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        Every fae only has one chance to prove their worth.

      

        

      
        Springtime is around the corner and that means chronically unlucky faeling Naia is preparing for her first adventure into the human realm.

      

        

      
        To ensure she has the best chance of finding fortune, she needs to craft herself a good luck charm or disaster will follow her wherever she goes.

      

        

      
        Together with her best friend, the irresistible Daxia, Naia does what she can to prepare for the upcoming adventure. But as always, misfortune is just around the corner. Can she escape her bad luck or will it catch up with her like it always does?
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        The Unlucky Fae’s Guide To Crafting Charms is a prequel in the Cozy Fae Guide series. It’s a cozy fantasy series with a sapphic romance and a pinch of steam. If you love adventure and quests, quick reads, and found family, this series is for you.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ONE

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      It's a lovely day in the upper borough of Meadowfall, which means it's perfect for picking four-leafed clovers. There's a whole patch of clovers close by the treeball field, and I brush my hands across the tops, hoping to spot a lucky one.

      "Any luck?" Daxia calls from the tree she's sitting against. She's fiddling with her ring, deftly making it hop from finger to finger. She looks bored. She always looks bored, but that never stops her from keeping me company while I look for my clovers.

      "Not yet," I tell her, looking up when I hear cheering from the treeball net suspended between the trees. It looks like the red team is celebrating winning the first round. It's a fun game, but I simply lack the dexterity or skill to excel at it.

      Daxia gets up from where she's sitting and crouches down closer to me. A lock of black hair falls over her face and she pushes it behind her pointy ear while she searches for the clovers. She peers down at the patch of clovers, moves a few, and picks out a four-leafed one. "Here's one."

      "You found that so fast."

      "I've got good eyes," she remarks with a little grin.

      She does. They're the darkest of black with a light golden ring around the iris. When she talks really passionately about something, it looks like they're on fire.

      I've never met anyone with lovelier eyes than hers.

      She holds out the clover to me, twirling the stem delicately between her fingertips. "For you. You need the luck more than I do."

      I can't help but smile. This is how it's every day. She grumbles about how boring it is to look for clovers but finds one for me anyway. I’ll add this to my ever-growing collection in the hope that luck will smile upon me one day.

      Before I can take it, a ball comes from nowhere and hits me square on the forehead, knocking me to the ground. Pain radiates through me, not just from the hit but from whatever painful thing is digging in my back.

      "Naia!" Daxia's voice is sharp with urgency. She scurries over to me and pulls me up. "Are you alright?"

      "Ouch, that hurt." I rub the spot on my face, relieved that I'm not bleeding. I just got a new outfit and I don't want to ruin it with stains. "But yes, I'm fine. It wasn't that hard."

      "Head injuries are no joke." Daxia grabs hold of my chin and angles my face up towards hers. Those lovely black eyes of hers are filled with concern for me. "Who am I?"

      "Daxia Willow, my best friend in the whole wide world," I say while rolling my eyes. We've done this hundreds, if not thousands, of times over the span of our friendship.

      "And who are you?"

      "Naia Greenleaf," I reply dutifully.

      "How many fingers am I holding up?"

      "I can't tell, you're too close," I quip, trying to ignore the warmth spreading across my face. I don't tell her because I'm fairly sure it's because of her proximity, not the ball.

      She chortles and lets go of my chin. "Alright, if you're coherent enough for sass, you must be fine."

      "I'm always fine," I say with a shrug. It's true. As much as misfortune smiles at me, I'm never seriously injured. Just scrapes and bruises and dented egos.

      Two treeball players in captain's colours reach us, and the tallest of the two whom I recognise as Rowan Uphill, speaks first. "Are you alright?"

      Daxia responds in my place. "Are you the one who lost control of the ball? You should be more careful!"

      The second player behind Rowan nods. "That's an Uphill for you. Careless and incompetent. I don't know why they even let you play."

      It's no surprise that the one making digs is Violet Springwater. Those two and their families are always all over each other, slinging insults and threats back and forth. They do it in public too, meaning everyone knows about the feud. It's kind of exhausting, but nobody in the last century has managed to get them to stop.

      Rowan flicks her eyes up. "You're the one who slapped the ball out of my hands. You should be the one apologising to Naia."

      "Why would I apologise when it's your fault?" Violet asks in return.

      Daxia doesn't care about their back and forth. "You should both apologise to Naia. I don't care who threw the ball, you should control yourselves and your teams better. Someone could've been seriously hurt."

      There's such genuine venom in her voice, it makes the two treeball captains quiet. That's Daxia's power. She knows how to make people listen.

      "Sorry," they mumble in unison before grabbing the ball and running back off to the playing field where they climb back up in the tree net.

      I touch my forehead again, glad when it only feels a little tender. I should be fine.

      Daxia is still chuntering. "They should practise more so they don't make mistakes like this."

      "I'm fine. I'm always fine," I assure her.

      She doesn't look convinced. "I just wish you weren't so unlucky."

      That makes me laugh. "Same. I would give anything to not attract misfortune."

      "Then again, maybe then you wouldn't have attracted me," Daxia says with a hint of sadness in her voice.

      "You're not misfortune," I defend, something I believe from the depths of my soul.

      "Tell that to my uncle. From the way he treats me, you'd think I'm half-fae."

      "Your uncle is garbage, you shouldn't listen to him." I swing my arm around her shoulder. "And Springtime is around the corner. Then we can go out into the human realm, make our own riches, and you'll never have to rely on that vile man again."

      Daxia let out a tense breath as she plays with the grass underneath her. "I suppose."

      "It's true. I might not be much help, but I know you're going to get rich. More than rich, we’ll make a fortune that’ll earn us the status of Elfae. That’ll show your uncle."

      She lets out a soft chuckle. "I will if you stick with me. You're my good luck charm."

      "I'm everyone's good luck charm because I attract the bad luck," I mutter.

      An emotion I can't identify flickers across Daxia's face. "That's not why you're my good luck charm." Before I can say something, she gets on her feet. She tosses her ring up, making the metal catch in the sun, and catches it on her index finger with practised ease. "I should get going though, I have work."

      I look up at her, frowning. "I wish you would quit your secret job. If someone in the lower boroughs finds out who you really are, you might get hurt."

      "Yeah, but if I don't work, I can't keep myself fed or clothed. You know my uncle doesn't provide for me, so I need it to survive, as trivial as that is."

      "It doesn't have to be this way. I'm sure my parents will let you stay at our house, and I'll share everything I have with you. I can take care of you," I say. I'm not foolish enough to believe my parents would willingly share their wealth with an outsider, but I would. Daxia is that important to me.

      She just gives me the same smile she always gives and holds her hand out to pull me up. "It's not your responsibility to take care of me."

      Sometimes, I wish it was. I wish she would rely on me so I could make her life easier. But she's right, it's not my responsibility. We're just friends.

      Daxia presents me with the four-leafed clover that she somehow kept hold of. She tucks it into my hand with a smile that seems sad. "See you later, Naia-Papaya."

      I feel myself smile. She's the only one who has a nickname for me that's not making fun of me. Everyone else calls me Naia Puddle or Unlucky Naia. Some behind my back, some to my face. It no longer hurts the way it did when I was small, but it always stings just a little.

      But not Daxia, she's different. She's always been different, and it's one of the reasons I was drawn to her. We're both a little odd and don't really fit in, but when we're together, I never feel out of place.

      That's why I can't wait for Springtime so we can explore the world together. Who knows? Maybe we'll even find someplace where we'll be accepted for us.
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