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			  Alence leaned against a tall oak tree, thinking of the annual camping trip. Her school put it on every single year and Alence hated it. Every time, she felt a large tingle, that wanted to explode out of her. 

 Alence didn’t understand why it had to be the same place Henderson middle to high (HMH) had to go to. It was a lot for a thirteen year-old to take. Rolling her wrist was the only way to feel in control of the tingling. Standing up, she kicked the ground, her foot colliding with metal. Reaching through wet, slimy leaves, Alence picked up a circular object. “What the?” Alence murmured.

It looked like a compass, but with five hands, symbols instead of directions, and a long gold chain. Alence slowly tapped the clear glass, her stomach turning.   

 The forest around her lured into a gray haze. Alence opened her mouth to scream, but her voice was whipped away. Then suddenly, like a record, the haze  stopped and the forest settled. Looking around, Alence noticed the forest looked like a younger version of itself, she looked down at the compass where all of the hands were pointed forward. Alence quickly walked forward. As she was walking down the path, suddenly she came up to a large willow tree.
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			From highs up in the branches thick layers of vine fell. Alence looked at her reflection in the compass. Two nervous green eyes looked back at her. Reaching for the vines, she felt the tingle again. Alence leaned forward feeling for the bark. Instead she fell straight through the vines. Alence pushed her brown hair out of her face, her hands slipped on the leaves as she pushed herself up.
“Who are you?” A crisp voice asked.
Alence looked up at a familiar woman with blonde hair and honey colored eyes. “Um, I don’t... have I.... where am I?” Alence stuttered.
The woman stared at Alence “Stemamere” the woman clicked her tongue.
“Have we met?” Alence asked, pushing herself up.
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			“I would know if I had met such a...” the woman’s voice trailed off when she noticed the chain of the compass showing g from Alence’s fingers. The woman reached for the neckline;e of her robes of silk and pulled out an identical compass to The one Alence had found. “ Do you know what this is?” She asked. Alence shook her head
“ Its a time thread, it travels through time. The symbols are addresses. None are the same.” The woman pointed to the chain” What’s that?” She asked.
“ It’a necklace and I better go” retorted Alence. When she looked back again the woman had vanished. Alence shivered, She didn’t think she was in 2019 anymore. Alence explored Stemamere. It was a forest of birch, oak, and willow trees. Crystal buildings were built inside the trees, symbols like the ones on her time threads were on the doors. Alence stopped to watch two young women walk into one of the doors.
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			The same woman stood there “  My name is Lela” she pointed at an egg “ it won’t hatch, you must break it” she told Alence 
“ why?” Alence asked 
“ It will disrupt the balance of Stemamere. Everything here has been gifted it’s magic. When another magical being is coming into existence, more magic is created. But with no one to live inside, it grows, and soon will be able to destroy Stemamere.” 
Alence blinked “ Wait without Stemamere everyone here loses their powers?”
Lela shook her head “ No. You see Stemamere can only give magic if it has some magical occupants” Lela explained “ But we will go into extinction if we have no magic provider.” Wing beats from behind sounded as Icespine  landed on the edge of the nest.
“ I have to destroy Icespine’s egg? “ Alence cried 
“ Oh no” Lela assured “ because she trusts you, Icespine will destroy the egg.”


A soft growl sounded behind her. Alence whirled around and saw a beautiful silver dragon behind her. Although the beast was huge, she felt no fear. 
“ Hi” Alence whispered lifting her hand. The dragon lowered its head. “ What’s your name?” Asked Alence. The dragon growled in response.
“ Icespine” Alence interpreted “ mine is Alence” the dragon walked forward and Alence followed, unsure of how she understood Icespine. She saw many magic creatures most of them with a human talking to them. Suddenly the scenery blurred and she was in a nest.
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			And with that the scene blurred, and she was back in her time again. Alence walked slowly back to camp. “ Hey hon, have a nice walk?” Mom asked. “ Must have been full of adventures to keep you away for so long.”

“ You have no idea” Alence thought. But maybe she did. There was a clever little sparkle in her honey colored eyes. Alence sat by the campfire, the fire burning as bright as her soul. 

Icespine walked over to the egg. Using her claw, the dragon cracked open the egg. A baby Icespine crawled out of the egg and plopped down in front of her mother. Icespine curled around her baby and fell asleep. Lela turned to Alence. “You are not from this time, are you?” “Probably not.” Alence assured. “Then it’s time to leave. I have lost my time thread, so I need that one that also belongs to me.” Lela extended her hand. Alence placed the tiny thread in her hand. “Will I come back?” Alence asked hopefully. “You are my granddaughter, and you will come in your own time.”
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			Zara lives in Palo Alto, California. She can speak Bulgarian and goes to Ohlone Elementary School. She loves to read, sing, dance, listen to music, act, and write. Zara got the idea for this book from her love of dragons, time travel,magic, and secret places; putting all of that together and she got Stemamere. Thank you for reading her book!
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