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			Once there was a fairy who just couldn't fly. She was born without wings. She tried hopping off some trees in the woods, but she would just come tumbling down, her hands full of blisters from climbing up trees. 

She'd walk here and there, just simply because she couldn't fly. No one liked her since her dresses were all dirty. It took too long to walk to the river, and wash them. Plus she doesn't have wings that sparkle in the sunlight. Her feet were full of cuts and bruises from walking to much. She would take two palm leaves, one for each arm, and try to swoop off a tree. But sadly, she'd just fall off, the leaves barely slowing her down. She'd try with two leaves or even three leaves on every arm, but she just couldn't fly.
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			She'd fit as many leaves as she could on each arm but still couldn't fly. She'd try to ask other fairies for help but they'd just kick her outta their houses for being so messy and dirty. She'd try covering her up with with clothes made of leaves. But by her face, the fairies would recognize her and just kick her out. She then thought of making a suit out of leaves and adding a pair of wings made of leaves onto it. Even with the suit on, she just couldn't fly. Then, one day when she was walking through the woods, she found a ring that was covered with some dirt. She found it when she was walking and accidentally kicked up some dirt.

That's when the ring went flying. It is also when she spotted the ring. She leaned forward and caught it. She wiped it off with her hands, and put it on. She felt a tingly feeling in her stomach as she put it on. Wearing the ring somehow gave her more courage to fly again.
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			She climbed up the tree, fluttered her leafy wings but this time... SHE WAS FLYING! She couldn't believe it! She was flying! Plus, she didn't even need any wings to fly. Because of that, she was called "Queen of Flying." She'd just jump up and fly! From that day on, she always stayed happy.
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			The author's name is Charlotte. She is a third grade girl who is eight years old and has a pet hamster named Peanut. Her favorite color is white, her favorite subject is reading, and one of her favorite books is Front Desk. She hopes to go to China again, she hopes to own a pet cat, and she also hopes to become a scientist. Her hidden talents are that she can speak Chinese, she can also play piano and tap dance. 

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The author's name is Charlotte. She is a third grade girl who is eight years old and has a pet hamster named Peanut. Her favorite color is white, her favorite subject is reading, and one of her favorite books is Front Desk. She hopes to go to China again, she hopes to own a pet cat, and she also hopes to become a scientist. Her hidden talents are that she can speak Chinese, she can also play piano and tap dance. 

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	





OEBPS/CI_E2C8D8CF-3B41-421F-A60A-DB8E49774D0C.jpg





OEBPS/CI_7563E5CC-AAEB-4285-9CC6-C76E7DBD9F6B.jpg





OEBPS/CI_0204C5F0-8E50-46F0-B083-FA977E6A9462.jpg





OEBPS/CI_1F501C30-44B8-46AD-8814-94AF7111CBF6.jpg





OEBPS/Cover.jpg
The Fairy
Wko @%U(gﬁj}





