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			It was a terrible morning. I woke up from an awesome dream, but then I realized I was just in my bed. I rushed to the kitchen and dropped my spoon five times. “Sam, what is up with you!?” my mother shouted. Maybe she had a bad morning too. It was my first day of 5th grade, but I wasn’t worried. Nothing weird was going to happen.
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			I walked to school very slowly because I was super tired. Finally, I was there. Everything went pretty smooth until recess. I had found a hole in the fence and I was super curious. So I went to the hole and walked in. I looked around and I was in a different world. I got very nervous, so I looked around for the hole. There was no hole! Sweat started dripping down my head. I closed my eyes, maybe this is a dream I thought, but when I opened my eyes I was still there.
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			I found a river and a raft. “I might as well go down a relaxing river,” I thought. Soon I was starting to relax. So what if I was in a different world? I could live here forever if I wanted to. I looked ahead oh-no! I was heading towards a cave. I tried to control the raft, but the current was as powerful as a dinosaur. I went right into the spooky cave. The water dried up and I got off the raft. It was very spooky. The darkness, the rocks, and the crystals were spooky. Wait!? Crystals! I tried to touch the crystal, but as soon as I touched it, I teleported to another part of the cave. There was no rocks, no nothing just the cave walls. Then I heard a booming voice, “DO YOU WANT THE CRYSTALS!?” 

“Y-y-yes,” I stammered. 

“THEN YOU HAVE TO SURVIVE THE THREE CHALLENGES!” Oh how did I get myself in to this? 
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			The booming voice calmed down a bit, “The first challenge: get over the pool of lava! The second challenge: fly over the giant crack! And the third challenge: tame The Terror!!” 

I was very confused, “Umm what is The Terror, may I ask?” 

The voice laughed, “HA HA HA! Some people tried to tame The Terror, but they never made it!” 

I was scared to death. “Uh umm I th-th-think I’ll leave now,” I muttered. 

The voice laughed again. “You already accepted the challenge HA HA HA!!!” 
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			I really wished I was never born. The Terror sounded super deadly like really, really, really, deadly. “Um uh are you going to give me anything?” I asked. 

“Ah yes I will give you a pointed rock, a long rope, and a cookie!” the voice explained. What was I going to do with a cookie!? 
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			Good news! Good news! I passed the first and second test with the rock and the rope! But now I had to tame The Terrible Tough Terror! I was in a pitch dark room. The Terror would come any minute. Suddenly, I saw green glowing eyes. GASP! The Terror! The Terror was a dragon! A black dragon with green glowing wings and horns. The Terror let out a cry I would never forget. It was like a thousand voices crying and screaming and a hundred lions roaring and fighting. The Terror breathed a huge blue flame and I had just dodged it. Ten minutes went by and I was still alive! I had no idea how to tame The Terror, I tried everything. Finally I took out the cookie. It was my only chance. The Terror ate it and you won’t believe it but... I TAMED IT! “CONGRATS YOU CAN HAVE SOME CRYSTALS! You can visit The Terror whenever you want! You may leave” shouted the voice. 

I found the weird hole and climbed in. I found myself at the end of school! My family picked me up. “How was your day sweetie?” Mom asked. 

I smiled, “Great!”
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			Kailey S. L. is 9 years old. She really likes fantasy and adventure stories. Well, The Magic Cavern is both!! For some reason, she really likes to write fiction stories. Stay tuned for the next book: The Magic Cavern and the Ridiculous Adventure!
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