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        Azíl takes on the modern world, what could possibly go wrong?

      

        

      
        With Azíl now severed from his teapot, Willow faces the biggest challenge of them all...teaching him how to be human in the modern world.

      

        

      
        While their friends and allies have grown in number, Willow can't forget that their enemies are out there, and that they're determined to reinforce the curse on Azíl and force him back into his teapot.

      

        

      
        And with her heart on the line, she's determined not to let that happen.

      

        

      
        -

        Peppermint Tea and Nothing is Free is book three 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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      Hazelnut Latte And Something To Say

      With Willow having lost a barista thanks to her previous one trying to use blood magic on her, Azíl has been trying to do the job, but quickly finds himself overwhelmed by the outside world, but getting better at it with every day. They also continue their research into the curse that might be inflicting Azíl.

      On Sabine's insistence, Willow and Azíl go out for a walk, introducing him to ice cream for the first time, as well as conventional dating rules - which he's been trying to learn about through a game show run by cupids.

      Willow and Azíl go to the opening for Sabine's dig finds and are introduced to Mona (from Grimalkin Academy), a curse breaker who Sabine thinks can help with Azíl's situation. Sabine catches Willow and Azíl kissing.

      Mona and her friend Daphne come to the coffee shop and say they'll need to study the teapot and will have to take it away from the coffee shop to do as much. They tell Azíl that they can perform a sever spell that will cut his ties to the teapot but not break his curse. He asks to think about it.

      Sabine comes to the coffee shop and talks to Willow about the status of her relationship with Azíl and if she's thought things through. In the end, she approves, but says that Willow should be careful.

      Azíl agrees to the sever spell, which is performed by Mona, Daphne, and Willow. It successfully separates him from the teapot. He and Willow return upstairs to her apartment where they realise that he now needs somewhere to sleep, at which point Willow suggests that he stays in her room and the two of them sleep together for the first time.

      You can find the What Happened Before for book one on my website: https://www.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/p/what-happened-before-cauldron-coffee.html
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      A stream of curses in a language I don't understand comes from the bathroom. I shake my head in slight amusement. I may not know exactly what Azíl is saying, but I get the gist of it.

      I take a sip of my coffee and set it down on the side before heading over to the site of Azíl's current battle with the modern world.

      I knock on the door, not wanting to walk in on anything he doesn't want to see. "Can I come in?" I ask.

      "You may," he responds.

      I push open the door and stop in my tracks as I take in the three-thousand-year-old warlock standing and glaring at the beard trimmer in his hand.

      "What happened?" I ask, trying to keep my attention away from his bare chest. Not that he'll mind me staring, but it's a distraction from the issue at hand.

      He lets out a loud sigh. "I do not know how to use it."

      "You should have let me get the antique-style razor," I say as I take it from him. "Sit down." I gesture to the edge of the bath.

      He does as I ask and I step closer. "Hold still."

      "Do you know what you are doing?" he asks.

      "No, but I'm going to watch a tutorial." I pull my phone out of my pocket and click through to the video app, grateful that it only takes a few minutes for me to get the right thing.

      "What is that?"

      "Someone videoed themselves using a beard trimmer and posted it online." I show him the screen.

      "Why?"

      The expression on his face is adorable, and fills me with a surge of affection for him. "To help people who don't know how to do it. You can find them for just about anything."

      "Anything?" The way he raises his eyebrow lets me know exactly where his thoughts have strayed.

      I chuckle. "Probably. But I can assure you that you don't need any tutorials in that department." I step closer. "How long do you want your beard to be?"

      He touches it, as if trying to work out the answer to my question. "How long should it be?"

      "It's up to you," I point out. "It's your beard."

      "But what do you like?" he asks.

      "I like this," I admit, reaching out and cupping his cheek in my hand. "I think it suits you."

      His responding smile makes my heart skip a beat. "Very well. We shall keep it the same," he says decisively. "I can change my mind at a future date, yes?"

      "Any time."

      He nods. "I thought as much. I see men with many different styles. Some do not wear a beard at all."

      "That's what a lot of people choose now," I say.

      "Personal choice," he muses. "You say that about a lot of things."

      "Because it's true. Now hold still." I flick the button of the trimmers on and follow the instructions from the video, finding it surprisingly easy to follow. I expected a bit more of a challenge after Azíl's struggles, but that's probably been caused by his lack of knowledge about the modern world. He's learning quickly, but I imagine it's still a confusing experience for him.

      The bathroom falls silent save for the slight buzz of the clippers and the soft sound of our breathing. There's something strangely intimate about the situation, probably because I've never done this for anyone before, and I doubt Azíl has been on the receiving end either.

      "There," I say, stepping back and setting the clippers down. "Do you have some beard oil?"

      He nods. "I believe it is in the box."

      I search and find one of them and hand it to him.

      "Thank you." He unstoppers the bottle and spreads the oil through his beard, the scent of sandalwood filling the room as a result. It's a nice smell, and one I've come to associate with him now he's got a proper human form again. I guess this is why.

      "I'll leave you to get dressed. Do you want breakfast?"

      "I would."

