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A Change In Flames
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			In my room of my seven-room house, my life changed. Forever. Before I start this story, let me introduce myself. My name is Arim. I am ten years old, and I have long, dark blond hair. I am five and half feet tall, and I wear glasses. I have no situational awareness. If there was a fire, I would only notice it if it was two inches away. I have a four year old sister, Summer, who has green eyes and blond hair. I also have a six month old brother, Arin, who has big blue eyes. Their lives also changed. 

I wish I turned off the oven when I had the feeling I should. I wish I fixed the fire alarm like my mom told me to. My room is almost fully on fire when I look up from my reading. "Ahhh!!!" the inferno is roaring, and I could smell smoke. The fire is coming toward me! I don't get what is even happening. I pick Arin up from the floor. He is crying very loudly. My sister is screaming. "Where are my parents?" I scream. I yell. I cry. Then I panic. 
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			The fire is coming toward me. I am trapped! I am also alone. 

I don't know what to do. Ten minutes ago, I was peacefully reading "The Forest Queen." Now, I am trapped with a ring of fire around me. I just kind of run through the flames. It hurts. A lot. But the worst part is that the pain lasts for a millisecond, and then starts over again. It's like you want it to be over, but the fire keeps burning through you. I lunge at the door. It takes more than a second to realize I have to put Arin down to open it. I struggle to open the door to freedom. The fresh air is like paradise flooding over me. I exhale. Then I take Summer's hand in mine and run. 
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I am in the forest now. I sit on the ground. This is impossible. It's just so overwhelming. Thirty minutes ago, everything was fine. Where are my parents? Silent tears go down my cheeks. I just keep asking myself, "What just happened? Like, my parents... there is no way... they didn't! Like no!" I start sobbing. I wish this was just a really bad nightmare. I seriously can't believe this is happening to me. I don't know what to do.  I can't walk. I can't do anything. 
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			I take my coat off and cover Arin. He stops crying. My sister is in shock. What have I done? When I finally wake up, the sky is bright. I am grateful for that. If it wasn't, I would've been so afraid. Both of my siblings are asleep. Arin is on me, so I couldn't get up if I wanted too. I don't want to think about what happened. I wouldn't if I had to save Summer and Arin. I am in the woods, so I can't leave either of them. I only now notice how hard this will be. My first step is to get out of the woods. I don't know how far from civilization I am or what way I came from. I wish I had a sense of direction. The thing I am afraid of most is a wild animal. If Arin or Summer start screaming, then... well... we'll be eaten alive. I wonder if Arin will start crying if I stand up. I slowly start getting up. Please don't cry! Please don't cry! Arin starts waking up. I am sitting up, but I don't take the risk of getting up even more. I guess I have to wait. I wake up to hear Arin screaming. Instant panic shots through me. I see two glowing red eyes. "Summer, get up!" I hiss. She doesn't want to go! "Summer! Run, now!" I whisper-yell. I guess I have to tug her along. Arin is screaming so hard that he might of already made me deaf! 
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And then I wake up. I can smell smoke. I know what's happening. So instead of reading my book like I planned to, I get up and turn off the oven. 

The End. 
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			I know what's happening, so instead of reading my book like I planned, I get up and turn off the oven.
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