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        When Willow and Azíl find themselves invited to Sabine's dig in Morocco, they hope going will find them the answers they're looking for.

      

        

      
        Can they find out enough about Azil's past to protect themselves and change everything?

        -

        Mulled Cider And No One Is Wiser is book five of the Cauldron Coffee Shop Series, a witchy modern fantasy series with a romantic sub-plot, a mysterious teapot, and a cat who might be up to no good.
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      With Azíl's teapot missing, Willow is getting particularly worried about what it will mean, both for Azíl himself, and for their relationship. With the Supernatural Retrieval Agency unable to help them, Azíl suggests that they should end the sever and let him return to the teapot, something that Willow quickly shuts down as not an option. Willow and Sabine share a call in which Willow admits that she thinks she's out of her depth, but realises she can't walk away.

      Spooky reappears in the coffee shop with a note from her owner asking Willow and Azíl to visit for tea. While Willow is apprehensive about whether going is a good idea, they do and meet with Spooky's elderly owner, Diana, who thanks them for taking Spooky to the vet and otherwise looking after them.

      Willow receives a rejection from the Association of Magical Beverages which upsets her, but she points out that there isn't much time to worry about that with all of the other things that are going on for her and Azíl. Willow starts to question whether the coffee shop is really her calling in life.

      Wilfred from the Bureau for Witch and Warlock Affairs requests them to come in for an appointment to discuss Azíl's wand licence. Willow is against going, but Azíl convinces her that they can cause a distraction while they're there and snoop around Wilfred's office. While doing that, they discover a statement from Willow's ex-employee and mentions of the mysteries Sect. Research uncovers that The Sect has managed to convince the world that they don't really exist, but one of the theories about them is that they buy, sell, and enforce curses.

      Azíl suggests that they break the sever between him and the teapot again, to which Willow reluctantly agrees. The two of them exchange an emotional goodbye and say I love you for the first time. Daphne arrives and helps them break the sever, returning Azíl to his teapot.

      An upset Willow calls with Sabine who reveals that they've found the tomb of a High Chief's daughter and she hopes that Azíl can translate for her. Sabine comforts Willow and suggests that she goes to spend time with her cousins at Broomstick Bakery.

      Returning from the bakery, Willow encounters Azíl waiting outside the coffee shop for her where he reveals that the Sect's headquarters are nearby, and that he walked out of there after replacing his real teapot with the fake one that Daphne gave him, without anyone noticing.

      You can find the What Happened Before for books 1-3 on my website: https://www.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/p/what-happened-before-cauldron-coffee.html
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      Even with my eyes closed, I can feel the late morning sun shining through the window and calling me towards the day.

      But I don't want to get up. I just want to spend the entire time in bed with Azíl and not have to do anything other than enjoy his company, especially after I was nearly robbed of it.

      "I know you are awake, Willow." His voice rumbles through his chest, filling me with more warmth than even the sun can.

      "I wasn't trying to hide it from you," I murmur. "What time is it?"

      "I do not think you wish to know the answer."

      I let out a low groan. "That late?"

      "Clover and Ash are already downstairs," he says. "You have nothing to worry about."

      "Ash is here?"

      "I believe he said he was on holiday from the academy, but I do not know what that means."

      "Oh, right. Term must have ended."

      "That does not explain things to me," Azíl responds.

      "Sorry. It means he has a few weeks off from his studies. It's normal."

      "For you, perhaps. Did you have these holidays?"

      I nod, reaching out to run my hand up and down his chest absentmindedly. There's something nice about the casual affection I get to show him when we're alone like this. "Everyone does. You get them from your job too. You tell your boss that you want a certain number of days off, and then you do what you want with them."

      "Interesting. I would like to ask my boss for today off," he jokes.

      "You're supposed to give more notice than that."

      "Not if your boss is taking the day off too," he says triumphantly.

      I let out a light laugh and shift closer to him. Warmth radiates off his body despite the fact he's firmly connected to his teapot again. But I suppose that's to be expected. He was tangible before we performed the sever in the first place. He's just immortal in a different way right now.

      Something I know he doesn't like very much.

      "Do you think they've worked out that you switched the teapot for a fake yet?" I ask.

