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				'Larissa, we have to," Dan exclaimed. "Or she'll take her!"
	"But I don't want to leave her," Larissa sobbed. "We could fend off the witch. She could stay with us!"
	"We both know that won't work," Dan shot back. His face softened and his eyes shined in the dim light. "Look, I don't want to do this either, but we have to do this to keep her safe. It's too dangerous here."

	Tears formed in Larissa's eyes. "Goodbye, Lauren, " she whispered, her voice soft and weak. 	She set down Lauren, a mere innocent infant, in a wooden crib. Lauren began to wail noisily. "Shh..." Larissa calmed her. Lauren quieted down. 
	Larissa dropped to her knees. Dan held her. "Everything will be okay," he reassured her. Dan and Larissa pulled on their black cloaks and disappeared into the dead of night.

Prologue

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				'Larissa, we have to," Dan exclaimed. "Or she'll take her!"
	"But I don't want to leave her," Larissa sobbed. "We could fend off the witch. She could stay with us!"
	"We both know that won't work," Dan shot back. His face softened and his eyes shined in the dim light. "Look, I don't want to do this either, but we have to do this to keep her safe. It's too dangerous here."

	Tears formed in Larissa's eyes. "Goodbye, Lauren, " she whispered, her voice soft and weak. 	She set down Lauren, a mere innocent infant, in a wooden crib. Lauren began to wail noisily. "Shh..." Larissa calmed her. Lauren quieted down. 
	Larissa dropped to her knees. Dan held her. "Everything will be okay," he reassured her. Dan and Larissa pulled on their black cloaks and disappeared into the dead of night.

Prologue

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Lauren yawned as warm sunlight poured through her bedside window and she hit the top of her alarm clock. It immediately stopped ringing and she sat up in her bed. Her elbow brushed a photo propped on her bedside table. It clattered to the floor. "Oh no!" Lauren cried.
	She bent down and picked it up from the floor. She brushed the dust off of the photo of her and her family. The glass cover had cracked. Why don't I look like them? she pondered. 

	Her hair was strawberry blonde. Her ears were pointy and stuck out of her glossy hair. Her green eyes sparkled in the sunlight. Her parents had tangled red hair and their ears were small and round. She stood up and walked to her mom's room to ask if breakfast was ready. She was about to knock on the door when she stopped herself.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Lauren yawned as warm sunlight poured through her bedside window and she hit the top of her alarm clock. It immediately stopped ringing and she sat up in her bed. Her elbow brushed a photo propped on her bedside table. It clattered to the floor. "Oh no!" Lauren cried.
	She bent down and picked it up from the floor. She brushed the dust off of the photo of her and her family. The glass cover had cracked. Why don't I look like them? she pondered. 

	Her hair was strawberry blonde. Her ears were pointy and stuck out of her glossy hair. Her green eyes sparkled in the sunlight. Her parents had tangled red hair and their ears were small and round. She stood up and walked to her mom's room to ask if breakfast was ready. She was about to knock on the door when she stopped herself.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				"Carmen, you know she's going to find out at some point," Mark told Carmen. "We should tell her before she finds out on her own."
	"Why can't Lauren stay innocent for a while longer? If she finds out she'll be heartbroken!" Carmen worried. "If she finds out we're not her real parents, who knows what will happen?" 
	Lauren stopped listening. Not my real parents? Her eyes lost their happiness and hope. Her shoulders drooped and she could feel a lump form in her throat.

	She opened the door. Her so called parents stared at her. "Oh hi, Lauren," Carmen, her mom, awkwardly spoke. She faked a smile so bright it couldn't be real. "I, uh, didn't know you were listening over there." 
	"What do you mean your not my real parents? We're a family, right?"
	Doubt and mistrust filled her heart as she waited for their answer. "Of course we are, Lauren," Carmen glanced at Mark. "It's just that... you're adopted."
	Lauren gasped. She had prepared herself for bad news, but not something like this.
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				She felt her face grow wet and her eyes grow puffy as tears began to fall. She struggled to speak but managed to whisper, "My real family abandoned me?"
	The answer was clear. Her parents didn't want her and it hurt. She dashed away with her hands covering her face, crying. When she arrived at her room she leaped onto her bed and buried her face in her pillows. 
	Once she had calmed down, she decided to get some fresh air. It'll only be a bit, she told herself. Plus, why would they care? They aren't my real parents anyways. I bet they don't even want me.

	As she strolled outside, she listened to the birds sing in the trees, their beautiful songs drifting in the wind and giving her a sense of security. However, she was caught off guard as a tall woman approached her. She was dressed in a white silk dress. She had a beautiful face and astonishing hair. With long golden hair in a French braid, fair skin, blue eyes, a long nose, and red lips, she easily was the prettiest person Lauren had ever seen. Her beauty took Lauren's breath away. "Hello Lauren," the mysterious woman said. 
	She appeared to know Lauren, although Lauren didn't have the faintest idea of who the woman was. "Um hi," Lauren replied. "Who are you?"
	"My dear, I'm your aunt! You can call me Aunt Patricia." Aunt Patricia replied. "Follow me, I'll bring you to your mother."
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	Lauren frowned. "I'm not on good terms with my family right now, sorry."
	"Not your adopted family, your real mother!" Aunt Patricia told her ecstatically.
	"OMG really?" Lauren's face lit up. This was the best news that she heard all day. "Okay, I'm coming!"
	But as she was walking, something caught her eye. A hooded figure was running through the woods. "Lauren!" the figure cried. "Don't follow her!" 
	"Huh?" Lauren was sincerely confused. Why couldn't she follow her own aunt?! "Why?"
	"Just don't!" The voice was slightly high pitched. Lauren realized that this was a woman. 
	"Please listen!" She caught a glimpse of what the stranger looked like. Shock filled her body. The woman looked almost exactly like Lauren. They had strawberry blonde hair, green eyes, and pointy ears. It was then that she stopped.
	"Mom?"
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