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			Lily was always left out. Her world was colorless, it sounded like cars driving by and people’s shoes clattering, rhythmically. She was well, different. Yes, she had black hair and brown eyes. That’s normal. But her personality and color was different. Everyone in this world was supposed to be colorless. No color at all. But Lily had color the moment she was born. No matter how much she tried to fit in, she couldn’t. Once, she tried to put white paint on her clothes. It would always wash off eventually.
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			Inside, the sun was shining bright in her eyes. But when it cleared, a small smile came across her face. What she saw was a great, big forest that was the color of the sunset and rainbows beaming in the sky. Birds and other creatures of all colors flew by. The wind softly swayed her hair like it was saying hello. She was amazed.
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Lily was always getting picked on at school, and nobody would play with her. She would always like going home because she was allowed to explore the city. She would walk around to city, still sad it had no vibrant colors. One day in the park, she found a old, white, rusty door leaning on a bench. While no one was around, she opened the door and went inside. 
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			When she found the kitten, she noticed that it was awake. The look on it’s face showed it was scared. But it didn’t run away like it did to the others. It just stared. Lily felt like it already understood her past. Soon, she named it Nyx. She named her after the Greek goddess of night. The black fur was as fluffy as clouds, and it also contrasted with her white eyes and nose. Lily was determined to help.

But out of the corner of her eye, she saw a black kitten, sleeping underneath a huge leaf, like it was trying to hide. She worriedly looked around to find someone. When she spotted someone, she asked, “Excuse me, do you know anything about a small black kitten?” 
“Yes,” they responded. “It came from a different world and is now hiding from other people trying to banish it.” Lily’s face had a concerned look and she ran to where she saw the kitten.
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			Once Lily finished explaining, the villagers took care of Nyx and went home. Lily just looked at the sunset. Sadly, she knew she had to go home but, she brought Nyx for company with her.  Though, when she opened the door, something was different. People asked her to play with them, her parents cared for her, people cared about her. 

A few days later, Lily woke up to find her room was colored. When she looked outside, her world was colored! Her dream had come true. She had spread her color to the world. But she was not done yet...
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So, Lily picked up Nyx and took her to the villagers. At first look they thought Nyx was a curse. Thankfully, Lily explained how Nyx isn’t any different to any other cats or animals. “She just accidentally went through that door.” Lily defended. She pointed at the white, old, rusty, door and said, “Like I did.” She explained her life and how people didn’t care about her because she was different. She explained how different and left out she felt and how she never really felt happiness because of that. The villagers frowned while she was telling them about getting bullied.
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			Rydia S. Was born in Taiwan and currently lives in Piedmont, CA. She likes to sketch, play, cook, and play basketball. She wrote this book because she wanted people to treat others the way they want to be treated. A fun fact about her is her birthday is on Halloween, and she can twist her tongue into three tacos.
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The End
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