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By Colette L.

The School of Witchcraft


			

		

	
		
				Once upon a time, in the middle of nowhere, 9-year-old charlote was lost, stumbling around then somebody grabbed her arm. She turned around and saw a lady standing next to carriage. Charlote yelled and yelled and yelled and yelled.
	But the women threw her down and said, "You are a witch. You will come with me if you want to learn witchcraft." She pushed Charlote in the carriage where there were already three people. They were named Lize, Anonymous, and last but not least, Mara. Charlote realized that because as soon as she entered, they all said at once their names.
	Then, after they all get to know each other, they noticed that they were now inside a really big gate. Charlote saw a big castle in front of her and a garden that smelled like fresh grass and water. It looked more like a bunch of plants put into a building. Then, Anonymous started to act really weird. Then, she levitated. They tried to bring her down, but they couldn't, so they called for the strange lady to help. 

 Then ,Anonymous

but
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				But she only laughed at them and walked off. As soon as the lady left, the carriage shook. Then, it pushed the kids out, except Anonymous. The very next night, they woke up on grass and they saw shadows in the windows of people talking. They wondered what they were talking about, so they tried to eavesdrop on them. But a gust of wind muffled their voices. Then, the strange lady came out of the building and grabbed them all except Anonymous, who was still in the carriage.
	Charlote looked around. It was a big hall. The ceiling was tall and an ornate marble staircase was at the end of the hall. The woman let go of them, locked the door behind them, told them to meet her at 7AM the next morning, and left.
	Mara said, "I think we should go up the stairs."
	Lize said, "I think not. Miss Bobs might have put up a trap this year."

	Charlote was surprised. "You know her?"
	Lize said, "Of course I do. This is my second year at the shool of witchcraft."
	"Yeah," Mara said. "You're a newbie. The beds are up there." She pointed up the stairs.
	"Stop it," Lize said. "Remember last year when Miss Bobs put egg salad in your bed?"
	Lize turned around and said to Charlote, "Don't listen to her." She turned to say more to Mara, but stopped in her tracks. Mara was gone.
	Charlote noticed that Lize was staring, mouth open, at the spot Mara had been a second ago.
	"I think it's okay to go up now," said Lize. Still transfixed, they went upstairs.
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			The next day, Lize woke up Charlote at 5 o'clock.
	"You can't be late," she said. They went downstairs together. When they reached the marble hall, Lize took a sharp right to a door with a white coat of paint and tiny bird detailing. Charlote pushed the door open. It felt warm, like a fireplace. When she looked around the next room, she stepped in with Lize. It was a large place with four tables filled with one or two people at each one.
	

Lize said to Charlote, "Where do you wanna sit?"
	"Whereever."
	They sat down at a table and Lize explained the whole schedule. Food was already laid out in front of them. They ate, then set off back to the hall.
	This time, Lize took a sharp left. Charlote followed her into a classroom. They noticed there was nobody inside.
	Lize said to Charlote, "I think we shoud wait."
	Then, at 7:10, Miss Bobs appeared. Shudder, shudder, shudder; that's what Charlote did.
	The class was BORING! By 7:50, Charlote was snoring. Lize rapped her on the back.
	"Look," she said. "They're teaching us how to do magic."
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			Charlote was now fully awake. She had always, always, always, wanted to learn magic. She had wanted to forever! But then, 15 minutes later, she was snoring again. Then, she felt like she was flying (She was still snoring). Then, she felt herself drop. It was kinda like when you had a great idea and then lost it.
	She shook her head. This wasn't real. It was just a dream. She looked up and Miss Bobs said to Charlote, "What are the five ingredients to make a color changing potion?"
	Charlote said, "What?" in a really dreamy voice.
	Miss Bobs repeated herself louder, slightly annoyed.
	"What?" said Charlote. Her head was still foggy.
	Miss Bobs shouted again, "What are the five ingredients to make a color changing potion?"
	Charlote was now fully awake.
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				The gong rang before Miss Bobs could answer. She said, "Charlote and Liz, go to the library and check out the book titled, 'Magic for Beginners.'" Lize took Charlote by the hand and they walked out and they walked out. This time, they went through the door with birds and a big black door into a library. They grabbed the book and plopped it onto the ground and began to read.
	They looked at the one chapter about how to bring people back--not from the dead, but about how to bring them back when they mysteriously disappear.
	Then, Mara reappeared next to them. They jumped. Mara looked very, very, very, veeeeerrry dirty. She was wearing the same white t-shirt and panda shorts, but the difference since they had last seen her was that her clothes were now ragged and stained. There was even a bald patch on her head.
	Mara looked around and around until she saw Charlote. She turned red and said nothing until she saw Lize. "Soooo, did you give up last night?" Mara said sarcastically.
	

	"I dunno," she said.
	Lize was looking at her mouthing words. It looked like she was mouthing "Tissue paper, eraser, pencil shavings, neon paper, and butter!" So, Charlote repeated what she saw, pretending she was paying attention.
	Miss Bobs moved on, asking, "Lize, do you know how to cast a spell?"
	"Yes."
	"How?"
	"Lize said, "Imagine you're  flying. Nothing can stop you. Then, when you imagine what you want. When you want to stop flying, imagine that you're falling and open your eyes. If you did it correctly, you should have landed safely."
	"Correct, correct! But you have one thing wrong."
	"Oh," Lize said.
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				Mara put her hands on her hips. Only then did Charlote realize that they were friends. She was surprised; they always fight! She thought that they were enemies before. It was like she was lost, but then a guide appeared out of nowhere and took you to where you were wanted.
	They went back upstairs to continue their fight!
	Bamp bamp bammmpp!
	So exciting!
	The End.

	Lize nodded, open-mouthed. Then, Charlote and Lize ran towards Mara and they all HUGGED! Mara let go first, of course. She hated hugs the most. Charlote, at that exciting moment, had a burning question and she blurted out, "How-how did Mara appear just like that?"
Lize smirked. "Well, when you were sleeping, Miss Bobs was telling us there was a way to bring Mara back. She told us that there was a magic book in the library that would bring Mara back. But she warned us that she might be diferent. Miss Bobs warned us that she might be really, really, really nice after."
	Lize said, "That was a magic book! Bamp, bamp, bamp!"
	"Well, well, well," said Mara for no particular reason.
	"Well, well, well," Lize said sarcastically with an eye roll.
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