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			Do you like fairies and trolls? Well if you do, then this is the book for you! Once upon a time, there was a big, colorful, and magical forest. Inside the forest lived trolls with dark green skin and black hair, mermaids with big floppy tails, fairies with small sparkly wings, and unicorns with pointy golden horns. 

And they were alive and well. In the forest lived a fairy named Trixie, who had long blonde hair and ocean blue eyes. 
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			Anyway, Trixie was no ordinary fairy. You see, Trixie’s dad’s dad’s dad was a fairy leader like her grandpa and dad. She was the first girl fairy leader in fairy history. But Trixie was very nervous like every other day. Since she was so nervous she would tell herself, “You can do this, Trixie!”

Anyway, under the fairies lived trolls and their leader was Toro. Toro had dark green skin, black hair, and dark brown eyes. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Anyway, Trixie was no ordinary fairy. You see, Trixie’s dad’s dad’s dad was a fairy leader like her grandpa and dad. She was the first girl fairy leader in fairy history. But Trixie was very nervous like every other day. Since she was so nervous she would tell herself, “You can do this, Trixie!”

Anyway, under the fairies lived trolls and their leader was Toro. Toro had dark green skin, black hair, and dark brown eyes. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The trolls were doing pretty good, but they had a problem: the fairies were throwing their trash down to the trolls. 

One day, Toro got fed up with the trash and said, “I am fed up with this trash because it makes our homes stinky!” It made Toro and the other trolls so mad that they began eating the fairies! Trixie was really worried because a lot of the fairies were getting eaten by the trolls!

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The trolls were doing pretty good, but they had a problem: the fairies were throwing their trash down to the trolls. 

One day, Toro got fed up with the trash and said, “I am fed up with this trash because it makes our homes stinky!” It made Toro and the other trolls so mad that they began eating the fairies! Trixie was really worried because a lot of the fairies were getting eaten by the trolls!

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			So, Trixie went to talk to Toro. When Toro saw Trixie, he asked, “What are you doing here?” in a gruff voice. “I came to ask you why you are eating the fairies.” “We are eating the fairies because they are throwing their trash to us and making our homes stinky!” 

“Maybe we can work something out, we just need to think,” replied Trixie. So, they thought and thought and thought until Toro said, ”Maybe if you don’t throw your trash to us we won’t eat the fairies.” “Wow, that is a great idea! And maybe we can get the unicorns to turn the trash into gold.” “Ok,” said Toro. 
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			So they asked the unicorns about the gold and they said yes. After they cleaned the trash, they went on with their happy lives, had a party, and lived happily ever after. 


The End
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