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			It was a good time in the Emerald Kingdom. The king was named Hans and his wife was named Sapphire. Together they first had a boy and named him Obsidian. He was a well tempered child, Iike his mom, but got into mischief at times. After Obsidian was born, the couple had a sweet child. Hans and Sapphire named their second child Coral. She was skilled, kind-hearted, and fearless. She would go on many adventures with her brother, especially to the forest. They made friends with the bears, galloped with the deer, and chirped with the birds. “Hey”, said Coral,” Why don’t we go and swim in the creek?” 

“Of course”, replied Obsidian. They ran to the creek and jumped in. But sadly Obsidian forgot that he could not swim and almost drowned! Luckily, Coral was there and saved him before he sank. Their parents praised  Coral and even threw a whole party for her. They couldn’t bear to lose their first born son. But Obsidian was not happy. He wanted some attention for himself, so he decided to go to the forest and find a fairy that could grant him magic. He journeyed through the forest for hours and finally found the fairy’s beautiful castle twice as big as the castle he Iived in! He found the doors and went in. Then a voice spoke up and said,” What brings you into this castle?” “ I have come to see the good fairy that lives here,” declared Obsidian. Then the most beautiful woman Obsidian had ever seen appeared. She had long, silky black hair, pretty blue eyes, and magnificent red lips. ”I will grant whatever you wish for if you can do three good deeds or more in three days. If you can, then I will send a dove to request your presence,” said the fairy. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			It was a good time in the Emerald Kingdom. The king was named Hans and his wife was named Sapphire. Together they first had a boy and named him Obsidian. He was a well tempered child, Iike his mom, but got into mischief at times. After Obsidian was born, the couple had a sweet child. Hans and Sapphire named their second child Coral. She was skilled, kind-hearted, and fearless. She would go on many adventures with her brother, especially to the forest. They made friends with the bears, galloped with the deer, and chirped with the birds. “Hey”, said Coral,” Why don’t we go and swim in the creek?” 

“Of course”, replied Obsidian. They ran to the creek and jumped in. But sadly Obsidian forgot that he could not swim and almost drowned! Luckily, Coral was there and saved him before he sank. Their parents praised  Coral and even threw a whole party for her. They couldn’t bear to lose their first born son. But Obsidian was not happy. He wanted some attention for himself, so he decided to go to the forest and find a fairy that could grant him magic. He journeyed through the forest for hours and finally found the fairy’s beautiful castle twice as big as the castle he Iived in! He found the doors and went in. Then a voice spoke up and said,” What brings you into this castle?” “ I have come to see the good fairy that lives here,” declared Obsidian. Then the most beautiful woman Obsidian had ever seen appeared. She had long, silky black hair, pretty blue eyes, and magnificent red lips. ”I will grant whatever you wish for if you can do three good deeds or more in three days. If you can, then I will send a dove to request your presence,” said the fairy. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“But”, continued the fairy,” If you don’t do the good deeds, and your sister does them first I will grant her a question.” Obsidian was so furious at this answer he could crack the floor and take as much magic as he could. He asked for the wish, not Coral! When he was walking back to his home he decided that he could trick both the fairy and his sister into giving him his wish while actually doing bad deeds. Meanwhile, at the party, everyone was looking for Obsidian. “Where is he?”, cried his parents. “Don’t worry,” said Coral,” I will find him if its the last thing I do!” She hurried outside and searched every inch of the castle and forest. Coral found Obsidian shivering in the night so hard that his teeth almost fell out, so Coral offered him her jacket. Obsidian accepted quietly but then he realized Coral was winning  already-she just had two more good deeds left to do! But is he refused right now, Coral would get suspicious and start asking him questions, like where he had been and why he ran away. So he just shut his mouth about it. When he was at the castle, he stormed into the kitchen like a bull charging at a red blanket and raided the kitchen. His appetite was as large as a whale’s belly!
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			The next day Obsidian insisted on staying at home and do chores. His mom said, “ Honey you can’t miss school today, you have a big test today.” Obsidian was really really convincing and said that he might have gotten a cold when he was at the forest last night. Finally his parents gave in and let him stay so long as he did the test when he felt better. Soon his dad went to a conference with the police officers about  prisoners and his mom went to escort Coral to school. Obsidian was finally alone. Obsidian snooped around the castle and fried to do as many good deeds as he could. But everywhere he went he caused a catastrophe. He tripped waiters, spilled soup, and lots of other things. With a few minutes left until his  family came home, he sprinted to his room, climbed into bed and acted sick. His parents were at the caste gates along with Coral and ready to check on Obsidian. While Obsidian’s parents went upstairs to check on him, Coral was at her room calming down.