      "I'll have it ready for you." I lean in and kiss his cheek, enjoying the casual affection more than I ever expected to. I've dated before, but I haven't shared my living space with someone the way I do with Azíl. It's a different kind of situation than I've ever faced, and I don't want it to change.

      I leave the bathroom and head back to the kitchen so I can make him some food. Getting to watch him discover the world for the first time through his meals is something that I don't think is going to go anywhere. He just has such a joy for life, and I don't want to see it taken from him.

      Which is a bit of a problem when he's cursed and could end up back in his teapot at any moment.

      I push the thought aside. Even if he does end up in the teapot again, I'll do everything I can to hunt it down and free him, even if it takes me fifty years. Though I hope it won't. I don't want to lose any time with him.

      I chop an onion and start browning it in the pan, intending to make a Spanish dish Mum taught me to make in my teens. It's not something he's had yet, but I think he'll like it. The only food he hasn't seemed much of a fan of so far is Moroccan itself, though I suspect that's because it's not the food he remembers from his life there. Maybe I need to look up some historical websites to see if there's any indication of what I can do to recreate it for him.

      I let out a loud sigh and continue cooking. I know I shouldn't let myself get too lost in our relationship, especially when I'm not even fully sure that this is one. But it's also too late.

      The bathroom door creaks open and I sense Azíl making his way over to me. He wraps his arms around my waist and leans his chin against my shoulder. "It smells good."

      "So do you," I respond.

      "I am glad you think so. These are all things you bought."

      "Well, yes. But if you don't like them, we can get something different," I respond. "We can go out later and pick some up?"

      "Hmm."

      I frown, sensing the hesitation in his voice. "You don't want to?"

      "It is not that."

      "Then what is it?"

      I pull the pan off the stove and divide the food into two bowls. I hand one to him, brushing my fingers against his as I take it.

      "It is nothing," he says as he retreats to the sofa.

      "It obviously isn't." I head over to join him along with my plate of steaming food.

      He glances away, but I can tell from the expression on his face that he's going to tell me what's on his mind if I give him the time to formulate his thoughts properly.

      "It is just that I never pay for anything," he says.

      "That isn't true."

      "Is it not? When we go out for food, you are the one who pays. Now that I need clothes and things for the shower, you are getting those too. And Sabine mentioned something about the mortgage on the coffee shop and flat, what is that?"

      I let out a loud sigh, almost cursing my best friend for her lack of thought in bringing that up. "I'd be paying the same amount off the mortgage even if you weren't here," I point out.

      "I do not know what it is."

      "Oh, well when I bought the coffee shop, I didn't have enough money, so I borrowed some from the bank. I pay back a bit of that every month."

      "Ah. So the bank controls the money? And gives you the card that you use to pay for things?"

      "Yes." I know it's more complicated than that, but for now, I'll leave it at that. I can find him some beginner lessons on finances later.

      "And I can get one of the cards?"

      I nod. "If we open a bank account for you, then yes."

      "But it will not have money in it."

      "I'm paying you for your shifts in the coffee shop," I point out. "I've just been paying you in food, but there's plenty left that I can put in an account for you when you have one." The only reason I haven't is because he doesn't have the right paperwork to open one.

      "I would like that."

      "Okay, I'll make an appointment," I promise.

      "Thank you." He takes a bite of his food.

      "What made you ask today?" It's not that I mind, but I'm always curious about what catches his attention.

      "The cupids were talking about the rules of dating."

      I repress a groan. I really wish he wouldn't try and learn about modern dating from a show that's most likely staged. I'm sure some of it is real, particularly with the cupids reputation as matchmakers on the line, but a lot will be played up for drama. "What did they say?"

      "That the man should pay for the date."

      I don't stop the sigh from escaping me. "That's an antiquated rule."

      "Sabine would say that I am antiquated," he counters.

      "I'm sure she would," I mutter, cursing my best friend inwardly. She knows he's susceptible to these kinds of things, she should be doing a better job of minding her words around him. "But it's still true. There's no need for a man to be paying for a date. Besides, what happens when there isn't a man on the date? Or there are two? Who pays then?"

      He frowns as he considers my question. "The cupids didn't say."

      "What do you think?" I ask more curiously.

      "I suppose the people on the date would discuss the options up front to decide who should pay," he responds.

      "Then that is what should be done here too."

      He nods. "That does make sense. It does seem like the fairest solution."

      "It does." I'm glad he seems satisfied with the answer. I know it can't be easy for him to have to get used to modern ideals when he's grown up with something so different, but he seems eager to learn, even if I sometimes forget that he doesn't know things that come naturally to me.

      "In which case, I would like to take you on a date where I pay," he responds.

      I smile affectionately at him. "Then we can do that."

      "You do not argue?" He frowns, as if he expected me to disagree with his plan.

      "No. I don't believe you have to pay, but that doesn't mean you can't. And I can tell that this is important to you." I reach out and touch his hand. "That makes it important to me."

      He beams widely. "I look forward to our date, Willow."

      "Me too." Even if we don't have a proper name for what's going on between us, it's clear that he believes it's as important as I do. And that's enough for now.
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