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			Aug. 15, 1705

It was a sunny day as I, Elizabeth Coldwell, trotted out of my room in the ship headed to Germany. There was not a cloud in sight. No one thought this day would be life changing.

In the evening, Daring, my friend's dog, started barking at a cloud. The ship started swaying. Then, the ship collapsed.
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			August 16, 1705
I grabbed a door and paddled, while I continued to grip the door. The next thing I knew I was on an island. It was not Germany.  I did not know where we were so I named it Boboy!

For a while I explored, then I slept in a cave. The sand was a soft place to put my head, but I still wanted a blanket to warm myself. Today, I walked into the trees lonesomely calling, "Hello? Hello? Anybody home?" At first, all I heard was the calls of the birds that are called Banoga birds.
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			Suddenly, I saw a group of people bowing to me. They started talking in their language. I felt like an orphan. Then, the leader of the tribe, said...

"Hello, we are the Bagona tribe. We heard your call. How may we be at your service?" "Well," I said while thinking. "What are your names?" The first to arise was a man with long black hair. "I am Lamarant." Later, I would note that Lamarant was crazy. I said, "You could help me build an island house."
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			The chief ordered everybody to stand up and follow me. We walked for quite a long time. Finally, we got to the cave. "Well," said one whose name was Ealan.

He exclaimed, "The bed should be there and we'll help dig a well over there. Then, a kitchen there." The next day, we shaved some bark off of a tree. Lamarant got giant fuzzy leaves, then we all slept. In the morning, I heard a chant, " La fa ha es ow ha coca he re tla."
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			Suddenly I realized Lamarant was standing away from the group. He stroked my hair and swooned. "Pretty girl," he whispered. I felt welcomed. "Let me help you build your ship."
"Oh thank you Lamarant!" I replied. He may be odd, but he is kind.
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Then, we got the door that saved my life. We cut 295 trees plus some bark hoping to save some time. We used leaves for the sails. Finally, I stepped onto the ship. The only reason we took the scavenger was because my father had a broken arm. 
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			He was a sailor and taught me how to steer and I know how to get to Germany. Next thing I know I'm surrounded by the tribe. Slowly I climbed back onto the ship. I finally reached my place at my Aunt Elenor's house. 

[image: ]
I wished there would be girls like me, after me.
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