
		
			 The Peculiar Sights of the World of All
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			    CHAPTER 1 An Awakening
Charlotte Matterly ran through the new and polished library with her auburn hair flickering behind her, at Quince Burden in Meadows Wi. “No running Charlotte,“ the red haired librarian Mrs Marsh called after her. But Charlotte didn’t hear her, her hazel eyes began scanning the shelves looking for ‘Tales of the Wild’ by Carol Shellit. Charlotte grabbed the book from the shelves and began to read. Suddenly the recess chimes rang. “Ding Dong Ding.” Charlotte heard feet clattering on the marble floors of library. When she reached the circulation desk she slipped on a stray banana peel. Mrs Marsh ran all around murmuring “Are you okay?” “I’m fine,“ Charlotte muttered.“ “Okay then off you go to Art,” Mrs Marsh said soothingly. And Charlotte walked hurriedly toward art.
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Charlotte ‘s favorite part of art was getting to use the silky teal that had belonged to her Grandma Clarity before she disappeared on a mountain climbing trip.     
Grandma Clarity was known in the family for being “imaginative“ and a believer in magic and it was sometimes frowned upon in the rest of the family.                                                            Charlotte bounded into the room, and without paying attention walked straight into her sister Rebecca.  “Ouch,” Becca said, frowning. “Sorry,“ Charlotte said meekly.“ Ms Matterly’s  please sit at your desks,“ the decrepit art teacher Mr Viter bellowed. 
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			 The girls quickly sat down in their seats and listened to Mr Viter drone on about Vincent Van Gogh. All of sudden Charlotte’s pencil case began to buzz. “Buzz, buzz, fizz.” “Ms Matterly is your pencil case humming?” Mr Viter asked. Charlotte’s face turned white and to her horror the case was buzzing!  Charlotte without thinking bounded out of the classroom toward the restroom. “Ms Matterly come back here!“ Mr Viter yelled. But Charlotte didn’t hear. As for Becca she just sat there, her eyes transfixed. “Ms Matterly would you please stop staring at the door?” Mr Viter barked. Suddenly Becca snapped back to life, an idea in her head. “Mr Viter?” she asked in her sweetest voice. “What?“ he snapped. “Can I use the bathroom?” But before  Mr Viter could say yes Becca raced out of the classroom after Charlotte. 










As Becca raced into the bathrooms she looked under at the feet and found Charlotte’s stall. Without knocking she burst into Charlotte’s stall. Charlotte was startled to see her there. “Rebecca Emily Matterly how dare you bust into my restroom stall!” Charlotte bellowed with rage. Becca hesitated for a second and said “Well you were going to use the case, weren’t you?” “Guilty,” she muttered meekly. “So then don’t do it!” she yelled. But when she didn’t hear a response, she looked around the stall and a wave of panic hit her. Charlotte must have used it while I was talking. Darn! I guess I have to go after her. 
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			 Becca went to the corner of the stall, picked up the case, and slowly began to tap it. Once, twice, and a third time. Before she could say “Yeowa” she was falling into a void of words...

