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Rosa and the Special Fairy 

By Claire C.


			

		

	
		
			Dedication

I’d like to dedicate my story to my mom, Fion.
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			There was a beautiful girl named Rosa in the colorful rain forest. Rosa had blonde shimmery hair and white skin. She was lost in the forest, surrounded by lots of dangerous animals. The plants around were very pretty, but they were also dangerous as they were filled with poison.


[image: ]
Rosa could not get out. She was very worried. “Oh no,” she said. She saw something shimmering under a rock. White light was coming from it. The light was as bright as the sun. The light grabbed her attention.
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			”Will you lead me the way home please?“ “Sure,” the fairy replied. She lead Rosa to home. On the way they saw birds, trees, and flowers. It was beautiful. Rosa thanked the fairy for leading her.
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Rosa came to it. A fairy’s head popped out. Rosa picked up the rock. The shining fairy soared free, the same line as her face. She said sweetly, ”Since you have freed me I will grant you wish. What do you want?”
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			When they got to the castle, the clouds said, “Welcome home Rosa.” The clouds were happy to see Rosa. Rosa makes a cupcake for the fairy in the castle, and gives the cupcake to the fairy. The fairy enjoys the cupcake, and disappears. 
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The end.
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			About the Author 
Claire is a girl who was born in America. She started writing when she was a preschooler. At first, her favorite color was pink but it changed into blue as she grew older. In 2022, she wrote this book, she is 7 years old and is in first grade going to be a 2nd grade.
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