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In a peaceful kingdom, there lived a gentle girl 

named Princess Sakurina.
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She always felt a special connection 

to the cherry blossom trees.
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Her favorite place was under

 the cherry blossom trees.
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The petals danced like pink snow in the wind
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“Someday, I want to protect this beauty,” 

Sakurina whispered.
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Suddenly, a soft breeze swirled around her, 

lifting petals into the air.
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Sakurina looked around. “Where did that wind come from?”
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One quiet morning, 

she saw a tiny glowing light.
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“Hello?” she called softly.
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A small fairy appeared 

with shimmering wings.
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“i am Betty, 

the Cherry Blossom Fairy,” 

she said.”
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Sakurina gasped. 

“A real fairy?”
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Betty nodded. “I care for these trees.”
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Betty smiled softly. 

“These trees…

they know you.”
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Sakurina blinked. “Know me?”
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Betty only smiled, 

keeping a gentle secret.
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The two quickly 

became friends.
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From that day on, Sakurina 

visited Betty every morning.

 They danced beneath falling petals.
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But sometimes… the wind would return.
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It would swirl gently around Sakura, lifting petals into the air, 

wrapping her in a soft pink glow.
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One afternoon, as petals drifted down like snow, 

Sakurina felt it again—stronger this time.
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The wind rose suddenly, spinning around her feet, 

then higher… and higher.
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Petals shimmered like tiny stars.

 

[image: ]

Sakurina held her breath.

“Betty… is this me?”
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Betty hovered nearby, her eyes warm and knowing.

“Your heart is speaking,” she said softly.
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Sakurina looked at her hands as glowing petals 

brushed against her fingertips.
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“I don’t understand…”
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Betty smiled, but said nothing more.
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Days passed, and the blossoms 

slowly began to fall from the trees.
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The garden grew quieter, 

and the bright pink faded 

into soft, empty branches.
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Sakurina felt 

a deep sadness 

in her chest.
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“The blossoms are going away,” 

she whispered.
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Suddenly

A powerful wind 

burst around her.
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