
        
            
                
            
        

    
	SYNOPSIS

	[image: Image][image: Image]In a world where magic changes everything, Leo - a clumsy yet well-meaning sorcerer's apprentice - just wants to help his best friend Maya overcome her insecurities. But when a beauty spell backfires spectacularly, Leo wakes up with a delicate, feminine face and no idea how to reverse it. With Maya's help, Leo becomes Lia and embarks on a journey filled with laughter, magic, and unexpected self-discovery. Can they track down the legendary wizard Eldrin before Leo's master finds out?

	Or will Lia realize the true spell was the one that helped her find herself?

	Along the way, Lia meets Kael, a mischievous, charming tiefling who seems to know more than he lets on. Between magical duels, starlit dates, and mirrors that reflect hidden desires, Lia must choose: reclaim her old life or fully embrace her new identity. With a dash of comedy, a sprinkle of romance, and heaps of magic, this is a story about authenticity, friendship, and the power of being who you truly are.


Chapter 1 The Spell Of Perfect Skin

	Leo's workshop was a disaster. Glass jars filled with bubbling liquids lined the shelves - some labelled in shaky handwriting, others simply marked "DO NOT TOUCH!" In the centre of the room, a splintered wooden table held a steaming cauldron emitting a smell that oscillated between wilted flowers and rotten cheese. Leo, his robe stained with potions and hair tousled, stared at the cauldron with equal parts excitement and dread.

	"This has to work!" he muttered, waving a wand that resembled a broken broomstick more than a magical tool.

	Maya sat in the corner, watching her friend with affectionate concern. Her freckles - the very thing that made her so self conscious - gleamed in the dim candlelight. She'd been the one to ask Leo for a "perfect skin" spell, but now doubt crept

	“Ieo, maybe we should take a rain check," she suggested, nervously fiddling with her dress hem. “I don't want you to get [image: Image]hurt."

	"Don't worry, Maya!" Leo flashed a confident grin. "This spell is a piece of cake. I just need a little more of... this." He grabbed a vial of neon-green liquid and dumped it into the cauldron.

	The mixture erupted in violent bubbles, spewing purple smoke toward the ceiling. Maya winced and covered her nose.

	“Ieo, that doesn't smell like 'normal'!"

	"It's fine!" he insisted, though his voice cracked. "Just needs... a final touch." He tossed a handful of gold powder into the cauldron.

	The reaction was instantaneous. The cauldron let out a sound like a giant sneeze, and a pink cloud engulfed Leo. Maya shrieked, shielding her eyes as the workshop filled with the scent of lavender and burnt sugar.

	[image: Image][image: Image]When the smoke cleared, Leo stood amid the chaos, pink dust coating his robes, his hair wilder than ever. He seemed unharmed - but his shell-shocked expression made Maya freeze.

	“Ieo? Are you okay?"

	He touched his face, eyes widening like saucers.

	"Maya... something went wrong."

	She crept closer - then stifled a gasp. Leo's face had transformed. His once-angular features were now soft and delicate; his lips a natural rose pink, his lashes longer and darker. Even his voice, when he spoke, had a new, melodic lilt.

	"Maya, this is not what I wanted!" Leo exclaimed, staring at his reflection in a cracked wall mirror. "The spell spiralled out of control!"

	After a stunned pause, Maya burst into laughter.

	“Ieo, you look... incredible!" She wiped a tear from her eye. “Iike a princess straight out of those fairy tales we loved as kids."

	"It's not funny!" Leo protested - though even his new, softer voice undermined his anger. "What am I supposed to do? I can't walk around like... this!"

	Maya stepped closer and squeezed his shoulder. "Relax. We'll fix it. We just need someone who knows more magic than you."

	Leo's eyes lit up. "...Like Eldrin?"

	"Exactly." Maya nodded. "But we'll have to travel to the city. And meanwhile..." She paused, scrutinizing him head to toe. "You'll need a disguise."

	Leo went pale. "A disguise? As what?"

	Maya's grin turned impish. "As a girl, obviously. And - " She tapped his nose. “I think 'Lia' suits you perfectly."

	 


Chapter 2 A Spark In The Pink Dust

	The workshop, now coated in a faintly glowing pink dust, looked even more chaotic than usual. Shattered potion bottles littered the floor, their contents forming iridescent puddles. Lia - still reeling from the transformation - perched on the edge of the splintered worktable, staring at her delicate hands in disbelief.

	“I can't believe this happened," she murmured, tracing the new curves of her face. Her fingertips lingered on lips that felt fuller, softer. "What do I do now?"

	Maya, who'd been gathering fallen vials, approached with a mix of concern and fascination. A small jar of cerulean liquid glinted in her hands.

	"Don't panic, Lia," she said with a reassuring grin. "We've survived worse. Remember your frog-to-bird experiment? That poor thing still croaks with green feathers."

	A ghost of a smile touched Lia's lips. Maya had always known how to lighten even the most disastrous moments.

	"This is different," Lia argued, catching her reflection in the cracked wall mirror. "No one will recognize me like... this." Maya sat beside her, setting the blue vial down with a clink.

	“Iisten, Leo - sorry, Lia." She winked at her own correction. “I know it's not what you planned, but maybe it's a blessing. You've craved a real adventure, haven't you? Well - " She spread her hands. "Here's your spark."

	Lia blinked. "An adventure? How?"

	Leaning in, Maya's eyes gleamed like struck flint. "Eldrin isn't just some dusty legend. He's lived a thousand lives - explored magic's darkest edges. If you want to be his apprentice, what better way to prove yourself than by turning this" - she gestured to Lia's new form - "into your strength?

	Plus..." She dropped her voice to a whisper. "Arcanis awaits. They say its streets shimmer with moonlit stones."

	[image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image]Lia fell silent, turning the idea over. She had always dreamed of walking in Eldrin's footsteps - just not while wearing someone else's skin.

	"You might be right," she conceded at last. "But that doesn't solve how to undo this."[image: Image]

	Maya's smile turned sly as she raised the blue vial. "Oh, but it does."[image: Image]

	Maya held up the blue vial, its contents swirling like captured starlight. "That's why I'm here. I know a few healing spells - not enough to fix this, but enough to keep you stable until we find Eldrin." Her grin turned impish. "Besides..." She bumped Lia's shoulder. "I've always wanted a sister."

