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Be careful what you wish for.

It is a good Christmas Eve in the house. Santa Claus is coming to the house to put a present under a Christmas tree. Then, it is Christmas morning. Ashlyn wakes up and tiptoes to the Christmas tree to get her present. 
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She opens her present and gets the shiny jar inside. It is so shiny and so sparkly and she o[pens the jar. She decides to eat the little sparkly bean inside the jar and goes "poof!" She turns into a fairy. This is what she wished for from Santa for Christmas. At first, she is excited. She has pink sparkly wings with a little bit of white and purple too. 
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			She flies and she flies and the only person she can show is Mom!!!
"Oh my gosh!" Mom says. 
"I am a fairy!  Do you see me flying?" Ashlyn asks.
Then, Mom tells Dad, "Ashlyn is flying like a fairy!" 
Then, Dad tells Grandma, "Ashlyn s a fairy!"
Grandma tells Grandpa. 

Ashlyn was excited but then the magic makes her invisible. 
"Wait! Where did Ashlyn go?" Mom says.
"Oh no. My family cannot see me anymore," Ashlyn realizes. She is sad. She has to be a fairy until she can write another letter to Santa. She writes a letter to ask Santa to change her wish. Santa says that she has to wait until next Christmas. 
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			 A year later, it is finally Christmas Eve again. Ashlyn closes her eyes and wishes to not be a fairy anymore. The next morning, she wakes up in her bed. She has no wings! It is Christmas morning and her whole year of being a fairy disappears! She looks around her room and finds that the magic bean jar still there! This time, she will not eat it again. She missed her family too much. 

Ashlyn W. is six and a half years old and in the second grade. Her favorite doll is Barbie. In her free time, she likes to play and sometimes sleep a little. She hopes that she can help people.
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