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The Princess and the Magic

By Akshara R.


			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time there lived a king and a queen. They had a daughter named Owena but sadly the queen had recently passed away. That meant the the daughter was to be in the possession of the king. The king, after receiving the girl from his wife, started to feel unwell and passed away too.

A few years passed and Owena was turning 11 years old. One day, Owena went to the jungle to collect berries. She collected strawberries, blueberries, mangos, kiwis and oranges. She ended up eating all of the berries and ended up dreaming. Eventually she shouted “I overslept!” 
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			It’s 8:30 in the morning.” “I can’t sleep anymore.” Quickly she ran. And screamed  “AHHHH,,, help me.” “ So will anyone help me.” Owena shouted.

 Nobody heard her. She was scared for she was late for school and this lead her to making tears and started to cry. She kept on crying tears pouring from her eyes. She eventually stopped crying and became happy. 
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			She ran to the school in the jungle. Tiara said, “I saw a piggy pig”. Mrs. Johnson said, “Everyone please one up in a line.” Okashi said, “Mrs. Johnson can I go to the bathroom?” But Mrs. Johnson said, “There are no bathrooms in the jungle”. Owena felt bad about Okashi. “I wish there were bathrooms,” she thought. 

Satincki shouted, “Can we farm in the village?” Mrs. Johnson said, “Rahu, Golian, Vivian, Villiana, and Owena can farm in the village.” The others went to the town. 
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Muliana slept in the forest and she fainted because someone poisoned her. She woke up and went with the other girls. Rahu, Gollian, Vivian, and Villiana left the village and told Owena to wake up to the forest. “We are going” shouted Vivian. 
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			But Owena went to the front door where a man named Cativen used to live. There is a cave in his home. He died because a bear attacked him. No one knows how to stop the bear. Owena saw Vivian in the forest. She said the other girls perished. “How Vivian?” Owena asked. “They fell in lava,” Vivian responded. “How is there lava...” Owena wondered out loud. “It’s in the cave you re next to” replied Vivian. “Interesting” thought Owena. 
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			Owena saw another girl names Mei trying to escape. Owena knows her. She is trying to get out of the forest. Owena hears some crawling sound and some roaring sound. “I need to know what to do,” said Owena. It was a rabbit and a mouse. “So cute!” said Owena.

The end.
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Akshara is a kind, helpful and very intelligent young girl. Her favorite colors are red, blue, purple, and yellow. She hopes she can visit Idaho and Arizona. Her hidden talent is that she can play sorts such as soccer, tennis, and badminton. 
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