	A laugh escaped Lia's lips - lighter, more musical than Leo's ever was. "Guess I don't have a choice," she conceded, stealing another glance at the mirror. Then her smile faltered. "But Maya... what if this is permanent?"

	Maya's hand found hers, steady and warm. "Then you'll still be you - just with better eyelashes." At Lia's raised brow, she shrugged. "Magic's funny that way. It doesn't change who you are." She yawned dramatically. "Now sleep. Tomorrow we plot our grand escape - I mean, scholarly journey."

	The candles guttered as Lia stood before her wardrobe. Her old tunic hung like a sackcloth, the sleeves swallowing her slender wrists. She let it fall to the floor with a sigh.

	Strange, she thought, examining her hands. The callouses from years of potion-stirring were gone. These were a scholar's hands now - soft, but no less capable. A glint of pink dust still clung to her fingertips, sparkling as she turned them in the light.

	Through the window, the stars burned brighter than she remembered. A breeze carried the scent of night-blooming jasmine and - was that music? Somewhere beyond the village, a celebration seemed to be calling.

	"If Eldrin could rewrite his destiny..." She touched the glass, watching the horizon ripple with auroras. "Why can't l?"[image: Image]

	As she blew out the candles, the last thing she saw was her reflection in the darkened window - not Leo's face, not quite

	Lia's yet either, but something new.

	"Tomorrow," she whispered to the girl in the glass, "we begin."

	 


Chapter 3 Lessons In Femininity

	Maya's room was a cozy place, filled with colourful cushions, decorated mirrors, and a closet that seemed to hold more dresses than a fashion store. Leo, now Lia, was sitting on the edge of the bed, looking sceptically at a pile of clothes Maya had pulled out of the closet.

	“I can't believe I'm doing this," Lia murmured, touching the soft fabric of a light blue dress.[image: Image]

	"Oh, come on, don't be so dramatic," said Maya, smiling as she held a corset in one hand and a pair of high heels in the other. "This is going to be fun. Besides, didn't you always want to know what it's like to be a girl?" "Not exactly like that!" - Lia protested, although her voice sounded weaker than she would have liked.

	Maya ignored her complaints and began organizing the clothes on the bed. "Well, first things first: the corset. It is essential for the female silhouette."

	"What?" - Lia asked, staring in horror at the contraption Maya was holding.

	"The corset," Maya repeated, as if it were the most normal thing in the world. "It helps define the waist. Here, let me help you."

	Before Lia could protest, Maya wrapped her in the corset and began to tighten it. Lia felt the air escaping from her lungs.

	"Maya, I can't breathe!" - she gasped, grabbing the edge of the bed to keep her balance.

	“It's normal at first," said Maya, with a mischievous smile. "You'll get used to it. Now, the dress."

	The light blue dress was simple but elegant, with an understated neckline and a skirt that fell in soft pleats. Maya helped her put it on, and Lia looked at herself in the mirror with a mixture of amazement and bewilderment.

	“I can't believe this is me," she murmured, gently touching the fabric.

	"You look beautiful," Maya said sincerely. "Now, the shoes."

	[image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image]The high heels were another challenge. Lia stumbled several times before finding her balance, and Maya couldn't help but laugh.

	"It's like walking on stilts!" - Lia protested, grabbing Maya's arm to keep from falling.

	"You just have to practice," Maya said, holding back a laugh. "Now for the makeup."

	"Makeup?" - asked Lia, in a panicked voice - “Isn't the dress and shoes enough?"

	"Makeup is essential," said Maya, pulling out a box full of powders, brushes, and paints. “It will help you complete the look, although your lips already look spectacular - I'm almost envious."

	Maya sat down in front of Lia and began to skilfully apply the makeup. Lia closed her eyes, feeling the soft touch of the brushes on her skin. When she opened her eyes, she couldn't help but be surprised to see her reflection in the mirror.

	“Is that me?" - she asked, gently touching her face.

	"Yes, that's you," said Maya, smiling. “Lia."

	Lia stared at her reflection for a moment, feeling a strange mix of emotions. On the one hand, she was uncomfortable with the situation, but on the other, she couldn't deny that she looked... good.

	"Well, now that you look like a girl, you have to act like one," said Maya, interrupting her thoughts.

	"Acting like one?" - asked Lia, sceptically.

	"Yes. Walking, talking, moving... everything has to be more delicate and elegant," Maya explained, demonstrating with a wave of her hands.

	Lia tried to imitate her but ended up tripping over her own dress. Maya laughed and helped her up.

	"Don't worry, it's a matter of practice," she said, with an encouraging smile.

	The next day, Lia joined Maya's family tavern as a maid. The tavern was a bustling place, full of noisy customers and the smells of food and beer. Lia, with her blue dress and new name, felt out of place, but Maya was there to support her.

	"Remember, walk gracefully and smile," Maya whispered, as she placed a tray in Lia's hands.

	"Smile? At whom?" - Lia asked, looking around nervously. "Everyone," said Maya, with a smile. "It's part of the job."

	Lia took a deep breath and walked into the main room. At first, she was a mess. She stumbled over tables, spilled drinks, and got curious looks from customers. But little by little, she began to feel more comfortable. She even managed to smile at a couple of customers, who smiled back.

	[image: Image]"Good job, Lia!" - said Maya, when Lia returned to the kitchen with an empty tray.

	"Thank you," said Lia, smiling. “I think I'm starting to get it."

	That night, Lia sat in her room, looking at herself in the mirror. The blue dress and makeup no longer seemed so strange to her. In fact, she was beginning to feel... comfortable. Maybe even happy.


Chapter 4 Preparing For The Trip

	The days passed quickly at Maya's family tavern. Lia, increasingly comfortable in her new role as a maid, had begun to master the art of waiting tables with grace and smiles. Though she had been a total mess at first - dropping trays and spilling drinks - she now moved among the patrons with a confidence that surprised even Maya.

	“Lia, table three needs another round of beer!" Maya shouted from behind the bar, smiling as she waved an empty mug.

	"Right away!" Lia replied, taking the jug with a smile and heading toward the table. Her high heels, which had once made her stumble at every step, now seemed like an extension of herself. Though not yet perfect, she had learned to move gracefully, even under the pressure of a tavern full of noisy customers.

	At table three, a group of merchants greeted her with smiles and flirtatious comments.

	"Hey, honey, have you always worked here?" asked one of them with a smirk. "Because I'm sure I would've come here more often if I'd known such a pretty girl was serving."

