
		
			The Day That Snow White Went Wrong
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			Once upon a time, there lived a stepmother called Snow White. She-
"No, this is not right," Aliea interrupted and shook her head in disbelief, "Snow White can't be her Stepmother." She was lying on her bed reading Snow White. She shook her head again, this time to get her long blond hair away from her blue eyes. "Is there something wrong with Snow White? Maybe I have to take a nice little trip to fix this book," she thought. But first, she needed some help. She opened another book titled Cinderella.

One half hour later, Cinderella's fairy godmother, Sidon, was standing in front of her. It is obvious that this kind, old woman has an outdated fashion sense. She was wearing a long velvet robe, always with a smile on her face. 
"Aliea, you're not going to fix this book, you need to keep the book going instead."
"Why?"
"Aliea, look," Sidon sighed. "This book is not Snow White anymore. Now, if you and I tried to keep this book going and succeeded, when we come back out, this book will have a brand new title and new story with us in it.But if we try to fix it, when we come out, all we'll see is a burning book. Got it?"
Aliea nodded. Sidon waved her hand, and they got sucked into the Snow White story.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time, there lived a stepmother called Snow White. She-
"No, this is not right," Aliea interrupted and shook her head in disbelief, "Snow White can't be her Stepmother." She was lying on her bed reading Snow White. She shook her head again, this time to get her long blond hair away from her blue eyes. "Is there something wrong with Snow White? Maybe I have to take a nice little trip to fix this book," she thought. But first, she needed some help. She opened another book titled Cinderella.

One half hour later, Cinderella's fairy godmother, Sidon, was standing in front of her. It is obvious that this kind, old woman has an outdated fashion sense. She was wearing a long velvet robe, always with a smile on her face. 
"Aliea, you're not going to fix this book, you need to keep the book going instead."
"Why?"
"Aliea, look," Sidon sighed. "This book is not Snow White anymore. Now, if you and I tried to keep this book going and succeeded, when we come back out, this book will have a brand new title and new story with us in it.But if we try to fix it, when we come out, all we'll see is a burning book. Got it?"
Aliea nodded. Sidon waved her hand, and they got sucked into the Snow White story.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time-
POOM!
"Ahh, here we are," Aliea stretched herself. Sidon looked around. They were on a sandy road in a beautiful forest. Birds were chirping. Sunlight shined through the green trees. "Everything was perfect," this old woman thought. She pulled a checklist from her pocket.            

"We are brainwashing the prince?!" Aliea asked after Sidon told her the plan. "So the prince will fall in love with the stepmother?!"
"Shhhhh...now everyone can hear you," Sidon smiled. "Every person here knows what the Snow White story is supposed to be about. If the prince, seven dwarves, and the hunter find out what we are doing, they will try to stop us."
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			"Shush, the prince is here,'' Sidon whispered. A handsome prince was approaching them. He was riding a horse as white as snow. Just then Sidon shouted, "Time, stop!" Then, time stopped but Sidon and Aliea were unaffected. Aliea watched Sidon whisper something into the prince's ears.

"First task, finished," Sidon whispered as she checked something off on her checklist. They left the prince and were having supper on the grass. Aliea thought the bread tasted a bit sour, but it was still edible.
"Look, there's our next task!" Aliea shouted. She pointed to a hunter in a fur hat walking down the road.
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			"I can't stop the time again," Sidon whispered, "It can only be used once a day."
Aliea sighed. She couldn't think of another way to stop the hunter. 
"Don't worry, dear, there's a way. We can make this young hunter fall asleep, then brainwash him," Sidon waved her shining silver wand in the air towards the hunter. He stopped walking, laid down, and was asleep within one minute. 

"Task number two, finished." Sidon checked on her checklist, "Well, that was easy."

They finished the rest of their tasks together and were watching the stepmother and Snow White walking together into the castle. They walked right past the poisonous apple that was a part of the old story. They had succeeded!
"Now, it's time to finally go home," Aliea jumped up, looking excited.
Sidon waved her wand and a hole appeared on the ground. They jumped in.
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			Once they got back to her room, Aliea started to reread the book they were just in. "Once upon a time..." she read through the whole story, intrigued by its new events. "At last, the stepmother and Snow White lived happily ever after!" Aliea cheered. She was very pleased with the new story's plot. 

THE END
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I, Llama Linda, live on Earth, with the other 7 billion people. I have a turtle named Fatty, which I love very much. I really want a Welsh Corgi, whose legs are just 8cm long. Me, who's awesome (^O^), has a mom, a dad, and a brother. I can't keep walking when I saw sushi and Takoyaki, two of my favorite foods. I draw comics every day, because drawing comics is my life ;-p
This is me (^v^)
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