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      Fiona Sweet runs the cotton candy stand at the center of her quaint hometown Sweetfang, whipping up sugary treats that match her bubbly personality. Though surrounded by sweets, she longs for a different kind of sweetness - her own romantic fairy tale. When the townsfolk share whispers of an invisible man secretly living amongst them, curious Fiona is determined to uncover the truth behind the elusive stranger.

      Fiona eventually meets Griffin, the invisible man who has hidden from society due to past trauma over his transparency. Despite not being able to see Griffin, Fiona senses his kind soul and vows to restore his faith in connection. As she draws Griffin out of isolation with her trademark blend of cotton candy optimism and persistence, an unlikely bond blossoms between them.

      But when the local newspaper threatens to expose information about Griffin's whereabouts, Fiona must convince both Griffin and the townsfolk that true love doesn't always meet the eye. She'll need to look beyond the surface if she hopes to find acceptance and love with the invisible sweetheart.
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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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      Fiona Sweet's melodic hum mingled with the whirring of the antique cotton candy machine as she adjusted the pink frilly apron covering her simple floral print dress. With a flick of her wrist, she tossed back a loose wisp of strawberry blonde hair that had fallen from her braids and defiantly escaped the pink ribbon meant to keep her unruly mane in order. She sprinkled another spoonful of glittery pink sugar into the spinning metal drum, watching the granules magically transform into a delicate sugary cloud.

      The creak and groan of the cotton candy machine's antique handle punctuated Fiona's song as she cranked it round and round. With each expert turn, hissing eddies of pink sugar transformed into plush, spun floss. Fiona gently guided the paper cone through the billowy wisps, coaxing the crystalline flakes into a perfect cottony bloom. She had performed these same motions countless times before for the eager village children fixated on the sweet magic blossoming before their eyes.

      But though Fiona's hands knew this dance, her mind often wandered as she worked. She imagined releasing her grip on the sticky handle and letting the sea of pink sugar envelop her completely. In her daydreams, she dove gracefully into the cotton candy clouds' embrace. They transported her up, up into the sky's blushing colors, away from this pedestrian life of predictable routine. Beyond the familiar thatched rooftops and winding lanes, unknown adventures awaited her.

      Fiona pictured herself floating weightlessly through pastel rainbow skies, the cotton candy winds tossing her long strawberry blonde braids as she soared. No tethers. No earthly bounds. Just her own beating heart guiding the way to vivid new horizons.

      The machine's jarring whirrs and clicks jarred Fiona abruptly back to the crowded village square. With a wistful sigh, she wrapped the last fluffy cone and handed it to an eagerly waiting child. As the satisfied boy skipped away, Fiona's smile faded. She knew the vibrant existence she imagined remained trapped inside her, unable to take flight in this secluded hamlet she had always called home.

      Somehow someday, she would gather her courage to take that leap into the unknown. But for now, this was the life she knew. So she straightened her apron and resumed her spinning, humming notes of longing high into the quiet autumn breeze.

      At 23 years old with no suitors in sight, Fiona increasingly lost herself in reveries of the epic romances between daring heroes and fair maidens that filled the books she treasured. She knew the perfect love she dreamed of didn’t exist here. And yet she felt destined for more.

      The monotonous cranking and whirring of the generations-old machine always hypnotized Fiona into dreams of adventure. Anything to drown out the echoes of this yawning, unfulfilled longing in her heart. She had magic inside too, if only she could find the key to unlock her shackled spirit and set it free.

      Fiona was lost in another daydream, absently stirring another spoonful of sugar into the humming cotton candy machine. Suddenly, a chorus of tiny voices jolted her back to the present.

      "Miss Fiona, Miss Fiona!" cried the gaggle of school children now surrounding the cart, their leather satchels bouncing as they jumped up and down eagerly. Fiona saw their small hands clutched around coins, already outstretched in anticipation.

      Turning her gaze to the cotton candy machine, Fiona understood their excitement. A perfect puff of pastel pink floss was blooming through the window, beckoning for the sweetness within.