	Lia blushed but kept her composure. Though unaccustomed to such attention, she had learned to handle it with a polite smile and a quick retort.

	"I'm new around here," she said, deftly filling the mugs. "But I hope you gentlemen enjoy your stay."

	The merchants laughed and gave her a few coins as a tip, which Lia accepted with a slight bow before returning to the bar.

	Maya greeted her with a knowing smile.

	"You seem to have admirers," she said, winking.

	“I don't know how to handle that," Lia confessed, placing the coins on the bar. “I've never been spoken to like that before."

	"Well, that's part of being a girl," Maya said with a smile. "But don't worry - you'll get used to it. Now come on, we need to discuss travel arrangements."

	In their spare time, Lia and Maya browsed the local market, buying provisions for their trip to Arcanis. The town market bustled with stalls selling everything from fresh fruit to travel gear. Lia loved these outings.

	[image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image]”Look at this," Lia said, holding up a small glass jar of shimmering liquid. "Do you think we could use it for something?" "It's fairy dust," Maya said, examining the jar. "Might be useful for lighting the way at night. We'll take it."

	Lia smiled, excitement bubbling up inside her. Each addition to their supplies made the coming adventure feel more real.

	Maya's room had transformed into a command centre - maps sprawled across the bed, lists of supplies, and piles of clothing and gear surrounding them.

	"We need food that will last," said Maya, marking a spot on the map. "Hard bread, nuts, dried fruit, dried meat.„ and we can't forget the water bottles."

	"What about protection?" - Lia asked, holding a small dagger Maya had lent her - "We can't go around without something to defend ourselves."

	Maya nodded, adding "weapons" to the list.

	"We also need blankets and warm clothes," she said. "The nights on the road can be cold."

	Lia looked at the list with concern.

	"This looks much more complicated than I thought," she said, sitting on the edge of the bed. "Are we sure we can do this?"

	Maya looked at her with determination.

	"Of course we can. It's not my first time traveling, and you're stronger than you think."

	Lia nodded, though a knot of nerves still tightened in her stomach. The thought of leaving the tavern's safety for the unknown was as thrilling as it was terrifying.

	Finally, departure day arrived. Maya's parents, though worried, swelled with pride for their daughter and Lia. The night before, they'd prepared a farewell feast - homemade dishes and laughter filling the tavern.

	"I'm so proud of you," said Maya's mother, hugging her daughter with glistening eyes. “I know you'll do amazing things."

	"And you, Lia," said Maya's father, resting a hand on her shoulder. "Take care of my daughter, understood?"

	Lia nodded, her throat tight.

	“I will, sir. I promise to protect her."

	At dawn, their backpacks laden and hearts pounding with excitement, Lia and Maya stood at the tavern door. The sun crested the horizon, gilding the sky in gold and pink.

	"This is just the beginning," said Maya, adjusting her straps. "Ready for adventure?" Lia gazed at the road unfurling before them, fear and exhilaration swirling in her chest.[image: Image]

	"Ready," she said, smiling. “Iet's go."


Chapter 5 On The Road To Eldrin

	Lia wore a simple but elegant dress, with a light cape to protect her from the morning chill. Maya, on the other hand, wore a practical outfit for the trip, with sturdy boots and a backpack full of supplies.

	[image: Image]"Are you sure this is a good idea?" Lia asked, adjusting her cloak as they walked down the dusty path.

	[image: Image]"Of course," Maya replied, with an encouraging smile. "Eldrin is the best wizard in the kingdom. If anyone can help you, he

	Lia nodded, though she couldn't help but feel a knot of nerves in her stomach. Every step she took reminded her of how far away she was from her former life. But there was also something exciting about it, something she couldn't explain.

	The trail took them through a dense forest, where tall trees blocked most of the sunlight. The air smelled of moss and damp earth, and the sound of birds and insects filled the air. It was there, in the middle of the quiet forest, that they heard a strange noise.

	[image: Image]"What was that?" Lia asked, stopping dead in her tracks.

	[image: Image]”I don't know," Maya said, looking around cautiously. "But it doesn't sound friendly."

	Before they could react, a figure emerged from the trees. It was a tiefling, with reddish skin, curved horns, and a mischievous grin on his face. He wore a dark leather outfit and carried a dagger at his belt, but he did not look hostile. In fact, he looked rather amused.

	"Good morning, ladies," said the tiefling, bowing with an exaggerated curtsy. “Lost in the woods, perhaps?"

	"We're not lost," Maya replied, with a wary look. "We're just passing through."

	"Ah, what a coincidence," said the tiefling, with a smile that revealed a sharp fang. "I'm passing through, too. My name is Kael, by the way. And you are..."

	"Maya," said Maya, politely but without letting her guard down. "And this is Lia."

	Kael looked at Lia with interest, and she felt heat rise to her cheeks.

	[image: Image][image: Image]” Lia, huh?" said Kael, coming a little closer. "Such a pretty name for such a pretty girl."[image: Image]

	Lia blushed even more and averted her gaze. Maya quickly intervened.

	"What do you want, Kael?"

	"Oh, nothing in particular," said Kael, with a shrug. “I just thought you might need help. This forest can be dangerous for two girls alone."

	[image: Image]"We don't need your help," Maya said firmly. "My friend is the most talented mage in our village, and I'm pretty tough. We can handle whatever the forest throws at us."

	"Maybe, maybe not," Kael admitted, "but I do need yours. You see, I'm looking for a rare ingredient for a potion, and I was told I could find it in the city. If you'll allow me to accompany you to Arcanis, it could be mutually beneficial."

	Lia and Maya exchanged a glance. Kael seemed sincere, but there was also something about him that made them wary.

	"What ingredient are you looking for?" Lia asked, curious.[image: Image]

	"Oh, nothing important," said Kael, with an enigmatic smile. "Just a little red moon dust. Have you heard of it?"

	Lia and Maya shook their heads.

	"Well, it doesn't matter," said Kael. "The point is, we could help each other. I protect you from the dangers of the forest, and you help me find what I need in the city. What do you say?"

	Lia looked at Maya, who seemed to be considering the offer.

	"All right," Maya finally said. "But if you try anything, you'll regret it."

	Kael smiled, showing his fangs.

	"Don't worry, ladies. I am a gentleman, after all."

