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      Reading In the Care of Magic before reading any of the following stories is highly recommended, as these standalone stories are a continuation of that main book.
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      “We’re A Team” first became available for free in the author’s newsletter starting from January 2024.

      “Trip to Rosefort” was first published in the anniversary special edition (paperback only) of In the Care of Magic in December 2024.

      The two stories are now together in one single digital collection, available to everyone.
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      Triggers and possibly upsetting topics: allusion to bad experience during sex work, talk about discrimination against supernatural creatures, brief mention of a late relative, disappearance of a sister and feelings of sadness and anger regarding that, fear of abandonment, general feelings of loneliness and failure, burnout.

      

      Sex related content: unprotected sex, blowjob, cockwarming, fingering, putting on lingerie.

      

      If you think I’ve missed anything, please feel free to contact me and I will add it as soon as possible. Thank you!
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        “We’re a Team” takes place a little more than two months after the Epilogue.

      

      

      When Jillian returned to Balkwill, her routine was similar to her old one, but with some important changes.

      For one, she wasn’t entirely alone anymore. Lyle stayed with her on most days, which meant having xem around the shop in xyr invisible form while she worked, and having xem in her house when she was off work. Their life together was fulfilling: she baked xem pastries to appease xyr sweet tooth, they ate many meals together, and had fun and delicious sex… often. Xyr presence in town was still a secret, but they both liked it that way.

      While Jillian loved working in town and liked helping humans, her brief vacation let her realize that she had to set some boundaries. She reduced her working hours, and informed the town she would be stricter about her job selections and order timelines. A few people had grumbled about it, but Jillian was surprised that the majority of the villagers had understood her choice. A few of them even mentioned it was a good idea because they thought she worked too hard. It felt nice that they had noticed she was bending over backwards for them, but she still held some resentment about the fact that none of them had suggested she take a break. It still made her feel as if they didn’t truly care about her, despite the kindness they had shown by being understanding of her need of change.

      Still, the changes to her work lifted some weight from her shoulders, and her life was now more enjoyable.

      It had been a few months since her return, and Lyle was away for work again. This time xe had already been absent for a few days, and Jillian wasn’t sure when xe’d be back. When xe knew for sure, xe always told her how long xe’d be away, but sometimes she was left alone without a real notice on when Lyle would show up again. It didn’t bother Jillian, and at least she was sure xe would come back to her sooner or later.

      On that day, Archer Williams showed up at her shop again.

      “Hello young man,” Jillian happily greeted him. “It’s not time to pick up your prescription yet. To what do I owe the pleasure of your visit?”

      Had it been any other customer, Jillian would have probably said that with sarcasm—especially if it had been someone like Mrs. Gibson. With Archer, however, she felt playful. The thirteen year age gap along with the young hopeful aura he carried made her feel almost motherly

      “I’m not here to order anything.” His hands were joined at the front, fingers tangling and battling with each other. “I actually just wanted to talk to you. I was wondering if… if you’d like to go out sometimes? For a drink?”

      Jillian raised an eyebrow at him, amused. Archer’s eyes widened, realizing what he said.

      “I don’t mean going out, going out. I’m not attracted to you,” he rushed to say. A moment later, his eyes grew even bigger. “Not that you’re not attractive. You’re extremely beautiful. Gorgeous, even. But I mean you’re not the type of… person I’m drawn to.” He sighed, a shaky breath releasing. He passed a hand through his freshly-cut chestnut brown hair, looking positively stressed. “I wanted to go out with you as friends. I don’t actually have any real friends and the few times I’ve come here, your presence has always felt positive and nice. So I thought it might be good if we got closer. If that’s also something you’re interested in.”

      Jillian smiled brightly, warmth spreading over her chest. He was adorable when nervous, and he had never been rude to her. She would probably enjoy having him around. Plus, other than Lyle, she didn’t really have anyone else.

      “I could use a friend.”

      Archer froze for a moment, blue eyes widening even more. “Really?”

      She nodded, hiding her smile so he wouldn’t think she was laughing at him.

      “I’m a bit tired today, but we can go out to the tavern tomorrow when I close the shop,” she told him.

      “Tomorrow is perfect.” He beamed, jumping slightly. “Thank you.”

      Smiling brightly, he left her shop almost running, making her chuckle softly.

      Jillian had first met him as a young teen, and had seen him grow into the self-made man he now was. He was reserved, more than Jillian was used to, and he had always been proper, like a real gentleman. Their first ever real interaction had happened only a few months before, when he had ordered a potion to make his appearance fit more the vision he had of himself. Now with sharper features, a flatter chest and deeper voice, he seemed so much more comfortable in his own skin.

      Maybe their personalities would match well in the end. Having Lyle stay with her had made her feel more at ease in the town, but there was still a layer of distance between her and the villagers due to the fact that Lyle was still a secret, only for her to know. There was hope spreading all over her body, and a hint of melancholic happiness at the realization someone had finally reached out to her. With their newfound friendship, Jillian might finally be able to fit in and fully feel like one of the townspeople after all.

      The rest of the day was fairly quiet, with just a few customers collecting their orders. After closing, Jillian ate dinner as she prepared a few more potions for the following day. Once she felt exhaustion seep its way into her muscles, she put away her tools and began her nighttime routine.

      Baths were her favorite way to unwind, and she felt giddy at the anticipation of a warm and flowery-scented relaxation. The tub in her house in Balkwill wasn’t nearly as big as the one in her cottage, and she felt the loss of her beautifully giant bathtub every single day. But her bathroom here was too small to be able to fit a bigger one, so she had to settle for the one she had.

      She applied a clay mask before running the water, dissolving her jasmine salts and hydrating potions, immediately filling the air with scents of nature. Once she was finished preparing the tub, she discarded her clothes before returning to the sink to wash her mask off.

      As she dried her face, a hint of smoky scent waltzed into the room, and Jillian smiled on instinct. When she dropped the towel and looked into the mirror, Lyle was standing behind her, xyr body leaning against the door frame.

      In the blink of an eye, xe disappeared from the door and reappeared right behind her. Before she could even speak, Lyle lowered xyr head into the crook of her neck, xyr arms wrapping around her big form.

      Her heart dropped, concern washing over her. Sure, Lyle was often affectionate with her, but this felt off. Xe looked… gloomy. Almost unsettled.

      “What’s wrong?” Jillian studied every movement and breath xe took, carefully watching xem in the reflection. The quieter xe kept, the more she worried. “Did something happen with your latest client?”

      Lyle shook xyr head against her. “Nothing bad
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