      "Well good afternoon children!" Fiona greeted warmly. She spun the paper cone deftly through the cottony wisps, gathering a generous helping before handing it over to the first child.

      "Thank you, thank you!" they cried, digging into the melt-in-your-mouth treats. Sugary delight spread across their smiling faces. Fiona continued working the machine, filling cone after cone as the delighted children recounted their adventures in the schoolyard that day.

      "And then Martin slipped on the frog we were meant to be catching and ended up with pond muck all over his uniform!" exclaimed James through sticky pink mouthfuls. The others doubled over laughing, recalling the hysterical scene.

      Fiona chuckled along, savoring the contagious joy radiating from the group as they relished this carefree time together. The children's spirited laughter rang out like a symphony across the sleepy square.

      All too soon though, their treats were finished and their coins spent. "Goodbye Miss Fiona!" they called out, waving as they skipped down the lane, satchels bouncing behind them.

      Fiona smiled and waved back, already missing their exuberance. With the children gone, an air of quiet settled over the square again. Fiona sighed, returning to her daydreams as she waited for the next customer to come along.

      Fiona missed their cheerful company. She busied herself tidying up her stand, glancing around the now empty square populated only by twittering sparrows perched on the old stone fountain.

      As she swept stray sugar crystals, Fiona leaned on her broom, wondering if she should close up shop for the day. Just then, she detected voices approaching. Two village women came ambling down the lane, deep in hushed conversation.

      Fiona quickly resumed sweeping, angling herself discreetly closer. She was eager for any social interaction to break up the monotony of her day.

      "Did you hear?" the first woman whispered furtively. "They're saying an invisible apparition has been haunting the woods near the lake at night!"

      Fiona's sweeping slowed. An invisible apparition? She strained to overhear more as the women passed by the cotton candy stand, their backs now to Fiona.

      "No!" gasped the second woman. "You can't mean the ghost stories are true?"

      The first woman nodded eagerly, clearly thrilled by such ominous gossip. "That's what they say. Martha swears she saw the phantom drifting outside her cottage after midnight!"

      Fiona edged as close as she dared, heart racing. Their whispering soon faded though as the women moved down the lane. Fiona was left buzzing with curiosity over this invisible apparition. What secrets did he hold? She simply had to learn more.

      As Fiona closed up her cotton candy stand for the evening, questions swirled in her mind about the gossip she'd overheard. Who was this invisible apparition haunting the woods? Was he a ghost or phantom? Or was there some misunderstood living man hiding behind the rumor's veil?

      Fiona gazed up as the first stars blinked into view overhead. She suddenly wondered...could the apparition be some romantic spirit awaiting her discovery? A tingle of excitement coursed through her.

      In her mind, she imagined a ghostly, yet genteel, figure longing for connection. Perhaps he was a long lost soul seeking his soulmate, traversing between worlds in search of her. Fiona pictured moonlit encounters in the shadowy forest, the dashing phantom revealing himself only to her. They would whisper the secrets of the universe, their bond transcending the physical bounds of their worlds.

      As Fiona practically danced home under the gathering dusk, her heart swelled with possibilities. She had never known a lover's companionship before. But she couldn't shake the feeling this invisible mystery man could be the romantic adventure she had been waiting for. The stars blinking awake seemed to glitter in celebration of new opportunities just beyond reach.

      As Fiona made her way home, she was breathless with anticipation, barely able to contain the secret prospects blooming in her heart. She knew she must find out more about this apparition. Surely their meeting was fated, if only she had the courage to seek him out.

      When Fiona arrived at her cozy cottage and told her grandmother Rose about the intriguing rumors, the wise woman advised caution pursuing phantom tales. But she knew her granddaughter had a talent for unconventional wisdom.

      That night, Fiona's journal spilled over with questions about her mysterious invisible stranger. Who was this man? Why was he invisible? Though she had not yet seen him, she felt them connected somehow across the gulf of darkness. She finally had a sense of destined direction. If she had the courage to follow her curious heart, adventure and answers awaited just around the bend.
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