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        Discovering a warlock cursed to live in a teapot is only the start of Willow's problems.

      

        

      
        Now she has a coffee shop to run, a cursed 3000-year-old agoraphobic warlock to look after, and a mischievous cat trying to make mischief. And that's without her heart getting added into the mix.

      

        

      
        Can she help Azíl discover a way to break his curse before he's forced back into his teapot for good?

        -

        Hazelnut Latte and Something to Say is book two 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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      Pumpkin Spice And All Things Nice

      After Willow's best friend sends her a teapot she found during a dig in Egypt, Willow forms an unusual connection with it, thinking that it has feelings and emotions. She soon discovers (with the help of the cat who has made Cauldron Coffee Shop her sometimes-home) that the teapot is where the cursed warlock, Azíl lives.

      Azíl reveals he has been cursed to the teapot for about three thousand years, though he has managed to appear to various humans and supernaturals over the years as the curse wears off, only for it to be replaced by the descendants of the people who originally cursed him for helping his chief's daughter escape from an ill-fated marriage.

      Willow's new barista takes an interest in the teapot, and then tries to trick Willow into telling her about it using blood magic. Azíl warns Willow from inside the teapot, and manages to help her when she faints from the effects of the magic. The two of them talk and Azíl announces that he wants to help her in the coffee shop, and they share a kiss. Willow vows that she's going to free him from his curse, no matter how long it takes.
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      Dusty old books litter the coffee table, and have since I woke up this morning. With no note on them, there's only one possible explanation for them. Sabine must have found some history books to look through, though some of them look more like they belong in a museum than in the flat of two women in their late twenties.

      I suppose Azíl looks like he should be in a museum too, so that makes it all right. Maybe.

      I pick up one of them and head downstairs to the coffee shop. It's too early in the morning to open up, but Azíl has been coming down to practice his coffee-making skills most days, and who am I to argue with him when he wants to help me behind the counter. Though I'm not sure that's going to work when he hasn't been around people very much in the past few thousand years, but I'm going to need the help, especially considering I don't think Aisha will be coming back. It's already been a week and she hasn't shown up for any of her shifts.

      Not that I'm surprised. I wouldn't show up for work if I tried to use blood magic on my boss either. Even if she does turn up, I'm going to have to fire her, and that's not going to be a fun conversation. At least I can use the fact she hasn't turned up to fire her instead of going into the details of whatever happened last week.

      "Hey," I say brightly to the handsome man behind the counter.

      "Good morning," Azíl says brightly as if we haven't already seen one another. "I just finished a coffee." He puts it on the counter in front of him.

      "All right, let me try it." I pick up the mug and blow across the top. It seems to be hot, which is a good start. Not all of them have been.

      I slowly take a sip, finding it much more bitter than I'd like. I try to keep my face from showing my feelings, but he sees through my attempt.

      His face falls.

      "It's okay, I'll teach you," I promise.

      He nods. "I know. I just hoped I would be able to get it right the first time, but I do not seem to be getting any better at all."

      Ah. He's expecting something that's impossible.

      "You know, when I first got the machine, I was so excited to make my first coffee. Sabine was with me, and I promised her the fanciest coffee she could imagine. The moment I gave it to her, I could tell I'd done something wrong. No matter how many times I'd made the coffee before, I still got it wrong on the new machine."

      He smiles at me, seeming to understand the point of my story. "What did she do?"

      "She drank it. Every drop."

      "Please do not do that."

      I chuckle. "You've got nothing to worry about, I learned a trick to make bad coffee good." I pull out my wand and tap twice on the side of the mug. I slide it over the counter to him. "Try it."

      He picks it up and took a sip. "Hmm, useful."

      "I know."

      "What is the book?" he asks, gesturing to the tome I'm carrying under my arm.

      "Sabine left it for us. I was going to have a look through it now."

      "Interesting."

      "But you can keep playing with the coffee machine if you want."

      "I might." He smiles at me and turns back to make more attempts at making drinks.

