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Introduction
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I used to work at a root beer store. Yes, there really is enough variety in craft root beer to support an entire store devoted to them! That surprised me too, and it was only the first of many surprises working there. 

My experiences with the root beer store spawned hilarious anecdotes, and when I shared some with a group of SFF writers, someone commented that I should use them as inspiration for a book. I noodled on this for some time: a magical teashop seemed like a perfect fit, but the day-to-day running of a small business does not actually a novel plot make. 

What I’m saying is, I basically wrote an entire fantasy trilogy to give me an excuse the framework to write the stories now contained in this book. And over the course of publishing Tea Princess Chronicles in its original web serial form, I ended up writing quite a lot of them! 

Thus, this collection. 

The main part of this book is the stories set in the magical tea shop, each involving a tea blended with a different fantasy ingredient. These are quick scenes that can be read before the water in your kettle finishes boiling. 

Some are silly, and some are bittersweet. The first four magical teashop stories in this collection were the very first I wrote, with the intent of providing a taste for the range of stories you can expect to find here. As time went on, though, by popular request I included more magical effects as well as descriptions of the fantasy ingredients used to make the tea. 

The stories can all be read in any order, with a couple of caveats. 

If you’re new to Tea Princess Chronicles, I recommend reading the free ebook sample of Book 1, A Coup of Tea, to give you the context for the basic setup. In case you don't want to click away or just need a refresher, I’m including a brief (really, it's quick) recap of salient information immediately following this introduction for your convenience. 

All the stories in Part 1—that’s the biggest chunk in this collection—can be safely read without egregious spoilers. After that, stories in subsequent parts—organized chronologically by publication within each section—include characters or references to events from previous books in the series. 

(Like, for instance, a certain fan-favorite mischievous baby dragon.) 

All three books of the main trilogy are available if you’d prefer to read them first! You can also read the stories in their unsorted publication order. 

The interludes between each part are bonus scenes set outside the teashop, from the perspectives of other Tea Princess Chronicles characters. You’ll get the most out of these if you’re reading the main trilogy, but “Daring to Chase” was designed to function as an entry point for new readers. 

This edition also includes for the first time the bonus epilogue novelette "Saiyana's Challenge," which is set following the events of the trilogy and contains huge spoilers for the entire series! Like the interludes, this one is from the perspective of a different character. 

So brew up a cup of tea—or pop open a root beer—and enjoy a little interlude away at the magical teashop with your host, Miyara. I hope these stories brighten your days as much as writing them did mine.  








  
  

The Setup
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Miyara is the fourth princess of Istalam, expected to dedicate her life to serving the crown. Although she's been quietly compliant all her life, when the moment comes, she makes a different choice: in order to figure out how she can best serve people, she disowns herself to make her own path alone. 

Miyara flees the palace before her family can find and stop her, with the intention that no one will ever know she was once a princess. She lands in Sayorsen, a city on the far east of the realm that sits on the border of the Cataclysm. 

The Cataclysm is the result of a magical disaster about fifty years in the past and is a massive zone of destabilized reality. Within its borders, physics cannot be relied on: up becomes down, solid land morphs into fiery miasma, fruit evaporates or becomes angry creatures with claws once eaten, and there is no way to navigate to north. 

When Miyara arrives, it's raining, cold, and late in the evening, and she doesn't have any protection from the weather let alone a place to stay, money to buy food, or a plan. She finally she sees a warm light that feels like sanctuary, coming from what turns out to be a teashop that serves blends made with ingredients harvested from the Cataclysm. 

The cantankerous tea brewer—the rogue witch Lorwyn, part of the oppressed Gaellani refugee population settled in Sayorsen after the Cataclysm—lets her in and discovers that Miyara is an expert taster. More than that, despite Miyara's lack of practical work experience, she's a master of etiquette, and Miyara is clever enough to successfully convince the tea shop owner she would be a valuable asset to hire. 

With a new resolve to help people like Lorwyn helped her out of the cold when she had nothing and to be a beacon for people in need, Miyara begins to learn not just about how to live incognito as a not-princess and how to manage a tea shop, but also how she can take up space and leverage her skills to serve the people in this struggling community in a meaningful way. 

In the books, Miyara takes on systemic problems to help people on a larger scale. 

In these stories of her daily life at the tea shop, she makes people's lives better by lifting them up individually, one cup of tea at a time. 
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If you'd prefer to begin with Book 1, get A Coup of Tea. 