At school, Coral  was being chased by bullies just because she would not give them her eraser. They didn’t care if Coral was the princess or not because they could get away with anything. Coral was running so fast that she didn’t know were she was going. When the bullies finally cornered her. Coral didn’t know were she would go so she just started yelling for help. Suddenly she found herself at her classroom again. She didn’t know how it happened but kept quiet. It still bugged her and she could not stop thinking about it. Coral was really silent for dinner and family time. It did not draw attention from her parakeets, but Obsidian definitely noticed. He never had seen Coral so silent. So  he decided to do a good deed and ask a question about her day. “How was your day?” Asked Obsidian. “Why are you so silent?” 
	“Good,” replied Coral, “I was just thinking about things.” There was only one day left until either Coral or Obsidian could receive the letter from the Good Fairy. Obsidian was sure that Coral would do at least 1 good deed per day so he decided to ask about it. “How many good deeds have you done today?” Asked Obsidian. “Well I never thought about that,” said Coral. “Maybe just one.” That made Obsidian’s heart sink a little. He was sure that coral would do one more tomorrow leaving her only one left! 
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			It was morning and the sun was rising in the fascinating sky. Obsidian was determined to do all three good deeds before Coral was done with hers. Coral, on the other hand, was nervous if the bullies would bully her again. Coral was also thinking about what happened yesterday and wondering if it would happen again. Today Obsidian said that he was feeling better and insisted on going to school. His parents agreed again and allowed him to go. On the way to school, Coral asked, “Where did you go last night and why?” Obsidian was hoping Coral wouldn’t bring this up because Obsidian hadn’t come up with a way to get out of that problem. So he just said, “I thought I lost my water bottle in the forest and went to find it. Then when I realized that already brought it back and by that time I was lost I-“ Then his sentence came to an erupt stop when the driver arrived at school. They got off the car quietly and went to the classrooms.

They first earned about the Pythagorean Triple. Obsidian found it boring but Coral found it fascinating. It’s away recess and Obsidian was playing four square with the boys. But Coral was being cornered by the boys that had bullied her yesterday. Obsidian was having fun when he saw Coral being cornered and thought that he could do a new good deed and chase the bullies out. So he stormed over and shouted, “Stay away from my sister and don’t touch her again!” The bullies use smirked and continued to beat Coral up. Finally Obsidian stopped one of the bullies hand and repeated, “Stop or else I will tell the teacher.” “Oh now I’m scared,” one of the bullies said in a cute and teasing voice. “Seriously dude, threatened Obsidian. “Fine,” pouted the bully and let go of Coral and stormed off to find another victim. “Thanks,” beamed Coral. “You’re welcome,” replied Obsidian. “Two down, one to go,” thought Obsidian. 
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			Before Coral and Obsidian knew it, school was over. They went home without talking because both of them were thinking. Obsidian was thinking if Coral had already done all of her good deeds. So he asked her exactly that, but she didn’t answer because she was deep in thought, still of what happened the day before of how she just appeared at her classroom. Then the car just stopped with a jolt announcing the arrival of their home. Coral and Obsidian got off the car and went into the castle. Obsidian was so desperate to get the wish, and he asked Coral the same question again, “How many good deeds have you done?” inquired Obsidian. “One,” said Coral when she realized that he was talking to her. “I think I didn’t do any.” For the first time in days Obsidian relaxed. So he divided to beat Coral and do a good deed before her. Obsidian found a cook that needed help with her job. Her job was to clean the dishes and there were too many dishes to wash because of the party. So Obsidian helped her competing all three good deeds, but Obsidian didn’t know that Coral finished one second before him. Coral was waking in her bedroom after Obsidian left. She had ordered some pizza and salad. The waiter came in and suddenly tripped! Coral completed her last good deed when helping the waiter up.

