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				All stories should have happy endings. That's why I like classic fairy tales. However, I never thought I'd be stuck in one! This is how it happened: I was reading Cinderella, one of my favorite fairy tales, in my room. I could hear my mom cooking downstairs, and my brother watching TV faintly. Everything was perfect, peaceful, and quiet. Suddenly an electric-blue colored light filled the room. I blinked. What could be happening?

 	I turned off my lamp, which was the only light source I had been using. I gasped. The book! It was glowing! As I looked closer, I saw the words had disappeared. In it's place there was a swirling ocean of bright blue. It was mesmerizing, the way it spun around. . . and around . . .  and around. I don't even know how it happened, but suddenly I was in a whole new world! There was nothing, literally nothing, but colors. EVERYWHERE!! Bright, bright, bright red, blue, green and purple. Even worse, the colors kept changing! I stared as the purple faded into a yellow color that was as bright as the sun!
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				The colors suddenly disappeared and I was standing in front of a mansion, and that is where I still am now. 
	It's not a really bad place to be. The mansion is fancy and modern, and I can't say the flowers aren't delightful. But where am I? This place looks familiar . . . wait, this looks like the stepmother's mansion in Cinderella! Could it be? Am I in Cinderella?

	Suddenly, the mansion's fancy door opens and a woman steps out. The first thing I notice about her is how she's dressed. She's wearing (an expensive looking) green velvet dress and lots of jewelry. Her face is covered with lots of makeup, but I wouldn't describe it as too ugly. 
     "CINDERELLA!!! What are you doing? Did you water the plants?" she yells. I am about to say I'm not Cinderella when . . . I glance down. I see that I am wearing dull brown rags. There is a bucket of water next to me. I stare down at my reflection. Oh. My. Gosh. I don't look like myself, ordinary Alison, anymore. I look exactly like Cinderella. Wait, if I am Cinderella .  . . 
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	Does that mean I have to play along? Not just reading . . . experiencing the story? That would be interesting! So I say "Not yet, I'm starting now". I try not to look excited as I pick up the bucket and start watering. Stepmother nods, pleased, and turns on her heel, heading back into the mansion. Time passes quickly as I alternate between chores and serving my stepmother and stepsisters. Before I know it, I have gone through an entire day already. I am exhausted. I hear a commotion at the front door, but I am too tired to check it out. 
     I hear one of my stepsisters shriek in delight "A BALL?" At the palace!!". Then I hear excited chattering. Oh the invitation came? I am too tired to beg, and it won't do any good anyways. I don't know where Cinderella's room is so I rest on the couch. I must have fallen asleep, because when I open my eyes everyone is gone. I am all alone. 

     I know I am supposed to weep but I don't. Suddenly, 2 figures appear in the air. One of them is . . . a fairy?
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			    The other looks like another fairy, but as she comes closer, I can see that she is riding a broomstick. She is holding a wand with a dark blue diamond on it. She is wearing a pointed hat and a dark blue/purple outfit. I can see a blue streak amongst her brown locks. She looks like a witch! However, she doesn't look too ugly. She is actually quite young. I can't help but think she could have been a good fairy if she had wanted to be. 
     The (actual good) fairy waves her wand and the witch disappears in a burst of purple sparkles.
     "Ignore Wicked."she says. I get a closer look at her as she flies down. She seems young for a fairy godmother. Her hair is brown streaked with light blue, dark blue, and purple studded with yellow stars and purple sparkles. She is wearing a light/dark blue and purple dress with stars and sparkles on it. She is holding a purple wand with a large yellow star on it, and she has white puffy wings. 
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     "She'll try to stop you." she continues. I ask "From doing what? Also, what is your name?" She smiles. "From giving the story a happy ending. You'll be sent home if you do. By the way, my name is Star." "Oh! Right!" I hadn't even thought of getting his me after this! Star smiles, and waves her wand. Purple and blue sparkles surround me, and I am wearing a majestic rainbow gown with a white puffy collar. I am also wearing purple/blue stained glass slippers, with a crystal bow at the front, and another one (with streaming blue ribbons) on the back.
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     I instantly feel wide awake, and then the carriage arrives. After that, everything is normal. I go to the ball. I meet the (handsome, charming) prince. I leave a slipper. The prince comes to house.   Stepsisters try the slipper. Fails. It's my turn now! I am about to slide my foot in. The witch from earlier (Wicked?) suddenly appears! I don't know when or exactly how it happened, but I hear a  loud SMASH!! I stare at the fancy red velvet pillow studded with jewels. My beautiful glass slipper is now a pile of glass shards. Oh no! Now how will the prince know it's me? Wait... didn't Star let me keep the other slipper? While everyone is distracted, I slip away. I look under the couch. The slipper isn't there. 
     What? I hid it here! I am sure nobody would have found it. Now what? I have to search for it. But the mansion is so big! I can barely find the bathroom... and that's with maps! I remember what my friend (who I will never see again unless I find this slipper) told me if you are looking for something: look in the last place you would look. I close my eyes. The last place I would have hid it would be... stepmother's room. Well, it's worth a shot. I navigate to stepmother's room, and there it is. Clear as day, on her bed. I don't know why I would have put it here, but whatever! 
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			     I grab it and run down the stairs. The prince is still here. A servant is cleaning up the mess. Hand the slipper to him. He holds it out. I slide my foot in. Fits perfectly. The prince smiles and holds out his hand. I am about to take it. 
     Suddenly, I am back in my room, holding the book. I am so glad to be back! I check the time. Only 5 minutes had passed? Oh well. I put down the Cinderella book. I don't need that anymore. Instead, I pick up Sleeping Beauty. I have only gotten to the second page when... oh no... not this again...

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			     I grab it and run down the stairs. The prince is still here. A servant is cleaning up the mess. Hand the slipper to him. He holds it out. I slide my foot in. Fits perfectly. The prince smiles and holds out his hand. I am about to take it. 
     Suddenly, I am back in my room, holding the book. I am so glad to be back! I check the time. Only 5 minutes had passed? Oh well. I put down the Cinderella book. I don't need that anymore. Instead, I pick up Sleeping Beauty. I have only gotten to the second page when... oh no... not this again...

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Amy C. in in 5th grade. She has an adorable German Shepherd/Labrador mix named Berry. She loves reading, writing, drawing dragons, and watching YouTube. She has an adorable (yes, plants could be cute!) Kalanchoe Blossfeldiana. Amy loves sushi and, well, everything taro flavored. Her favorite animal is a snow leopard, and her favorite book series is Wings of Fire.

The End
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