THE SKY IS THE LIMIT ... OR IS IT?

Introduction

Once upon. a time, Wait, a minute. We did NOT agree on a fairytale!

T was nly jobing! .. Ugh fine Tl change & 1 ¢ was o dork and storme night.. We also
didn't agree on horrorlll THEN WHAT DID WE AGREE ON?/?

Actually, come to think of it, I don't remember. OH COME ON//! Sorry
readers, but ITm having a fight with my friend, Editor. Now, I going te narrate my sun,
story just the way I like i&. Whaaaaat? You don't trust your buddy, good old
Editor? Oh yeah. and by the way, his actual name i Editsr. What's wrong with my
name? T6s just a bt umm... uwusual. Angyways T am going ts start. the story because 1 dont
want: the veaders doging sff while wehre fighting. ON WITH THE STORY/

Chapter |

So, lets start the story. With mel Fine, yowhre doing the secand paragraph. Yay! T'll be quiet
for the rest of this paragraph! One bvight, sunny day, 2 little girls named Lile and Ava
went strolling round the bend. Ooooh, that sounds nice! Oh yeah, I need to be quieft.
Ava fsund a hote. ~ Hey, Lila, look at this! Shauld 1 jump inte i7" Al Lila sau was a big ladden.
"What are you talbing absut? AU T can see is a ladder!” So. they bsth climbed up the ladder and
jumped, dowsn, the hale, and thoy found the same thing. They saus pitch black darhness bt up by tiny
white dsts. They fsund a perssn. Oooh, who's the person? Wait, you're probably
going to say who it is and I should be quiet. Ss. the persan was Carry on. * ZZ*
shay, so the persen was a beawtiful weman, with a silly gold and blactk dress. Greeting them with a



warm, friendly smile. She warmly said, "What are you daing bhere? Usually Shies dont visit.” Nt
ts be rude but, whats a Shy?” Ava whispered with curissity. " A Shy i a human whe dsesnt believe
in magic.” Said the woman. "WE DO believe in magic!” Said the girks in unison. "Ob, finally! A
bhuman, well in this case two humans that believe in magic! Well, 1d better get. going. Bye! And
wakch out for the Trickstors.” And off she went, never mentioning her name. Lila and Auva went sff
uenturing o see what was in store for them. They saw a man who was dressed in silly purple and
srange clsthes and was laughing at a wall, "Hes cragy.” Whispered Lita. “Hahahahahahahaha!l!
Osh. 2 visitors! What are your names? My name is Fizgot Wallabalosgie. Im gosd at bricking
pesple. Thats why pesple call me a Trickster!” Hes a Trickster!” Exclaimed Ava. "Yeah, but Fibsget
sounds nice. We should give bim a chance.” Said Lila. Fire...” Scolded Ava. IS it my turn now?

Ssen. Ok, ok, ok.



