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About This Book




The love spell worked…on the wrong sister! 

When her sister begs her to do a love spell to attract her true mate, Cami is hesitant. Her magic is glitchy on a good day. But what’s the harm of trying? To everyone’s shock, the spell manifests exactly the man they hoped for, except for one problem…he’s in love with Cami, not her sister.

Shapeshifter Stephen doesn’t believe in magic, but he does believe in fate. His wolf knows the truth: Cami is his true mate, the one he’s destined to be together with forever. If only Cami could forget about the spell and listen to her heart…

“Love Potion” is book one in the Magical Midlife Romance series. This steamy opposites attract novella includes matchmaking sisters, a wolf shifter who's found his fated mate, and a little touch of magic leading to a sweet happily ever after.

About the “Magical Midlife” series: Just outside the shifter town of Greysden sits Rosewater Manor, a place shrouded in magic. The Rosewater women and their friends all have special gifts, although sometimes they’re a bit glitchy. At least until they find true love…








  
  
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 everyone who needs a little magic in their lives.











  
  
Prologue -- Cami




“Come on, Cami! You’re the only one who can help me.” 

“Pepper, you know what Mom always said. We shouldn’t mess around with magic unless we really know what we’re doing.”

“You’re a witch. You do know what you’re doing.”

I shook my head as I looked at my younger sister.  I couldn’t decide if she really had that much faith in my abilities, such as they were, or if she was just blowing smoke up my you-know-what to get me to give her what she wanted.  Maybe a bit of both.

My two sisters and I were the product of a mixed marriage.  Mom was a witch and Dad was human, but not a normal, he was also a psychic.  The pairing had affected all of us differently.  I had some magical tendences, although they tended to glitch a lot.  Our youngest sister Meri was psychic. At least kind of psychic. Most of her visons were pretty useless to be honest.  She could predict that you’d break your phone screen tomorrow, but she couldn’t predict the lottery numbers or anything that was actually helpful. And Pepper, our middle sister, didn’t seem to have any powers. At least none that we’d discovered so far.  

“You know the first rule of witchcraft Pepper.  Do no harm.”  Our mother had drilled that into us over and over when we were growing up.

“How would opening the path for my true love to find me do harm?”  Pepper cocked her head to the side and gave me the entreating look she’d perfected way back when we were kids.  “I’m thirty-four years old, I want to find my true love before my eggs shrivel up and I can’t have kids anymore.  The clock is ticking here.”

I sighed.  She’d been bugging me about this for weeks and I was tired of arguing with her.

“Fine, I’ll do a spell.”  I held up a finger as my sister squealed with delight.  “But I’ll only do a spell to clear the path for you to find your true love, if the universe has one identified for you.  But you need to be prepared that if there’s no one destined to be with you, or the time isn’t right for you to find your mate, the spell won’t work.”

“Fine, I get it, Chamomile. Whatever.  Just hook me up and I’ll take care of the rest.”

I shot her a glare at her use of my full name.  Our mom was…eccentric.  As a witch, she used a lot of herbs and medicinal plants. For some reason that made her think it would be a good idea to name us all after plants.  As if our lives weren’t weird enough already.

“Kiss my ass, Peppermint.”  

Pepper rolled her eyes.  “When can you do it?”

“The new moon is in a couple of days.  I’ll look up what we need and then we can do it by the river. We’ll get Meri to help.”

“Turmeric is a fuddy duddy.  She never wants to do spells.”   Our youngest sister Meri was the least spiritual of all of us.

“She’ll help, don’t worry.”

A few days later we three sisters gathered on the bank of the river that ran through the back of our family’s land.  The Rosewaters had lived on this land for over a hundred years, and each generation passed the land onto the next.  Our mother and her sister had grown up here, and while Aunt Pat had moved away from the craziness of our magical world, Mom had raised us here.  She and Dad were retired now and traveling the world, so we had the place to ourselves.  

Some people thought it was weird for three grown women in their thirties to live together in their family home, but we weren’t crazy.  Rosewater Manor was huge, and we all had our own suites.  Best of all, we owned it outright so there was no mortgage to pay. The house was well-equipped and came with household staff who did most of the cooking and cleaning, paid for by the large trust fund my mom had inherited from her parents.  There was no way any of us would trade in a crappy one-bedroom apartment for the easy luxury of the Manor. Not unless we had a reason to, anyway.

