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			                                                                         Prologue

Clank. Clank. CRASH! What was that? Never mind, back to the story. My name is Bob. My best friends are Jake and Michael, but I have another friend now. I won’t tell you who, because it’ll spoil it a little. Right now we’re going into the 6th grade, and we’re really excited. I hope you’ll like the story.


Clank. Clank. CRASH! “Whoops. Sorry,“ said Michael. “Meh,” I grunted. ”Didn’t really like those clothes anyways. ”RIP to those clothes,” laughed Jake. Michael and I laughed.  ”Wow, we’re already in 6th grade,” exclaimed. ”We’re going to rule the school!” We finished shopping, and headed out to the car. It was bright red, big, and pretty new. We piled in, all talking about how awesome 6th grade would be. When we got to Michael’s house (we were having a sleepover) we ate a burger for dinner (yummy) and went to sleep. The next day we went to school. It was the first day,so we didn’t really learn anything. I got put next to Michael and Jake (Yay!). Our first subject was Math, then we had Science, then Social Studies, English, Reading, then Spelling last. The next few days were like any normal day. The day after that was really good. The meanest teacher, Mrs. Pound, had resigned and had been replaced by a really nice teacher named Mrs. Moon. She never gave anyone detention. Whenever someone behaved well, she gave them a lollipop.
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The next day, something mysterious happened. The first thing that happened was a new kid joined the school. No one knew the name or gender, so I just call him he or you. He always wore a red raincoat. And, apparently, Mrs. Moon was mean to him, even though he was really well behaved.

The next thing that happened was even more mysterious. It happened at lunchtime. After I finished some creamy, cheesy mac and cheese, I went under some small trees to rest. I was about to start playing hide and seek with Jake and Michael and a few other kids, when I heard a sound that sounded like a bell. I turned around, and saw a bluish-white stick. I tried to touch it, but it disappeared with a small click. I looked around, but there was nothing. “Hmm....What was that?” I thought. I’ll just ask Jake and Michael what it was. I asked both of them, but they didn’t know what that was either.


That night I had a dream. It was a strange one. In my dream I was asking the new kid about the bluish-white stick. He started telling me about it. He called it a something Stick. I couldn’t understand what he said in my dream. So the next day, I went up to the new kid and asked, ”Excuse me.” Then I explained about the event yesterday and how I saw the bluish-white stick. He told me that the bluish-white stick was called The Lifestick, and whoever touched it became immortal. He said that Mrs. Moon was an enemy of his homeland, and was also a werewolf. That was why her name was Mrs. Moon. He then explained that he was a boy, and his name was Jason. He said that he was from a magical land where everyone was searching for the Lifestick. He said that he had only come to the school to search for it, and then he asked me if I wanted to go with him and search for the Lifestick that I saw yesterday. I said that I would also ask Jake and Michael.
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That night Jake, Michael, and I had another sleepover. I asked them if they wanted to go search for the Lifestick with Jason and I. They both said, ”Of course!”. So the next day we skipped school and went with Jason. He had some magical flying candy canes, that were really cool and could go 150 miles per hour. They flew around, looking for the stick. Then Jason had a really good idea. He said, ”Let’s search the school! You saw the stick there right?” ”Yeah, good idea,” I exclaimed. ”Wait,” shouted Jake. ”I think I see Mrs. Moon in werewolf form!” We all looked down, and saw a wolf trying to bite our feet. We all flew higher, but eventually we saw it. The Lifestick. But Mrs. Moon also saw it, and was running towards it. ”Jason!” I screamed. ”Do some magic to stop Mrs. Moon!” “Okay” he shouted back. So Jason pulled out something like a wand, and twirled it around, muttered something I couldn’t understand. Then there was a flash of light, which caused Mrs. Moon to stop. Her eyes were rolling around. I then realized: Jason had just hypnotized Mrs. Moon.
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When all of the werewolves were gone, we all landed. Jason told us that different wands did different spells, and that the Lifestick shot a unbeatable blast. When he finished explaining what wands do, we started running towards the Lifestick. Jason said that we couldn’t use the canes because they would crash into the trees. Unfortunately, after we were 100 yards away from the Lifestick, more werewolves appeared. Jason hypnotized a few of the werewolves, and I blasted the others.


So all of us started flying towards the Lifestick. But there were several werewolf reinforcements below. Suddenly, I felt something in my pocket. The thing that appeared was one of those wands that Jason had used. When I looked around, I saw that wands had appeared in Jake and Michael’s pockets too! But before I could ask Jason how to use the wand, a blast of green energy appeared at the end of the wand I was holding. Then, it launched at the werewolves and exploded. A few of the werewolves got pushed backwards. ”Nice!” Jason called. ”You’ve learned how to use a wand!” 
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The “skeletons” were firing lightning everywhere, while jets of light, balls of fire, and cages of ice were also flying around everywhere. But Jason told us that the “skeleton’s” weak spot was their eyes. He told us that if a spell hit their eyes, they would explode, and then a lot of skeletons would be destroyed from the blast. So, we all started aiming towards the skeleton’s eyes, and skeletons were exploding left and right. When all of the skeletons were finally destroyed, we only walked for approximately 10 yards when what Jason called phantom-skeletons (phantaskelos for short) started appearing. They looked like phantoms, and flew, but their eyes were like skeletons and they shot lightning instead of fire. They were pretty powerful, but the 4 of us defeated them. We finally could touch the Lifestick! So all of us started sprinting towards it, all wanting to touch it.


To be continued.......


Jake’s wand sent a cage of ice towards some wolves. They froze, and started yelping from how cold the ice was. Michel’s wand sent a ball of fire at the rest of the wolves, and they all started flaming. ”Nice job,” Jason yelled, ”but there’s more of them coming!” We all scrambled as wolves started chasing us but were blasted apart, frozen, or hypnotized. ”Nice, they’re all gone!” Jason yelped, ”but now there are more powerful things, like phantoms! I was about to ask Jason what phantoms were,but then I saw them: they were flying, bat-like creatures with creepy orange eyes. It was harder to blast them because they were flying, and their eyes could shoot thin laser beams. We all were firing spells everywhere, and Jake almost iced Jason. ”Sorry!” he screamed. When we finally finished off the phantoms, we moved on. When we were around 50 yards away from the phantoms when some creatures that Jason called skeletons (but didn’t look like skeletons at all, and looked more like zombies) started attacking us. They had yellowish skin, and could send beams of lightning.
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Hello readers thank you for reading my book here are some fun facts about me. My favorite book is Harry Potter and the Deathly hallows. My favorite ice-cream is cookies and cream. Playing golf is my favorite sport. I take a long time to eat food I don’t enjoy. My parents are from China.
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