
		
			[image: ]
Ytftr

by: AVA H


			

		

	
		
			BRRRIINNGGG! Maggie Sanchez, a 13 year old girl woke up to the loudest alarm (ever to be heard in the world) at 4:15 AM. "DAD!!" she yelled. Eh, she'd better get up. No more lateness, hello, earliness. Too..early..maybe...School doesn't start until 6:00 AM! Oh, weird school by the way. What school starts at 6:00? Anyway, the night before Maggie wished super hard to become a witch. Who knows? Maybe she could become one! She changed, ate breakfast, and brushed her teeth.

Chapter One: The Worst Day Ever

Wait. Why was Maggie's mirror...purple? "Erm, dad? Why is my mirror purple?" Her dad, Paul, came over. "What do you mean, Maggie?" Maybe it was something only Maggie could see? "Dad, c'mon! It's literally PURPLE!" Her dad left. Soon, as Maggie tied her wavy and long brown hair, buttoned her white shirt, pulled her socks over her leggings, tied her pale yellow sneakers, everything turned...you guessed it! Or not. Purple. Maggie didn't care, nor did she know, her earliness had soon turned to lateness. Sadly, two really, really bad things happened before she left to go to school. Her super annoying brother, Jack, pushed her down three stairs as she almost reached the end of the staircase. Crazy, huh? And, the second reason was that she just remembered as she fell down the stairs, today was the Nellie Branch Middle Annual Talent Show. She was participating with her two best friends, Jessie & Jamie were dancing.
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Jessie and Jamie, and all of them were dancing to 'Night Sky', their favorite song. ]

Chapter Two: Wait, what?

Everything was still purple as she walked down her alleyway to get to school. She ran into Jessie on the way...and..Jessie was also purple. "OMG! Hey, Jess!" Maggie exclaimed. They hugged. Jessie backed up. "Hey, how do you think our 7th grade year's gonna be?" Maggie sighed. "Not great." "Oh? Why?" "Cause I'm not popular like you..." Jessie scoffed. "Eh, who CARES? You'll be fine. C'mon! Let's hurry, we don't wanna miss the bus!" Jessie was fast, so of course she made the bus perfectly on time. Maggie was the complete opposite. That meant she missed the bus and had to walk. Ugh. 
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			5 minutes later...

5

Finally. That felt like forever, thought Maggie. Views were still purple. But why? POOF! Maggie suddenly got teleported to the middle of the day. Huh? She's in her talent show outfit, and the show was about to start! She sees flunked tests in her back pack. "Aw man! I studied really hard for Mrs. Rimley's. math test!" Oops! It was their turn! she climbed up the stairs and started to do her part.  But stopped. Jessie and Jamie were confused, but continued to dance. The audience was also flabbergasted. As for Jamie, she was able to get a whisper to Maggie. "Hey, Maggie! What are you doing? Stop it! Millions of people can see you right now!'' No answer. Maggie dropped to her knees. It seemed that the audience said...

Chapter Three: You Will Fight

"You will fight. Steal. Maggie Sanchez, you are now a witch.'' She got teleported to..a..bedroom? It looked super similar to her room, but she knew something. She had read in a informing book about witches,
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			"You will fight. Steal. Maggie Sanchez, you are now a witch." She got teleported to a bedroom that looked a lot like hers. She knew were she was. She was in the New York Witch Realms.
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But!! Was Maggie supposed to be here? She didn't think she was... But, she continued to explore that room. There was hidden snacks under the bed, like her room in real time...
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			There were, maybe, like, 7 billion witches looking at her. She noticed her room was in an auditorium. Queen Hedera, the witch queen said, "Welcome Maggie Sanchez." Applause. The ceremony ended.
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Maggie was studying in her room when a knock came on her door. Maggie replied, "Er, come in." The door opened. The person said, "Hi, you must be Maggie. I'm Kelli! I just moved here from Florida. Can you believe there's a Witch Realm in Florida?" Maggie hesitated. "Hi, yeah, I'm Maggie. And...no! I didn't know there was one 'o these in Florida! I'm new too...I just got here a few minutes ago." Kelli chuckled. "There's only two of these ever to exist." Maggie looked shocked. "Wanna be besties, Maggie?'' Maggie nodded 'yes'. They high-fived and studied together.  Then after awhile Maggie and Kelli became Superior Witches, the highest grade witches. But that doesn't mean the story's done. Queen Hedera announced as Maggie and Kelli stood by her, "All of you, our two SW's have a club for you all. 

Chapter Four: Kelli
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			"Ok. We want to say, feel free to join: SDSC! The 'Super Duper Spell Club!' You learn spells you've never learned before. The sign-in booth will be by the the Mess Hall. Thank you." 

A little girl came up and said "H-H-Hi, guys I'm a big fan! I'm Lion. I like to study and draw pictures. Do you do..research, studying here? Or possibly drawing?" Kelli looked at Maggie and nodded. 
"Yeah! We do both!" Lion's eyes lit up. 
"Can I?"
"You may, Lion. WELCOME TO THE CLUB!" Another ceremony/assembly thing. But this time with Lion. Kelli and Maggie announced in unison,
"Everyone, welcome our first member of SDSC. Lion take it away!" Lion adjusted the mic. 
"Hi, I am Lion. As I grew up people laughed at me for my name. I hated it so much, I considered changing my name to Annie when I got older! But then I became a witch and no one makes fun of me here, so I don't need to change my name! thank you!!" 
Everyone clapped! 
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			Ava is 9 years old. She lives in SF with her mom and dad. She wrote 'Witch Realms in New York because she feels that she absolutely loves magic and sorcery.  The moral of her story is, "Wish as hard as you please, and you might get whatever it is, as long as you have friends by your side."Her favorite part of her book is Lion's big speech at the end. A fun fact about Ava is that she has watched K-Pop Demon Hunters six or more times. 
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HER BEST FRIEND: JORIE BREYMAN
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She helped me with my book!

I give lots of credit, but! She did this in the process: [[[[[[[[]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]][[[[[[[[[  She did that on my pages but i had to delete it.

:D :D :D
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P.S. Can you find a tiny little picture of myself that I hid at the bottom of one page...
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These are some strong and funnnnnny friends that I met at this camp <3

Honorable Mention:
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🤣

😅
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