The Story of Belle the Elf Warrior.

By Zoe K. F
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Have you ever tried to defeat an evil witch, and free someone of her curse? Well, you’re about to read a story about an elf girl who does the exact same thing, but she does it for the boy she loves.— Zoe K. Fletcher.
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Once, there was a beautiful elf girl, named Belle, and the time she was alive was a time of magic. So, she wanted to go to magic school.

But, you know how she wanted to go to magic school? Well, her mom wanted her to go to Elf School. So, one night, they had a fight. *GASP*
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Speech BubbleBelle: But, why do you want me to go to BORING,DUMB Elf School?!

Speech BubbleMom: because, I’m your mom, and i do what’s best for you!



Once, there was a beautiful elf girl, named Belle, and the time she was alive was a time of magic. So, she wanted to go to magic school.

But, you know how she wanted to go to magic school? Well, her mom wanted her to go to Elf School. So, one night, they had a fight. *GASP*

3

4



Speech BubbleBelle: But, why do you want me to go to BORING,DUMB Elf School?!

Speech BubbleMom: because, I’m your mom, and i do what’s best for you!



But Belle was SO mad, that she raced out the door,and ran to the woods (to a special place she keeps to herself), to cry.

So, after a while (of lots and lots of crying), Belle felt like she wanted to explore. So, she got up and started looking around.
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So, after a while of exploring, Belle saw two big bushes and said to herself, ”Hmm, that’s weird. I don’t remember these bushes being here,”. So, she looked through them.

And behind them was a beautiful cottage. So, she walked over to the door to knock on it,when she heard a rustling in the bushes behind her. ”Who’s there?” said Belle, nervously.
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So, Belle slowly walked over to the bushes, thinking,”It might just be a squirrel,or a raccoon! It’s NOTHING dangerous!” She tried to think.

Then, she slowly uncovered the bushes and couldn’t believe what she saw...or WHO she saw.
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Belle saw a boy (probably 2 years older than her),staring up at her,and blushing(ooooh!). ❤️ 


Belle didn’t know what to say. She was speechless!(I mean, of course she was. It’s the love thing.
“Um... is this your house?” asked Belle.”Yes, how did you get here?” asked the boy.
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So, Belle told the boy her CA-RAZY story, about that fight with her mom, and running all the way here to cry, then exploring and ending up here, in front of his house.


So, then she came inside with him, and asked him, “What’s your name? I’m Belle,” said Belle. “My name is Richard,” he said.
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So, later Belle left, and almost every day, she came to visit Richard. They had more fun together, each time they saw each other(did I mention they were in love,they just didn’t know,and didn’t tell each other?!).




I KNOW WHAT YOU’RE THINKING. “🤢”
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So, one day, Belle suggested that Richard could come to Belle’s house. But, Richard said-“No, I can’t.” “But, why? Why can’t you come with me?” complained Belle.



“Well, have you ever heard of The Evil Witch, Mari?” asked Richard.”Yes, she’s been an urban legend in my family,” said Belle. “And her ugly pet dragon,” reminded Richard.
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“Well,”... continued Richard...”She cursed my family, including me, and we can’t ever leave these woods, unless we give her our family treasure,” said Richard.


“I’ll go break the curse, save your family, and save the witch,” said Belle. ”No, you mustn’t do that wait, did you just say save the WITCH?!” screamed Richard. “Well, yes. The legend says that she was an innocent girl, but then she got possessed by an evil plant they call, “Philopia,” said Belle.
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Richard thought that Belle was the bravest person he knew. “Ok, I’m OFF!” Belle said with a heroic smile. So, Belle went to go visit her fairy friends(she made friends with them a long time ago).


She knocked on the small door in the tree that they lived in. “Fairies, please open up. Its me, Belle,” shouted Belle. “Oh, Belle. What brings YOU here?” asked one of the small fairies that answered the door. So, Belle told the fairy the story of everything that happened. 
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So, the fairies gave her a magical sword, that could penetrate anything. “Good luck, Belle. Be careful and safe,” said the fairies ”Thank you, fairies. I will, and I’ll bring peace to the creatures of the woods, so no one has to be under the witch’s curses ever again,” said Belle.  

Then, she set out for battle. Then, she appeared to the young witch, and the witch said,”So, you have come. Well, I’ve been watching you, through my crystal ball,” said the witch.
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So, they started to duel with swords, for a long time. ”I’m not really here to fight you,” said Belle. “I’m here to save you. I know you’re innocent!” convinced Belle. “HMM! YOU KNOW NOTHING!” screamed the witch. Hearing what Belle said made the witch MAD.


Then, Belle noticed a vine rapped around the witch’s leg. Then, Belle saw that the vine lead to a plant that seemed to be giving off negative energy-NO! The philopia plant! So, Belle reached over, and cut the plant!
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But, another plant grew in its place! But, then Belle noticed a puddle of green burning acid! So, Belle dipped her sword in the acid, and cut the plant as hard as she could. Did she do it? Yes! 


Then, Belle went to go help the witch—I mean the girl. ”Are you ok?” asked Belle. ”Yes, thank you for saving me,” said the girl. “My name is Cindy,” said the girl. “Nice to meet you, Cindy. I’m Belle.
So, Belle went back to Richard’s house in the woods, and told him the good news. Then, Cindy returned to her parents, and became friends with Belle, Richard, and many more people, and the town thanked Belle for saving them. And, Belle got to introduce Richard to her mom, and told her everything. And for this, Belle’s mom let her go to magic school. 6 years later, Belle and Richard got married.

The end.
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