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Beheve in the magic.

Discover your wings. .

Find your way home. -
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Bactstory: She was born ints Firie follsw a different realm on earth where
pixie flower, where she was then given bher pswers: the ability te make plants
everyday she flies around spring of Pixie Hollsur and prepares all the plants,




Pixie Hollow

© S

B~

T}}e_ Nex?erbeast

fomat

Pixie Dust

Coordinates (%, y) (10,000, 14,000) Government Monarchy
Type
Population 1,500 fairies, 1,000+ ]
animals Iqtergqla}ctlc Peaceful
Disposition
Terrain There are 4 sections to the realm.
ggi?rﬁrg‘?ﬁgggf;SOafr‘f(’ia;‘iZ’lgga;;l_ ary Primary Race(s) | Fairies: Fixer, Garden, Animal, Water, Light,
Winter- Snowy and white ' Fast-Flying, Wind, Winter fairies, and Scout
fairies.
Climate Summer: Hot and sunny
}S?gﬁl:r]l:;g;y“ﬂglcig? humid Primary Pixie Dust that comes from a giant flower in the center
Winter: Cold and always snowing Resource/ of P}xm Hollow. There isa constant spout of pixie dust
hnol falling from the anther into the center of the flower.
. . Technology Once a week fairies come and get a small bowl and
Size 0.02- A small realm in some sprinkled on top of their heads to maintain their
Earth powers.
Planetary Wildlife There are animals of all types from Description Pixie Hollow is a realm on Earth that only exists to

Humming birds to white foxes, But the most
rare animal is the Neverbeast. He is
white-furred, muscular creature with
asymmetric horns, an armadillo-like tail,
and large green eyes. His name is Griffin.
For a long time he was misunderstood until
a fairy went to find him and realized he was
an amazing creature, once he felt loved and
cared for.

fairies. The main purpose of the realm is to
prepare the animals, plants, and seasons for
Earth. Once a season is ready they use pixie dust
and scout fairies to deliver them out from the
realm and into Earth.
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https://docs.google.com/file/d/1R6trIc1aCM8YPcoM5qLs2sg6vGblHDAV/preview

After every petal has wilted on a flower, whether it be a sunflower, a
rose, a tulip, or even a dandelion. A fairy is born. The petals are caught
in the wind directed by the wind fairies, to the start on the right of the
north star, where a realm lies just for fairies to live, Pixie Hollow.

The flower petals are brought to the Pixie flower, where they are
turned into a fairy. Only then can the queen come to greet them and allow
their spirit to decide whether or not they are a Fixer, Garden, Animal,
Water, Light, Fast-Flying, Wind, Winter, or Scout fairy.

I wake up to see at least 100 fairies surrounding the spot where I lie.
It's warm, and it feels like I'm 1n some kind of glowing dust around me.

“Welcome, I am Taneisha, the queen of Pixie Hollow. I hope your
journey here was peaceful. Now, as you see, there are 9 platforms around
you, each with its own object on it. Go up to each of them and see which
one picks you.” Queen Taneisha says, greeting me warmly and with
kindness in her eyes.

I slowly stand up, still slightly startled by all the people surrounding
me. I head to the first pillar, walking toe to heel at a steady pace.




I lift my hand to the pillar with the hammer and try to touch it, but it
falls apart. So I move on to the next one, and the next one, and for all of
them, they either fall apart or vanish. I stop at the last pillar, hands
shaking, hoping I am lucky to be chosen to get a power. I raise my hand
slower than I did the rest. I reach for the flower, and it lifts and floats into
my hand. Turing itself into a rose.

Everyone starts clapping, and the people who are part of the Garden
fairies stand up to welcome me. Suddenly, my hair turns a deep shade of
red, almost brown, as my clothes turn into a beautiful dress made out of
pink rose petals. A flower crown forms on my head. “Beautiful, a garden
fairy has blessed us. Your name shall be Rosetta.” Queen Taneisha says
with warmth in her eyes.




Once I figured out my job for Pixie Hollow and settled into a
routine, I wanted to take some time in the library and learn more
about the animals I was going to help take care of. I was flipping
through the pages of a dusty old book with a leather cover and the
title carved out on the front and the spine of the book. I was
skimming through the pages when I came upon an interesting
chapter about a creature heard of as the Neverbeast. As I read, I
became interested.

The book described the neverbeast as a fascinating creature,
covered 1n pure white fluffy fur that looked soft enough to sleep on
for days. It was said to have a strong and muscular build, which
made i1t seem powerful. But what really stood out to me were its
horns; one longer than the other, making a unique and almost
enigmatic look. Its tail 1s represented as somewhat of an armadillo's,
adding to 1ts unusual look. And those green eyes, huge and bright
like emeralds, make you want to stare into them for eternity.




According to the book, the Neverbeasts had gone extinct a long
time ago, which was disappointing because 1t meant I would never
be able to see one 1n real life. However, there were rumors that some
people still believed one might be alive somewhere in The Dark
Forest. This sparked my curiosity even more.

Now I am so eager to discover the truth, I began to dig deeper
into the research about the Neverbeast. I searched the library for
more books and passages, hoping to find clues or even stories from
those who claimed to have seen one. I read through countless books
about all things Neverbeast related. The thrill of a potential
adventure filled my mind, and I knew I had to set out to find one for
myself.




Until I was ready to make my journey to the dark forest, I had to
make sure [ was equipped with anything I would need. During this whole
month-long process, I only told one soul that I knew I could trust. Since I
can talk to animals, I told Estella, a beautiful bird that resembles a
phoenix. With deep red feathers on her belly, gold on the backs of her
wings, and on her tail, which flows with the wind when she flies. All 2
feet of her tail feathers. With her short beak and jet black eyes filled with
so much compassion, I knew she had to come with me on the way to get
to the Neverbeast. Estella is the smartest, strongest, and most
compassionate bird in Pixie Hollow.

