	A little girl named Pixie has been born at the main castle in which 8 other fairies reside in. She was abandoned by her mother who was taken away by a darkness and its dark angels. Shortly, the fairies brought Pixie to her cousin, Paella, in a city built around a rain forest to care for her and be her guardian. Paella was already expecting Pixie, since Pixie’s mother has been at battle with the darkness from time and time again.
	Flash forward sixteen years later, Pixie is getting ready for school but before she leaves, she puts some finishing touches on her current painting she’s working on. Pixie worked at her easel, drawing a black cloud around a rusted old castle for at least an hour. “Pix, time for school! Come down for breakfast before you miss the bus,” Paella says as she waits at the kitchen bar for Pixie. 
	As Pixie tries to reach for her glass of orange juice on the bar, it zaps into the air and starts to float. “Woah! What is happening?” Says Pixie.
	“I think it’s starting; I hope she is prepared.”
	“Stop mumbling underneath your breath. Pae, what is starting?” Pixie asks as she starts to panic.
	“Go to the bus stop, we’ll talk about it later.”
	Confused as ever, as Pixie gets on the bus, she can’t stop dwelling on the incident that happened at breakfast. She hasn’t quite figured out her identity yet, but often little magic starts to happen, sometimes she doesn’t realize it. Pixie starts to notice her surroundings. Like how some kids are pale, or how blue butterflies sits on her shoulders and follow her everywhere. “A lot of weird stuff has been going on. Why have I never realized this? Or why doesn’t anybody question why I have insects following my every move? Or why my skin often glows as this light pink color at night?” 
	As Pixie is panicking in her physics class, everyone is staring at her. “Pixie, are you alright? Don’t you know?” Says a girl in her class. 
	“No, what is it?”
	“Maybe it is best your family tells you.”
	Pixie rushes home from school. She skips taking the bus, she is too eager to sit and wait. When she gets home to her cottage, Paella isn’t there. As she waits for her, she takes a nap. When Pixie falls asleep, she starts dreaming of the darkness and multiple dark angels that are trying to kill her by ripping her to shreds. Pixie jumps out of her sleep screaming, “Ah! Don’t kill me!”
	“I was wondering when you were going to awaken,” says an Angel that appears before Pixie at the foot of her bed. 
	“Who are you?”
	“Come with me,” says the Angel, Pixie didn’t have a chance to ask questions.
	Pixie and the Angel arrive at the dark, rusted castle that is drenched with vines. Pixie immediately recognizes where she is from her dreams. As they enter, the 8 fairies welcome them. 
	


	Rewrite
A little girl named Pixie has been born at the main castle in which 8 other fairies reside in. She was abandoned by her mother who was taken away by a darkness and its dark angels. Shortly, the fairies brought Pixie to her cousin, Paella, in a city built around a rain forest to care for her and be her guardian. Paella was expecting Pixie, since Pixie’s mother has been at battle with the darkness from time and time again. 
	Flash forward sixteen years later, Pixie is getting ready for school but before she leaves, Pixie puts some finishing touches on her current painting she’s working on. Pixie worked at her easel, drawing a black cloud around a rusted old castle for at least an hour. “Pix, time for school! Come down for breakfast before you miss the bus,” Paella says as she waits at the kitchen bar for Pixie. 
	As Pixie tries to reach for her glass of orange juice on the bar, it zaps into the air and starts to float. “Woah! What is happening?” Says Pixie. 
	“I think it’s starting; I hope she is prepared.”
	“Go to the bus stop, we’ll talk about it later.”
	Confused as ever, Pixie gets on the bus, she can’t stop dwelling on the incident that happened at breakfast. She hasn’t figured out her identity yet, but often magic starts to happen. She often doesn’t realize it. Pixie starts to realize her surroundings. Like how some kids are pale, or how blue butterflies sits on Pixie’s shoulders and follow her everywhere. “A lot of weird things have been going on. Why have I never realized this? Or why doesn’t anybody question why I have insects following my every move? Why my skin often glows light pink at night?”
	As Pixie panics in her physics class, everyone is staring at her. “Pixie, are you alright? Don’t you know?” Says a girl in her class. 
	“No, what is it?”
	“Maybe it’s best your family tells you.”
	Pixie rushes home from school. She skips taking the bus, she is too eager to sit and wait. When she gets home to her cottage, Paella isn’t there. As she waits for her, she takes a nap. When Pixie falls asleep, she dreams of the darkness and multiple dark angels that are trying to kill her by ripping her to shreds. Pixie jumps out of her sleep screaming, “Ah! Don’t kill me!”
	“I was wondering when you were going to awaken,” says an Angel that appears before Pixie at the foot of her bed.
	“Who are you?”
	“Come with me,” says the Angel, Pixie didn’t have a chance to ask questions. 
	Pixie and the Angel arrive at the dark, rusted castle that is drenched with vines. Pixie immediately recognizes where she is from her dreams. As they enter, the 8 fairies welcome Pixie and the Angel. 
