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				Once there was a girl named Aria Evergreen. She was a 7 year old with long brown hair, big, sparkling blue eyes, and a contagious smile. Unfortunately, no one had seen that smile for a long time. Her parents had been killed in a car crash, and she had no known relatives. She had been sent to the Crystal Spires orphanage, run by a cruel woman named Ms. Harlow, to live. At the orphanage, children were forced to do pointless tasks like water plants, wash dishes, and cook food. (The orphanage had 4 year olds cook that got 3rd degree burns). Children washed dishes that were already perfectly clean, dragged heavy buckets of water in circles, and climbed up and down tall ladders. All the children wore the same thing: a white shirt, black pants or a skirt, white socks, and black shoes. The children were underfed and mistreated, and any small mistake, like dragging buckets of water too slowly, meant a week locked in the cellar with only a dry piece of bread and a glass of water every day. Aria had only gone to live there recently, and she wondered how much longer it would be until she, like everyone else, resembled a ghost of her former self. After months of mistreatment, the children looked like a legion of black and white clothed zombies. That night, Aria went to her "room" after a long day of climbing up and down ladders. It was the size of a large closet and had only two thin blankets, a toothbrush, and a basket to hold her clothes. Even though she was exhausted, she couldn't sleep. As she stared out the window, she saw a bird fly past the window. She sighed.

Even though she knew it was impossible, she wanted to somehow bring her parents back to life and escape the horrible, poorly maintained orphanage. A few days later, an unfamiliar woman walked into the orphanage. The children immediately stopped what they were doing and stared at the woman. This could only mean that one of them would be adopted and get out of the orphanage! Aria noticed that the woman had the same piercing blue eyes and brown hair as her. What's more, she heard her name in the conversation she and Ms. Harlow exchanged. A few minutes later, the woman walked over to Aria, looked straight at her, and said, "I'm your Aunt Lynn. I've come to adopt you."
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			Aria stared at the woman, who was supposedly her Aunt Lynn, certain there had been a mistake. "But I don't have an aunt! There must be a mistake." 
"Your parents never told you about me," explained Aunt Lynn. 
"Come with me, we have places to go!"
Aria followed her still confused. They got into a blue car and began to drive. As they drove, Aunt Lynn gave her some cookies in a bag. Aria ate them very quickly. She had forgotten the last time she had had actual food, and not the wilted celery stalks they had at the orphanage. Soon, they arrived at a large grassy field. 
"You, live here?" asked Aria.
"No" said Aunt Lynn. 
"You'll see." 
They walked to the center of the field and Aunt Lynn said something that sounded like some Harry Potter incantation. Suddenly, they began to fall...and fall...and fall*. 
"WHAT IN THE HISTORY OF THE UNIVERSE IS HAPPENING?!?!" screamed Aria, losing her calm and reserved manner for the first time in her life. 
"Relax, Aria. This is the place between worlds," said her aunt. 
"The place between WORLDS?!?" asked Aria, wondering if she was being kidnapped, and how they had got there. They were in a large grassy field floating through a white expanse of space. Millions of bubbles floated through the wide expanse, and as far as Aria could see, there was nothing but the whiteness and the bubbles. Each bubble had a pattern of colors or a landscape inside. As Aria watched, her aunt snapped her fingers and a large bubble floated toward her.                      

*Please do not jump around in grassy fields. Nothing will happen and you may get hurt.