I called down Estella to tell her my plan, “Estella, come here, so |
have been reading lately about a creature called the Neverbeast. And I
have been thinking you should come with me to the dark forest to try and
find one. So to do that, we would need to gather supplies, come up with a
way to get there, and bring back the Neverbeast all within a week-long
adventure.”




“Okay, I'm with you on this, but we would need to have some of the
fixer faires help us with a way to get there.” Estella cheerfully.

It takes around three weeks for the fixer fairies to finish building our
flying boat. Of course, it uses Pixie Dust to fly, but the last step is to fill it
with all of our materials.




It's been three days since we left Pixie Hollow to find the
Neverbeast, and so far, the ride has not been all smooth sailing. Just in
our first hour in the air, there was a great big flock of birds coming
straight towards us, which we so barely dodged. The birds were of all
different colors and sizes. Some were bright red with great big wings and
long, flowy tail feathers, others were small, dull-colored, and almost
invisible from a distance.

The next day, we ran into a monstrous thunderstorm. The wind was
so powerful it was blowing us all in different directions, completely
throwing us off path, and the rain was so heavy we couldn't see 6ft in
front of us. Once the rain died down, we realized there was a giant hole in
our sail. Estella quickly managed to fix it and steer us back on track
before too much of the pixie dust wore off.

Finally, after 5 days following the south star, we reached the darf
forest. I put the boat in a tree and tied 1t up so when we needed it later, it
would be right where we left it. As we descended into the forest more, we
came upon a ton of thick thorny vines that were impossible to go through,
so we had to fly over them, which in total saved us extra time.




But after that, we reached a giant cave.

The cave that supposedly the Neverbeast 1s in. The cave was the size
of a human's house, which had moss covering it from all around. The
entrance looked just big enough for the Neverbeast to move in and out of.
From out of the moss were their mushrooms also growing. These
mushrooms looked strange; some were red and huge, while others were
blue and tiny, and some were even purple with white dots shaped as
hearts. Going against what Estella said, I went and grabbed two of each
kind of mushrooms. I had researched these kinds before, and though they
could be helpful for when we meet the Neverbeast.




ner linings of the cave were wet and smelled of must. You

ear little drops of water falling down every few steps. After what
like hours of walking, I hear this faint rumble of what sounds like a
giant animal snoring

Suddenly, after the next step I take, there is a giant roar. The whole
cave echoes with pieces of rock falling from the ceiling. And out from the
shadows a giant beast emerges. With a tail so much like an armadillo, and
eyes so green it looks like balls of jade, glistening in the faint light of the
moon. Horns so uneven that it looks like they came from two different
monsters. And one paw raised slightly more than the other as if the
creature was limping. Once I gather that it's the Neverbeast, he starts
chasing after us, but it seems like it's running slower than usual, as if it
were injured. But that couldn't slow me down for long since I had to run
for my life.

Once we got out of the cave, I could see that there was a thorn in the
Neverbeast's paw, but before I could get it out and storm broke out of
nowhere, forming a ring of thunder around Estella, me, and the
Neverbeast.




ye rocks and began throwing them at us. With a quick
ew she had to distract the beast, so I could get close
ull the thorn our from its paw.

ftly, Estella began flying around, distracting the beast while I
under it, going straight for its back paw. Once I got close enough, I
sed all of my might and took a bite of the blue mushroom to give me
extra strength. I was able to pull the thorn out, and in an instant, the storm
was lifted.




The Neverbeast began to calm down once the thorn was lifted from
his paw, and I slowly realized he wasn't so mean after all, just hurt. The
beast calmly stood up and began walking towards me. Once it got close
to me, so close I could feel his breath on my face. He bowed his head
down, making it easier to pet him so he could thank me for helping him,
even 1f he wasn't so friendly about it.

After everything was settled again, we loaded back onto the ship
with the Neverbeast this time. The journey on the way back to Pixie
Hollow was smoother this time. No birds flying against us, no crazy wild
storms, no rips in the sail, and no quick patching either. Just smooth
sailing.

Once we arrived back at Pixie Hollow, everyone rushed to greet me
and ask where and how I was, but once they saw the Neverbeast also
walk out from the boat, silence fell upon the whole land. “Why on earth
1s there a Neverbeast in your boat!”” A voice called out from the crowd.

“Don’t you know that's a dangerous thing to bring here!” Another
voice cried out.




Chapter

Six: The Return
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“Don’t you guys worry, the beast's name is Griffen, and he's a real
sweetheart; the only reason he was ‘dangerous’ was because he was hurt.
There was a giant thorn stuck in his paw that had to be pulled out, and
once it was pulled out, he wouldn’t even hurt a fly.” I called back to the
crowd using my hands as a megaphone.

“Well, what would he even be able to do here? There's no ceremony
to decide where he belongs.” A fairy from the wind group called out.

“Actually, Griffen 1s really strong, and he 1s willing to help anyone
out since he can carry heavy things,” I shouted back towards the wind
fairies.

“All right, that's enough commotion. Griffen will stay and help out
around Pixie Hollow under Rosetta, and I’ll watch.” Queen Taneisha says
with warmth and acceptance in her voice.

Fast forward 1 month, and everyone in Pixie Hollow is in a better
mood now that Griffen is here and helping with the heavy stuff. Everyone
forgot about the book I read, but there was a second chapter that no one
else read, The Firehound. No one knows about it except me.




