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				She opened her eyes, and found herself in a flower that opened. It was a Daisy. Then that is is what her name was, Daisy was part of a community that I’ve in the flower fields. The sun shined brightly, as daisy noticed beautiful grasses, of flowers that opened. Some, with other tiny humans like her. It was summer! Her eyes felt heavy. 
	“Uggh what day is it? Let me go into hibernation again “ Daisy complained. Until the warm summer breeze hair her face.

	Then, the heaviness went away, she heard so many sounds of nature. Her clothing was the color aqua, just aqua along with her hair. She reached her little feet to the ground. But, she ended up plopping onto the soft, mossy grass. Another tiny human saw Daisy and scurried to help her.
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				“Hello, umm... are you okay?” She asked.	 “Umm ya! I’m fine,” Daisy said.
	“Oh! And by the way, my name is Sunflower, but for short, I go by Sunny,” she said joyfully. 
	“Mine is Daisy,” she said quietly. 
	“Ooh! Is it your first day of taking care of the garden?” Sunny asked.
	“Oh yeah!” Daisy squealed. Her mood changed immediately. The tiny humans had different jobs at the flower field. For Sunny and Daisy, their job was to care for the garden. But Sunny took care of a different garden. 
	Later that day, Daisy glanced at the wonderland view of plants. There, she saw her mother.
	She looked like the exact same as Daisy, herself. Her mother had caramel eyes and hair. 
But the rest of her body had light blue clothing, topping the wardrobe with a hat.  Daisy walked slowly towards her mother.  She was inches away from her, until her mom rapidly turned around.


	“Oh my gosh!  You slept in so late!”  Caramel said, surprised.
	“Sorry mom!  I was talking to a new friend!”
Daisy’s mind was on something else.  She was thinking about her new job as a gardener.  She was super excited.  Daisy was so happy that she was old enough (age 10) to help her mom with growing healing plants, potion plants, and crops, along with just plants and flowers.
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				Daisy’s first day of work was amazing!
	A few hours later, Daisy saw a little flower sprouting on her arm.
	“AHHHH!” Daisy yelled, scaring all of the wildlife around them.
	“What?”  Caramel asked.  “F-flowe-“  
	As soon as she could finish her sentence, her mother said proudly, “You’ve got your mark!”
	“Meh?  My what?”  Daisy asked curiously.
	“Well, your mark symbolizes your type, and personality.  Congratulations!”
	“Huh?” Daisy said, still confused.  
	“Anyways, ready to start gardening?” Caramel joyfully asked.
	“Yeeess!” Daisy squealed.

	“Ok, first you start to...”. 
	Daisy ignored her, her mind drifting, and started to look at plants. So far, so good! 
	She suddenly saw something dark, hidden in the plants. 
	“Weird,” she wondered out loud. Her mind exploded with curiosity. “Mom!?” Daisy yelled to her mom. Her mom ran over to her.
	“What?”” Caramel freaked out. 
	“Look,” Daisy said, as she pointed to the dark, dead flower. 
	“Oh,” her mom replied. Her voice changed into a soft, gentle voice again, seeming a little relieved, but also still worried. 
	“Yeah, that’s been happening,” Caramel said while pinned her hat to her chest.
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				“Wait,” Daisy thought out loud. “Why do we need plants again?”
	“Oh.” Caramel began. “It’s because we need them for healing and health. Remember, we are only the gardeners who grow the healing plants.”
	“Huh,” Daisy wondered again. She wondered what she could do, because she felt desperate. If the flowers continued to die under her and her mom’s watch, the community would have no way to heal. She looked one last time over at the dying flower. Then she went to her house to sleep. 

	

	It was 4:42 in the morning. She stretched and yawned as her flower opened up and plopped her on the ground yet again. She wanted to get an early start on the garden, so she walked quickly.
	Daisy was super close, walking at a good pace until she heard beautiful singing. She stopped. She was curious. She wondered where it could be coming from as she hid behind some barrels. She peaked around to find it was her mother singing, and as she looked, she saw her mom was making the plants grow!
	Her mother’s voice cracked suddenly though, and the plants stopped growing, drooping again. Unfortunately Daisy hadn’t come earlier, because by the time she got to the garden , her mom had left.
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			Daisy wondered about it. The next day, she woke up pretty much, on time. Daisy went to the library, to find out what had happened last night. She went to the “Magical” section, and started searching. Daisy saw a wooden book and tried to take it out. But it didn’t budge. It was actually a lever! Suddenly a book tossed out of nowhere. Daisy didn’t care to touch it. She looked like ancient writing. Weirdly, she could read it. Daisy said “uh-meak-alay-rano”. She saw space. All around her.

The book floated up. And rapidly flipped to a page. The book started reading. “In the beginning one fairy, each, guarded a village and used they’re melodic, beautiful, voices to scare off dark spirits and grow healing and magic plants. Suddenly, Daisy was interrupted by the librarian, so she quickly ran back to the garden. Daisy started singing, and surprisingly, all the dead plants grew nice and strong. Daisy ran back to tell later that day. Her mom ran to her. “We have to leave!”
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			Caramel said in panic. “We will go into the forest and see your father.” “Wait you told me that father got took by a dark spirit!” Daisy said shockingly. She was so confused by her mother’s panic. “I will tell you later”. Her mom said. “But for now, PACK UP!!” She panicked. 

Daisy packed up, later that night and her and her mom started the journey. “why are we leaving??” “ Daisy, the dark spirits want to take you,” caramel said. “We are under a curse!” She added. At the stroke of midnight, something will try to take you! I survived it, and you will too. That night, Daisy listened to her mom share the stories of their family’s history. She knew now they would never be safe in the flower fields. Instead, Daisy, caramel, and Daisy’s father stayed hidden in the forest, year after year. The dark spirits however, never stopped searching.
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