[image: ]
                   CHAPTER 2 A Residence in the Sky  
When Becca opened her eyes she discovered she was no longer at the school but somewhere else entirely. Where am I? she wondered. But suddenly everything went black. “Dearie can you hear me?” a sweet voice asked. “Yes“ Becca muttered. A voice came from somewhere else, “oh Rebecca I’m so glad you’re all right!“ Charlotte ran and gave her sister an enormous hug. “Oh Char don’t choke me,” Becca croaked.“ “Oh, I almost forgot.” Charlotte went skipping around and said,” We are at the sky residence of Jacqueline Jitterbug and her Aunt Prudence.“ “Who?” Becca asked blankly. “Prudence and Jaqua Jitterbug.“ “Oh.” “Well dears,” Prudence said “Cookies?” The twins perked at this. “Prudence, Jaqua we’re sorry to impose on you, but we desperately need to return home,“ Becca said somberly. “Well it won’t be easy.” Prudence eyed them nervously then added, “have either of you heard of the Blessers Incantation?“ she asked. The sisters shook their heads.
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			“Well. It’s composed of 8 objects found from all kingdoms and when all are collected and in the same room they give the collector the ability wish and have it come true.” Prudence airily sighed “Kingdoms? How big is the world that we’re in?” Jaqua sighed, “It’s composed of 12 Fictional story kingdoms that come together to form The World of All.” Becca and Charlotte’s mouths dropped open with shock. They had no idea that the fictional world Grandma Clarity used to draw was so large.
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“Girls you can take all the time you need to decide about this quest your potentially embarking on. In fact me and Aunt Prudence would be overjoyed if you stayed the night with us at our cottage.” “Thank you so much, we’d be delighted to take your offer.“ Charlotte said politely. Jaqua got up and clapped her hands giddily. “I’ll go and fetch the notebook on the incantation if you don’t want to Aunt Prudence.” Jaqua got up left the room, and a moment later and returned with a smooth brown leather notebook. “Aunt Prudence if you’d do the honors?” Prudence opened the book and pulled a piece of faded yellow paper adorned in triangular cuts of diamonds and circular cuts of emeralds. 

 “ Thanks “ The sisters echoed “We don’t know how we’ll ever be able to repay your kindness and Hospitality.
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“Thank you, we don’t know how we’ll ever be able to repay your kindness and hospitality “The Sisters chorused.  “It’s time for dinner, Jaqua start the oven for Wellington’s Franc pie,” Prudence ordered “Girls come with me and we’ll talk about the dangers of embarking on this journey.”                   



The girls sat down to eat the delicious dinner prepared by Jaqua .
When they arrived at the table they discovered salad, salmon, and pie.
Both the girls thanked Jaqua, gratefully multiple times. 
After a delicious dinner of all you could eat, Prudence showed them to the spacious guest room located at the back of the cottage. The room was spacious; everything was sliver, blue, and fluffy like clouds.
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			    The next morning, the girls awoke to the early rise of the sun. When they arrived in the kitchen, Jaqua was already making breakfast. “Hello! French Toast or White Chocolate truffle pancakes?” Jaqua asked. Both girls immediately chorused “White Chocolate Truffle pancakes!“

     After a scrumptious breakfast Jaqua packed one backpack for each sister and gave a small tan bag filled with dubblons to Charlotte. “Good Luck You two” Jaqua whispered.
“It’s time to go dears” Prudence called. The sisters stepped out onto the cloud cobblestones and waved good bye to Jaqua as the clouds gradually sank lower in sky, toward the ground.
“Bye Jaqua, thanks for everything.” The sisters called until they could no longer see Jaqua or the cottage.
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			                    Chapter 3  Amyshet City
The cloud hit the ground with “Ploof” “ I will take you as far Marchain  Village “Prudence told the girls. “It’s about a two hour walk to Amyshet  City from  the village.” The sisters were dazzled by the landscape around them. For as far as they could see there were rolling green hills, plentiful beds of corn, and peonies and gurgling creeks of soft blue water. “It’s beautiful here,” Charlotte murmured. The party walked on for about an hour until they could see soft hay roofs in the distance. “Is that Marchain Village” Becca asked pointing at the hay roofs. “Yes,” Prudence shook her head sadly. Prudence reached into her pocket and pulled out a faded yellow scroll; “our paths will cross again,“ she said. The sisters stopped in their tracks and waved goodbye to Prudence until she vanished from sight.
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 The sisters continued on the neat cobblestone path, until they reached the outskirts of the village. The landscape was outstanding rolling hills filled with fields of corn, carrots, wheat, picturesque cottages, and glints of amyshet were all they could see for miles and miles. 
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			 The sisters had been walking for hours, the glints and shimmers of amyshet getting closer and closer. Suddenly a voice halted their advancement. “What is your business in Amyshet City?“ The voice asked.“ We’re here to request an audience with you, marvelous Lady Lullicent,“ Charlotte said, dipping her head politely. “Very well.” The huge golden gates swung open to reveal the magnificent Amyshet City.  Every aspect of the city was outstanding, high domes were everywhere they looked, sanded Amyshet multi story houses, towers, villas, gardens, and shops.  The people walking the marble sidewalk were elegantly dressed too, they wore gowns in all colors encrusted in gems with capes and low heels. The men were dressed elegantly too, they wore jerkins in all colors, pants, jackets, bowler hats and elegant dress shoes. “It’s beautiful here,“ Charlotte murmured, her eyes welling up with happy tears.




