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The 💗 of CANDITOPIA 


			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time, there were twin sisters. They both had long, black hair and brown eyes. One of them was named Emily and the other one Sophia.
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One Easter afternoon they were trying to find eggs. And they did, one painted black. It looked like one of the rocks they had collected before. They wanted to find what kind of candy was inside the egg.
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			They opened it and a bright, blue flashing light sucked them in. There was a sign in front of them: CANDYTOPIA. Beyond the sign, a little girl with a pink umbrella. “My name is Stella”. “I am Emily and this girl that looks exactly like me is my twin, Sophia.” After greeting each other, Stella invited the sisters to a fun sleepover. They had hot cocoa and talked about this gorgeous place they just had gotten in. The next morning, the dog’s barks woke them up. He run outside and grabbed the morning paper. Behind the slime, in big bolded letters: “GEMS OF CANDITOPIA WENT MISSING.”
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“The gem is the most precious thing in our world. Without it everything will turn into weeds in ten hours.” Sophia tried to cheer Stella up by offering to play with her but she was not in the mood. How would they find the precious stone?  Emily interrupted their moment of sadness and shared a bright idea:  “We just need professional magnifying glasses, go back to the tower where the gem was and start identifying foot or finger prints.”
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			“Hey, why didn’t I think about it. Great idea, Emily.” “Of course, I am the one with the brains.” The two sisters were about to start arguing when Stella stopped them. “Don’t fight. We are not here to decide who is the brightest or the prettiest. You are both smart and good looking. Let’s focus in trying to find the heart of CANDYTOPIA, the gem.

“You are right, Stella. My sister sometimes likes to challenge me,” replied Sophia. “I am sorry for being mean, Sis,” apologized Emily. “Ok, let’s find our detective glasses.” Stella led the way to the closet. Stirring things up in two big boxes, they encountered old ripped clothes, plaid slippers, stuffies, colored paper, silky ribbons, and at the bottom, the magnifying glasses. They try them on, perfect fit. Walking to the tower, they had time to observe the surroundings. They saw lots of colorful gingerbread  houses with candy of all shapes and sizes, fancy playgrounds made of sour patches, huge, rustic bridges of chocolate and oatmeal chip cookies. CANDYTOPIA was a dream come true. At the end of the chewy path, the tower of raspberries and marshmallows.
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They encountered two strawberry flavored gummy bears covered in caramel. Stella opened up her pink umbrella. They recognized her immediately, brought the jumbo doors down and let her and the sisters get in. On their way to the dungeon they saw a white cute rabbit that kept staring at them.
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			“Who is the fluffy white buddy? It’s looking so suspicious to me,” expressed Emily. “Is the garden keeper. He chops all the grass with his sharp teeth. Otherwise the candies could not bloom,” specified Stella. 

They went down the dungeon. It was dark, dusty, smelled like a cotton balls. The guardians of the missing heart of the kingdom (the stolen gem) were two sad lollipops. The red one was trying to cheer up the blue one who had lost already half of his face crying pure candy. His face was looking smaller and smaller over the days. The blue lollipop greet Stella and shared the story of how the precious gem was stolen. It seems that while they were taking a short nap, the thieves got them off guard and took advantage to steal. Sophia suddenly interrupted the conversation to explain why they were there. “Getting finger and foot prints is so important to solve this case.” 

The lollipops said at the same time: “There are no prints. We already looked everywhere. Only those of the rabbit who came to chop the grass that was about to grow on the humid part of the dungeon.” The twin sisters looked at each other without saying any word. By any chance could have been the rabbit, or maybe the lollipops... “Where can we find this rabbit, the gardener,” the girls asked. “In the stable,” replied Stella understanding what her friends were thinking. 

The three friends did not go to the front of the castle because that’s not where the stable is. They went to the back and found the rabbit dressed as a super villain about to flee the castle with the gem behind his back.
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When they asked the rabbit why he had done such a thing, he replied: “I was tired of just chopping and chopping and not having time to eat. So I decided to make it WEEDYTOPIA, a place where I could have my favorite diet.”

Stella was so grateful that the twins solved the mystery. Unfortunately, it was time for them to go back home. But they could always come back, since they became Guests of Honor of CANDITOPIA. 

Stella offered her friends a black egg. It looked really similar to the one Sophia and Emily had seen before coming to the land of candies. They knew what they had to do to go back. Stella winked an eye and a bright blue flashing light sucked them in... They were now at home.

                                            THE END 😋 

They caught him with the evidence of the robbery. Immediately, out of nowhere the doughnut police came in and made the arrest. Stella had told the lollipops to call them. It was an official emergency. They got there as fast as an ostrich. Stella restored the gem to the dungeon throne. Now the kingdom would not be turned in to weeds.
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My name is Ella H. I am 7 years old. I am going to third grade. I love candy, as you could read in my E-book. My favorite book is Land of Stories. I hope you like what I wrote with the help of my teacher, Rafa. 🤓
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