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			It seemed like a normal day. I was siting in my room playing Minecraft on my iPad. Suddenly, I heard bats slapping wings all around me. "Where did that sound come from?!?" I asked to myself. I looked up and all around and realized I was trapped inside my Minecraft game. "How did I get in here and how am I going to get out?" I thought to myself. 
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			I looked up and all around and realized I was trapped inside Minecraft. I knew I needed to find my way out. It was night, and I knew I needed to get Woodrow to make wood swords to help protect myself...... but when I was making the last wood sword, zombies started coming! I used the wood swords to hit them. It's was too many zombies, I didn't have enough swords! I ran and ran, and I went to a tree and to get some woods to make a house!! 

[image: ]
When I was finished making my house, I went to get some rock to make rock swords so I could fire with the zombies......
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			1 hour later, the forest was gone. It was just grass and a little bit of fire. I was so sad that the forest was gone!

I was getting more rock, but when I was making the rock swords, the Green Creeper are coming! This was the first time I saw the real creeper! He exploded! I was in the forest, beside another tree. That tree caught fire!
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			I go went to another side of the mountain and walked down. When I got to the bottom of the mountain, I saw many zombies were standing beside a door, protecting it. I fought with them, until I won! I went to the door and read the words that were on it: "Go through that door to go to real......" Before I could finish reading, the doors moved. I remembered that I was from the real world! I yelled to myself: "I am from the real world, so I need to go through that door!" I ran through the door, but the door was quicker then me, and it disappeared into the desert......
(To be continued) 
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			About the Author

Jason is nine years old and is going into the third grade. He loves playing on his iPad and playing with his sister, Anna. Jason's favorite sport is soccer and his favorite book is Sherlock Holmes. 
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