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I’m Trixie (Bellatrix) Spring Sprite and the day my story starts just happened to be the last day I would ever go to Liberty Junior High! It was the 90th day of school which might not sound significant to you but that’s what we celebrate instead of the 100th day of school as 90 days is half the school year. I was in my 17 year old sister’s car when she turned to me, “put your hair up, dad told me you had a sub. You want to make a good impression, right?”
“Fine!” I replied. I always like to be bold about my appearance. I had dyed the tips of my brown hair purple. Today, I was wearing a bright blue shirt with high waisted jeans and sneakers. The first thing people normally noticed about me is my eyes—blue with a purplish tint!
We arrived at school shortly after I had tied my hair into a braid. I had grammar first, so I raced across the campus because it was on the other side of the building. I got there a moment before

the bell rang and was surprised to see that this was the class with the sub and even more surprised at the substitute’s appearance. Our substitute teacher wore a bright yellow skirt, fuchsia shirt, and blue jacket! Her hair was dyed about 5 different colors and cast into a high ponytail!
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If you’re reading this, you’re in danger! I guess that I should probably elaborate, so here we go!
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			“Welcome childs, I will be your teacher, Ms. Glory, of the grammar art!” She spoke unusually loud, and for a grammar teacher, had surprisingly bad grammar. “Grammar is an art of the words and words are made up of letters so you must learn the alphabet by heart so we begin ABDCQRAFLPZFTD! We are halfway through TFYWUQ I think we’re finished, possibly!”

Then she walked over to me.

“POP Quiz!” What happened next was kind of weird. She started asking questions verbally! That probably still sounds normal though. It wasn’t that she was asking questions— it was what she was asking. She asked questions like if we played video games (I did), if we enjoy travel (I also did) and lastly what are our favorite colors were.

20 minutes of weird questions later we were finally free to go to the next subject! Things carried on like usual at lunch with me and my friend, Lizzy. I had chocolate colored skin, warm brown eyes, and she had dyed her hair purple when I dyed mine. She was wearing a light purple shirt and a large smile about what just happened in grammar class. We sat down at the only table out of earshot of the teachers, “WHAT WAS UP WITH THE GRAMMAR SUB?!” I asked. From the other side of the room, the grammar substitute looked over at us!

“I think it’s time go!” Lizzy grabbed her bag and started to run, but turned around when she saw that I wasn’t moving! She looked up to see Ms. Glory charging towards us. Lizzy grabbed my hand and we ran into the girl’s locker room! She locked the door and we took a breath.

“We should be safe a while!” Lizzy stated, and my jaw dropped.


			

		

	
		
			“Welcome childs, I will be your teacher, Ms. Glory, of the grammar art!” She spoke unusually loud, and for a grammar teacher, had surprisingly bad grammar. “Grammar is an art of the words and words are made up of letters so you must learn the alphabet by heart so we begin ABDCQRAFLPZFTD! We are halfway through TFYWUQ I think we’re finished, possibly!”

Then she walked over to me.

“POP Quiz!” What happened next was kind of weird. She started asking questions verbally! That probably still sounds normal though. It wasn’t that she was asking questions— it was what she was asking. She asked questions like if we played video games (I did), if we enjoy travel (I also did) and lastly what are our favorite colors were.

20 minutes of weird questions later we were finally free to go to the next subject! Things carried on like usual at lunch with me and my friend, Lizzy. I had chocolate colored skin, warm brown eyes, and she had dyed her hair purple when I dyed mine. She was wearing a light purple shirt and a large smile about what just happened in grammar class. We sat down at the only table out of earshot of the teachers, “WHAT WAS UP WITH THE GRAMMAR SUB?!” I asked. From the other side of the room, the grammar substitute looked over at us!

“I think it’s time go!” Lizzy grabbed her bag and started to run, but turned around when she saw that I wasn’t moving! She looked up to see Ms. Glory charging towards us. Lizzy grabbed my hand and we ran into the girl’s locker room! She locked the door and we took a breath.

“We should be safe a while!” Lizzy stated, and my jaw dropped.


			

		

	
		
			 “Safe, but not from me!” It was Ms. Glory! 
 “You are descended from the great witch! Deep inside this school is a gem. This is the key to unlocking your power!” Right when she said that, I knew it had to be true! All throughout my life, weird things had happened. On my 7th birthday, a stranger had given me a balloon, I hadn’t wondered why that person knew my birthday until weeks later! And when I was 10, a snake coiled around my ankle!
  “And if I am a witch,” I asked “Why are you telling me this now? Why not earlier?”
  “The Great Gem is compromised! If the forces of darkness get it, they could use it to take over the universe. They would be indestructible!” was her response.

 “Well, then? What are we waiting for?”
I grabbed my bag, and Ms. Glory jumped up and down across off-color tiles on the floor. Suddenly, half of the floor gave out on the other side of the room, forming a staircase! We walked down it, and I was surprised to see a chasm towards the center of an underground cave! “You’re gonna have to do several tasks so you can prove yourself!”she shrieked. “Step one: get to the chasm.”
“That should be easy!” Lizzy stepped forward, but quickly caught herself as she noticed the tiled patterns upon the floor. “I think I know what we have to do!” She exclaimed. “We have to step on the tiles that are different from the rest!” She looked down at the tiled floor and noticed that each one had one of four different types of birds on it.

Some were vultures, some were crows, some were doves, and some were penguins. “It has to be the penguins!” She shouted. “It’s the only bird that can’t fly!” She hopped from penguin to penguin until she reached the chasm.
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			I tried to follow, but my foot landed on a vulture’s stomach. What I’m about to tell you may sound very dramatic— NOTHING happened! It was just a decorative floor mosaic. Ms. Glory shouted “Lizzy! This is a witch’s journey! You must stay behind!” Lizzy turned around, then I looked back down into the chasm and I found myself starting into the eyes of a dragon!

The dragon rose up out of the chasm. With obsidian scales, the dragon had shimmering red eyes and roared. What I did next, I blame the adrenaline for. I leaped onto the dragon’s back and I rode it to the other side of the chasm. I leaped off to find myself in a room with stalactites and stalagmites (I’m not sure which was which). Towards the back, I could see a glimmering purple-pink stone. I stepped foreward then my breath caught as the stalactites and stalagmites started moving up and down like teeth! I dove through them and grabbed the stone.

Right when I grabbed it, I floated five feet up in the air. My outfit changed into an old witch’s dress. And my sneakers turned into flats. In that moment, I knew that I had just gotten sorcery!
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