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  About Magic Charm


A witch looking to rekindle her powers. A wolf shifter in search of a mate.  When their worlds collide, it’s magic! 
After losing her job and getting divorced, Tabitha Kessler is ready for a fresh start.  She moves to the supernatural town of Greysden where she can practice her magic in the open and finally begin living her life on her own terms. At least until a silver fox starts coming around claiming she’s his fated mate.
Wolf shifter Archie Grey has spent the last forty-two years searching for his mate.  When he meets Tabitha, he knows the wait is over – or so he thinks. The stubborn witch is determined to reject him, but with a little help from the nosy matchmakers in their small town, Archie is going to claim his mate.
He’s going to find his happily ever after – even if he has to get a little creative to make it work!
“Magic Charm” is a short story in the Magical Midlife series.  “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


To magic charms and magic dogs. 






  
  Tabitha


“I really appreciate you offering me this job. And a place to live. I promise I’ll get my own place as soon as I’m back on my feet again.” 
Sage Rosewater waved her hand dismissively.  The motion made the line of bracelets on her arm jingle.  In her early sixties, Sage was still a beautiful woman, and a kind one too.
“Don’t worry about it, dear.  Rosewater Manor is huge, we probably won’t even see you that often, especially with how often Edward and I travel nowadays.”
I looked around the Rosewater Emporium, sending my gratitude out into the universe for the recent changes in my fortune.  Six months ago I’d been married, if not happily, at least not unhappily, and working as an accountant. It was a terribly boring profession for a witch like me, but I’d been on a quest to be ‘normal’ to please my husband.  As it turned out, normal didn’t work out for me.  
For years I’d suppressed my magic powers and lived as a ‘normal’ while working with my husband Duncan in his family’s accounting firm. Until the day I walked in on my husband passionately kissing one of our coworkers in his office.  
I guess I wasn’t surprised when the company fired me.  Setting fire to my husband’s desk was hard to come back from.  In my defense, the flames had flown from my fingers without any conscious instruction from me.
Funny how getting divorced, getting fired, and turning forty all in the same week changed a person’s perspective.  Now that I was single again, I was determined to live life on my own terms and be as weird as I wanted to.
On a whim I’d moved to the town of Greysden, Colorado.  My mother was an old friend of Sage Rosewater, the leader of the local coven, and when my life went to shit, Mama had suggested that a town full of magical creatures would be a great place for me to find myself again and reconnect with my magic.  She’d put in a call to her friend, and within hours I had a job offer and a place to live.
Greysden was a very cool small town at the base of the mountains. Surrounded by woods, it had been founded by wolf shifters, but later evolved to become home to all kinds of shifters, as well as vampires, demons, Nephilim, fae, and at last count, one blue-skinned alien.  
The Rosewater family had lived in the area for generations, on a giant property on the outskirts of town. Sage was a powerful witch, and her husband Edward was an internationally known psychic.  Their three daughters have varying levels of supernatural powers as well.
“I know Chamomile will be grateful to have someone who can help with the books,” Sage said, drawing my attention back to her.
Chamomile was her oldest daughter, and the manager of the Rosewater Emporium, their family business. Cami was mated to a wolf shifter and had just given birth to twins.  Needless to say, she had her hands full. She was reducing the number of hours she worked at the shop, and while her sisters Pepper and Meri had been taking shifts at the store to help, they had jobs and mates of their own to worry about too.  Now I was the new assistant manager.
“If you think you’ll be all right alone for a while, I’m going to do some grocery shopping.  Edward and I invited the girls and their mates to join us for dinner tonight to welcome you to our family.”
The gesture was so sweet I couldn’t help but reach out and give Sage a quick hug.  As I put my arms around her, I could feel the humming of magic in her aura.  I made a mental note to start practicing my own spell craft while I had Sage around to guide me if I needed help.
“I’ll call you if I get stuck,” I promised.  “I worked retail all through high school and college, so I’m guessing it’ll all come back to me pretty quickly.”
I didn’t add that none of the magical items were new to me either.  I hadn’t forgotten the lessons my mama taught me as a child.  Ingredients for spells. The medicinal properties of herbs.  How to charge a magic wand.
“Great.” Sage gave me a big smile.  “Pepper will be here at five to help you with closing, then we’ll see you tonight at dinner.  We eat at six o’clock.”
The afternoon went pretty quickly.  Most of the people who wandered into Rosewater’s had some kind of powers, so they didn’t need too much help other than me ringing up their purchase.  Rosewater Emporium was a giant store that took up an entire city block.  It was full of row after row of books, an entire wall of dried herbs and other items needed for magic spells, and a section full of magic tools like charms and crystal balls.
Sage’s daughter Pepper arrived at the shop just after four-thirty.  She was a cute woman in her mid-thirties with dark hair and a curvy figure.  I liked her immediately.  As she went through the procedures for closing the store and locking up the cash drawer, she told me about how she’d only recently gotten her magic powers back after learning that her aunt had accidentally hit her with a binding spell when she was a baby.
“That’s spell craft one oh one,” I said.  “Make sure no one is in the path of your magic unless you want them to be.”
“I know, right?”  Pepper gave me a wry smile.  “What’s worse is that I spent so many years thinking I didn’t have any powers.  I missed a lot of training.  My mother has me in classes with grade school witches.”
I suppressed a laugh.  “Well, I’m not as powerful as Sage, but my skills used to be pretty solid.  I’d love to have someone to practice with as I get back into my magic.”
“That would be great, Tabitha.  We can help each other improve.”
She paused, then gave me an appraising look.  “Oh my goddess, you name… did your mother name you after that old TV show Bewitched?”
“Yeah, she named me after Samantha’s daughter, the baby witch,” I confirmed.  “I’m surprised you know that show. It was on in the nineteen sixties.”
“My grandmother used to make us watch re-runs with her when we were little,” Pepper said.
“My mama has a funny sense of humor.”
We both looked over as the door opened with a bang.
“We’re closing in ten minutes,” Pepper called.  “You’ll have to make it fast.”
The man who’d come in stopped dead, his spine stiffening. I took a moment to admire how his faded denim jeans hugged his muscular ass, and how his thin tee shirt stretched tight across his shoulders. The man turned around slowly, giving me a glimpse of strong thighs, a flat stomach, bulging biceps, and a face that made me catch my breath.  His square jaw was covered with scruff, his nose was slightly crooked as if it had been broken before, and his cheekbones were sharp enough to cut glass. 
But it was his eyes that caught my attention.  They were brown but seemed to shine with a golden light, his expression full of wonder.  Our gazes caught, and I couldn’t look away, feeling almost hypnotized by this man. He growled deep in his chest, and when he opened his mouth he said the most curious thing.  
“Mate. Mine!”
Next to me Pepper groaned loudly.   “I can’t believe this is happening again, damn it.”