Otherwise, turn the page to start reading the teashop stories! 
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Part 1


Magical Teashop Stories
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All the stories in this part are safe to read without any major spoilers for Tea Princess Chronicles! The first four stories were first published right alongside the first four chapters of the original web serial. My style evolved over time, but they should give you an idea of the range I had in mind when I started these. 

And the magical ingredient in this first one should sound familiar if you've read the first couple chapters of the first book…








  
  

Sleekbeetle Scale
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“Miyara, come to the lab for a second,” Lorwyn calls moments after I arrive. 

“What do you need?” I ask, hurrying to the back. 

“Answers.” She points at a pallet just inside the back door stacked high with crates. “Do you know what these are?” 

I frown. “I don’t think any shipments are scheduled to arrive today.” 

“They were here when I got here, which means they arrived overnight,” Lorwyn says. 

I walk around the side, inspecting every inch. “Well, the crates aren’t damaged at least, but I don’t see any identifying marks. There wasn’t an invoice?” 

“Nope.” 

“Have you opened one?” 

“Without knowing what could be inside? I’m not an amateur, Miyara.” 

Of course. In Sayorsen, with a boss like Talmeri, it could be anything. 

“It doesn’t smell like anything’s rotting,” I say, though I can’t recognize the faint scent emanating from the crates, “so I suppose we should just leave it until we can get a hold of Talmeri and sort this out. I’ll send her a message now.” 

“Do,” Lorwyn agrees. “It doesn’t smell rotting, but it smells like something, and I don’t like it.” 




      [image: ]“What an interesting flavor!” the customer exclaims. “What all is in this?” 

By the way Iskielo’s whole face brightens, I know he’s about to enthuse about this unique application of sleekbeetles. I dash across the room to intercept. 

“Do you like it? Our Springfield Sunshine Green Tea uses a unique combination of aloia nectar and marigold to evoke a bright, warm feeling, I find.” 

I hear a crash, and the whole building seems to shake for a moment. 

The door to Lorwyn’s lab is soundproof, so it can’t be a problem in the back. 

Still, as a diversion, I cannot hope for better. 

“Why don’t you check on Lorwyn in the back?” I suggest to Iskielo. 

I have begun to convince the customer he might perhaps not be satisfied with only one cup when Iskielo yells my name. 

“Excuse me,” I say with a rapid bow and head to the lab door where Iskielo is standing frozen, watching. 

Thin, blood-red vines with points like needles have poked out of the crates and wave around, tensed like pincers as if looking for an opening to attack. 

Then, from behind one of the many shelves of tea, comes a huge gust of flame. 

Several of the pincers snap off, and the rest rear back with a strange, shrill squeak. 

Lorwyn, armed with some sort of flamethrowing device, turns to glare at both of us standing in the doorway from behind a pair of enormous, weathered goggles. 

“What do you think you’re doing?” she demands. “Shut that door and keep it shut until I tell you everything’s fine.” She hefts the device. “Like I’m letting this thing out of here.” 

At that moment, I see the needle-vines have fixated on us, already lancing in our direction. 

I tug Iskielo back and slam the door as a stream of fire momentarily blinds me. 

“Is everything quite all right?” the customer asks, suddenly behind me. 

I turn and smile serenely. “Oh, yes, quite. Are you still considering?” 

Iskielo stares at me in awe; it’s possible he thinks I’ve gone mad. 

“We sell Springfield Sunshine in various amounts,” I say, not batting an eye when I hear another, perhaps relevant after all, crash. “Why don’t we go back to the front and figure out what size will suit you best?” 








  
  

Dreadstalk Bark
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The bell chimes, and two elaborately styled and groomed women enter the shop, a little girl with the most enormous ribbon in her hair trudging behind them. 

“Welcome to Talmeri’s Teas and Tisanes,” Taseino greets them with a serious bow. “Are you here for—"

“Tea, obviously,” one of the women looks down her nose at him. 

Aha. One of those. 

“We have rather particular tastes,” her companion adds as Taseino aborts his previous question and ushers them into seats. “I’m not sure how selective your menu is?” 

“I’m sure we have something that will be to your liking,” Taseino says gravely without missing a beat. 

I listen for another minute, but Taseino has them well in hand. He doesn’t have Meristo’s charm, but his quiet competence is perfect for customers as determinedly prissy as these. I can’t imagine he’s enjoying the experience, but he’s not out of his depth. 