	With Kael as a companion, the journey became more interesting. The tiefling had endless stories to tell, from his adventures in faraway cities to his encounters with magical creatures. Lia couldn't help but laugh at his jokes, though Maya remained wary.

	"And then what happened?" asked Lia, as they walked through a clearing in the forest.

	"Well, the dragon looked at me and said, 'Kael, if you want my treasure, you'll have to earn it,"' said Kael, gesturing dramatically. "So I said, 'Challenge accepted.' And then..."

	[image: Image]"And then what?" asked Lia, her eyes sparkling with excitement.

	[image: Image]"And then I realized the dragon just wanted to play cards," said Kael, with a laugh. “I lost all my gold, but I gained a friend."

	Lia laughed, and even Maya couldn't help but smile.

	The crackling of the campfire was the only sound that broke the silence of the night. Lia sat near the flames, wrapped in her cloak, watching them dance as she thought about everything that had happened. Kael stood a little farther away, guarding the camp's perimeter with his dagger in hand. Maya already slept soundly, exhausted after the long day of travel.

	Suddenly, a noise from the nearby bushes made Lia startle. Her eyes widened, and her heart began to pound.

	"What was that?" she whispered, peering into the forest's darkness.

	Kael crept closer, a quiet smile on his face.

	"Relax, Lia," he said softly. “It's probably just a curious animal. This forest is full of harmless creatures... and some not so harmless."

	[image: Image]"Not so harmless?" Lia asked, her voice trembling. "What kind of creatures?"

	Kael shrugged, as if discussing dangerous beasts were the most normal thing in the world.

	[image: Image]"Well, there are shadow wolves - they camouflage in the dark and attack when you least expect it. Then there are giant arachnids, which weave webs as big as trees. And let's not forget the lesser draconids. They're not as big as dragons, but their fire breath is... annoyingly persistent."

	[image: Image]Lia stared at him in disbelief.

	"And you've fought all those things?"

	Kael grinned, fangs glinting.

	"Of course. Once, a shadow wolf nearly got me, but I chased it off with a light spell. The arachnids?" He mimed an explosion. “Iet's just say they hate fire." He paused, leaning closer. "But don't worry. If anything pops up, I'll protect you."

	Lia forced a smile, but another noise - closer this time - sent her leaping to her feet. Without thinking, she grabbed Kael's arm.

	[image: Image]"That was close !" she whispered, her pulse thundering.

	Kael chuckled but didn't pull away. "Relax, Lia. Together, we're unstoppable."

	Cautiously, he edged toward the bushes, Lia still clinging to him. With a flick of his dagger, he parted the branches - revealing a moon fox, its silver fur dappled with starlight. The creature blinked its luminous eyes at them before vanishing into the trees.

	Lia exhaled sharply, suddenly aware of Kael's warmth, his hand steadying her elbow.

	"Just a little fox," he murmured, lips quirking. "Though I'm not complaining about the view."

	She jerked back, cheeks blazing. "I - I was just startled!"

	Kael's smirk deepened. "Fear's nothing to be ashamed of. But remember..." He tapped his chest. "Your personal guardian, at your service."

	Lia's heart raced, but no longer from fear. His nearness, that infuriating charm - it left her flustered. As she retreated to the fire, she wondered if this "new life" would keep unravelling her composure... and whether Kael might be the most dangerous creature in these woods.

	 


Chapter 6 Arcanis, The City Of Magical Wonders

	The group arrived at the gates of Arcanis at noon, just as the sun was illuminating the tall towers of the city, making the magical stones embedded in its walls sparkle. The streets were bustling with life: merchants sold magical artifacts, children scampered among the stalls, and wizards everywhere discussed spells and potions. It was a spectacle that left Lia speechless.

	"I've never seen anything like this before," Lia murmured, looking around in amazement.

	"It's impressive, isn't it?" said Maya, smiling. "But let's not get distracted. We have to find Eldrin."

	Kael, walking beside her, adjusted his cloak with a carefree smile.

	"Don't worry, ladies. With me here, finding the great sorcerer will be a piece of cake."[image: Image]

	Lia looked at him sceptically, but said nothing. Though Kael was charming, he was also unpredictable, and that made her nervous... though she couldn't deny that she found his presence comforting.

	After questioning several passersby, the group arrived at the Tower of Arcana, an imposing structure that stood in the centre of the city. The tower was surrounded by a stone wall, and at the entrance stood a guardian clad in glowing armor that appeared to be made of solidified light.

	"We've come to see Eldrin," Maya said firmly. "It's urgent."

	The guardian looked at them with an impassive expression.

	"Master Eldrin does not take walk-ins," he said, his voice echoing. "And he is not currently accepting new applications." Lia felt her heart sink.

	"But... this is important. You don't understand - I need him to repair my face," she protested, shaking the guard. "We need his help."

	[image: Image]”I don't understand what arrangement a beautiful lady like you might need," the guardian replied, unmoved. "But the rules are clear. If you wish an audience with Eldrin, you will have to earn it."

	"Earn it?" asked Kael, raising an eyebrow. "And how can we do that, my friend?"

	The guardian pointed to a poster hanging on the wall nearby. It advertised the Great Arcanis Magic Contest, an annual event where the most talented mages competed for prizes and recognition.

	[image: Image]"The winner of the contest will have an audience with Eldrin," explained the guardian. "In addition, prizes include rare ingredients and magical artifacts."

	Kael read the poster with interest, and his eyes lit up when he saw one of the prizes.

	"Red moon dust!" he exclaimed, pointing to the sign. "That's just what I need."

	Maya looked at him curiously. "Red moon dust? What for?"

	Kael smiled, showing his fangs.

	"It's a key ingredient for a potion I'm brewing. If we win the contest, we'll all benefit."

	Lia looked at him sceptically. "What if we don't win?"

	Kael shrugged his shoulders.

	"Then at least we'll have had a good time. Besides," he added, approaching Lia with a flirtatious smile, "I'll be with you, so there's no way this won't be fun."

	Lia averted her gaze, feeling her cheeks heat up. Kael had a way of making her feel nervous and excited at the same time, and she wasn't sure how to handle it.

	Maya had gone to register the group for the contest, leaving Lia and Kael alone in the inn. Lia was sitting in the corner of the room, fiddling nervously with the hem of her dress. Kael, meanwhile, was leaning back in a chair near the window, watching the bustle of the city with a relaxed expression.

