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        Violet Springwater is one of those infuriating people who has it all. She's got the looks, the brain, and her family is as close to fae nobility as one can be. They certainly have the riches, the feuds, and the patented superiority complex that comes with the territory.

      

        

      
        Violet's biggest rival and main source of grief? Rowan Uphill. Just as beautiful, just as clever, and a little bit richer.

      

        

      
        When they venture out into the human realm to amass riches of their own, a bad joke from the universe means Violet must travel with Rowan. Between failed campfires, the cat they both insist is theirs, and the incident, tension runs high.

      

        

      
        Will their family's rivalry get the better of them or will the forced proximity spark something that neither are prepared for?

      

        

      
        ****

        The Rebellious Fae's Guide To Family Rivalries is a cozy sapphic travel fantasy romance with two stubborn fae, a cute cat, and a hint of steam and magic.
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      Some people might think that living in a fae forest would be nice and quiet and peaceful. Twittering birds, rustling leaves, angelic singing from the girl next door.

      Those people are wrong.

      Instead, it's war over the breakfast table. Mum slams the door when she enters the kitchen, making our whole house shake in its roots.

      "Can you believe the nerve of some people? April has cut down the hedge! The cheek! It's our bloody hedge and I've told her many times not to touch it. But is there any reasoning with an Uphill?"

      I shake my head and pour some juice for my baby brother, used to the tantrums. I grew up with the tantrums. "No, the Uphills never listen."

      "Exactly!" She exclaims as she slams some of the cabinet doors, just for good measure. "The Uphills never listen."

      Father stomps in through the side door, tossing his hat on the table. It's torn to shreds and he looks red like he's been out too long in the sun or had a few beers too many.

      "Orion drove over it with their lawnmower. The Uphills are a menace! No manners, no respect, no morals, no, no, no!" He splutters the end of the sentence, almost choking on his own anger. He's so hopping mad, his pointy ears are vibrating.

      I nod along, knowing better than to ask where Dad left his hat that it could even be driven over by a mower. In this family, nothing is ever our fault. It's always the Uphills.

      The sharp clatter of breaking glass doesn't even faze me, and neither does the rock hurtling through the round window. I grab my mug of tea to avoid a collision before it lands on the breakfast table and knocks over the juice.

      "Bromley, there's post for you," I shout, pretty sure the note wrapped around the rock will have threats or profanity on it.

      My teenage brother thunders down the stairs, snatches the rock up, and bolts out, no doubt to return it to where it came from. I don't even have to ask where he's going, I know he'll be returning that rock through one of the Uphill’s windows.

      I grab my pencil and write down an extra task on my to do list. "Contact the glassmaker."

      The family feud with the Uphills is keeping that man well fed.

      I finish my breakfast, wipe my baby brother's mouth, and get up while my parents are still raging.

      "I'm leaving!" I shout, briefly drawing their attention to me.

      Mum rushes to me. "Oh, Vi, I need you to take Onyx to school."

      "I can't. I've told you, the Springtime ceremony is today."

      "Is that today?" Mum gasps and spins around to look at the calendar. "I completely forgot. Bloody Uphills, I almost missed my own daughter's first Springtime. Do you have everything you need?"

      I nod. "My bags are already packed. I’ll grab them after the ceremony."

      "Oh, my baby is all grown up." Mum pulls me in a smothering hug. "I can't believe you're going to leave the forest."

      "Well, I am an adult so..."

      Dad comes over and wraps both of us in his arms. "My little girl is flying the nest. We're going to miss you."

      "You'll hardly notice I'm gone," I say, knowing their fight with the Uphills will keep them occupied. I'm not even mad about it, that's just how it's always been.

      Mum kisses my cheeks. "Do you need me to walk you to the town hall?"

      "No, I'm not a child."

      "Hang on, stay right here for just a second," Mum says.

      She dashes off to the large dresser by the entrance and pulls out bags and boxes with enough clattering to make my baby brother cry. While Dad soothes him in his big arms, I wait for Mum to hand me a gold brooch in the shape of a small bird. There are green and red gems on it that shimmer in the sunlight, which is sort of pretty. I'm not really into sparkly things.

      "What is it?" I ask.

      "It's a monitor."

      "Mum, you're not monitoring me on my journey," I say, trying to hand it back. I'm not going to carry a tracker with me so she knows where I am every second of every day.

      "No, no, it's not that sort of monitor. This bird will watch your surroundings for you and alert you if someone approaches your camp or tries to steal something. I know you're looking forward to your first adventure out of the forest, but the world out there can be pretty brutal. Especially if you run into underhanded people like the Underhills."

      With a sigh, I accept the brooch and tuck it into the pocket of my tunic. The dig at the Underhills isn't necessary but she is right, who knows what I will encounter on my journeys. This will let me sleep safe and sound when I'm under the stars so it's not the worst parting gift.

      Mum holds out a second piece of jewellery, a small necklace with a stone on it. “This one is for Corbin. Where is your twin? He’s not still asleep, is he?”

      “No idea and not my problem.”

      “Violet! Family looks out for each other.”

      I roll my eyes. “Yeah, but I’m not his keeper.”

      Dad appears behind Mum and wraps his arms around her. “Vi is right. The Springtime ceremony is all about them learning independence and figuring out the world. If Corbin misses this ceremony, he can always go next year.”

      “You’re right, you’re right,” Mum concedes with a sigh. She gives me an encouraging smile. “Good luck, blossom.”

      I wave as I leave my home, excited for my adventure ahead. The path is familiar and one I could take blindfolded. I've grown up on this road, under these trees. And in a few days, I'll be leaving these familiar comforts to make my own fortune.

      A nervous excited feeling grows in my stomach as it sinks in that I'll be leaving my home. Who knows what's waiting in the wide world for me? Hopefully, adventures, friends, riches, and good times.

      A demanding meow draws my attention to the side. A big fluffy grey cat with stripes flicks her tail and I instantly dash over so I can pet her head.

      "Hello, Silver." I tickle the spot behind her ears that always makes her purr. "You're a beautiful girl."

      She pushes her head into my hand, clearly happy to see me. She's the most majestic stray I've ever seen and if it wasn't for Dad's allergies, I'd have long adopted her. But alas, cats and other fluffy friends are banned from our house.

      Maybe when I return with lots of gold and gems, I can buy my own tree and give Silver a proper home. That would be a dream.

      "You'll still be here when I return, won't you?" I ask between strokes. "I wish I could take you with me, but I'm not sure how practical that would be. I hear cats are attached to locations, not people."

      Silver meows and jumps off the stump, trotting away and disappearing into the undergrowth.

      And that's why it wouldn't be practical to take her with me. Unlike some other animals, cats really have a mind of their own. And pride. I can't imagine that Silver would want to go camping with me, eat whatever I can forage, and walk around busy cities.

      Thinking about it makes me a little nervous but I carry on towards the town hall, trying to hold onto my excitement. Everything is going to be alright. Every fae goes on a Springtime journey and all of them come back with riches and great stories.

      Well, almost all of them.
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      The town hall comes into sight, a large wooden building that’s anchored to the base of a very old tree. There are people everywhere, most notably at the clearing where the ceremony is taking place.

      Despite my excitement, I can feel my hands starting to shake. It’s my first time being away from home, and that comes with so many opportunities and possibilities, it’s frightening.
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