But the women are demanding all his attention, and the little girl between them looks like she’s wilting under the weight of her ribbon. She sits quiet as a doll, staring dejectedly down at the table, resigned to her fate. 

I eye her speculatively and pull a too-innocuous tin of tea from the shelf. 

When she grows bored of staring at the table, I catch her eye and motion her over to the tea brewing stand. 

She’s apprehensive, so I smile encouragingly and nod. 

She glances quickly between the two women, confirming they’re adequately distracted peppering poor Taseino with condescending nonsense questions, and then slips away unnoticed. 

I smile at her. “Do you want to try something fun? It’s a new blend we just got.” 

She purses her lips. “What is it?” 

I pick up two sample cups and carry them around the side; she’s too short to reach the top. “Well, we call it something very different,” I say as I hand her one, and then whisper, “But it’s made with dreadstalk bark.” 

Her eyes widen; she glances behind her at the two women who still haven’t noticed she’s gone, then back at me. Leaning forward she whispers back, “Dreadstalk? The new monster plant from the Cataclysm that squeezes people to death?”

I clink my tea cup against hers, take a sip, and wink. “That’s the one. Want to try?” 

She giggles once, hesitantly; when I grin, she takes a sip and then starts giggling again, the ribbon in her hair bouncing. 

“Hey now, what are you doing over there?” one of the women calls sharply. 

The little girl freezes, but she’s still smiling. I answer her guardian with a perfectly straight face, “While you were deciding what might suit your palette, I thought she might like to sample our new blend. We call it White Embrace.” 

I wink again at the little girl and she loses it, giggling uncontrollably. 

Her guardians eventually decide to order a cup apiece, and when they finally leave the girl’s ribbon is still buoyant with mirth.








  
  

Celita Dust
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The shop is slow when a harried Gaellani woman maybe a little younger than me trudges in, laden with full bags. I quickly show her to a chair, which she falls into. 

“I’m sorry, is it okay if I just sit for a minute?” she asks me anxiously. “I promise I’ll only be a minute or two, I just need—"

“Relax,” I say. “Take as long as you need.” I’m sure Talmeri would disapprove of people filling places paying customers could be occupying, but Talmeri isn’t here. 

The young woman laughs, an unbearably weary sound that pulls at me. “I couldn’t stay that long even if I wanted to.” 

I take a quick glance around, but the few customers here are well in hand, so I have time to pull up a chair. “You have more errands to run, even after all this?” I point to the bags at her feet. 

She nods. “The children I help care for are sick, which means I have extra things on my list to pick up for them—medicine, special food to see what they can keep down, books from their school so they don’t fall behind in their work. And of course that means by the time I get back I’ll have even less time do all my regular work at the house.” 

“Not to mention you’ll be exhausted before you begin.” I look at her in concern and say tentatively, “It sounds like you may be working too hard? Please take care so you don’t get sick yourself.” 

She shakes her head, a rapid denial, even as she says, “Yes, but the kids are great, and this job is such a good position. It’s not always like this. I just need...” She trails off, helplessly. 

“A moment,” I supply. “I’ll be right back.” 

Behind the tea counter, I reach straight for one of our most expensive canisters. While that tea brews, I pull out a small packet and fill it with another blend, tying it off with a ribbon. 

“Here.” I hand her a steaming cup. “On the shop. Take a sip.” 

She does. Her eyes close, her head tips back, and I can actually see some color coming back into her cheeks. “Oh, spirits. This is perfection. What is it?” 

I hesitate; shrug. “White tea blended with celita dust and honey.” 

Her eyes fly open and she almost drops the cup. “Celita dust? I can’t possibly—” 

“On the shop,” I remind her firmly, and then press the packet into her other hand. “And take this, for the children.” 

She stares at me like she can’t believe in gifts. “What is it?” 

“The ingredients are innocuous, but I understand it does wonders if you’re ill. It’s a special tisane our blender Lorwyn makes.” 

“Lorwyn makes this?” She looks startled, then thoughtful—and then a smile of wonder spreads across her face, chasing away the shadows of weariness. 

It was a gamble, but as we share a look of understanding I see I was right: she knows Lorwyn is a witch and what sort of special blend this must be, and she’ll not say a word. 

She bows to me. “Thank you, truly. I don’t know what to say.” 

I bow in return, a little more deeply. “The pleasure is mine. Please, take your moment. And be sure to finish your tea.” 
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