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        Did you ever hear the one about what happened when a witch doctor meets a witchologist in a bar? It sort of looks like: a fight with your mother, too many Gnome Island Iced Teas, and a cloud of intoxicating glitter. For Betsy Babington, life – and love – is no joke.

      

        

      
        The famous apothecary and alchemist witch doctor is 135, single, successful, and… bored. Ready to change things up, Betsy enlists her coven of misfits and two mischievous cherubs to make a rogue love potion recipe—for the next big thing in her well-known brand, definitely not for herself!

      

        

      
        Some magical historians have said Betsy Babington’s tangle with the trouble of Love Potion #999 was like opening Pandora’s box, but that was a little extreme. For those who were there, it was more like a weekend in Vegas.
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      Blast Off with us into the Magic and Mayhem Universe!

      

      I’m Robyn Peterman, the creator of the Magic and Mayhem Series and I’d like to invite you to my Magic and Mayhem Universe.

      

      What is the Magic and Mayhem Universe, you may ask?

      

      Well, let me explain…

      

      It’s basically authorized fan fiction written by some amazing authors that I stalked and blackmailed! KIDDING! I was lucky and blessed to have some brilliant authors say yes! They have written brand new stories using my world and some of my characters. And let me tell you…the results are hilarious!

      

      So here it is! Blast off with us into the hilarious Magic and Mayhem Universe. Side splitting books by fantabulous authors! Check out each and every one. You will laugh your way to a magical HEA!

      

      For all the stories, go to https://magicandmayhemuniverse.com/. Grab your copy today!

      And if you would like to read the book that started all the madness, Switching Hour is FREE!

      https://robynpeterman.com/switching-hour/
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      As luck would have it, the micro apartment at the Blonde put Betsy smack in the heart of downtown Cincinnati—close to everything—most importantly the Blonde sat diagonally across the street from Arnold’s Bar and Grill, the oldest bar in Cincinnati—thus the oldest gateway between the magical and human world in the tri-state. A micro apartment at the Blonde was a practical choice. Chic, yet small and unassuming. Betsy loved to be unassuming. Ever since her potions company hit the big time, some one-hundred and thirteen years ago, Betsy Babington tried her best to stay grounded in the magical world. Keeping a low profile was next to impossible with her Babington’s Best brand of potions, salves, and elixirs found in every corner store. From the smallest boutique to the famous web pages of the powerhouse online retailer, Colossus.com, when the witch world saw Betsy’s signature interlocking set of Celtic-script Bs donning a bottle or container, they bought it. She couldn’t remember how or what, or possibly who, made her tiny little apothecary business skyrocket. That was such a long time ago. All she could remember now was her concoctions were undeniably the most famous witch brand ever. Betsy Babington was a bona fide witch celebrity. And she had a new potion to unveil.

      Betsy leaned over the counter in Apartment 513, which was located at the end of the hall, next to the stairwell, convenient for a quick exit. Betsy had transformed the small studio space into a pseudo-chemistry lab, where she and her coven could work incognito on their latest potion. Ron, her main assistant, had insisted on the lab being close to an exit, just in case things went sideways. And things were about to go sideways. Reading from an old tattered book of spells and potions, she carefully turned to the back where a yellowed, loose-leaf sheet of lined paper lay. She pushed her long red hair behind one ear. The old recipe read like any other—a list of ingredients began, followed by a set of instructions and an incantation that sealed the intended spell into the liquid of the potion. Naturally, it seemed harmless enough. But this recipe wasn’t part of the original text of the book. It had been haphazardly shoved between a spell for growing a garden, and one about hair tinting. Betsy assumed the placement to be haphazard due to the crumpled appearance of the paper—which was folded and creased in a careless manner.

      She ran her fingers over the paper, straightening its crinkles. She’d inherited the leather-bound book from her father, Ben. It was a volume so large and full of wisdom, there was no way she’d ever experience all that was bound between the spine. When Ben passed the book to her, and not her brother or sister, Betsy had promised him, and herself, that it would be the most important thing in her life. And she’d held true to that promise. The book, entitled Babington’s Best, contained the entire collection of spells and potions she’s used to build her empire. She’d tinkered with the potions’ recipes here and there—improving a color, or smell, a taste and even the usefulness of some. Ben Babington had only asked one thing in return for bestowing the book of family secrets on his eldest daughter—he asked she use the book to follow her heart.

      Betsy had done just that, which put her in smack in the middle of this moment, where she was seriously contemplating making what had to be the best potion she would ever create – Love Potion #999. The number was real, and significant because this would truly be the 999th potion she’d concocted in her career as a witch doctor. She could have waited and made this special one for the 1000th potion, but Betsy was impatient. She could have made one more, less impressive, less controversial, less everything mixture; like another potion for luck, or fortune, one for beauty or fame. Those had been done to death. Betsy had built her company on staples like that; potions to be kind, potions to feel happy, and potions to stay young. The Babington’s Best brand was synonymous with fun, everyday potions any witch, warlock, Shifter, or other creature could use safely and practically. None of her potions were risky, or dangerous, or even all that exciting—at least in Betsy’s opinion.