      If I keep trying them, I'm going to end up so caffeine high by the time we open.

      I sit down in one of the comfy chairs and start flicking through the book. A lot of it is about magic from eras I don't think are going to be relevant to the situation, so I can move through them quickly.

      Every now and again, Azíl sets a mug down in front of me, and I try a sip to tell him whether it's better or not.

      Half of the time, it's the latter, but he seems to be getting better overall.

      I take a sip of the latest drink he's made, almost surprised to discover that it tastes the way it should.

      "This one is good," I assure him. "It's recognisable as a pumpkin spice latte."

      Azíl chuckles. "That is good."

      I look up and smile at him, meeting his warm gaze with my own. The way he looks at me makes my heart flutter and sends my mind racing back to last night and our kiss. We haven't talked about it again, or what it means for us, but I suspect that will come in time. We'll have plenty of it once he's free from his curse.

      I flip over the page and freeze in my seat. A large circle with a line slashed through it, all made up of tiny runes sits on the page, looking somewhat familiar, though I'm not sure why.

      I reach out and trace it with my fingers, trying to work out where I've seen it before and what it can possibly be.

      I close my eyes and try to recall where I've seen it before.

      My vision begins to swim and the events of the day before spring to mind with Aisha asking her questions and making me lose my sense of self in the process.

      And then I remember.

      The pin she was wearing. Actually, now I think about it, I don't think I've ever seen her without it, though I never paid it much attention until she was actually trying to do something to me.

      "Willow?" Azíl's concerned voice cuts through my thoughts.

      "Sorry." I meet his worried gaze.

      "What happened?" he asks, sitting down beside me.

      I tap the page. "Do you recognise this?"

      He looks at it and frowns. "It looks a little familiar. I might have seen scrolls with these kinds of markings on them before I was trapped in the teapot. But without seeing the scrolls I would not be able to tell."

      "Hmm."

      "Do you recall it from somewhere?" he asks.

      "I think Aisha was wearing a pin with this design the other day." I tap my collarbone as if to make it appear.

      Azíl frowns. "Do you think it means something?"

      "I don't know. The runes make it unique, but the shape itself could be anything. I don't think that's necessarily something that has to be connected."

      "You think it is," he states as if there's no doubt about it.

      I frown, trying to work out if that's the case.

      "I don't know," I say slowly. "Aisha has shown a lot of interest in your teapot. She asked about it the first day she arrived here."

      "You think she is here because of me?" he asks.

      I shake my head. "I'm not sure. I hired her before your teapot arrived."

      He frowns. "That does not make it seem like she is here for me."

      Yet I can't shake the feeling that somehow, this is all related to his curse.

      "Do you think this kind of magic could be behind your curse?" I ask, moving away from the problems with Aisha.

      "I heard that it is strong magic, but it is not something I have ever known much about. There is a chance, yes."

      "Then we need to learn more about it," I say. "And anything else that may help uncover the curse placed on you."

      Azíl smiles reassuringly at me, but I can see a hint of sadness in his eyes.

      There's a part of him that doesn't believe we can break his curse.

      I'm going to make sure I prove him wrong, no matter how long it takes.
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      The morning bustle is only a few minutes away, and I'm already worried about how Azíl is going to cope with it.

      I glance in the direction of the cursed warlock, noticing the serious expression on his face. I could suggest that he goes back upstairs and spends his day trying to research the problem with his magic, but I don't think he's going to listen to that. His expression is that of a man who is determined to face his problems head-on.

      "Are you okay?" I ask.

      He smiles and nods, though it doesn't quite reach his eyes. He touches his jacket. "Will people not wonder why I am dressed this way?" he asks.

      "I doubt it. People wear all kinds of things these days. But if you're worried about it, I can do a spell to make it appear as if you're wearing something plainer?" I'm not sure how I feel about that, I like the way his clothing looks on him, even if it is more appropriate to the time he was cursed and not now. But this isn't about my preferences. It's about how Azil feels and the best for him.
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