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			During the cold winter night, a fierce storm blew over the Endless Forest as Judy Brooks’s family struggled to set up their birthday table. Once the wind stopped, Caroline steeped into the scene with a stunning dress and a bow in her hair.

“I chose a good decoration, don’t you think?” Caroline beamed with pride. Judy looked at the cake, in her head connecting her slice back to the cake. A design she hadn’t noticed before, smiling at the overwhelming image of her and her best friend, dancing to a song in a fancy hotel on a stage. A hug and a thankful whisper in her ear told Caroline yes.

“Happy Birthday!” she cried with a whole-hearted hug. Judy’s eyes widened at the huge cake before her. Smiling, Caroline set her frosty cheese cake down on the table, cutting with a graceful sweep of her knife. Her hair swept as she blew away from her cake. Judy took the first piece, first poking at it with her plastic fork. But her face still lit up once she took her first bite, messing up her slice of cake.

FUN FACT: THE ENDLESS FOREST is called the Endless Forest because you may not get out if you are lost.
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			But Caroline hadn’t really took the words into thought.

“If you try to go home, and see a fork in the path, choose left. It goes straight home. Don’t go right, even though every other right is right.”



As Caroline wandered home, she forgot which path to go to. She frantically chose right. It led to a perfect circle of dust and dirt. A homeless hunter in the middle staring at the intelligent, brightened moon. Caroline was confused.

“Pixie-men,” babbled the man, turning to face her. His eyes held a brilliant sheen of white, similar to the color of his graying beard and mustache. His clothes were tattered, and Caroline didn’t even think they were clothes. His shirt was made of weaved grass, a few wide holes on his chest and back.  

His pants were made of bark and leaves. It was very humiliating and hilarious. Caroline coughed to disguise a laugh.

FUN FACT: A PIXIE-MAN from this story is a fictional, powerful person that is used as a weapon to attack a different being or just a person with irregular powers that help them survive.
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			He stood, rattling his nature-inspired clothes and bones cracking with a deafening CRRRACK! It was a sight, Caroline couldn’t deny that. Caroline’s head spun with great purpose, the hunter’s first word ringing in her head. Pixie-men. She was the one in the stories, the legends. No, they weren’t stories, they were simply real. 

Real, she thought, bigger, with more purpose.

“I… I’m the one in the movies?” She inquired hopefully.

“I hunt you,” The Hunter smiled, showing his pointy teeth, yellowing. “But, sure, Miss Crete.”

Caroline was aghast. “How do know my last name?”

“Moon spirks, rays from the moon that tell much about a person from Katness Lake City.”

A boil of Anger Stew fried inside her, much hotter and hazy than the times she argued with her brother, Frank. That’s when she wondered, Is he a… whatever?

“Yes.” Her older brother had shown many powers he had used. Water (How does he always get a refill?), Floating (The dogs jump high, don’t they?).

“What? Why yes to what?” The hunter asked.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			He stood, rattling his nature-inspired clothes and bones cracking with a deafening CRRRACK! It was a sight, Caroline couldn’t deny that. Caroline’s head spun with great purpose, the hunter’s first word ringing in her head. Pixie-men. She was the one in the stories, the legends. No, they weren’t stories, they were simply real. 

Real, she thought, bigger, with more purpose.

“I… I’m the one in the movies?” She inquired hopefully.

“I hunt you,” The Hunter smiled, showing his pointy teeth, yellowing. “But, sure, Miss Crete.”

Caroline was aghast. “How do know my last name?”

“Moon spirks, rays from the moon that tell much about a person from Katness Lake City.”

A boil of Anger Stew fried inside her, much hotter and hazy than the times she argued with her brother, Frank. That’s when she wondered, Is he a… whatever?

“Yes.” Her older brother had shown many powers he had used. Water (How does he always get a refill?), Floating (The dogs jump high, don’t they?).

“What? Why yes to what?” The hunter asked.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“I have a brother named Frank who was my older brother. Then he got lost in these woods and I can’t find him.”

The hunter returned with a cold smile. “You say?”

His eyes twitched with a scowl. He removed a piece of fallen branch from the ground.

“Frank Josaline Crete.” Caroline saw a plaque with her brother’s name. “You?”

“Yes,” He sounded happy. Her brother is a hunter that is trying to kill her during her time lost when he couldn’t find his way home. “You’d leave me, wouldn’t you? That’s what I like about my sister, Carol, that she is fierce.”

He drew a dagger from his pocket with a SHING!

Caroline’s hands blasted with fury red light, and an ooze the color of the sun blew into his eyes in glass flakes like shards.

“AAH!” Frank screamed. He heard footsteps going away. “Don’t leave me!”

But Caroline was already heading home. She followed the left path, sending a cold glare behind her. Her home awaited her.

She smiled, knowing the Brook family would be surprised about her discovery.

As Caroline talked to Judy and Kimy about Frank, the more scared they grew. 
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			But, in her head, she knew many different adventures awaited her. From refilling water to floating hippopotamuses at the zoo, she was happy and excited no matter what. And she fell asleep with pride and joy. And Judy and Kimy. And Mom and Dad. And Frank out of the picture.

Savannah has been writing since Kindergarten. Her inspiration comes from fictional books she has read before. Her hobbies include singing, golfing, reading, and writing. Her favorite hobbies are singing and reading. She usually reads when she has time to or when she is really bored. 
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