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Today was the day. It was the opening of a new exhibition, dedicated to the works of young and promising artists. The invitations had been sent out, the snacks and drinks were ready, and the paintings hung on the walls, waiting to be admired. 

Emily added the finishing touches to the decorations. Skyla paced up and down the floor, looking for invisible dust. 

‘What time is it?’ Skyla asked nervous.

‘Almost noon,’ Emily replied. ‘Look. I see Portia. She is crossing the street. She is almost here.’

Skyla quickly opened the door from the gallery to welcome Portia. 

‘You look a little bit pale. Are you all right?’ Portia watched the fidgety Skyla. 

‘I'm all right. I'm all right. Don't worry about me. It's the mayor. He is late.’

‘Don't worry, he'll be here on time.’

‘And there is Sarah,’ Emily shouted. She had barely spoken to her friend since the failed spell. In fact, she had not seen her since that miserable day. She laughed faintly when Sarah entered the gallery.

‘Oh, thank you for coming, Sarah,’ Skyla mumbled while peering through the window. 

A black car stopped in front of the gallery and the mayor stepped out.

‘Am I too late?’ he cried.

‘No, you are right on time. People are just starting to come in,’ Portia replied while shaking his hand.

Little by little, people entered the gallery. Most of them were the participants of the competition and their families. Skyla greeted them. 

Visitors spread out across the different rooms, letting their eyes wander over the paintings. Many of them looked closely at a specific piece. It was Emily’s canvas with the Sylphs. They felt the power and passion she had put into her work, and they became impressed by her talent and originality. 
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