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			Everyone thinks of fairy tales as magic and all happy endings. Trust me, not all characters get the apply endings they deserve. 

	Hi there, I'm Frank. I am just your average old guy who tells stories. I spend most of my time sipping coffee and reading fairy tales. Like I mentioned before, not all characters enjoy the ending. For example, let's visit my friend "The Wolf". 

Chapter 1 
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			Chapter 2

Hmmm, Oh hey there! I'm The Wolf, or as most people know me, " The Big Bad Wolf," but that was all just a big misunderstanding! I'm actually quite helpful. Or at least I try to be. Let me tell you the truth. It was 4 years ago, I think. Anyways, it was a hot summer day. The smell of grass tickled my nose. I was gardening outside (like always) when I noticed my new neighbors had moved in. 

	

I saw big heaps of leaves in front of one of there houses. The house was made of hay. Science I was a handyman, I grabbed my tool kit with my leaf blower inside. I started to blow. The blower was so loud, I couldn't hear the whole house blow down. When I realized what happened, I bolted away in fear. 

	Little did I know I ran straight into my other neighbors yard. His house was made of sticks.
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			I noticed he needed some repairs. I got out my hammer and started whacking away. "Whack, Whack, Whack". Now, I know what your thinking. You think that I somehow broke this house too. That is exactly what happened. 
 
	I was hammering some nails when I missed one and sent the whole house tumbling down. I panicked and ran so fast I felt my feet burn. I reached the brick house and noticed the gutters were clogged. 

I grabbed a ladder and put it against the warm, maroon wall. 

	The sun flashed heat straight at my face. Only then did I realize how tired I was. I shook it all away and started climbing. There was this burn in my legs that made me want to fall. I pulled my self together and unclogged the gutters. I was so tired that I didn't even notice as I walked right towards the chimney. I leaned over and before I knew it I was falling. 
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				 The narrow space of the chimney swallowed me whole. I felt my blood rush to my head as the black void pulled me in. Then I saw light. A bright glow that gave me a spark of hope. 
Suddenly, I felt all the hope leave my body as I splashed into a huge pot of boiling water. It felt like my insides were on fire and the flame crawled up to my eyes. The back of my eyes felt like they were exploding. I found a way out but I still have a scar on my tail. I still worry that I could've died in that boiling water, If I hadn't escaped. 
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			Well that was one sad story. Believe it or not, that's not the only story where some characters are misunderstood. That reminds me of my friend "The Troll".
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			Chapter 4

Hey. I'm The Troll. The one from "The Three Billy Goats Gruff." Yeah. That dude. I wasn't always grumpy I was actually pretty kind! Then those mean old billy goats came along and ruined my life. Now, I'm just an old, hairy, nasty troll. Let me tell you the truth. 

	Seven years ago, it was a warm spring day. 

The flowers were blooming, and the bright blue river was glistening in the sunlight. I was sitting under my bridge, watching the clouds, when my bridge started to crumble. I realize someone must have been on top and they could be my new friend! I looked over and saw a little goat. 

	"Hey! Where are you going?" I asked the goat. "To get some grass." He had a very high voice and seemed shy. He was white with gray and pink around the hooves. 
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			He stared for a moment then dashed off before I could say more. 

	A few minutes later, another goat came along. He was larger then the other goat but still pretty small. He was all gray. "Do you have time to chat?" I asked him. "No. Bye." He stared at me in disgust and he pranced off to the grass. 

	I was about to go back under the bridge, when a huge goat stepped onto the bridge. "Hello! Want to be friends?" I asked as the large goat approached me. 

"Eww, no! Not with an ugly troll like you!" He made a face and a vomiting sound. "Goats never talk to trolls. Especially ugly ones, like you," He teased. Then, he tried to move past me. "Get out of my way, you ugly troll!" He snapped. "Hey! Stop bullying me!" I barked, trying to hide my fear. " Oh, yeah?" He sneered and at me as if he was going to explode. Then he charged.
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			His huge horns sent me flying into the river. I gasped for air as my body plunged under the icy cold water. "Heh. Loser." he scoffed. The buff goat trotted off into the tall, luscious, green grass. I felt defeated as I swam back to my spot under the bridge. Over time, I grew older and more bitter. The goats had scarred me for life. 

Woah, that was a very painful ending. I bet that even today, if you search, you can see the troll sitting alone, sad and hopeless. The wolf sits in pain never going outside anymore. Yet we're still here thinking they're the evil ones. Go ahead and call this a "happily ever after". Like always.
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			Hello! My name is Karina and I am so exited to have written this book. I have been writing since I was in 1st grade. In my free time, I enjoy singing, dancing, acting, drawing, playing music, and talking with my friends. The inspiration for this book came from my favorite fairytales. I want to thank my parents, teachers, and everyone else who has supported me creating this book. I hope you enjoy reading this story as much as I enjoyed making it.

About the Author
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