It was one of the biggest bubbles and had the scene of a castle in a forest inside it. As it floated toward them, it became larger and more detailed. The castle was white and had gold roofs. There were many towers that nearly touched the clouds. Aunt Lynn somehow stepped into the bubble and reappeared inside it. Aria followed her and looked back to the place she had come from, but it had disappeared, except for a few purple sparkles drifting through the air. Tiny pixies flew around the castle in circles, guarding it from intruders. Aunt Lynn led Aria through the double doors of the castle. 
"Your room is on the 12th floor" Aunt Lynn told her. "The kitchen and dining room are on the first floor the classrooms are on the 2nd to 6th floors. The rest are the bedrooms." 
Aria went to the 12th floor and opened the door that said Aria Evergreen in gold letters on it. 
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			"This is my room?" Aria asked Aunt Lynn. 
"Yes," said her aunt. "It's all yours."
The room had one wall covered with bookshelves. In the corner next to it, there was a glass coffee table and two white chairs with cushions on them. In the other corner, there was a desk with a bed stacked on top of it. 
"Now go to sleep" said Aunt Lynn. "You'll have a long but exiting day of lessons tomorrow."
Over the course of the next 3 months, Aria became the best student at the Celestial Academy of Magic. Because she was so talented, students accused her of cheating and teachers favoring her over others. During lunch, dinner, and breakfast breaks, she would lock herself in her room and read books. Over winter vacation, Aria went back to Earth to check on some of her friends at the orphanage. By the time she came back, because there was a time difference between the worlds, it had only been 2 weeks. As she stepped through the portal, she found out everyone at the school had been kidnapped by the Emperor of the Dead. She ran to the place where everyone's belongings had been thrown. Frantically, she dug through the large pile and after hours of searching, she finally found what she was looking for: a book. She flipped through and came to a page about ancient spells and read that the only spell that could stop the Army of the Dead is located in a book in the Emperor of the Dead's possession. It is guarded carefully by nearly 100 soldiers of the Army of the Dead. The spell is located on the page with a picture of a skeleton holding a sword. It is nearly impossible to retrieve. 

Aria closed the book. She cast a complicated spell and teleported herself to the Emperor of the Dead's palace. Seconds later, she was at the emperor of the Dead's palace. She cast an invisibility spell on herself and snuck in through an open window.  She found a room guarded by 100 skeletons and saw the book inside of the room. She noticed the door wasn't locked, and the guards were easily distracted. Suddenly, her foot dislodged a small rock. The skeletons' heads instantly snapped towards her. She instantly darted to the door while they were still staring at the rock. She opened the door and slipped inside.
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She saw, on a tall pedestal, a book. It was the exact book that was described, The Book of Enchantments. Unfortunately, the pedestal was so tall that she couldn't reach the book. She began to climb it. It was the one most difficult rock climbing she had ever done. Just as she reached the top, Skeletons from the Army of the Dead barged in and grabbed her. Aria screamed as she was dragged away. She was put into a cage in the dungeons, and the skeletons locked the door. A few minutes later, she noticed she was thin enough to squeeze through the bars. Silently, when the skeleton guarding the cage wasn't looking, she put an invisibility cloak on herself and slipped through the bars of her cage. Then, she inched toward the exit to the dungeon. To divert the attention of the guards, she took off one of her earrings and threw it as far as she could. All the soldiers heads turned towards it. Aria took the chance to run to the door, but it was locked. She jumped back as 2 skeletons escorted a new prisoner in, and Aria ran out. 

She went back to get the book and this time, she looked for another way in. She knew she couldn't defeat the skeletons, so she said another spell and she flew into the air and landed beside the door. She went inside and and this time looked around for another way up. Aria saw a ladder bolted to the wall nearby, and a metal beam reaching almost directly above the book. 

She quickly climbed it and as she reached the metal beam, the door opened. She froze. Someone was coming in! The Emperor of the Dead walked in, a sinister grin on his face. Before he could see her, she hit him with a bright violet blast of light. He crumpled to the ground, put to sleep for the time being. Aria grabbed the book and recited the spell as fast as she could. She heard hissing noises from outside and ran outside to see what was happening. She saw each of the skeletons collapse into a pile of bones. She ran to the dungeon and freed the prisoners*.

*To young readers: Please do not have nightmares over this.
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			The people who were trapped in the dungeon all thanked her, and Aria said, "Okay, people. I know I'm one third of your age and size but listen to me! I want you to go outside and destroy the few skeletons that escaped the spell! Here, I'll supply you with weapons." A sword and shield appeared in each of their hands. They charged out of the dungeon and Aria could hear swords clanging outside. She went out to deal with the Emperor of the Dead. The king charged outside of his room, practically blazing with anger. 
"WHO DID THIS??" he thundered, leaping into the center of the room. Aria emerged from the pillar she had been hiding behind. 
"I did," she said calmly, as if it were obvious.

"You did?" the emperor asked, "But you're just a child!" 
"No, she's not" said a voice from above. 
"She's a sorceress." 
"Aunt Lynn!" gasped Aria. 
"How did you escape?" 
"I dug a tunnel using a yogurt spoon" said her aunt. 
"But I'll tell you later." Meanwhile, the emperor had sneaked toward Aria and tried to hit her on the head, but she simply snapped her fingers and the Emperor of the Dead was caught up in a giant net made of water. The net tied him up, and with another snap of her fingers, Aria sent the Emperor flying away. 
"His landing place is a cell in a maximum security prison." 
Aria told her aunt, who smiled at Aria and said, "Time to go home!!".