The night was dark and clear as my sisters and I walked through the woods on our property and headed for the river.  We found a flat space on the ground to set up.  Using our flashlights to help us see, we quickly created a circle made from river stones, and the three of us settled inside the circle.  Pepper and Meri built a small fire in the center of the circle while I gathered the other supplies for the spell, stopping a couple of times to refer to the notes on my phone.  I didn’t want to mess things up and summon my sister a demon instead of a husband.

“OK, we’re ready.”   

We held hands and closed our eyes, slowing our breaths just as our mother had taught us.  I began to draw forth the powers of my magic.

“Pepper, tell the universe what you’d like in a mate.”

“He should be tall, dark, and handsome.  Broad like a football player.”

“Bring a mate who is tall,” I intoned. “Bring a mate with hair like a raven. Bring a mate who is strong of body and handsome to the eye.”  

“Oh, and I want someone who’s an animal in the sheets.”

I rolled my eyes, not that Pepper could see it when we all had our eyes closed, and dutifully added, “Bring a mate who has animal tendencies.”

I threw the magical herbs into the fire as I chanted the spell incantation.  Turning my inner gaze up to my third eye – the space between my eyebrows -- I tried to visualize the man my sister wanted to find.  In my mind’s eye I conjured a tall, broad man with wide shoulders and strong legs. I imagined dark hair and dark eyes, a man who was both wild and kind. I pressed my hands into the Earth and felt the light hum of magic thrumming though my fingertips.

“So shall it be.”








  
  
Cami




Afew days had passed since we’d done the spell in the woods. Pepper had been insufferable since then. During the day she roamed around town, hoping to run into her future husband, and at night she badgered me non-stop about if I thought the spell would work and how long it would take for someone to find her. It was as if she thought there was some kind of “thirty days or your money back” guarantee on magic. 

On the third day I invited Pepper and Meri to go for a hike to take everyone’s mind off the spell.  Summer was coming and it was a warm, sunny day.  Our family property backed up onto the woods, making it a perfect access point to a variety of trails through the forest. It was a warm, sunny day and the woods were alive with the smells and sounds of Spring. We’d been hiking for about half an hour when Meri suddenly stopped and clutched her head, a sure sign she was having one of her psychic visions.  

“The wolf. It slips its collar.”

Pepper and I looked at each other, then back at our sister.  That was weird, even for Meri. 

“What did you see?” Pepper asked her curiously.

Meri shook her head, then froze, her eyes wide.  Shakily she raised one hand and pointed behind us.  “That.”

I turned around to look in the direction Meri was pointed, and gasped as I saw a wolf stalking towards us.  It was the largest wolf I’d ever seen, but its eyes looked human.  Oh thank the Goddess, it was just a wolf shifter not a real wild wolf. We knew shifters wouldn’t hurt us.  Our little town seemed to attract all manner of magical creatures, including shape shifters.

“What’s up, Wolfie?” I asked as the wolf stopped in front of me, staring up at me intently.  

The air around us shimmered.  Cracking and popping noises filled the air and in an instant, the wolf in front of me changed into a man.  A naked man.  A hot as hell naked man. 

“Mate!” he growled, his deep voice still more wolf than human as he stared at me.  “I found you!”

Praise to the Goddess, he was a fine specimen. He was tall and dark and built like a linebacker. His dark eyes burned like coals against his tan face.  A light scruff covered his square jaw and, oh crap, my kryptonite—he had a chin cleft. Yum.  And he clearly had an animal side. But why was he here?

Oh! This suddenly made sense.  He was just as I’d visualized when I’d done the love spell for my sister.  A sense of loss rolled through me as I shook my head and pointed at Pepper.

“You’re here for her, Wolfie, not me.”

Pepper stepped forward, her eyes wide as she examined the wide shoulders, the hard planes of his chest, the muscled arms, and the happy trail that ran from the bottom of his eight pack abs to an erect cock that was, well, let’s just say it was proportionate to the rest of him.  

I tamped down the sudden jealous urge to push Pepper out of the way and block him from my sister’s eager eyes. After all, she was the one who’d called for him. This man was going to be my brother-in-law.  I couldn’t be lusting after him, that was just gross.  I stifled a sigh.  Pepper had all the luck.