When the next day came, Obsidian was waiting for his letter to come from the fairy. But Obsidian didn’t get the letter that he was expecting. It was totally different. It said, 
“Dear Obsidian, 
You barely won! Coral beat you by one second! But I do hope you keep up the good deeds each day! Hope you well! 
Best Wishes,
Good Fairy”
Obsidian was furious by the answer! Obsidian had worked really hard wanting to win! Instead Coral won without noticing! Then suddenly Coral barged in and said, “What is the meaning of this?!” She he’d up a piece of parchment. It said,
“Dear Coral,
Congratulations! You may not know this, but you have won three wishes! When you were enjoying the party your brother snuck out and went to find me in the forest. He wanted me to grant him a wish, but I said that he must do three good deeds and if he doesn’t and his sister does, the I will grant his sister three wishes. 
With happiness,
Good Fairy”
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			“Can you explain this?!” Challenged Coral. “Well,” answered Obsidian, “It’s not what it looks like.” But before Obsidian could go on, a dove appeared at his windowsill and tapped on the glass. There was a note in its beak and it just was it simply said,
“I require both of your presence if you would like.”  
“Well, you can finish later,” said Coral with excitement. “How do we get there though?” Inquired Obsidian. “Well,” answered Coral. “Maybe the dove can help us.” It did, because suddenly the innocent, cute, little dove turned into a gigantic dove with strong wings, sharp claws, and blazing feathers. “Come on,” said Obsidian. “Let’s get on.” They climbed up and it flew them to the beautiful castle of the mysterious good fairy. It took a long time for them to find the door because the castle was so big, but they finally found it and knocked on the door. A maid opened it, let them in, and led them to the throne room. It was very luxurious and was made out of real gold and silver. Next to the throne on each side was the moon and sun hanging from the ceiling. It was simply stunning. Simply. Stunning.

The fairy, who was sitting on the throne, spoke up. “Have you come for your three wishes?” she asked. “Yes,” said Coral and Obsidian at the same time. They were so excited about the wish and how it was going to happen. Then Obsidian mumbled, “Is it just Cora who gets the three wishes?” “Yes,” the fairy said. Obsidian was heartbroken. Coral saw is frustration and sadness so Coral called to the fairy perched on the throne, “Why don’t we split it? One wish could go to Obsidian, one to Mom, and one to Dad.” 
“Alright,” responded the fairy, “I will call them here. 
Suddenly a bright flash filled the room. Then their parents appeared looking confused. Sapphire said, “Why are we here and how?” The sibling quickly filled their parents in about the whole things without missing any details. The parents agreed to have one wish. Obsidian’s wish was to have a good future, Coral’s mom’s wish was to have more children, and Coral’s dad’s wish was to have more gold. The fairy happily granted all the wishes that they requested. But when the fairy was about to send them home Coral stopped her. Coral asked, “I want to ask a question. How come when the bullies were hurting me I just found myself in the classroom?”
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			“Oh, that,” replied the fairy, “This may be unbelievable but I am your long lost cousin.” Coral was shocked. She turned to her parents for an explanation it they just stood their looking as bewildered as her. The fairy quickly explained that one day when she was little she was playing in the woods when suddenly she was lost! She saw a gold nugget. She picked it up and suddenly she felt like she could cast any spell that she could. But the fairy didn’t feel like going home so she stayed in the forest cause it was more peaceful. She finished the story with a long pause. “Oh,” said Coral softly. “I didn’t know.” “It’s alright,” said the fairy. ‘I almost forgot. My name is Crystal.” “Well, anyway,” said coral, “Can you teach me magic?” “Sure,” said Crystal. She transported the family back to the castle and taught Coral everything she knew.

The End
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