 The twins walked down the sidewalk until they reached Royal Square in the center of the city. In the center of the square stood a marble clock tower, at the base of the tower were neat beds of  roses, pansies, and lavender. The clock began to chime. Ding. Dong. Ding.
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			 As the two were strolling along the base of the tower, they encountered a young woman no older than 16 and politely asked her for directions. “Madam, how do we get to your Marvelous Lady Lucillent’s manor?” “Go straight down Avenue of Amyshet, and it will be on the right with a lavish sign that says so.” The sisters thanked her and headed off toward the Avenue of Amyshet.

The two were coming down the street and a lavish sign caught their attention: “House of
Lady Marie Belle Lucillent.” “This must be the house,” Becca said, and ran up the curved steps.
Charlotte knocked politely on the door. A maid opened it. “Hello what’s your business?” the maid asked. “We’ve come to see Lady Lucillent,” Becca told the maid. The maid escorted them up two flights of carpeted gold stairs, past numerous portraits, and finally they came to a large encrusted wood door. 




 The maid knocked on the  door and a sweet voice answered, “come in.” The maid pushed open the door to reveal a very pretty middle aged woman in a red velvet armchair. “Hello children, what do you want to know.” The sisters couldn’t help but gawk at the woman’s beauty. Every aspect of her was magnificent: she had long blonde hair tied in a braid, a jeweled circlet, a rich red gown, and pointed ruby slippers.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			 As the two were strolling along the base of the tower, they encountered a young woman no older than 16 and politely asked her for directions. “Madam, how do we get to your Marvelous Lady Lucillent’s manor?” “Go straight down Avenue of Amyshet, and it will be on the right with a lavish sign that says so.” The sisters thanked her and headed off toward the Avenue of Amyshet.

The two were coming down the street and a lavish sign caught their attention: “House of
Lady Marie Belle Lucillent.” “This must be the house,” Becca said, and ran up the curved steps.
Charlotte knocked politely on the door. A maid opened it. “Hello what’s your business?” the maid asked. “We’ve come to see Lady Lucillent,” Becca told the maid. The maid escorted them up two flights of carpeted gold stairs, past numerous portraits, and finally they came to a large encrusted wood door. 




 The maid knocked on the  door and a sweet voice answered, “come in.” The maid pushed open the door to reveal a very pretty middle aged woman in a red velvet armchair. “Hello children, what do you want to know.” The sisters couldn’t help but gawk at the woman’s beauty. Every aspect of her was magnificent: she had long blonde hair tied in a braid, a jeweled circlet, a rich red gown, and pointed ruby slippers.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Well” Becca sighed shifting uncomfortably in her seat.” We’re collecting items for the Blesser’s Incantation.” “So you came to ask me for my locket?” Lucillent asked. The twins didn’t know what to say to that. Lucillent riffled around the blossom of her gown, and pulled out a gold locket with a single Emerald set into the center. “Emerald. Queen Clarity’s favorite gem.” “Thank you, we won’t forget your kindness.“ “You’re welcome, but make sure to have fabulous adventures so her spirt can live on,” Lucillent whispered softly. “Why?” the twins asked. “Twelve years ago  Clarity’s daughter Emerald died in a fire and the Emerald is a tribute to her.” 
“Thank you for sharing that with us.” The twins bowed their heads and left the room.