      "I do not know," Azíl responds. "But I do not see how they could know. It is a very good fake."

      "Maybe, but we didn't have much time to check it," I point out. "There could be a fundamental flaw in it that makes it obvious."

      "I do not believe they pay that much attention."

      "Then they are foolish and not doing their jobs properly. We shouldn't underestimate them." Even as I say that, I realise how foolish it is to even think that we can start to understand how the Sect works. Until a few days ago, we weren't even certain that they were a real organisation. I suppose we still don't. All we do know is that there's a warehouse not far from here that's serving as the headquarters for the people who stole Azíl's teapot. That could be a supernatural organisation known for enforcing curses they didn't cast, or it could be an overzealous antique dealer.

      The only way for us to know is to go back there, and that's not something I'm in a hurry to try.

      My phone chimes, breaking through my thoughts and making me let out a small groan.

      "Is everything all right in the coffee shop?" Azíl asks, concern written all over his face.

      "Maybe it's a delivery notification saying your phone has finally arrived," I respond.

      Excitement enters his eyes and I know that I have no choice but to check my messages now.

      "You're planning on using it so you can ask Oakley to bring more of her cupcakes, aren't you?"

      "That does sound like a pleasant use for it," he muses.

      I shake my head, a small smile playing on my lips. It always amazes me how well he's taken to modern life and the different aspects of it. I'm not sure I'd be so adaptable if I was cursed and woke up three thousand years from now.

      I roll over and grab my phone from the bedside table, sitting up so I can read the message properly.

      "It's for you," I say, handing him my phone.

      "This would be a good use of my own phone," he says.

      "Mmm, it would."

      "Sabine again?"

      "Mmhmm."

      "That is the third translation she has asked for since I returned."

      "In her defence, you were only gone for a few days, they'd have come through this quickly even if you hadn't ended up back in your teapot."

      "Ah, that is true." He squints at the screen. "It is too small to read."

      "Here, try zooming." I reach out and touch two fingers to the screen, showing him how to do it.

      "I do not think that is the problem." He turns the screen towards me so I can see what he means.

      "I can ask her to resend."

      He hands me my phone back.

      "Or we could go to Morocco." I let the suggestion hang in the air between us, waiting for him to finish processing it.

      "Do you think that is wise? The Sect would know to follow us."

      "Not if they didn't realise you were there," I point out. "You haven't been down to the shop since you got back, which means they probably don't know that you're here. All we have to do is carry you out of the building in your teapot and they won't have any clue about what we were doing."

      "That will only work until I need to use my passport to leave the country, will it not?" he asks.

      "Hmm, Sabine might have a fix for that."

      "What are you thinking?"

      "Well, no one realised you were cursed when you were sent to me in the first place, which means that there must be a way to send you without getting caught."

      "Are you suggesting that you put me in a box and post me to Morocco?" Amusement and horror both come through his voice. Which is fair, I don't think it sounds great out loud.

      "I wasn't going to post you," I counter. "That would be far too risky. But it might be better if your passport doesn't get stamped."

      He frowns. "Stamped?"

      "Oh, sorry, when you leave and go to a different country, they often stamp your passport so they can track where you've been."

      "I see. So I would not get to use my passport?"

      I shake my head. "I'm sorry, but I think that might be too risky."

      He nods, seeming to understand. "Perhaps Morocco will have some answers for us."

      "You almost seem convinced." I don't do anything to cover my surprise. I thought it would take longer to convince him that this was a good idea.

      Maybe that means it isn't.

      "It feels like a better option than sitting here and waiting for the Sect to make their move," he points out.

      "That's true. If you're sure, I can call Sabine and sort out a visit?"

      He nods. "I would like that."

      "Great. I'll ask Clover to cover the shop, though I doubt it'll be a problem while Ash is around to pick up some shifts too." My youngest cousin may only be nineteen, but he's sensible enough to do the job right.

      "Then all that is left is for my boss to approve my time off," he quips.

      "Hmm, we'll have to see what she says, I heard she can be quite strict." I lean in and give him a quick kiss.

      Before I can pull away properly, he draws me back, bringing me closer. "You do not need to go right away," he murmurs against my lips.

      "I think it can wait." I let my phone slip from my hand and give in to the moment.

      Nothing matters more.
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