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About This Book




It was magic when they got together. Until it wasn’t… 

Growing up as part of the infamous Rosewater family of witches is a lot of pressure, but now that Sage is on her own, she’s ready to be a “normal”. She has one incredible night with a guy she meets at a college party, but when she wakes up, suddenly she actually is a “normal”. The guy she gave her virginity to somehow drained her magic and disappeared!

Edward has been searching for his lost soulmate for four years. When he suddenly has a psychic vision of her kissing another man, he heads out to the town of Greysden to find her and claim her forever. It’s love at first sight – again – but Sage doesn’t want to be with a man who makes her lose her witchcraft, no matter how good things are between them.

Fortunately, it’s Beltane and the local coven just might have a plan to help Sage keep her magic and be with her soulmate too.

“Beltane Magic” is a funny, short, and steamy prequel to the “Magical Midlife” series. This small-town paranormal romance includes a matchmaking mother, friendly shifters, and an unconventional solution to a little... performance issue.








  
  
Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter




Want more more midlife romance stories? Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway

Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.








  
  
Dedication




For all those times we have experiences so intense, we just know that they’re going to change our lives – hopefully for the better.











  
  
Prologue -- Sage




September 1983 

If someone had told me that I’d lose my virginity, my magic, and my soulmate all on the same day I would have thought they were crazy.  Yet that’s what happened to me.

It was the fall of nineteen eighty-three and at twenty, I was sure I was the world’s oldest virgin.  Other than nuns that is.  In my defence, my being part of the magical Rosewater family was a bit intimidating for people, even in the magical town of Greysden.  I’d grown up on the outskirts of the town that had originally been founded by shifters but was gradually becoming a haven to all kinds of supernatural beings.  

My sister and I came from a long line of witches.  The power of our ancestors ran deep through both of us.  Between our powers and a family that was, well eccentric was the nicest way to put it, it was intimidating for a lot of people.

For the boys I went to high school with, transforming into a wolf or a bear or even some kind of fairy was fine, but the fact that I could shoot fire from my fingertips or turn them into a frog was a problem.  Not that I’d ever turned anyone into a frog. I totally could though.

But my luck was changing now.   I was going to my first fraternity party at Denver University, and I had a good feeling that big things were in the stars for me.  I’d spent my first two years at community college before transferring to the University where I planned to major in business and minor in botany.  It was a weird combination but knowledge about plants was an essential skill for a witch, and I needed to learn business so I could take over my family’s store someday.

I’d dressed for the party in a cute skirt that hit me mid-thigh and a loose crop top that fell off my shoulder, a nod to my favorite movie, “Flashdance”.  I wore my long brown hair loose and wavy, and I had let my best friend Jennifer do my make-up.  I looked good, and most importantly, I looked like every other girl at the party.  I was tired of being the weird Rosewater girl.

I was standing in the corner with my friend Jennifer, drinking a beer and people watching, when I felt a weird tingling all over my body.  I looked around, wondering what was happening, and saw this guy stalking towards me.  He had blond hair, tan skin, broad shoulders, and arms that were muscular without being gross.  He was totally hot. The closer he got, the more my body vibrated.  It was like one of those tuning forks my high school music teacher used to use. The man stopped in front of me.

“It’s you.”  His voice was deep, and when he smiled, his brown eyes crinkled at the edges.  

“Have we met?” I asked curiously.  I was fairly certain I’d remember this guy if we’d met before.

He shook his head.

“Only in my visions, beautiful.”

“Visions?” I asked. I wondered if it was some kind of line.

“How drunk are you?” Jennifer asked at the same time.  

“My name is Edward. I’m not drunk, I’m a psychic,” he told me.  

Jennifer made a scoffing sound.  We both ignored her.

I shook the guy’s hand, and as soon as our skin touched, something deep inside me said, “Soulmate. Mine.”  The air around us crackled and shimmered with magic.  As a witch, we didn’t have fated mates the way the shifters did, but there was a legend that when a witch found her other half, she knew him on sight.  Looking at Edward, I knew. He was my soulmate. 









