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      Autumn Wind loves everything about fall - the cool air, the changing leaves, and especially pumpkin spice lattes. As the head barista at the Sweet Fang Coffee Shop, Autumn whips up cup after cup of her famous spiced pumpkin beverages. But at the end of each long day, she returns to an empty apartment wanting someone to share her cozy life with.

      When a new bookstore called The Moonlit Page opens up across the street, Autumn hopes the owner will become a regular customer. She's surprised to meet Wesley Wolfman, a kind yet lonely werewolf with a passion for collecting antique books. Though nervous at first, Autumn soon discovers that Wesley is gentle and sweet on the inside. As they bond over their love of reading and all things autumn, she begins to fall for him despite his wild fur and fangs.

      But their newfound romance is threatened when mysterious events begin plaguing the town. Strange creatures lurk in the shadows, books are disappearing from Wesley's shop, and everyone seems just a bit on edge. If Autumn and Wesley can work together to unravel the supernatural mystery, their love might stand a chance. Yet they'll have to act fast before the magic of both the season and their quaint little monster village is gone forever.
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      Sweetfang Sweet Cozy Monster Romances offer readers clean romance stories full of heart and happily ever afters. Each book is a standalone story and can be read without knowledge of the other books.
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      The morning sun peered over the mountains, casting golden light on the quaint village of Sweetfang. Crimson and amber leaves rustled in the brisk autumn breeze as residents began to stir for the day ahead.

      Autumn Wind walked down the quiet street toward the Sweet Fang Coffee Shop, smiling as she inhaled the crisp autumn air. She unlocked the carved oak door and disabled the security alarm using her four digit passcode. Inside, Autumn smoothed down her oversized cable knit sweater and went to flip the sign hanging in the front window to “Open.”

      Humming along to a cheerful folk song playing on the radio, Autumn ground some fresh pumpkin spice beans and started brewing a batch of coffee. The rich aroma of pumpkin and cinnamon soon filled the cozy shop. She carefully foamed milk for lattes while crafting little bats and spiders out of espresso to decorate the drinks. Autumn had just placed a tray of Halloween sugar cookies into the bakery case when the coffee shop bell jingled merrily.

      “Good morning, Autumn!” boomed Mr. DeScalio as he ducked his horned head under the doorway. The elderly dragon shifter’s scaly tail thumped against the floor as he approached the counter.

      “Good morning!” Autumn smiled warmly. “The usual?”

      “Yes ma’am,” Mr. DeScalio rumbled in his gravelly voice. Autumn prepared the dragon shifter’s regular black coffee just the way he liked it - straight up in his own sturdy travel mug etched with dragon scales. She passed the steaming drink over the counter to him.

      “There you go, stay warm out there,” Autumn said.

      “You stay warm yourself, little lady,” Mr. DeScalio replied with a toothy grin before dropping a five dollar bill into the tip jar and pushing back out the door, wisps of pipe smoke wreathing his horns.

      More quirky regular customers filtered in throughout the morning for their daily dose of caffeine. Autumn and her fox-eared assistant barista Rosie worked together whipping up special fall drinks and chatting pleasantly with the residents about the unseasonably cold weather.

      Madame Ravenwood, the eccentric witch, cackled loudly about the latest town gossip while stirring spoonful after spoonful of sugar into her tea. Autumn just smiled and nodded, enjoying the casual rapport she had built with the coffee shop regulars over time.

      When the morning rush tapered off around mid-morning, Autumn and Rosie finally had a chance to catch their breath. Rosie grabbed a damp rag and began wiping down the tables and chairs while Autumn tidied up behind the counter, refilling sugar jars and creamers.

      “Any fun plans this weekend?” Rosie asked, her bushy fox tail swishing as she stacked clean mugs.

      Autumn shrugged slightly. “Oh, I’ll probably just stay in and read. Maybe I’ll go to the orchard and get some fresh cider donuts.” A quiet weekend curled up with a book sounded perfect to her.

      “You should come dancing with Violet and I on Saturday! There’s a great new club downtown that just opened,” Rosie suggested.

      Autumn chuckled, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear shyly. “That’s okay, clubs aren’t really my scene. But thank you for thinking of me.” Crowds and small talk with strangers would just make her anxious. An evening reading ghost stories with her cat sounded much more appealing.

