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Daughter of Magic

By Reya S.


			

		

	
		
				"Well, Medea, my niece, when will we start?"  asked Circe, the cruel sorceress, who turned mortals into pigs ('the pigs that they were' as she said) and caged them, for she was neglected by her parents.
"Well, Circe, my aunt, we start now!" Exclaimed Medea, apprentice of Circe, betrayed by a mortal and was evil ever since. She was darker than the moon, even though she was descendent of the sun.  
On the count of three, their power combined, and, after a blinding flash, the world went dark. When it cleared, there was a body...

	"My, this isn't how it was supposed to go." Circe remarked, with an evil glint in her eye.
Medea sensed something threatening in her tone and quickly cut in, "Circe! Don't think I did it on purpose, besides we can still achieve what we want. See, we give our powers to her and then send her to do our bidding. It won't be perfect, but it will be enough."
"Hmmmm," Grumped Circe, but she didn't retort.



PROLOGUE
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				Hemera lived with Circe, but she was often bored. She loved to be with people, but Circe wasn't the best company. She was a bloodthirsty soul and whenever a poor sailor reached the islands shore, she turned them into pigs. It was such a gruesome sight that, when that happened, she fled to the safety of the hills. She was so lonesome. How she longed for friends.

Sitting on the jagged rocks lining the shore, feeling the salty sea spray and hearing the gulls cry out their mournful cry, she wondered if she would ever leave this island or see anyone else. She hoped she wouldn't stay prisoner here...
									FOREVER!!! 

One day, however, Medea came upon a chariot of golden dragons spewing fire into the air. When that happened, Hemera was lying in the grass wishing for friends. Well, she would get her wish in a way she'd never imagined.

	So, they each placed on of their hands on each of the body's cheeks and felt the rushing of bad magic like a waterfall into a stream. The body first got wavy red hair from Medea and green eyes and a flowing white dress from Circe. Circe began to like Medea's idea, but her frown came back when she saw that she had freckles. Neither of them had freckles, so why did she have freckles?
Then the girl's eyes opened. "Howdy"
"Hemera," responded Medea and Circe in unison. "Hemera of Bad Magic!"
			And Hemera she was...
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				"Why?" asked Hemera, repulsed. 
She secretly wished to live in Athens because there would be so, so, so many people to be with. It was the most populated city in the whole of Greece!!
She waved her pointy-tipped wand threateningly.
"Okay, okay" mumbled Hemera, half afraid, half disappointed, but not scared enough to give in. "I'll do it, but I don't want to."
"My wish is your COMAND!!!" Circe snarled, red in the face.

Two hours later...

	On her first day in Athens, she finally had people (other than meek hand-maids) to be with. She had to spend her day washing cloths for the men, but, oh, was it fun chatting with the other girls.
"Circe was wrong, I won't vaporize them after all. I don't care about the punishment, I have pure, raw magic in my veins. I am stronger than her. Hah! Besides, I am so, so happy here!" She thought as her peer said her cow was sick.

[image: ]
	Soon she saw Medea's go back and thought, "Huh," but didn't ponder it at all. However,  when Circe came out of her palace, Hemera was extremely surprised. 
"She never comes out of her palace! whats going on?" Wondered Hemera wildly.
	She stood straight at attention when Circe came and said, "I, Circe, will transport you to Athens and you will 
					VAPORIZE THEM!!!" 
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			"Your cow is sick!?" Exclaimed Hemera, aghast, but then she brightened. "By tomorrow, your cow will be A-okay!"
You see, she was planning to use her magic, not understanding that her magic was bad. 
	The next day, (she slept in a hay-stack) her peer arrived in tears.
"My cow is even sicker, close to dead, my family blames me, punishes me! What did you do?!" She wailed, accusingly.
"I didn't do ANYthing!" She retorted, but no one heard. That day, no one so much as looked at her. She had gone from most popular to least. 
	She was miserable.

"I will use my magic."  She decided before considering the possibility that the whole reason she was in this mess was because of her magic. "I'll use magic to wash my cloths extra-fast, then do everyone else's!"
So, she concentrated and...
										
											KABOOM!!!   

	The well exploded, soaking all of them! Then, they all wheeled in on Hemera.
"You did it!" They all accused.

	 A few minutes later, she was being marched to..... somewhere. She had given up struggling. She felt the sweat of her captors arms and heard their constant talking.
She felt pure EVIL rising up inside her.
 "Circe was right, I should vaporize them!" She thought.  
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				She started to concentrate, but...
A figure appeared in front of her. It was a women, with black hair and grey eyes. She held a spear and a shield.
	She was Athena, patron of Athens, goddess of wisdom.

	"Give up your powers, or go to the underworld!" She proclaimed, coldly, staring down her nose at Hemera.
"I'll never give up my powers!" she responded fiercely.
	So to this day, she wanders in a endless void, all because of two sorceresses....

											






	

THE END
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