	Aria sat with her aunt in a room with all the rulers: The King of the Northern Kingdom, the queen of the Eastern Kingdom, the king of Southern Kingdom, the queen of the Western kingdom, the Troll Chief, the Goblin King, the Elf king, and the Dwarf Manager. 
"Good," said Aria's aunt. 
"Now that we're all here, we need to discuss some important matters. For years, the kingdoms have been persecuting people with magic abilities. The rulers have no reason for this, and we want to know why." 


5 Days Later...
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			The queen of the Western Kingdom said, "Our people for some whatever reason, have always detested magic. They seem to think magic should be banned because magic gives others an unfair advantage in life. They think magic can be used to punish and torture. We were forced to ban magic. Otherwise, a riot would have happened."
All the kings and queens nodded, the same had happened to them. 
"We'll prove them wrong. We can create a council of sorcerers and sorceresses to advise and help people in need. We will be called the Enchanted Council and my niece will lead it."
The leaders all looked at each other. 
"Her?" the king of the Northern kingdom asked. 
"But she's just a child!" Aria swallowed. She had been preparing for days but was still nervous. 
"I-I-I know I'm still a child," she begun nervously. 
"But I understand how your people feel. Until a few months ago, I didn't know magic was real, and it was hard living without it. I can be the sorceress they turn to because I understand them, and I can make everyone's lives easier for them."
The kings and queens agreed and each gave Aria a slip of paper with their signature and the royal seal. From then on, the Enchanted Council traveled across the kingdoms and helped people in need. They fixed broken houses, rebuilt demolished buildings, made things for people that needed them, and looked for other people with the ability to do magic to be recruits. 

Some things were hard to fix, some people were greedy and ungrateful, and some magic people were unwilling to join and preferred to stay home. 
By the time she was 10, Aria had started a school, and she was the principal. Slowly, the magic community emerged. And in the years that followed, Aria became famous and people flocked to see her fix and rebuild things. And, many years later, when she passed away after a landslide, her birthday became a national holiday, and the funeral lasted nearly a month. 
Aria Lynn Evergreen's last words were, "There will always be something you'll never know about the world, about people, and about life itself. If you don't need answers, don't look for them."


			

		

	
		
			The queen of the Western Kingdom said, "Our people for some whatever reason, have always detested magic. They seem to think magic should be banned because magic gives others an unfair advantage in life. They think magic can be used to punish and torture. We were forced to ban magic. Otherwise, a riot would have happened."
All the kings and queens nodded, the same had happened to them. 
"We'll prove them wrong. We can create a council of sorcerers and sorceresses to advise and help people in need. We will be called the Enchanted Council and my niece will lead it."
The leaders all looked at each other. 
"Her?" the king of the Northern kingdom asked. 
"But she's just a child!" Aria swallowed. She had been preparing for days but was still nervous. 
"I-I-I know I'm still a child," she begun nervously. 
"But I understand how your people feel. Until a few months ago, I didn't know magic was real, and it was hard living without it. I can be the sorceress they turn to because I understand them, and I can make everyone's lives easier for them."
The kings and queens agreed and each gave Aria a slip of paper with their signature and the royal seal. From then on, the Enchanted Council traveled across the kingdoms and helped people in need. They fixed broken houses, rebuilt demolished buildings, made things for people that needed them, and looked for other people with the ability to do magic to be recruits. 

Some things were hard to fix, some people were greedy and ungrateful, and some magic people were unwilling to join and preferred to stay home. 
By the time she was 10, Aria had started a school, and she was the principal. Slowly, the magic community emerged. And in the years that followed, Aria became famous and people flocked to see her fix and rebuild things. And, many years later, when she passed away after a landslide, her birthday became a national holiday, and the funeral lasted nearly a month. 
Aria Lynn Evergreen's last words were, "There will always be something you'll never know about the world, about people, and about life itself. If you don't need answers, don't look for them."


			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
Hi my name is Amber X. as you already know from the cover. I'm 10 years old and I live in Cupertino. I like to read, rock climb, and draw. I also like ice skating although I stopped having classes.  I wrote this book because I wanted to write a book. This book is inspired by the A Tale of Magic and The Land of Stories series. I also have braces, an upper expander, lower expander, and 2 extractions. I lost 11 teeth and suffer excruciating pain in my mouth everyday.
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