	"What's wrong, Lia?" asked Kael, noticing her silence. "You seem quieter than usual."

	Lia looked at him, feeling a lump in her throat. She had been thinking about telling Kael the truth, but she wasn't sure how he would react. After all, it wasn't every day you met someone who had been transformed by a failed spell.

	[image: Image]"It's just that... there's something I haven't told you," she finally said, her voice trembling.

	Kael leaned forward with a quizzical expression.[image: Image]

	[image: Image]"Something you haven't told me? That sounds intriguing. What is it?"

	Lia took a deep breath, preparing for what was to come.

	[image: Image]”I... I haven't always looked like this," she began, looking down at her hands. "A few weeks ago, I was... well, different. I'm really just a clumsy magic apprentice who tried to cast a spell to help her best friend, and it ended up like this - the potion exploded in my face, and this is the result."

	Kael said nothing for a moment, and Lia felt her heart pounding. Maybe she had made a mistake in telling him the truth.

	Maybe Kael would walk away, thinking it was too strange or complicated.

	But then, Kael smiled.

	"Well, that explains a few things," he said with a soft laugh. "But, Lia, why did you think that would make me stay away?" Lia looked at him, surprised.

	"Because... because it's weird. It's not something that happens every day, and... well, despite this hair and face, I'm really a guy."

	Kael shrugged with a carefree smile.

	"Magic is unpredictable. I've seen much stranger things than a transformation spell. Besides," he added, leaning a little closer, “I find you interesting, Lia."

	Lia felt her cheeks heat up, but this time she didn't look away. "But... what if we can't find Eldrin, or he can't help me?"

	Kael looked at her with seriousness - something unusual for him.

	"Then we'll look for another solution. We could join a guild, seek out other wizards, or even work together to find a way to reverse the spell." He paused with a mischievous grin. "Although, between you and me, it wouldn't be so bad if we didn't find a solution. I really enjoy spending time with you."

	Lia couldn't help but smile, feeling the weight in her chest ease a little.

	[image: Image]"You're amazing, Kael," she said, her voice soft.

	Kael smiled back, moving a little closer.

	“I know. But so are you, Lia. Don't forget that."

	At that moment, the door opened, and Maya entered with a scroll of parchment in her hand.

	"We're all signed up!" she announced with a smile. "The contest starts tomorrow. What are you two doing?"

	Lia and Kael looked at each other, then both laughed.

	"Nothing important," said Kael with a knowing smile. "Just planning our next adventure."

	Maya crossed her arms, looking at Kael with a serious expression.

	"All right, Kael. If you want to join us, you'll have to follow our rules. We can't let your... distractions cause us to lose the contest."

	Kael put a hand over his heart, as if offended.

	[image: Image]"Distractions? I'm all about concentration. Besides," he added, looking at Lia, “I think my company is more of a motivation."

	Lia blushed even more but couldn't help smiling.

	"All right," Maya said with a sigh. "But if you try anything, you'll regret it."

	Kael smiled, showing his fangs.

	"Don't worry, ladies. I am a knight, after all - the paladin in shining armor for Lady Lia."

	"You're not," said Maya with a tone of exasperation. "You're a rogue, the definition of a trickster and a cheat. I hate to admit it, but we need your help.

	That night, as the group prepared for the contest at a nearby inn, Lia stared out the window. The lights of the city shone like stars, and the sound of music and laughter filled the air. Though she was still nervous about the contest and her situation, she couldn't deny the excitement she hadn't felt in a long time.

	"What are you thinking about?" asked Kael, approaching her with two cups of steaming tea.

	Lia looked at him, surprised.

	[image: Image]"Oh, just... about everything that's happened," she said, accepting the cup. “I never thought I'd end up here, competing in a magical contest and looking for Eldrin."

	Kael smiled, leaning against the window frame.

	"Sometimes life surprises you," he said. "But I think this is just the beginning of something big."

	[image: Image]Lia looked at him, feeling her heart beat faster. Kael had a way of making her feel like anything was possible, and though [image: Image]she wasn't sure how to handle it, she couldn't deny that she liked it.

	"Thank you, Kael," she said with a shy smile.

	Kael smiled back, moving a little closer.

	[image: Image]"I'll always be here for you, Lia. Don't forget that."

	Lia averted her gaze, feeling her cheeks heat up again - but this time, she didn't try to hide her smile.


Chapter 7 The Contest

	The contest was the most important event in town, and it attracted wizards and alchemists from far and wide. The main prize was an audience with Eldrin, the great sorcerer, as well as a number of rare ingredients that could be useful in reversing Lia's spell.

	The great hall of Arcanis was filled with wizards and alchemists from all over the kingdom. Work tables were lined up in rows, each equipped with cauldrons, flasks of ingredients, and magical tools. Lia, Maya, and Kael were at one of the tables, surrounded by competitors murmuring and preparing their own concoctions.

	"Welcome to the Great Magical Contest of Arcanis," announced one of the judges, a tall man in a robe embroidered with glittering runes. "The first test is a potions competition. You must create a temporary transformation potion that allows the consumer to take on the appearance of a specific animal. The animal will be assigned to you at random."

	The judge shook a magic bag and pulled out a scroll. He unrolled it and read aloud:

	"The animal assigned to Lia, Maya, and Kael's team is... a hawk!"

	Lia looked at her companions, feeling a mixture of excitement and nervousness.

	"A hawk," she muttered. "Well, at least we didn't get something complicated like a dragon."

	Maya smiled, pulling out a notebook.

	"Falcon feathers as a base, wind essence for the sensation of flight, and something to stabilize the transformation. What do we have on the table?"

	Kael checked the vials they had been provided.

	"Hawk feathers, essence of wind, valerian root..." He paused, pulling out a small vial from his pocket. "And this: phoenix tears. It could enhance the potion." Lia looked at him with surprise. "Phoenix tears? Where did you get that?"

	[image: Image][image: Image]Kael smiled, showing his fangs.

	“It's a long story. But trust me, this will give us an advantage."

	Maya nodded, taking the jar.

	"That's fine, but we have to be careful with the proportions. If we overdo it, the potion could become unstable."

	The team quickly got to work. Lia was in charge of grinding the hawk feathers in a mortar, while Maya carefully measured the wind essence with a glass pipette. Kael kept an eye on the ingredients, making sure nothing was missing.

	[image: Image]"Add the feathers to the cauldron first," Maya said, pouring the wind essence into a separate jar. "Then the essence, and finally the phoenix tears."

