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			     Bang!  It crashed into the rock.  Cris was going to the beach to take pictures with his drone.  When he got there, he said, “wow, this place is busy.”  After he said that beach ball came flying at him.  He dodged is but a person came out of nowhere and crashed into him.  After he got through the crowd, he took his drone out of the case and started taking pictures. 
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He took about five videos and about forty pictures when spotted a big black and white gigantic rock.  It was as big as fifteen oversized hippos.  He drove the drone over the rock.  He noticed that there was a big cave.  He tried moving the into the cave. Suddenly he realized something.  

“Oh, no” he whispered.  “It’s going to crash!”” ZZZZZHHHHH CRASH!”
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			For some reason it came out.  Also, Cris could control it.  He drove it back to him.  He noticed that the dent was pretty gigantic.  

One he fixed it, some random guy walks up to him and stated, “I see you have a drone.  I challenge you to a race.”  
“Okay,” mumbled Cris.  

“Since you have a smaller drone, I will let you pick what have to do” said the stranger.  

“But first-“ mumbled Cris “-what is your name?”  

“Oh, right.  My name is Guy.”  He took out a pretty large gray quadcopter.  Guy tested out his drone using a remote. Cris studied the remote. It didn’t have a switch to make it go faster, but his had one. 
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			Guy said, “I’m done, you lose.” 

“Nope,” said Cris, smiling. “You didn’t take a picture.” Cris landed his drone and showed Guy the video. It had captured a perfect aerial view of the garden. 

“But I couldn’t,” screamed Guy. His face looked like an angry crocodile. 

“That’s not my fault,” Cris said calmly. 



“Okay. Go around the rock and take a picture of the whole garden,” insisted Cris. 

“Take your marks,” Guy said. 

Cris flipped a switch that was labeled sport. 

“Get set,” said Guy. Cris put his finger on the joystick. 

“Go!” shouted Guy as the drone went forward. 

“I will give you a head start,” said Cris, showing his controls to Guy. He pushed on the forward joystick. Cris’s drone went 42 miles per hour.

It caught up to Guy’s drone, but Guy’s drone smashed into his drone. Suddenly, his drone was falling, but somehow it got back up and kept going. 

Then, the camera on Guy’s drone smashed into the top of a large rock and he couldn’t take a video. It raced back to Guy. 
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			“Noooooooo,” yelled Guy so that everyone at the beach could hear. All of Guy’s supporters stomped away in disappointment. All of Cris’s fans threw Cris in the air and cheered loudly. 

About the Auther


Tyler goes to Hoover Elementary School. He lives in Palo Alto.  He likes to read books when he is bored.  He is good at swimming 🏊.  He always dreams to fly like a bird.
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