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				Once upon a time, there was a mom called Lily and her baby, Chamomile, but little did Lily know, Chamomile would change the world.

	Chamomile grew and became a helpful, intelligent, and curious little girl.  One day, when Lily was at work, Chamomile went into the garage to grab a ball. But when she got there, Lily's car was still there, even though she was at work. It seemed weird. 
	Something else that was weird was that Lily went to "work" at different times each day and came home at different times. Chamomile also heard her mom say the same words every day, and then never talked the rest of the day.
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				"Aha, I knew you were doing something weird!" exclaimed Chamomile as Lily walked through the wall.
	"How did you find out? I was so well hidden," asked Lily.
	"Well, you couldn't have gone to work because your car was still here, and I kept on hearing you say random words. In fact, you said the same words every day!"

	"Follow me," sighed Lily.
	Lily led Chamomile across the wall and whispered, "Open up Imaginationland and light up the portal now." And suddenly, a portal opened.
	"Well, since you know I'm a witch, I might as well now teach you magic, if you want me to," exclaimed Lily.
	Chamomile thought, "But I don't want to be a witch, I want to be good. I want to be a fairy. Wait, maybe I could use dark magic to do good things!" 
	"I would love that, I thought you would never ask!" she exclaimed to her mother.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				"Aha, I knew you were doing something weird!" exclaimed Chamomile as Lily walked through the wall.
	"How did you find out? I was so well hidden," asked Lily.
	"Well, you couldn't have gone to work because your car was still here, and I kept on hearing you say random words. In fact, you said the same words every day!"

	"Follow me," sighed Lily.
	Lily led Chamomile across the wall and whispered, "Open up Imaginationland and light up the portal now." And suddenly, a portal opened.
	"Well, since you know I'm a witch, I might as well now teach you magic, if you want me to," exclaimed Lily.
	Chamomile thought, "But I don't want to be a witch, I want to be good. I want to be a fairy. Wait, maybe I could use dark magic to do good things!" 
	"I would love that, I thought you would never ask!" she exclaimed to her mother.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Chamomile studied dark magic for years. She started at the age of four and ended at the age of fourteen. Chamomile learned to heal herself, trap people, create spells and potions,  and got a broom and wand.
	"Can I go to Imaginationland?" asked Chamomile.
	"I think you're ready," replied Lily.
	Then, she traveled to Imaginationland.

Setting: Imaginationland Date: 5/7/2173.

	"Wow, this is beautiful!" exclaimed  Chamomile.
	Then she quickly changed her broom from black to pink and purple, changed her wand from black to pink and purple, and changed her dress to pink and purple.
	Some things Chamomile saw were red roses, purple poppies, darling dandelions, and millions of magical sparkles that filled the sparkling sky. She thought that it was the most wonderful wonder of all times while she touched the silky smooth flowers of all kinds.  Chamomile softly closed her eyes in the flower bed and her ginormous, puffy dress flew up in the air as she spun.
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				"Snore." 
	"Who's snoring?" asked Chamomile while turning backwards. Chamomile saw a lot of sleeping people on the floor of a kingdom behind her.
	"Wake up, its time for lunch!" Chamomile shouted, but nobody woke up. Chamomile tried to wake them up many more times and soon realized it was a curse. "I think this is a sleeping curse!" exclaimed Chamomile. "I remember Mommy said if you get a sleeping curse you could use this spell!"
"Zip zap zip!" exclaimed Chamomile, and magic went into everyone's heart and woke them up.

	While she was doing that. a fairy called Anie saw her.
	"Wow," she thought. "None of us fairies could do that. We should make her lead," and walked towards Chamomile. "Hi," Anie spoke.
	"Who are you?" replied Chamomile.
	"My name is Anie, what's you're name?"	asked Anie.
	"My name is Chamomile!" she exclaimed.
	"Chamomile, how would you like to be lead of fairies?" Anie spoke.
	"Wow, that sounds awesome," she responded, and became lead of fairies.
	Chamomile studied white magic for 3 years and learned so much. She learned how to heal other people, summon unicorns, pigacorns, bannanacorns, and good dragons.
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				One day, as Chamomile was strolling through the kingdom of Cookieland, she spotted a giant  cat eating the cookies.
	"Help!" the queen, Peanut shouted.
	Without a second thought, Chamomile cast a spell on the giant cat to attack himself, and then she flew to Peanut.
	"Are you okay?" asked Chamomile.
	"The giant cat ate one of Snickerdoodle's chocolate chips!" Peanut sobbed while pointing at Snickerdoodle. Snickerdoodle was holding the place around the part of her leg where she got bitten, while sobbing.
	Chamomile sobbed while looking at Snickerdoodle and when her magical sobs touched Snickerdoodle, magic sparkles flew around her, went into her heart, and brought back her chocolate chip.
	"Hooray!" the residents of Cookieland chanted.
	"Thank you, you saved my best friend, now we should praise you forever," Peanut exclaimed.
	"You don't have to thank me, I'm a fairy, it's my job," Chamomile spoke.