      The mid-morning lull gave Autumn and Rosie a chance to restock bakery items and clean while soft folk music played on the speakers. Autumn glanced out the front window as she wiped down the countertop, watching bundled up monsters shuffle down the street on their way to work or errands. Everyone seemed to move in pairs, chatting happily and sharing secret smiles. Autumn sighed inwardly, turning back to her task. She wondered if she was destined to always remain an observer of life rather than a participant.

      With the coffee machines cleaned and beans restocked, Autumn brewed herself a steaming cup of hot apple cider. She added a cinnamon stick to infuse the quintessential fall beverage with extra cozy spice flavor and inhaled the soothing scent. Leaning back against the counter, Autumn shut her eyes for a moment and tried to imagine someone was there with her, sharing this drink on a crisp autumn day. But when she opened her eyes, it was just her alone behind the counter.

      Autumn took a slow sip of cider and gazed wistfully out the window at the world passing her by. Most days she felt content in her routine, but there were still moments when she wished for someone special to share all the small joys with, like laughter over pumpkin lattes or strolling hand-in-hand through brightly colored leaves. Someday, she hoped.

      The next wave of customers arrived to rouse Autumn from her daydream. She quickly straightened up and plastered on a cheerful smile to take orders and craft drinks. The constant stream of regulars kept her busy and distracted as the morning hours flew by.

      Before Autumn knew it, the lunch rush had ended and the pace slowed once more. She untied her apron and hung it on its hook, ready for a short break before the after-work rush began. As she tidied up the counter and brewing machines, Autumn found herself absentmindedly humming along to the radio and admiring the festive Halloween decorations adorning the cozy cafe.

      Spiderwebs with plastic spiders hung in the corners, dotted with tiny jack-o-lanterns. A string of bats cut out from black construction paper fluttered near the bakery case. The decorations always lifted her spirits and made the coffee shop feel even more warm and welcoming. But glancing around at the mostly empty tables and chairs, Autumn also felt a pang of wistfulness seeing just a few couples lingering over their drinks, laughing together and holding hands. She wished that someday in the future she too would have someone special to share cozy autumn days, sunsets, and sweater weather with. But for now, it was still just her alone behind the counter as the radio played on.

      With a small sigh, Autumn turned back to her closing duties, sweeping up grounds and wiping down machines. As she tidied up the chalkboard menu near the entrance, she found herself absentmindedly doodling little ghosts in the blank corners and spaces. Autumn added fluttering bats and a sly cat lurking behind a bubbling witch’s cauldron. Creating silly holiday scenes cheered her up momentarily.

      But glancing at the lighting growing dimmer outside, Autumn’s heart felt heavy again thinking about the long night ahead in her small apartment with only books and a flickering candle to keep her company. She finished her whimsical chalkboard art and untied her apron, draping it over a chair.

      After locking the front door of the cafe and setting the security alarm, Autumn stepped outside, shivering slightly as the autumn wind whipped her scarf about her face. She pulled her collar up and stuck her hands in her pockets, leaves skittering across the empty sidewalk around her feet. The short walk home seemed to grow longer each evening.
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      The next morning dawned bright and crisp, leaves drifting lazily in the autumn breeze. Autumn Wind hummed softly as she walked to the Sweet Fang Coffee Shop, smiling at the Halloween decorations adorning porches along her path. Unlocking the carved oak door, she disabled the alarm and flicked on the lights, eager to start her shift.

      Autumn grabbed her forest green apron from its hook and tied it around her waist. She ground a fresh batch of beans infused with rich pumpkin spice then brewed the heavenly scented coffee. As the machines bubbled and steamed, Autumn arranged a tray of pumpkin chocolate chip muffins and maple scones in the pastry case. She had just finished setting out ceramic mugs decorated with bats and candy corns when the cheerful bell above the door jingled.

      "Good morning!" Autumn greeted warmly as Mr. DeScalio ducked his horned head beneath the doorway. "The usual?"

      "You got it," the elderly dragon shifter rumbled. Autumn poured his regular black coffee into the sturdy mug decorated with dragon scales that he brought in for his coffee every day. Mr. DeScalio dropped a tip into the jar with a toothy grin and settled at his favorite corner table near the window.

      More regulars filtered in, chatting pleasantly and soaking up the cozy autumn atmosphere. Autumn's fox-eared barista, Rosie, breezed in right on time, tying a patchwork apron around her waist. "Happy October!" she exclaimed, giving Autumn a quick hug before grabbing her notepad to take orders.

      Autumn smiled

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

  

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/ornamental-break1.jpg





OEBPS/images/tomescov.jpg
A Sueetjany Sucet Posy Monster Romance
(Cassia
‘Blume

teeth & tomes