	Lia followed the instructions, adding the ground feathers to the cauldron. The liquid began to bubble, taking on a light blue hue.

	"Now the wind essence," said Maya, pouring the liquid into the cauldron.

	The brew began to emit a soft humming sound, like the whistle of wind blowing through the mountains. Kael added a drop of phoenix tears, and the potion glowed golden, emitting a light that illuminated their faces.

	“It works!" Lia exclaimed, smiling. “I think we did it."

	Just as the team was about to finish, a rival competitor - a wizard in a green robe with a mischievous expression - cast a distraction spell toward their cauldron. A small swirl of wind began to form, threatening to spill the potion. [image: Image]"Watch out!" shouted Kael, quickly raising a hand and casting a counterspell that neutralized the whirlwind.

	Lia and Maya looked at him in surprise.

	[image: Image]"What was that?" asked Maya, her eyes widening.

	[image: Image]"An attempt at sabotage," said Kael with a mischievous grin. "But don't worry, I'll take care of the dirty tricks."

	The rival magician glared at them in frustration before returning to his table.

	When time was up, the judges approached each table to evaluate the potions. Lia, Maya, and Kael proudly presented their concoction.

	"A temporary transformation potion," Lia explained, holding up the golden vial. “It allows the drinker to take the form of a hawk and experience the freedom of flight."

	One of the judges, a woman with silver hair and piercing eyes, took the vial and examined it.

	[image: Image]"Very well," she said. "Prove it."

	The judge took a sip of the potion. For a moment, nothing happened. Then, her body began to glow with a golden light, and in an instant, she transformed into a majestic hawk. The audience erupted in applause as the hawk soared briefly across the hall before landing gracefully and reverting to human form.

	"Impressive," said the judge, smiling. "The transformation was precise and stable. And the sensation of flight was... liberating. Excellent work."

	The team advanced to the next round, though not without receiving admiring (and slightly envious) glances from the other competitors.

	[image: Image]"We did it," said Lia, beaming. "I can't believe we actually pulled it off."

	Maya hugged her with a relieved smile.

	[image: Image]"It was a team effort. We all played our part."

	Kael stepped closer, wearing a knowing smirk.

	[image: Image]"And I handled the dirty work. Don't worry, ladies - I'll always have your backs."

	Lia felt her cheeks warm as she met his gaze.

	[image: Image]"Thank you, Kael," she said, offering a shy smile.

	Kael grinned back, leaning casually against the table.

	[image: Image]"Hey, Lia," he said, voice low, "how about we go for a walk? Just you and me."



	



	Chapter 8 A Date Under The Stars

	After winning the first test of the contest, the team decided to take a break before preparing for the next round. Lia was in the room at the inn, nervously looking at herself in the mirror. Kael had asked her out on a date that night, and although she was excited, she also felt butterflies in her stomach.

	“I don't know if this is a good idea," Lia murmured, fiddling with the hem of her dress.

	Maya, who was sitting on the bed looking through a spell book, looked up with a sceptical expression.

	“I don't know why you're so worried," she said. "It's just Kael. The same guy who spends all day making jokes and flirting with everything that moves."

	Lia blushed.

	"It's different this time. He... he makes me feel special."

	Maya sighed, closing the book.

	"Fine, fine. If it makes you happy, I'll help you. But if he does something stupid, feel free to kick him."

	Lia smiled, feeling a little calmer.

	"Thank you, Maya."

	Maya helped Lia choose a dress: a light blue one with silver details that sparkled under the candlelight. Then, she applied some makeup, highlighting her eyes and lips.

	"You look beautiful," Maya said with a smile, "though I don't know if Kael deserves all this effort."

	Lia laughed, looking at herself in the mirror. “It's just a date, Maya. It's no big deal."

	Maya looked at her with a serious expression.

	[image: Image][image: Image][image: Image]"Just remember that you don't have to do anything you don't want to do. Kael can be charming, but don't let him talk you into too much."

	Lia nodded, feeling her cheeks heat up.

	[image: Image]”I know. But trust me, I'll be fine."[image: Image]

	The Appointment with Kael

	Kael was waiting for her in the central square of Arcanis, under a tree whose leaves glowed in the dim light. He was wearing a dark leather shirt and a pair of elegant boots, and his mischievous smile lit up his face when he saw Lia approaching.

	“ Lia," he said, bowing with an exaggerated curtsy. "You look... amazing."

	Lia blushed, feeling her heart beat faster.

	"Thank you, Kael. You look good too."

	Kael offered her his arm, and Lia took it with a shy smile. Together they walked through the streets of the city, illuminated [image: Image]by magical lanterns floating in the air.

	"What do you think of Arcanis?" asked Kael, looking around. "It's pretty impressive, isn't it?"

	Lia nodded, feeling overwhelmed by the beauty of the city.

	"Yes, it's incredible. I've never seen anything like it. I had always dreamed of getting out of town and having a great adventure."

	Kael smiled, moving a little closer.

	"Well, I hope tonight will be just as amazing."

	The Moment Under the Stars

	Kael took Lia to a small garden on top of a hill, from where they could see the whole city. The stars were shining in the sky, and the air smelled of wildflowers.

	"This is my favourite place in Arcanis," said Kael, sitting down on the grass. "It's quiet, and no one comes here."

	Lia sat next to him, feeling her heart pounding.

	"It's beautiful," she murmured, looking at the city lights.

	Kael looked at her with a flirtatious smile.

	"Not as beautiful as you."

	Lia averted her gaze, feeling her cheeks heat up.

	"Kael, you don't have to say such things."

	Kael laughed softly, moving a little closer.

	"But it's the truth. From the moment I saw you, I knew you were special."

	Lia looked at him, feeling a mixture of emotions. On the one hand, she was nervous, but on the other, she couldn't deny that she liked Kael's attention.

	“I don't know what to say," she murmured, with a shy smile.

	Kael took her hand, with a more serious expression than usual.

	"You don't have to say anything. Just be yourself. That's what I like about you."

	"Kael, l..." she started to say, but the words got stuck in her throat.

	Kael moved a little closer, his face now only inches from hers. Lia could feel his warm breath and the faint scent of herbs and leather that enveloped him. His eyes, a deep golden hue, looked at her with a mixture of curiosity and something else... something that made Lia feel like the world stopped for a moment.

