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Me and My Unicorn

By: Maiya


			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time, my family got a unicorn. We named her Briella, she was a beautiful unicorn. She had long and shiny colored hair. Her body was as white as snow. She also had a gorgeous long and pointy horn that sparkled brightly in the sun.

We loved playing catch with her in our huge backyard. One day as we were playing catch with Briella, a mean ugly witch flew by. She had short black hair, a very pointy long hat, and purple dress. The witch snatched our beloved unicorn in a net made of the witch’s long long hair. 
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			Even though I was scared, I ran up to try to save her. The witch was cackling. “I’m going to keep this unicorn and put an evil spell on her!“ she sneered. I tried and tried to get Briella back, but the witch’s hair was too strong.  

Inside the witch’s hair net, Briella desperately tried to use her shiny and gold horn to rip open the net. Her gold horn started to glow and tore through the strong net made out of hair. The witch was defeated!
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			The witch finally flew away and Briella was free. I ran up to Briella and wrapped my arms around her neck and gave her a big hug. “I’m so proud of you! You broke out of the net when I couldn’t save you!” I exclaimed. I climbed on her back and we rode back to our big castle. “Briella, do you want to play catch?” I asked. “Neighhh” answered Briella. We were finally safe from the witch, and we lived happily ever after.

The End.
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			Maya is currently six years old. She wrote this story because she loves unicorns. She loves the character Pheen! Maya loves ice cream. Maya loves her family, her sister, her toy “Icy”, monkeys, and Mickey Mouse!
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