Free Rose

- Karis L

"Girl, hurry it up!!" yelled Madam Vivian. "Yes, Mademoiselle replied Rose, the nephew. "This is
really hard." thought Rose. Rose was a young beautiful girl with long black hair, and humble
eyes. Her face was dirty when working for Mademoiselle, but when she cleaned her face, it was
gorgeous. She was not skinny nor fat since she secretly has magic. Her magic helps her obtain
anything she needs. She really enjoys her magic and is very grateful to have this ability. Her
magic cannot help her do the chores though, therefore she needs to do it herself. Rose was
nice, kind, helpful, and everything good you can possibly imagine.

She never ever complains about her chores since it would only make her look

ungrateful. Her parents died when Rose was young and Rose's mom was the sister

of Mademoiselle Vivian. They went into a big fight, and they were betting who should work for
who for 20 years. Mademoiselle didn't care fi her sister died or not. Therefore, even though her
parents died; Rose still has to work for Mademoiselle Vivian.

The reason she obtained magic was because before her parents died, her mom had magic.
Rose's mom was from an ancient city that was destroyed by their enemy. She was then found
by Rose's dad, a humble fisherman. They got married and were living peacefully, until someone
captured them and their peaceful life dream was destroyed. Then they were forced to go onto
a ship, and were there for a couple of months. When they arrived, it was like they were in a
whole different world. "Hurry it up!" shouted one of the capturers. " Ok?" answered Rose's
dad. They were then put onto the stand in the town square wherever they were. They were
somehow shipped to Mademoiselle's house. Mademoiselle didn't recognize her sister, but
Rose's mom immediately knew who this person was. Then, Mademoiselle realized who this
person was. They then got into a big fight as siblings usually do, and they betted. Rose's mom
lost and therefore had to work for Mademoiselle for 20 years.

Her husband also joined her, since he didn't was his wife to be a by herself. They began to work
humbly and never really complained. Suddenly, Rose's mom started to become pregnant! "
You're pregnant!!" exclaimed Rose's dad. "Yes, | can tell she's a girl too!" replied Rose's mom.
The baby started to come out. "She's so pretty!!" whispered Rose's mom. "l full heartedly agree
with you." replied Rose's dad. "What should we call her?" asked Rose's mom. "Well, how about
Rose?" replied Rose's dad. "We should name her that!" answered Rose's mom. Rose grew up
happily with her parents, until Mademoiselle found out! "Who's this filthy child?!" shouted
Mademoiselle "Our child." replied Rose's dad picking Rose up. Mademaoiselle scuffed, and
scurried away. After Rose turned four, her parents started to feel very sick.

Rose was getting anxious. The next week, Rose's parents couldn't do the work they was
supposed to do. So, Rose had to take over. She did the work pretty well and fed herself using
her own magic. She visited her parents every day, and worked her parents chores every day. It
pasted 2weeks and Rose's parents were still in bed. It was on the Wednesday of the third week



when Rose's parents were still in bed. Rose started panicking and really wanted to cure her
parent's sickness.

When she was simply working on getting a pail of water from outside, her parent's had passed
away. Rose was feeling sad, but didn't let this burden stop her from paying back her mother
and father's debt. "Rose, snap out of your daydream!" whispered one of the birds. "Oh, thank
you Chip!" replied Rose. He birthday was almost near too. Every birthday, it's like her ancestors
give Rose a new magic spell for her to use only. Last year she had received the ability to talk to
animals. The next month, it was Rose's birthday. She celebrated with a simple little cupcake she
had secretly made from her magic, and some animal friends.

She was gifted the ability to become invisible. She was happy to get this gift, but more happy
that her parent debt was almost over! She knew this because Rose was now 19. She needed
only work for 1more year. Mademoiselle however, knew that it was almost time to let Rose go.
She decided that for the last year she would make Rose work extra more. Rose had no clue of
this but she knew that whatever Mademoiselle threw at her, she would conquer it and not
drown in misery. Rose assumed that since it's her last year working for Mademoiselle,
Mademoiselle would push her to work more. Therefore, Rose prepared herself for the worst.
She was ready with her magic for whatever Mademoiselle would throw at her.

Then, ti was the start of the last year Rose had needed to work for Mademoiselle. Rose had
never felt so happy and excited to do the work she was supposed to do. Rose started to get
ready to mop the gigantic mansion, when all of a sudden, Mademoiselle came in. "You are not
going to mop the floor with that." said Mademoiselle. "Why not ma'am?" asked Rose. "Because
| said so." replied Mademaoiselle.

Therefore for the rest of the year Rose needed to work for Mademoiselle, she would be using a
rag. Rose would have to clean the house using her own hands! Rose didn't want to, so she used
her magic to call upon the rabbits to bring her a mop to mop the floor.

She quickly finished her chores and the day was over. Using her magic to h e | p her do really
hard tasks that Mademoiselle had set for her, the whole year went by like lightning. "Whew!"
said Rose. "That year went by pretty fast, and I'm free!" exclaimed Rose. Mademoiselle had to
agree. Rose was free forever.