	"You don't have to say anything," Kael whispered, raising a hand to gently caress Lia's cheek. "Just let me do this."

	Lia couldn't help but close her eyes as Kael tilted his head slowly, moving closer to her. The first contact was gentle, barely a brush of lips that made Lia feel a shiver run down her back. It was a tender kiss, full of questions and promises, as if Kael was exploring an unknown but fascinating territory.

	[image: Image][image: Image][image: Image][image: Image]Lia responded almost without thinking, leaning into him and allowing the kiss to deepen. Her hands found Kael's neck, feeling the warmth of his skin beneath her fingers. The world around them seemed to fade away, leaving only the two of them, wrapped in that magical moment under the stars.

	The kiss was slow and sweet, as if time had stopped for them. Kael knew exactly how to make her feel safe and desired, and Lia let herself be carried away by the sensation, forgetting for a moment all her doubts and fears. It was as if, in that instant, everything clicked.

	When they finally parted, Lia opened her eyes slowly, feeling her heart pounding. Kael looked at her with a soft smile, his eyes shining with a mixture of contentment and something deeper.

	"That was..." Lia started to say, but the words failed her.

	"Unbelievable," finished Kael, with a mischievous smile. "But don't worry, you don't have to say anything. Just know that this is real, Lia. What I feel for you is real."

	Lia looked at him, feeling her cheeks heat up again, but this time she didn't look away. In that moment, under the stars and surrounded by magic, she knew that something had changed between them. And, for the first time, it didn't frighten her.

	After a while, Kael accompanied Lia back to the inn. Maya was waiting for them at the door, with her arms crossed and a worried expression.

	"Everything all right?" she asked, looking at Lia carefully.

	Lia nodded, with a smile.

	"Yes, everything was fine. It was... an incredible night."

	Maya looked at Kael sceptically.

	"And you, did you behave well?"

	Kael smiled, showing his fangs.

	"Always, Maya. I am a gentleman, after all."

	Maya did not seem convinced, but said no more. Lia said goodbye to Kael with a shy smile before entering the inn.

	That night, as she prepared for bed, Lia stared at the ceiling, feeling a mixture of emotions. Kael made her feel special, but he also confused her. She wasn't sure what to feel, but one thing was certain: she was excited about what was coming next.

	 


Chapter 9 The Test Of The Heart

	The great hall of Arcanis was filled with expectant spectators. The finalist teams lined up in front of the main stage, where the judges, dressed in ceremonial robes, watched with serious gazes. Lia, Maya, and Kael were among the finalists, and although they were nervous, they also felt prepared after passing the previous trials.

	"Welcome to the final test," announced the head judge, a tall man with a white beard and piercing eyes. "This is no ordinary test of magic. It is a test that will challenge not only your skills but also your heart. You will have to face your deepest fears and prove that you can overcome them together."

	The judge waved a magic staff, and a glowing portal opened in the centre of the stage.

	"This portal will take you to a magical dimension where your emotions and fears will take shape. Your goal is to find the

	Heart Crystal and return with it before time runs out. Are you ready?"

	Lia looked at Maya and Kael, feeling a knot in her stomach. She knew this test would be the hardest, but she also knew she was not alone.

	"Ready," she said, with determination.

	Crossing the portal, the team found themselves in a surreal landscape. The sky was a deep purple colour, and the ground was covered with mirrors that reflected not only their images but also their emotions. In the centre of the landscape was an altar with a glowing crystal, but to reach it, they had to overcome a series of challenges.

	The first challenge was a glass bridge across a bottomless abyss. The bridge was narrow and fragile, and every step they took caused it to sway dangerously.

	[image: Image]"Don't look down," Maya warned, taking the first step.

	Lia followed Maya, trying to remain calm, but every step she took made the bridge sway more. Kael walked behind her, with an unusually focused expression.[image: Image]

	"What do you see?" Lia asked, looking at Kael.

	[image: Image][image: Image]"Nothing important," Kael said, with a forced smile. "Just some old memories."

	When they finally reached the other side, they encountered the second challenge: a giant door that would only open if they answered a question correctly.

	"What do you fear losing the most?" Maya read from an inscription on the door.

	Lia looked at Maya and Kael, feeling a knot in her stomach. She knew the answer, but saying it out loud was terrifying.

	“I fear losing my friends," Maya said in a firm voice.

	“I fear losing my freedom," Kael said in a more serious tone than usual.[image: Image]

	Lia took a deep breath and said:

	“I fear losing who I am."

	The door slowly opened, revealing the altar with the glowing crystal. But before they could take it, a dark figure emerged from the shadows. It was a distorted version of Lia, with angular features and an angry expression.

	The dark figure emerged from the shadows, its angular features and angry expression reflecting exactly what Lia feared: a version of herself that had lost all trace of who she was. The shadow approached slowly, its empty eyes fixed on Lia.

	[image: Image]"Who are you?" asked Lia, in a trembling voice, taking a step back.

	[image: Image]”I am you," the figure replied, its voice echoing through the air. "Or at least, what you fear you are. Don't you see? You are a mistake, a failed spell. You'll never be good enough, strong enough... real enough."

	Lia felt the shadow's words hit her like stabs. Each one resonated with her deepest fears, those she had been trying to bury since her transformation.

	[image: Image]"It's not true," Lia muttered, clenching her fists. “I... I'm real. I'm Lia."

	The shadow laughed, a cold, empty sound.

	“Lia? Who's Lia? You're just a disguise, an illusion. How long do you think you can keep pretending?"[image: Image]

	Lia felt tears blurring her vision. She wanted to scream, she wanted to fight, but the shadow's words paralyzed her. It was [image: Image]as if all her doubts and fears materialized in front of her, making her feel small and insignificant.

	“I... I can't," she whispered, feeling her strength leaving her.

	It was then that Kael intervened, placing himself between Lia and the shadow.

	"Enough," he said, in a firm voice that cut the air like a knife.

	The shadow glared at him, but Kael did not flinch. With a swift movement, he cast a spell that caused the figure to vanish in a cloud of black smoke.

	Lia stared at the place where the shadow had been, feeling her heart pounding. Kael turned to her, with a serious expression.

	"Don't let your fears control you, Lia," he said, placing a hand on her shoulder. "You are stronger than you think."

	Lia looked at him, feeling tears sliding down her cheeks.

	"But... But what if I'm not?" she asked, her voice cracking.