	Another day, while Chamomile was strolling through the forest, she spotted her mom casting a spell on a boy to jump into a pool of hot red lava while cackling.
	"Help!" he yelled.
	Then, without hesitation Chamomile teleported him to her.
	"Wow, thanks for saving me." he spoke. "I thought I was going to perish. By the way, my name is Ty."
	"Hi Ty, my name is Chamomile, you've probably heard of me of me, I'm the lead fairy!" exclaimed Chamomile.
	Chamomile and Ty chatted for one hour and soon became friends.
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				Meanwhile, Lily saw Chamomile save Ty and found out her daughter was a fairy.
	"Ring ring," rang Chamomile's phone, Lily was calling to trap her on earth.
	"Hi, who is it?" she asked.
	"It's me, Lily," Lily spoke.
	"Hi Mom," she replied.
	"Can you come home?" Lily asked.
	"Okay Mom, I'll be there in a minute," exclaimed Chamomile and changed her clothes to black.
	When she got home, she saw her mom in front of her.
	"Sorry Chamomile," Lily spoke and set a spell on the Imaginationland portal so that only witches would be able to go through.
	"What spell did you do?" asked Chamomile.
	"You will see," Lily spoke and walked through the round swirly purple portal that goes to  Imaginationland.
	Chamomile ran towards the portal to get through but a force field blocked her from coming through.

	One minute later, someone appeared in the portal with half of their body in Imaginationland and one half of their body in Chamomile's house.
	"Come, I'm going to pull you back to Imaginationland," exclaimed a voice.
	Chamomile took a closer look. "Ty, you came to rescue me!" she exclaimed happily.
"Quick you have to come, the witches have already attacked the Three Little Pigs, Queen Peanut and her cookies, Princess Cotton Candy, the proper frogs from Frogwarts, and are now attacking the cursed prince's kingdom!" Ty exclaimed. 
	Ty grabbed Chamomile and pulled her with all his might into Imaginationland. 
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				Right when Chamomile stepped through the portal, she saw the dusty castle walls, and the cracked and destroyed stairs. It looked like a place that nobody had taken care of for 1,000,000 years. Chamomile rushed to Fairy Palace and she was super happy that Fairy Palace was perfectly fine. 
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				Chamomile looked up and saw witches flying as fast as lightning.
	"Bing bam boom bomb, let these nets catch the witches." She cast a spell and nets started attacking the witches. 
	In the sky, the witches exclaimed, "Bing bam boom bomb, rip the nets attacking me," and all the nets magically ripped themselves. 
	Chamomile saw them rip, so she tried a different spell. "Bing bam boom bomb, let invisible nets attack the witches." 
	As suddenly as that, invisible nets flew up in the sky. This time, the witches felt the nets trying to grab them, and then cast a spell for them to rip. 

	Chamomile saw a fairy-shaped tree. "Oh look, there's a fairy," Chamomile spoke, and a fairy magically appeared in front of her. 
	"Hm, how did a fairy appear in front of me?" she thought while looking back at the "fairy." "Wait, I get this now - this place is called Imaginationland because it's made out of imagination!" Chamomile ran to Ty and told him the news. 
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				They used their imaginations to create good characters to help them. They made unicorns, dragons that they could control, fairies, and good witches. Right when they spawned, they started trapping the witches.
	In the process, Queen Peanut saw them and asked, "May I help you?" 
	"Yes," Ty responded. 
	Peanut ordered her army and her child to create imagination characters. 

	The characters shot nets and made fireballs to trap the witches, and the unicorns threatened them towards the nets with water buckets. The characters fought until every last witch was caught. Then, they wrapped the witch with rare unbreakable and unspellable rope, and trapped them in an unbreakable and unspellable jail made out of rare blue diamonds. 
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				After they trapped the witches, they had a big disco party with loads of food to praise Chamomile. They remembered her as the hero of the universe.  

Stop here if you don't want a cliffhanger



	Meanwhile, in the jail, after the witches saw everyone summon imagination characters, they summoned bad imagination characters and ordered them to destroy Imaginationland. 
	Will Chamomile be able be able to defeat the imagination characters in time and stop her mom, or will she fail and let her mom destroy the universe?
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If you liked this story be sure to check out:

The Taco Tale and Trouble
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