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        Most tea witches are healers, but that's not what Lian wants.

      

        

      
        Tea witch Lian Ju Feng has always felt second best to her weather witch cousins. When they decide to move to Purple Oak, Lian has no choice but to go with them as their healer and their attendant.

      

        

      
        As they settle in their new temporary home, Lian tries to stick to her familiar routines but it’s not so easy to have quiet breakfasts when she has to share a kitchen with their new cook, the bubbly and upbeat Pepper who believes anything can be solved with pastries and good food.

      

        

      
        No matter how much Lian wants to keep things the same, it seems like Purple Oak and Pepper are determined to challenge her view of the world and herself… but maybe that's exactly what she needs.

        -

        The Tea Witch's Purpose is a cozy fantasy romance with a sapphic romance, a tea witch who likes things orderly, and one who loves to bake, unusual magic, a pinch of steam, and a happy ever after.
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      Lian

      

      My cousin Eva was always excited to arrive somewhere new, and Purple Oak was no different. But for me, it was a new kind of stress. There were a lot of things to do, like making sure I knew my way around so that we didn't get lost, and dealing with those who were important. With polite small talk and a smile, of course. It was the worst part of arriving somewhere new, and always left me exhausted, but there was no getting around it.

      A small part of me wished we were still on the ship that brought us here, at least there had been easily obeyable rules for where we were supposed to go on it, and when meals were supposed to be served. Purple Oak was different. Everything about the bustling village looked hectic. It was a melting pot of different cultures and people, probably because it was so close to the port, and most of the inhabitants seemed to be running around and shouting at one another, often with some kind of familiar racing behind them.

      It was a curious thing to witness. I hadn't lived around many wards before, but it seemed as if Purple Oak had plenty of them.

      A woman named Chamomile, who had a small nose and a lot of hair sticking out of her bun, waved between the different landmarks, pointing out what I thought was a bakery, as well as a haberdashery, and a cobbler.

      "You won't find anywhere better in the village," Chamomile announced proudly. "Well, except for the market square. There's an excellent bakery there. And there are several other excellent cobblers. You won't have any problems getting your shoes fixed!"

      I nodded, but despite the fact I was trying to pay attention, I was struggling with just how loud everything was.

      "There are several excellent butchers in the ward district," she continued. "You'll be able to get whatever you want. You'll also find lots of other animal-related products there. Dairy, many decent tanners, wool, lots of stuff. We're very lucky. The village was created when the tea witch settlement and the ward settlement both grew to the size where they bordered on one another. That's why the Fields are one of the Four Families."

      I cleared my throat, knowing that I needed to ask, even if I was overwhelmed by all of the rapid fire history she was trying to give us. "The Four Families?" I asked.

      "Oh, yes, sorry, I should have started with that!" She gave me what I thought was supposed to be a reassuring smile, but I wasn't sure that it hit right. "The Four Families are the families who are responsible for running the village and making sure that everything is good for everyone. So there's my family, the Brewsters. I believe you met them already?"

      Eva nodded beside me. "They invited us to come here," she said with all the confidence of someone who didn't have to overthink everything.

      Chamomile nodded. "They travel around making trade deals for us, for the most part. My mum is the head of our family, and my sister Jasmine is training to take over after her. My brother Brew runs the infirmary along with Hana and Grey Steeper, they're from one of the other families. And then there's Earl who is working with dryads from Grower's Cove to try and get our tea garden growing our own tea!"

      I rubbed my thumb against my finger, trying not to be too overwhelmed by the sheer number of people she had already told us about. And they were all important.

      "So yes, then the Steepers, as I said. They're also tea witches and work in our infirmary. Then there are the Fields, they're wards," Chamomile continued without any idea that she was throwing so much at us. "And then there are the Millers, they own the mill down by the river." She gestured in the direction that I assumed the mill was.

      "I can't wait to meet them all," Eva said brightly. "Can't you, Lian?" She linked her arm through mine as she asked.

      "Oh, yes." I forced a smile onto my face.

      Chamomile beamed. "I know they're all excited to meet you. We've never had weather witches in our village before," she said, but her words were swallowed by shouting and cawing. Everywhere there was noise.

      So much noise. Was Purple Oak louder than the last place we had been at? I couldn't tell, but it felt like it. Maybe it was the local dialect, it was different from what I was used to and I already had a slight headache from having to process everything outside of my first language.

      "Lian, that's going to be so much fun!" Eva said in our language, gesturing to where some workers were setting something up.

      "What is?" I asked.

      "They're setting up for the Moon Tea Festival," she said excitedly. "I know you love it, and this is going to be so much bigger than the one from back home. There are so many tea witches here."

      "Oh, right, yes." I hadn't even had a chance to think about the festival much, I'd had bigger things to worry about.

      "And it's going to be great. A festival is the best way to get to know a new place," she responded, her eyes glimmering like they always did when we arrived somewhere new.

      I would need to make sure that I knew the exact details of the festival so that we could attend. That was my job. Making sure that Eva and her twin brother Max had everything they wanted.

