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			Trust isn’t always the best way to go about some things, trust me. Sometimes it can get you in a lot of trouble. My mom and I were coming home from a restaurant. As I was looking out of the window, I spotted  what could be the perfect place for me to move into for my third year of college. “Mom,” I exclaimed, “Do you think that we could stop and look inside of that house that’s for sale? “. “Sure,” replied my mother. 

Once we had parked the car, the two of us went out and noticed that the house was really long in the back. “Let’s just look,” my mother stated. We walked up the stairs to what appeared to be a mansion. It smelled like rotten tomatoes, but the steps looked nice and shiny. The door felt like newly polished wood. 
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			As we began to step inside we didn’t even have time to take a look. Someone grabbed us by the neck and pulled us all the way in. After a minute, an old lady popped up and introduced herself as Susan. She had gross green dreadlocks covered in dirt. She seemed really messy, which did make some sense considering the smell of the house. Susan cackled, “In just a few minutes, you will hear a loud noise. This will let you know that your time has started. You will find your first clue in the kitchen. Good luck!” 

 

Susan disappeared and then we heard a loud noise. We ran to the kitchen and read the first clues. It said, “Bake one dozen of cupcakes. When you are done, bring them down the hall to me, where I will have your next clue.” Thirty minutes passed and we were finally done with the cupcakes. We brought them down the hall and found Susan holding a white slip with another clue on it.
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When we handed her the cupcakes, she was pleased and gave us the next clue: “You must fold all of my clothes and make my bed.” Once we were in her room, my mom murmured “I think Susan might be using us to do all of her chores.” “Oh my goodness,” I gasped. “How about we just finish foldings and making her bed and we leave? We were done and found the old lady with another person.
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			They looked like siblings, but this woman was much partied than Susan. We heard her telling the with-looking old lady: “You cannot keep trapping people so they do your chores.” Susan felt remorse. She came towards us and said we were free to go home. “I am sorry I acted like a mean witch.” We did not say a word. She even said: “As a compensation for your troubles, I will come to your house and will bake, I will do your laundry and fold your clothes.” After we left her house we looked at each other and had the same impression that she was doing all of these, just to make friends.

The End
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			My name is Emma J. I am ten years old. One of my favorite books is Strawberry Hill. I like it because it has a lot of detail and drama. I like writing because it lets you put your thoughts onto paper.  
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