which leaves us with a bit of a problem considering we no longer have it.

      "I wish I could do something," I admit. "But we're just here." I wave my hand around the room.

      "There is nothing we can do," he points out. "What did the agents say?"

      "The Supernatural Retrieval Agency ones?"

      He nods.

      "That they'd be in touch if they discovered anything about who broke in."

      "So there is nothing for us to do," he points out. "We have to wait."

      "I don't like it," I protest.

      Azíl chuckles. "I am aware of that. You tell me every day."

      "Sorry."

      "Do not be sorry. I should be sorry for bringing you into this."

      "You didn't do it on purpose," I counter, some of my frustration slipping away. "And I'm glad you don't have to go through it alone."

      "As am I," he promises.

      "Post." The announcement breaks through our conversation and I look over to find the delivery guy already heading out the door and a stack of letters waiting on the counter.

      I pull away from Azíl to collect them, not wanting to leave them where a customer can just come and pick them up. That seems like a good way to end up with my private information in the wrong hands, and there's already been a little too much of that going on for my liking.

      Azíl heads to the coffee machine and starts to make us drinks, causing a small smile to come to my face. It barely seems like yesterday that he was getting frustrated because he couldn't figure out how to do this, and now he's doing a great job. It's easy to see how he became such an important warlock in his former clan when he's a quick learner like this.

      I flick through the post and let out another loud sigh.

      "No ransom note today?" Azíl jokes as he hands me a cup of coffee.

      I take it from him, letting my fingers brush against his in an intimate gesture that I'm still not fully used to, but love every time we do it. "No."

      "Do you really expect them to send one?"

      "I don't know. Maybe it's irrational of me to think they will."

      "I think it is very irrational," he responds. "But that does not mean they won't do it."

      "Hmm. They would have done by now, I think." And it's annoying to not even fully know who them is. I have to assume that both Aisha and Wilfred are involved somehow, it seems unlikely that they'd be wearing the same pin for any other reason, especially when we haven't been able to find anything online about the item.

      None of this really makes any sense, and it's starting to become more and more frustrating as a result.

      "Oh, I have a letter from the Association of Magical Beverages," I say, a combination of hope and fear welling up within me.

      "What is that?" Azíl asks.

      "It's a guild that specialises in magical drinks," I say.

      "Like the coffees?" He gestures to the bottles of magical shots we have sitting on the shelves.

      I nod. "I've been trying to get a membership for years, but they keep turning me down."

      "Why?"

      "No idea." I turn the letter over in my hands, almost not wanting to open it. I let out a loud sigh. This is ridiculous. Whether they've taken me or not isn't going to change if I don't open it.

      "Do you wish me to do it?" Azíl says.

      I shake my head. "I should." Slowly, I tear open the seal and pull out the sheet of paper inside. I don't need to unfold it to know what it says, it's possible to tell from just how thin it is.

      Even so, I flip it open and scan the words inside.

      "What does it say?" Azíl asks.

      "Nothing good." I clear my throat. "Dear Ms Reid, thank you for your application to join the Association for Magical Beverages. Unfortunately, we do not believe you are a good fit for the association at this time."

      "Ah, that is harsh."

      I chuckle. "Very. It's fine, I'll apply again next year." I scrunch the letter up into a ball and throw it in the bin.

      "Can you not apply sooner?"

      "Only if I make a significant change to the magical drinks I offer." And that's not going to happen. Maybe if I wasn't so distracted by everything going on with Azíl, then I'd be able to come up with one, but as it stands, it's better if I just focus on one thing at once.

      "That does not seem fair."

      "Neither is the fact you lived in a teapot for three thousand years," I point out. "Sometimes, things just aren't fair."

      "You are upset."

      "I'm disappointed," I admit. "I'm not sure what they think makes me so unsuitable for their association when I pass all of the criteria on the website. Maybe it's because I've never pioneered a drink or made a huge donation to magical research. Who knows?"

      "We can figure it out," Azíl promises.

      "When are we going to do that? We've got so much going on already. We need to figure out where your teapot is, try to break your curse, and figure out how to stop the people after you from actually hurting you."

      "They may not do that."

      I raise an eyebrow. "They know that you're living and breathing, and yet they're still determined to curse you until you're trapped in a teapot for thousands more years. Trust me, they're not above hurting you."

      "Which means that they will risk doing you harm too." Concern crosses his face.

      Oops. That wasn't quite what I intended.

      I check over my shoulder to make sure none of the customers are paying us any attention, but there's only one couple left, and they seem more focused on themselves than anything else going on.

      Satisfied we have a moment to ourselves, I reach out and cup his cheek in my hand. "I wouldn't put it past them," I agree. "But that's okay. I know the risks."

      "I should not have brought this to your door."

      "You didn't have a choice," I counter. "Never be sorry for wanting to be free, Azíl."

      "Without me, you would not be in danger."

      "True. But without you, I wouldn't have a lot of things that I like either." Even if Azíl has brought all manner of complications into my life, I'd choose to do it all again so long as I still got to be with him.

      "I am glad you think I am worth it."

      "You are." I step closer and go up on my toes, pressing a quick kiss against his lips and wishing it was later in the day so I could close the coffee shop and just spend time with him.

      Though admittedly, part of that desire comes from the sheer amount of uneasiness I'm getting from how exposed I feel by having a front door that anyone can walk through.

      Then again, a lock didn't stop the people after Azíl, so they probably don't care. And there are dozens of new protection spells around the premises now.

      "Did you look at more of those defensive spell classes?" Azíl asks.

      I shake my head. "I meant to, but then I got distracted."

      "You should not have."

      "You were the one distracting me."

      "Ah, so I was." He grins widely, and I'm half surprised he doesn't wink at me.

      "I'll check later," I promise. A year ago, I might have thought it was overkill to go to some self-defence lessons, but now I'm not so sure. I never learned any offensive or defensive magic while I was at the academy, it was never where my powers shone. I'm starting to regret it now.

      "Thank you."

      The bell rings, announcing another customer. I turn my attention to them and plaster a smile on my face. Even if I'm not the biggest fan of sitting around and waiting for the Supernatural Retrieval Agency to do their thing, I know it's the best course of action. And that until we know more, I should keep smiling and serving coffee while trying to pretend that everything is normal and my life wasn't turned upside down by the arrival of an ancient cursed warlock.

      Then again, there's a chance that's going to be the best thing that ever happened to me. All we have to do is fix the mess we've found ourselves in first.
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