      She glanced at her coven, working diligently, putting the finishing touches on potion #998. A little ditty set to launch in a fortnight, the Mirror Me potion was a simple reflection spell, cast upon the drinker to make you see yourself in the mirror as anyone you wanted to be. It was a parlor trick. Nothing more than a magical spell to give people a little escape from reality. The thought of it made Betsy yawn.

      She was tired of the same ole same ole. The truth was, Betsy Babington was tired of a lot of things in her life. She was tired of working so hard. She was tired of being famous. Some days, she was tired of being a witch doctor. But most everyday Betsy was tired of being alone. Of course, she had her coven, Ron, Lola, April and Jessica—which she loved. Charles, her ogre bodyguard, was truly like family. Her baby boy cherubs were total stinkers, but she totally adored them. But that one true special someone in her life was missing. She was 135, and single. That fact, coupled with the news of her younger sister falling for a hunky, mysterious, mystic angel, made Betsy jealous. Jealously was not an emotion she was used to having or liked. She’d never been jealous of either of her siblings. Bart and Betty Babington were awesome witch doctors, in their own right. But she had the life to be jealous of—that’s what she used to think. Lately, Betsy Babington felt green with envy at the mention of Betty and Gates, or any couple, and that icky feeling was stuck in her crawl.

      A red blush crept across her face — brought on by envy and jealousy. She rubbed her cheek, desperate to temper the color before any member of her coven caught a glimpse of it. Ron, Lola, April and Jessica never noticed. They were oblivious, busy arguing about measurements.

      “Not too much honey, that’s the key.” Ron measured the thick gooey liquid in a beaker.

      “And just a drop of artemisia. We wouldn’t want to poison anyone.” April fussed. “It’s only for the silver color, anyway.”

      Betsy strolled across the room to join her team as she gently folded the loose-leaf paper and tucked it in her lab coat pocket. “April’s right. Artemisia can be dangerous. But not the way we use it to tint the potion. Just a drop and a quarter should be all you need to make the Mirror Me potion sparkle.”

      “It definitely makes a statement. Doesn’t it? The silver color is so regal,” Jessica said.

      “Beautiful.” Lola drew the word out in a muddy Central European accent.

      “Agreed. I’m super pleased with this one. I think it’s going to do really well.” Betsy sighed.

      “That was not convincing at all. What’s up, Betsy? Do you not like the vials? They are the finest crystal we could get.” Ron held a sample size vial up in the air. The sun, streaming in from the bank of floor to ceiling windows in the apartment, hit the silver potion, making it dance like liquid glitter.

      “Of course, I do. I think this potion is great. It’s just… well, I wish we could do something really different. Something super cool and interesting. A potion for the ages. You know. One that would change everything.” Betsy raised an eyebrow.

      “Like what?” The coven responded in unison.

      Betsy paused for a split second before she slid the tattered loose-leaf paper out of her pocket. “Like this.”

      The coven stared at the wrinkly, yellow sheet. Its scripted writing danced across the page, captivating them all. No one spoke. No one looked away.

      “It’s a love potion. We’re going to make the magical world’s first love potion in 200 years,” Betsy said.

      “Love potions are forbidden.” April spoke slowly.

      “The dark magic ones, yes.” Betsy agreed. “But this spell doesn’t use dark magic. None of the spells in my father’s book use dark magic. The incantation never mentions taking someone’s will to make a choice. It’s pure—a pure love potion. Can you imagine? How exciting!”

      “I’m not so sure about that.” Ron questioned. “Do you mind if I take a look?”

      “Not at all, here.” She handed him the old paper.

      “I think we do it. It sounds dangerous. I like danger.” Lola’s unique accent naturally emphasized her interest.

      “Exactly why we shouldn’t do it.” Jessica rolled her eyes.

      “Do you all trust me?” Betsy asked.

      It was a question that harkened them all back to a century ago when she recruited each of them to join her company. Ron was running with a group of wizard-wanna-be’s, hanging out in Clifton, pretending to be their leader. April was buried in the back office of a hole-in-the-wall bookstore in Covington, trying desperately to write the next spells and potions anthology bestseller. And Jessica was slogging it out at Verona Vineyards, pouring taste testers for a bunch of humans. Lola’s origins were not as clear. Once the core group was formed, it was as if she just appeared. As if she’d always been there. Betsy wasn’t even sure when she first met Lola or where, but she was a part of them, mostly likely from the very beginning.

      “We trust you.” They said in unison.

      “Good. We start now. We’ll be done with the Love Potion #999 by the Mirror Me launch party. We’ve got fourteen days to get this one perfect and in the tin. We’ll launch love during the holidays. It’s going to be great, I promise. Gather round, so we can figure out what we need.”

      Betsy’s orders pulled her coven close to her side. All five leaned in to read the recipe. Pulling various jars from the shelves, they lit a small burner and sat a beaker on top, heating up the
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