 The next morning the twins got up with the sun after spending the night in Royal Square Park. They each ate one of Jaqua’s baked buns. “Char, today we should probably head for the Kingdom of the Elves to collect the next object,” Becca announced, unrolling the map. The sisters bade goodbye to the wonders of Amyshet City and set out toward Elimanice in the Kingdom of Elves.
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			 CHAPTER 4  The Elves
 After a night of true wilderness camping, the twins arrived within the early hours at Elimince City. They walked along the cobblestone pathway that winded into the city. The girls saw a vast difference in the architecture; there were simple trim high celling Victorian-like houses everywhere they looked. The lawns were pretty too, they had cream yellow pansies right as entered the smooth stone path that led to the pretty residences. The twins advancement was suddenly halted by a large marble fountain in the center of the city. Charlotte took the wrinkled piece of paper and whispered to Becca, “we’re looking for a Cora Aurex.” “Let’s ask one of the Elves milling in the square,” Becca replied. The twins approached a gruff older elf walking in the square and politely asked, “Sir, do you know where we may find your baroness Cora Aurex?” The gruff elf grunted, “she lives in the outskirts of the city in a red house.” The twins thanked the little elf and set off.

 The twins had been traveling for an hour and before long, the twins arrived at the house the  gruff man had described. They walked up the smooth tan stone path and rattled the house’s door knocker. A moment later a middle aged women opened the door. The women was extremely formally dressed. She wore a teal gown the color of her eyes, flowers, white dress shoes, and a jewel encrusted cape. She introduced herself as the baroness Cora Aurex.
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			 The baroness led them to a reasonably sized living room and motioned for them to sit. The baroness clapped her hands and a young maid came and served tea and cakes. It was the best meal the twins had that day. Cora broke the silence by asking, “what brings you to the country of the Elves?” The sisters were unsure of how to respond. Finally Becca softly muttered in dead seriousness, ”we’re collecting the objects for the Blesssers Incantation.” Cora eyed for a second, then ripped a small bracelet from her wrist and handed it to the twins. “The bracelet has 12 little gems representing each of the 12 kingdoms.“ The twins graciously thanked the baroness and headed out to a splendid nature preserve and camped for the night.

 The next morning the twins set out bright and early for the boarder that crossed into Rapunzel’s kingdom. The twins arrived at the border by midday and had no trouble crossing the border.  When the twins first saw the landscape their mouths dropped open. Spread out before them were golden brown hills, huts made of animal skin, gardens, and occasional log cabins for the nobility. It was drastically different from the land of Elves and Amyshet City .
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			The girls traveled across spacious plains until they arrived on geographic outskirts of Capital City. This land was called Dryland Village. The sisters carefully treaded across the grass-weaved pavement.
The village was different from the other places the sisters had seen. The animal skin tents  looked to be made of something like bison. The log cabins looked to be made of logs and mud mortar. The people were dressed interestingly too, with straw skirts padded with goat fur. The men wore dried skin shorts. When the sisters were right beside a log cabin Charlotte ran to the front door of the cottage and knocked. An older women with grayish hair, long skirts, and black low heels answered the door. “Hello how many I help you?” she asked. “We’re looking for a Blesser named Pieter,“ Charlotte replied. “You’re in luck! Pieter lives here at Dryland orphanage. I’m his wife, Suzanne.”

“He and I were both orphans and started the orphanage to help others.” Suzanne promptly turned on her heel and headed down the shabbily decorated hallway. Suzanne stoped at a small  boy curled up in the corner. She knelt down beside the boy and asked, “are you okay, Alexander.” Alexander shook his head sadly and whispered, “Micheal and Jack won’t let me play with them.” Suzanne gave the boy a large hug then stood up and continued down the hall. The girls followed until they came to large wooden door. Suzanne knocked. A voice answered, “come in.” Suzanne pushed the door open to reveal an older man dressed in shabby clothes seated at a desk. Suzanne left them alone and went to fulfill her regular orphanage duties. Pieter was the first to break the silence by asking, “so, children, what brings you to my residency?” Pieter’s face wore a rather curious expression. Becca twisted her hands then said, “me and my sister are collecting the objects of the Blessers Incantation.” Pieter riffled in pocket and pulled out a silver pocket watch and handed it to the twins.
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			 The next day at about midday, the twins crossed into the picturesque rolling green hills of the Kingdom of Traditional Fairy Tales. All around, the sisters saw trim white and blue cottages,  sprawling ranches, and manors were occasionally hidden on the outskirts of towns. The sisters path took a steep turn and wound down into a green, deep, and smooth valley. The twins walked  for hours more until the path stopped at the edge of a picturesque and quaint village. People were everywhere doing tasks that applied to their daily lives. Becca and Charlotte wound  through crowds until they came to large city park called Cinderella City Park. “Who are we looking for?” Becca whispered in Charlotte’s ear. “Her Glorious Highness Queen Red Riding Hood,” Charlotte replied. The twins stopped a middle age man walking if he knew where to find Red Riding Hood. “Address 45768 Hood Lane. It’s a spacious manor, you can’t miss it.” The twins thanked him and raced off to find Hood Lane.

