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			Shaunyece Darling works hard to thrive in everything she plans for her life, never allowing anything to keep her down. No matter the challenge, she always rises again—stronger and wiser than before.

			As of April 25th, 2025, she is a proud single mother of one and is currently attending Penn Foster online courses to earn her high school diploma while pursuing a career in childcare. She works as a respite counselor and community habilitation counselor and is also a freelance model and fashion designer with plans to open her own daycare.

			Miss Darling continues to flourish in all her talents and hopes to inspire and guide readers through her writing, knowing that by the end, each and every one of you will be smiling.
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			To all the children of the world…

			No matter how beautiful you look on the outside, what matters is what’s on the inside because that’s what blinds people from your outer appearance. To bully is to be ugly, but you can all be beautiful in your own way as long as you remember to be polite, kind, and caring to both animals and people alike, for at the end of the day we all have feelings, so treat others the way you want to be treated, please, nothing less. We all deserve a love that is loyal, honest, and pure.

			I am thankful to God for blessing me with these beautiful gifts and standing by me every step of the way, guiding me through all things and lending me strength.

			I also want to thank Breaking Grounds, mainly Saymil Guzman and Tiniya Bolden, because even though Breaking Grounds was a great help to me, these two women helped me to feel welcomed when I first got off the streets and moved here into my studio...the talks I’ve had with them have given me strength to continue to motivate myself to go far and not give up on my dreams and plans.

			I can’t list everyone, but I’m grateful and thankful to each and every one of you that have had an impact on my life.

			Long, long ago, there was a town called Beauty. It was full of all the beautiful things. Beautiful people, beautiful homes, beautiful land, just beauty all around. The town was so beautiful you’d think you were in heaven, except there was one very ugly flaw.

			[image: ]

			In the town of beauty lived a beautiful girl named Sally. She had long, wavy brown hair that reached to her lower back and such beautiful blue eyes that matched the clear blue waters of Beauty Beach in Beauty Town.
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			One morning, Sally is awoken by the beautiful, bright sun beaming through her window. It feels so warm and relaxing on her clear, beautiful, baby soft, red skin. Sally gets up, makes her bed, brushes her teeth and takes a nice cold shower since it’s super-hot outside. When she’s all done, she puts on her red and white knee-length polkadot dress that swishes when she walks and long white socks and her favorite shiny red shoes before running downstairs to start her day.

			“Mom, Mom!” Sally yells in excitement.

			“Yes, Sally?” Mom calls back. “I’m in the kitchen.”

			Sally runs down the hall, past the library, through the beautiful white and purple living room with a 50” flat screen TV hanging on the wall and into the huge, spotless, kitchen in which she finds Mom standing over the oven with her black and red flower print apron around her slim curvy waist and her long blonde hair pulled up in a bun.
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			“Mmmmmmm...” says Sally, taking in the sweet, tasty, mouth-watering scent. “Smells wonderful, Mom! What are you baking?” Sally looks at her mom with big, bright, pleading eyes.

			“No, no, no,” says Mom. “Isn’t your birthday tomorrow... you’ll just have to wait.”

			“Awww.” Sally pouts. “Speaking of which, may I hang out with Susie at Beauty Mall? It’s such a beautiful day!” 

			“Sure darling, of course... just get back before late.”

			“Thank you, thank you, thank you!!!” Sally hugs her mom, grabs the phone and runs into the living room.

			(Ring, ring, ring)

			“Hey, Sally. What’s up?”

			“Hey, Susie!” Sally beams through the receiver. “Meet me at the dolphin fountain; I’m leaving now.”

			“I’ll be there!”
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			Sally hangs up the phone, runs out the door, walks down the path that leads all through Beauty Town, past the bakery, past the mall and to the fountain with the solid grey dolphins poised in a jumping position. Five minutes later, Sally spots Susie coming past the park.
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			“Hey Sally, sorry I’m late.” Susie hugs Sally.

			“It’s okay, Susie.” Sally starts jumping up and down all the while hugging Susie. “OMG!” She says ecstatically. “Can you believe I’m turning 13 tomorrow?!”

			“Oh, I know, Sally! Now you’ll be just as old as me.” Susie laughs in an evil way. “Muahahahaha!” A second later they both burst with laughter. “Hahahahaha!”

			“Well... let’s get to Beauty Mall already, I’m dying to do some shopping! Plus, um... I kinda, sort of um... not yet decided what to get you,” says Susie.

			“Hey, you’re my best friend,” says Sally. “And, you’re like a sister to me, Susie. Hmmm, you could write and sing a song just for me...and we’ll call it ‘The Best Party in Beauty Town!’ How about it?”

			“Sure thing. But I’m still getting you something.”

			Both young girls start laughing and walking. As soon as they enter Beauty Mall, they are welcomed with yelling from up the steps to the second level.
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			“Wow! What do you think it could be? This never happens here in Beauty Town.” Sally looks to Susie with curious eyes and shakes her head.
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			Two hours earlier in Ugly Town, two young girls meet by the ugly swings in Ugly Park. Ally arrives to see Sam swinging slowly on one of the old swings, lost in thought.

			(Squeak, squeak, squeak)

			“Hi Sam,” says Ally. “What’s so important that you had me rush out here on such an ugly day?”

			“In Ugly Town, every day is ugly,” Sam says matter-of-factly.

			“Okay, you have a point,” Ally says after looking around, remembering all the ugly days; the only beautiful days are in her dreams now. “Now, what’s wrong?”

			“This...this is what’s wrong!” Yells Sam. “I’m sick of it and…and I’m going to do something about it! I’m going to
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