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			It was a dark night. The sky was filled with stars. It was peaceful in the magical world. I was born that night, in Fairy Hospital. When I was unfamiliar with the magical world, it seemed amazing, and, well, magical. But as I grew older, things started to...change. By the way, I'm Anaaya, and this world is my home.  
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			"Mom, can I do something different today?" I asked, "I'd like to." "No, stick with your regular schedule as always." my mom replied. "Ugh, fine." I grumbled. "I wonder if it's going to be like this all the time." I thought quietly to myself as I brushed my hair. "Ouch!" I moaned, because I had accidentally yanked a knot in my hair. At the same time, my mom yelled, "Breakfast is ready!" up the stairs. "COMING!" I yelled back. I sighed. I really wished things were different.	
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			Suddenly, I had a tremendous thought. "What if I went to the real world?" I asked myself, as I headed down to breakfast. "Anaaya, you dropped your toast on the floor!" My mom yelled. "Oops," I mumbled, "Sorry," not feeling sorry at all. I focused on my thought again. If I went to the real world, things wouldn't be boring at all! "Okay," I thought, "I'll leave in a week."

Throughout the week, I was bouncing off the walls. I didn't complain once. When I finished my dinner in five minutes, my mom demanded, "Okay, something's up with you, tell me right now." "I had a good day, that's all." I lied. "Hmm..." my mom muttered. The next few days I spent doing nothing. At night, I packed for the journey. I also had a secret friend. At midnight, I made sure to visit Starla the Pegasus. She would be my ride to the real world.
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			I had done some research, and apparently it would take a day to get to the real world. Also, a beverage called 'coffee' caught my attention. I made a mental note to try it. Seven hours later...  "Okay Starla, it's time!" I whispered excitedly to the pegasus. Starla opened one eye blearily. Then, she fell back asleep. Obviously she wasn't as excited as me about going to the real world. "Come on!" I whispered urgently. Slowly, she got up. "Okay, let's go!" I whispered. Starla whinnied. "Fine, breakfast first." I grumbled. I dragged my feet as I filled her trough. Starla ate very slowly. I tapped my foot as she ate. I felt like we would never get to the real world at this pace. At least not by morning.
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			Finally, Starla was done. "It's about time." I snapped. Starla huffed in response. "Okay, the trip is one day, so I prepared everything." I told Starla. I quickly listed off all the things I had packed. The backpack	I was using was magical and could fit anything in it. I clambered onto Starla. She spread her wings, and we were off! We were 50 feet off the ground, but getting higher by the second. Finally, we settled at 100 feet high, gliding silently, with Starla's occasional wing beats.

"This is so beautiful." I murmured. We looked at the midnight colored sky, sprinkled with twinkling stars, with streaks of shooting stars. I wanted to stay up all night and enjoy the view, but I knew I had to get my beauty rest. So I let myself fall asleep under the stars. 
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			I woke with a start. Starla had flown to a patch of trees and was sleeping. In the distance, I saw a city, and it was part of the real world! I woke up Starla, and we flew to the city. 'SF California' was a very busy place. I saw shops, malls, houses, and apartments. I saw a coffee shop, gasped, and we flew over. I ordered a mocha, and took a sip. "Ugh!" I said. The coffee tasted absolutely disgusting! I left the shop right away.

Me and Starla met outside a restaurant. We both decided to leave. I climbed aboard Starla. We silently headed home. When we reached home, my mom was frantically searching for me and calling my name. She ran towards me when she saw me. "Anaaya! Where were you?!" she cried. I ran to meet her and hugged her. "We went to the real world." I replied breathlessly. Later, I sighed. I was extremely happy to be home.
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Anaaya is a nine year old girl. She also absolutely loves reading; unless she is drawing. Additionally, she enjoys reading fantasy. Anaaya lives in California with her parents and younger brother. She adores sushi, and her favorite color is white. She also loves lynx. Anaaya added Starla for her love of majestic creatures. She's also a little shy, gentle, beautiful, and quiet. She hopes you enjoy her book. 
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