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			       One day, at Bowser’s castle, Mario and Bowser made a bet for a race. Mario bet Mushroom kingdom and Bowser bet princess peach. Uh-oh Mario thought this is bad. I now have Mushroom kingdom on it’s ropes!
“We race at my palace,” Bowser blurted.
“What time?”
“Dusk, Sunday,” that’s in two days Mario thought if I get something aerodynamic I’ll be set up for success.
“See ya,” Bowser said as he sped away in his kart.
“I know someone who can help,” Mario cried and with that he ran to Toad’s house. When Mario got to town the unusual humid air hit him. He was shocked to have not seen any toads on the silent streets. Though the air tasted good.

“Hey Mario,” Toad spoke.
“Hey Toad,” Mario replied, “You got anything fast?”
“Sure what kind?”
“Aerodynamic, I bet Mushroom Kingdom...”
“WHAT?!?!?”
“For no reason.”
“WHAT?!?!?!?” Toad exclaimed “You little!”
“Hey! Calm down it’s no big d...”
“No big deal yeah right, let’s see aerodynamic,” Toad began again. “Aha here we are, standard kart, cyber slick, and super glider.”
“Thanks Toad!”
“Anytime Mario,” Toad replied.
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			At 4:44 AM/sunrise the following day Mario got up and got to work on his kart.
“It’s to early to be awake bro,” Luigi stated.
“What time is it?”
“Dawn.”
“Oh.”
“Go back to bed brother.”
“Okay,” Mario replied and slept the rest of the day. The following day was the day of the race. Mario and Bowser got lined up. For the race that they were going to do. 
“3, 2, 1, GO!” The countdown showed and the race was on. The fowl air was filled with exhaust you smell it from a mile away. Mario got an early lead ahead of Bowser. But that did not stop Bowser from catching up. He got ahead and past the giant fist. A red shell got Mario back his lead. Like a bullet Mario crossed the finish line.
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			Then celebrated waving as the crowd cheered when Mario got peach back.
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       William H., the author and illustrator of Mario is in grade five and and is age nine. He has a sister named Evelyn and lives with his mom and dad. The book is based on one of his favorite video games. William H. plays soccer and he lives in California.
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