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			     Hello, my name is Flora. This is a story about how you can think one thing is going on, when a whole other situation is happening. It all started when me and my little sister Finley were having a tea party. Finley had gotten a new Barbie tea set, and I just assumed that she would never use it, but I was wrong. Our parents left yesterday and were on vacation to Hawaii. They where going to be there for two weeks! They trusted me to take care of my sister, and what better way to take care of her than to spend time with her? I almost never wanted to do with anything with her, probably because my parents treated her like she was the favorite child, but I knew that she loved me, and that was all that mattered now.

     I really did try to have a good time with her. I tried to start a conversation with her but it was like she only cared about the food she made. She was eating like a pig. The biscuits and tea were  disgusting to me. The biscuits were way too sweet and so was the tea, but Finley thought that nothing could ever be too sweet. 

 "Hey Finley, can we please do something else? This is getting kinda boring." I complained.

    "Um...no! Can't you see how much fun we're having!?" Finley seemed very offended, but also a bit desperate.











     I didn't say anything. There was no point in arguing with her because she would just get annoying. "Hey sissy! What's that in the window?" Finley asked. It was a small, weird, gray blurb that that kinda looked like a car or a dead bird.

     "It's nothing. Now let's go play Monopoly!" I hated playing Monopoly with her because she only cared about the metal characters and would make them talk and whatever. I tried to teach her how to play, but she would never pay attention, so she would have no idea what she was doing and she always threw a fit when she didn't win, but at least it was better than not talking to her at all. 

Chapter one
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     "Yes! Let's go play Monopoly!" Finley exclaimed. I had no idea why she really wanted to play, because it's never fun for her. Sometimes I have to let her win so she won't have a temper tantrum.

     Finley always picked the cat because she loved cats and I always picked the racing car. When I grow up, I want to be a super fast race car driver. Finley would mostly complain that there was no unicorn. While we were playing, Finley wailed, "Flora sissy! The weird grey blurb is bigger!" Now I started to get confused. Why was it bigger?

     "I don't know what to say. It's just there." I wanted Finley to stop making a big deal out of nothing, even though I was a bit confused myself. 

     "But I want to know what it is!" Finley was so annoying but I knew I would have to let her go, or she would annoy me for the rest of the day.

     "Okay fine, let's tell the neighbors first." I groaned. My sister was very shy, but I felt the need to let the neighbors know about something wired going on and I don't know why. Me and Finley skipped to the neighbors across the street and once we got there, a kind looking woman answered.

     "Oh hello there! It's good to see you. How have you been?" She had a beautiful accent and I could tell that this was going to be a bit awkward but whatever. 

     I felt a bit nervous talking to other people when I had my sister with me, but I couldn't leave her alone in the house because then I would get in trouble. "Hi..um...uh..we..just wanted to let you know that there is a weird blurb in the window, and we're kinda concerned about it..." I mumbled. "Oh my god that was terrible," I thought to myself. "I didn't even ask how her day was or thank her."

     "What grey blurb? Oh that! Wired right? Maybe you guys and my son Quinn could go outside and guess what it is." I could tell that she was just trying to get her son out of the house, but I didn't care anyways. I wanted to try and make new friends even though Finley might be with me. 
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			     When I asked him, "What does that look like to you?" He said that it looked like chicken wings!            

     I asked him, "What does that look like to you?" He said that it looked like chicken wings. 

     It was kinda weird but I thought he was just joking around. Later on we started negotiating if we should go see what it was.

     I started regretting saying yes to Finley, "Let's go see what it is already!" My sister cried. Now I got myself in this weird situation and Quinn also wanted to come.

     "Please Flora?! Can you please come?" Quinn begged. I couldn't believe I was doing this, but I really had nothing else to do so I decided to give in. 

     We all strolled to the wired grey blurb and turns out the grey blurb was so far that we got a bit far away from our neighborhood park! There we saw the huge beast in the neighborhood park that was 100 times bigger then us little kids!

     "Do you think we should go back?" I asked. I heard nothing but the sobbing of my little sister. I could tell she was very scared but I was just so surprised that I couldn't say anything. This creature looked like a buffalo, dragon, wolf, tiger thing and it was MASSIVE. Hewas so angry that he looked like he was about to explode! Some fire even came out of his mouth!

     When I looked at him a bit closer, I saw the tears in his eyes. Then I saw the triangle shaped rock in his foot. It was really jabbed in there, and I didn't think a creature like him could get that kind of thing out. I was about to tell Finley and Quinn that there was a rock in his foot, but then he noticed us and ran away back to our street. Me and Quinn dashed back to our street, and I was carrying Finley.

     Of course, Finley was still balling her eyes out. "Guys look. There's a rock in his foot...let's go get it out!" I whispered loudly.

     I set Finley down, and she wiped her tears. We all ran to help the poor creature. The rock was so heavy, and I was drowning in sweat. Then it popped out, and the beast screamed so loud that it tickled my ear drums. Once we got it out, Quinn couldn't hold the rock any longer so he dropped it and it landed on my foot and stumped my toe.

     That all didn't matter now because the beast was so happy. He was jumping around in circles and everyone cheered. The beast skipped away happily and everything was back to normal, except for all of the newspapers.

     A few days later, I found a HUGE pot of honey on our front porch, and I was pretty sure that I knew who it's from...

     Sometimes, Quinn joins the tea parties, and now we put the honey in the tea and biscuits and it tastes so much better! 
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			Aliya W. is a fifth grader. She enjoys going to the library and getting inspiration from other books. This is her first and longest published book. She hopes you enjoy reading it! 
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