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			The Nightglow flower is known for the power to make witches more powerful. This rare flower was much more common back in the days, but as the Mist prowls on and on, they are becoming less and less common. Very few witches posses this flower, and the few who do have unlimited power.

In the Legend of Nightglow, the powerful witch, Eva Robins, was the only witch to know of this power, henceforth stealing it from the Hurkshaw House, one of the most protected buildings in Blackwood Village. It used to be. Then, while Eva was escaping with the flower, she knocked down a lantern, and blueblaze, a beautiful yet unstoppable fire, burned the house down, only ceasing after killing fifty-seven people that lived in its quarters.

If eaten, the Nightglow flower will grant the eater unlimited power, making them unstoppable.
For this reason, after finding a lone sprout in the woods, created a tiger out of mist, now called the Mist. When the Mist came across a Nightglow, it destroyed it.
Now, witches go on quests to find the Nightglow.
All have failed, and none have returned.
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			PROLOGUE 
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Sometimes it’s just safer to be ignorant.

Stealing from the Hurkshaw House was risky.

But it was worth it to get unlimited power.

Right?

Thunder, illuminating a tree. 

One too tall to fly over.

Knowing this could be the end, the witch closed her eyes and threw the stolen property.

A mistake she would regret.
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Boom! 
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			YEARS LATER

Walking along the streets, I stopped to glance at her crystal. As an elementast, I could control the elements, though I found it easier to control fire.
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My house

Me

What?

Hippopotomonstrosesquippedaliophobia: a fear of long words 


Potnonomicaphobia: a fear of potatoes
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Hey hey hey!
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			My mom stormed in, took one look at my computer screen, saw the unicorn now on there, snorted, and left the room, but not without yelling at me, “CLEAN YOUR ROOM!”

I groaned. I had just cleaned my room yesterday, and the only thing out of place was my phone. I picked it up and checked the battery (it was full) shoved it in my pocket, grabbed my cat on a leash, and stormed out the door. 
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			“Hey, made a pic of u! 
Why did u not tell us 
That u r a witch?
🔮🙎”


My phone buzzed.


I was embarrassed 
How did u find out?
Can control🔥

Really? Ur
Brother

😠 
It was a secret 

That means u 
R 1 of the 
Chosen!!! 
OMG

Arrrrg! 
I am going in forest. 
Want 2 come?

Sure! U will protect me, right?

U r a witch
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LOL
Going into
forest 

One moment!
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That’s me!
OMG! How 
Did u get that 
Pic?

Ur brothers!

Ok I am
Going in 
2 forest
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			I shoved my phone back in my pocket and marched into the forest.

Past the gates.

Past the safe zone

Into a cave.

Just outside the safe zone. I had been there before. 

I had been there quite a lot, in fact.

Mya ran up to me. She, too, had been there quite a lot. 

“Oh, no.” Mya groaned. “I forgot my phone! Can I go and get it?”
“Sure.” I responded. “Go and get it.”
“Thanks.” She sighed, then took off.

I watched her disappear into the forest back the way we’d come. A minute or two after she had disappeared, I heard a hiss behind me. 

I whipped around. 
“My, my, little girl. Aren’t you a frightened one.”
I looked around
“Can’t see me, can you. Pity, pity, my sweet.”
“Come out.” My voice wavered.
“Unless you’re too scared.”
There was a snort.
“Scared? Of you? Ha. As if.”
But unease had crept into its voice.
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			I dove out of the way. The dragon snarled, bared his teeth, then lunged. This time his claw caught me on my leg. I gasped for breath, then scrambled back. Desperately, I searched for a weapon, then grabbed the closest thing to me: a thin, wiry stick. I cracked it like a whip, and it struck the dragons face. The dragon reared back, hissing, then lunged again. This time it hit its mark, and its claws hit my chest. As my vision grew black, I heard the dragon say to me, 
“Good bye, my sweet.” Then everything went black.

Dun! Dun! Dun!!!!
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			A while later. . . 

As my vision cleared, I found myself in a cave. One that had stalactites made of diamonds and opal, the rest made of obsidian. 

Where am I? I wondered for a second. Then I remembered. I scrambled to my feet. I let out a silent scream as I looked around. There were no windows, no door, yet if I concentrated, I could see what was going on outside, and it was not pretty. The dragon was threatening Mya. I wanted to run outside, but how was I supposed to run through solid rock? I brushed the wall, and was surprised to find that my hand could go right through it. It’s an illusion, and a powerful one at that. I walked right through, grabbed Mya from the clutches of the dragon, and raced home.
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			THE END.
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Sophia lives with her cat and likes to eat artichokes.
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