      I glanced over at my other cousin. From his expression, it seemed like he was a little overwhelmed too, though he was doing a decent job at hiding it. I could only tell because I knew what his blank expression meant, and it wasn't a good sign for him adjusting to our new temporary home. I didn't even know how long we were going to be here. Until they were sick of us, or the twins got a better offer for their weather witch magic. Whichever came first. Then we would pack it all up and move to a different place to start all over again.

      I bit back the frustration. That was just how it was with weather witches, and I had no reason to feel bitter. I didn't even want to be a weather witch, but at least their purpose was clear. They would become responsible for Purple Oak's weather and make this thriving town even more bountiful. It was only right that they were welcomed like nobility.

      But me? I was just the help. The tea witch cousin without a shred of weather magic. And Purple Oak already had a bounty of tea witches, they didn't need me.

      I pulled my shoulders back, not wanting to let my struggles show in my posture. I was glad to be helping my cousins with their duties. Grateful. I should never forget to be grateful. While supporting them, I would be welcome in Purple Oak, and that was better than them not allowing me into the village.

      We arrived at a large house, and Chamomile led us up the stone steps to the front door. "This is our town hall. You'll be staying here in the guest quarters until your new house is ready. It shouldn't be for too long, the preparations are just taking a bit longer than expected. If you need anything, anything at all, you can ask me or my sister. We're in and out of the town hall pretty much every day. And there are staff here to tend to your needs. Feel free to let the kitchens know if you want anything specific."

      I offered her a polite smile, already a little exhausted by how much she talked. "That's most kind, thank you."

      She looked pleased and beckoned for us to come further in. At least the Purple Oak guards accompanying us were remaining outside, but I was rejoicing too soon. The town hall was bustling with workers, all running around, no doubt to prepare for our arrival. For my cousins' arrival. Nobody cared that I was here.

      I took a deep breath as I stepped into the town hall. We were going to be here for a while, so the sooner I got used to this place, the better.
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      Lian

      
      I stared up at the ceiling, counting the unfamiliar wooden beams that ran across it. They built their houses differently here than they had in the last village we'd lived in, and while I had no interest in discovering the process behind it, I did find it at least a little noteworthy.

      I couldn't make out any of the details anyway. What little I could see was illuminated by the small lantern on my nightstand, but it was mostly just dark. Not that I was going to complain about it. This was how I liked my mornings. Quiet, alone, and without anyone to disturb my routine.

      The ring of the bell tower cut through the night air, and I counted them out. Five chimes, signalling the start of my day, but my own pocket clock hadn't reached the hour yet. They were not in sync, and I wasn't sure what to do about that. Did I obey my own clock or was the bell tower more likely to be right?

      This wasn't the start to my day that I'd envisaged.

      I stayed in bed for a few more minutes before getting out, feeling annoyed and frustrated for letting something small like this affect my mood. I would simply have to set my clock to Purple Oak's bell tower rhythm and hope they ran together from now on. Maybe mine had become out of sync while we were on the ship making the crossing. I didn't know enough about that kind of thing to know whether it might have affected my timekeeping.

      At least I was in control of the rest of my morning routine. There was fresh water to wash my face, and I got dressed just how I liked it instead of how our governess used to insist on me doing it. I used to hate it when she'd stand over me and insist on me folding my clothing in specific ways, almost all of which were annoying to me. She'd been a step up from the nursemaid who used to tend to me and my cousins. It had been a long time since she'd left our house, but I still thought about how roughly she would dress me. She was always in a rush with me, maybe because I was only a tea witch instead of an esteemed weather witch like my cousins.

      A bitter taste rose up in my throat at the thought, but I swallowed it down. I didn't have time to lament about my life. I needed to sort breakfast for myself, and then start organising things for Eva and Max. There was going to be plenty for me to do now that we'd arrived in Purple Oak, and no doubt lots of people would want to speak to them about weather patterns and what exactly needed doing for the village in terms of tracking and influencing the weather. I would be needed to ensure that people didn't start asking the twins for impossible things, or making demands that would exhaust them. I'd seen that happen multiple times to our parents in the past.

      I grabbed my personal bag with my breakfast ingredients and put on my indoor slippers because I refused to wear my outside shoes indoors even if that was pretty common in this part of the world, especially while in a place like the Town Hall. But that didn't make it feel right.

      I slipped out of my room, glancing at the doors which led to Eva and Max's rooms, as well as those for our attendants. It seemed like they were all still asleep, which wasn't unusual when there was no reason for them to be up at this time. It wasn't up to them to figure out the agenda for the day and make sure everything was in order. That was my job. I didn't necessarily like managing these things, but at least it made me useful.

      I slowly made my way through the Town Hall, retracing the steps that Chamomile Brewster had shown us yesterday. It was difficult to think back over all the instructions while removing the memory of unnecessary chatter, but it didn't take me too long to find the kitchen.

      Surprisingly, there was already movement, and a woman who looked about my age was moving around as if she spent her time here. She was wearing simple clothes, but her brown hair was pinned up in a tight bun, which I appreciated considering she was
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