 The twin’s jaws fell open in awe! The manor was sprawling, magnificent, and carved from sparking shafts of red marble, and had neat and trim gardens. The twins approached the house and knocked on the door. A pretty maid answered it. The twins told her their business and were lead up a carpeted gold staircase. The maid stopped at a jeweled mosaic door of a unicorn. The maid knocked on the door and a voice answered, “come in.” The maid pushed open the door to reveal Red Riding Hood nestled on an encrusted gold throne. Red was every bit as beautiful herself as the manor was itself. Red had auburn hair, soft blue eyes, a soft red gown, encrusted cape, and tiara. The girls walked into the room, but just as they sat down on chairs they vanished into a void of purple light.
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			Steam and sharp cackles first hit the twins ears. When they opened their eyes they were shocked at where - if anywhere - they were. The sharp cackles sounded again, and this time the twins turned toward where they were coming from. Standing on slabs of rock inside a stone colosseum was a woman that actually in basic appearance looked a little like their grandma. She had purple hair, a black gown, dark brown eyes, and bones for a veil. She cackled, “well what do you know! These are Clarity’s grandchildren. The white witch will be so angry with me!” She clapped and vines of metal shot out and wrapped around the twins so tight they could hardly breathe. “Let me drain you of both magic and soul!” she rasped. At this the vines wrapped even tighter and twins gave up on struggling.

 Suddenly puffs of white cloud  filled the coliseum. The clouds slowly morphed  into two women . One wearing a traveling jacket, the other wearing cloak. At once  the women threw off their layers. One pulled out crystal wand encrusted with diamonds. The women on the rock jumped down and pulled out her crystal wand encrusted with rubies. She  tapped one of the rubies and the wand released jets of fire.  The two women dodged the jets. This time it was the other women’s turn to fire , she fired vines that held the bone women in place. The women slowly approached  the other one and then said “Lurline good will always prevail over evil. “ The other women said. “ LIES.” The other women hissed. “ Lurline I’m really sorry about this , but I banish you to the cursed realm.” The other women waved her wand and a grayish void sucked Lurline in . 
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			 After a moment of being transfixed , the two women ran and cut the vines surrounding the girls.
“Who are you “The twins whispered. The two women laughed. The women with wands spoke first.” You may refer to me as Prudence Jitterbug, Queen Clarity, Glinda the Good, and Grandma Clarity.“ Becca was  first to speak,”Grandma “ She said flabbergasted.” You’re Galinda The Good witch.” Clarity shook head sadly and murmured “I’m sorry children but it was my family secret.”  Jaqua stepped forward next,” You may know me as Jaqua Jitterbug or Nora White Queen Clarity’s loyal handmaiden.”  Charlotte laughed. “So you were watching us all along.” In a nutshell, yes” Nora replied.

“Children, we must go home and let your mother, Princess Edaline, know you can be  included in the family secret “ The twins reluctantly agreed. They took their grandmother’s hand as she uttered one last command to Nora. “Nora, be a dear and return The objects to their owners.” Nora curtsied and left the coliseum. “Ready Children?” The sisters nodded. “Then Let’s Go Home!”
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			THE END!!!
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