	Kael smiled, his expression full of determination.

	"Then you'll have me to remind you. Now, come on. We have a crystal to find."

	Lia nodded, grateful, and took the crystal. Together, they ran back across the bridge, avoiding the mirrors and the figures that tried to stop them.

	When they crossed the portal back into the hall, the audience erupted in applause. The judges greeted them with smiles of approval.

	"They have demonstrated not only skill but also bravery and teamwork," said the head judge. "Therefore, I declare Lia, Maya, and Kael as the winners of the Great Magic Contest of Arcanis."

	The room erupted in cheers and applause. Lia looked at Maya and Kael, feeling a surge of excitement.

	"We did it," she said, with a bright smile.

	Maya hugged her, tears in her eyes. "We did it together."

	Kael approached, with a mischievous grin. "And I'm just here for the prize," he said, winking at Lia.[image: Image]

	Lia laughed, feeling her heart pounding. She knew this victory was just the beginning of something bigger.


Chapter 10 Meeting Eldrin

	The great hall of Arcanis was filled with spectators cheering the winners of the contest. Lia, Maya, and Kael were on stage, holding the Heart Crystal and the prizes they had won: rare ingredients, magical artifacts and, most importantly, an audience with Eldrin, the legendary sorcerer.

	The head judge approached them, with a proud smile.

	"They have shown courage, skill, and teamwork," he said. "Therefore, it is an honour to introduce Master Eldrin."

	The doors at the back of the stage slowly opened, revealing an older man with a long white beard and eyes that seemed to contain all the knowledge in the world. Eldrin walked toward them with an imposing but kindly presence.

	[image: Image]"Welcome," he said, in a voice that echoed through the room. "You've done an impressive job. But I know you're not here just for the award."

	[image: Image]Lia took a step forward, holding up the glowing crystal.

	"We need your help," she said, her voice firm. "A spell went wrong, and now I'm trapped in this body."

	Eldrin looked at her with interest, as if he could see beyond her appearance.

	"And what makes you think it was a mistake?" he asked, with an enigmatic tone.

	Lia was speechless. She had not considered that possibility.

	"What do you mean?" she asked, confused.

	Eldrin smiled, as if he already knew what Lia was thinking.

	Eldrin led them into his study, an impressive place filled with bookshelves crammed with old books, potion bottles, and magical artifacts that glowed in the dim light. In the centre of the room was a work table, where Eldrin began preparing the ingredients for the potion that would reverse Lia's spell.

	"This potion is almost ready; you just need to add a few drops of dragon's blood," said Eldrin, without looking up from his work. "But before you complete it, there is something you should know."

	Lia looked at him, confused.

	[image: Image]"What is it?"

	Eldrin put down the flask he was holding and approached Lia, looking at her with eyes full of wisdom.

	[image: Image]"This spell was not a mistake," he said, his voice soft but firm. “It was an opportunity. An opportunity for you to discover who you really are."

	Lia was speechless. She hadn't considered that possibility.[image: Image]

	"What do you mean?" she asked, her voice trembling.

	Eldrin smiled, as if he already knew what Lia was thinking.

	"Sometimes, magic doesn't change us to become something we are not, but to reveal what we have always been. This spell didn't turn you into someone different, Lia. It showed you a part of you that was always there, waiting to be discovered." Lia felt tears blurring her vision. Eldrin's words echoed in her mind, making her question everything she thought she knew about herself.

	[image: Image]"But... what if I'm not ready for this?" she asked, her voice barely audible.

	[image: Image]"No one is ready to discover their true self," Eldrin said, with a sympathetic smile. "But when the time comes, you must make a decision. And that decision is yours, and yours alone."

	Eldrin handed Lia two vials: one contained a golden liquid that would reverse the spell, and the other contained dragon's blood. She only had to combine the contents of both to counteract the spell.

	Lia took the vials with trembling hands, looking at them with a mixture of fear and hope. She knew that this decision would not only affect her appearance but also her identity, her future, and her relationships with others.

	Maya reached over and put a hand on her shoulder.

	[image: Image]"Whatever you decide, I'll be by your side," she said, with an encouraging smile.

	Kael, who had been watching silently, approached as well.

	"Me too," Kael said, his tone more serious than usual. "Because no matter who you are, you're amazing."[image: Image]

	Lia looked at them, feeling a surge of gratitude and love. She knew that, no matter what her decision, she would not be alone.[image: Image]

	After a moment of reflection, Lia made a decision. With steady hands, she handed the potions back to Eldrin after a sigh and gathered with her group.

	Eldrin looked at them with a satisfied smile.

	"You have shown courage, skill, and a true heart," he said. "Therefore, I offer you a place in my guild. Here you can continue your training and explore your full potential."

	Lia, Maya, and Kael looked at each other, feeling a surge of excitement.

	"We accept," Lia said with a bright smile.


Epilogue: A New Beginning

	The sun was rising over the city, illuminating the streets with golden light that seemed to promise new beginnings. Lia, now completely comfortable with her new identity, walked through the marketplace with Maya and Kael. People all around them were smiling and waving, and Lia couldn't help but feel a surge of happiness.

	"What do you think of the city now?" asked Maya as they shopped for fruit at a market stall.

	"It's amazing," said Lia, smiling. "I don't feel like a stranger here anymore."

	Kael, who was nibbling on an apple, smiled knowingly.

	"That's because you're no longer a stranger," he said with a wink. "You're Eldrin's new apprentice - news travels fast."

	Lia laughed, feeling a sense of belonging she had never experienced before. She knew that no matter what the future held, she would be surrounded by people who accepted and loved her just as she was.


Afterword

	[image: Image]This story serves as a reminder that what we often call "mistakes" may be opportunities in disguise - hidden doorways to self-discovery. The truest magic doesn't reside in spells or potions, but in the quiet courage to embrace your authentic self.

	After all, our identity isn't defined by who we once were, nor solely by who we might become. The most profound transformation begins with a single choice: who you decide to be in this moment.


images/image-5.jpeg





images/image-4.jpeg





images/image-7.jpeg





images/image-6.jpeg





images/image-9.jpeg





images/image-8.jpeg





cover.jpeg





images/image.jpeg





images/image-10.jpeg





images/image-1.jpeg





images/image-12.jpeg





images/image-11.jpeg





images/image-2.jpeg





images/image-13.jpeg





images/image-3.jpeg





