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			One peaceful day, Mia woke up with birds chirping and bright sunlight shining through her window. She thought today was going to be a great day. Mia got out of bed and went down her stairs. Her stairs were long and were carpeted with a grey rug. She went to the kitchen to get breakfast. 
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			Since her parents were not home, she had to make her own breakfast. “Yum!” she spoke after taking a bite of her super yummy pancakes. 

Mia made blueberry pancakes and used the new bottle of chocolate syrup her mom got from the grocery store. She even sliced some strawberries and stacked them on top of her pancakes. After finishing breakfast, Mia went to her room to change into her pink t-shirt and her favorite blue jeans. Mia went to go get her favorite book to read, but when she looked up, she realized it was nowhere to be seen.
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			“Oh no!” she exclaimed while looking up and down. “Where could it be? Where could it be?” she said to herself. 

Mia didn’t want to disturb her parents just so she can find her book, so she just kept looking for her book herself. Suddenly, she heard her blue phone buzz.
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Buzz buzz. “Hello?” she answered. “Mia!” her best friend Isabelle yelled. “You got to help me! My favorite pink candle is missing!” As Isabelle continued, Mia told Isabelle what happened to her missing book too. After that, they told each other to meet at Mia’s house. Isabelle dashed over as fast as she could. While Mia was waiting, something started forming; that thing was big and purple.
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			Mia took a closer look; it was a portal! Once Isabelle got there, they both walked into the spinning portal and landed on a weird island. They had no time to even think of who made the portal or how it was made. Both of them were standing on the edge of the island and saw a beautiful mermaid with long purple hair and a star clipped on top of her head. 

The mermaid quickly yelped, “My necklace is missing; it was a green marbled necklace with a star in the middle. A fox took it from my jewelry box and ran off!” “What does the fox look like?” Mia asked. “I don’t know! He was too fast to see!” the mermaid replied. Once the mermaid’s answer was given, a big BOOM happened.
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			Suddenly, the mermaid had legs and could walk! “What happened?” the mermaid asked, “I can feel the sandy floor now.” Something was going on, but none of them knew what. All three of them split up and saw if they can find any clues. “Look!” Isabelle shouted pointing down at a trail of footprints, “It must be the trail from the fox that stole our things!” All three of them followed the trail, and it led them to a big cave with a lock on the door.

“That must be where the fox keeps our stuff, but how are we going to get in?” Mia asked. They walked around the small island, seeing if they could find anything to unlock or break the lock. Isabelle found a long brown stick and tried to pick the lock, but it was too big. Mia found a small stick, but it was way too small.
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			“We will never be able to open the lock,” Mia thought. “I got it!” the mermaid yelled. She took off her pink star clip and used the bottom of it that looked like a bobby-pin. She stuck it into the lock.

When the mermaid was going to turn the clip, everyone started to hold there breath and close their eyes. It was quiet for a second and … Click! The lock opened and they were able to get in. “Yes, I did it!” the mermaid said in a very proud voice.

They got in the cave, and there it was! The fox! He was holding Mia’s book, Isabelle’s candle, and the mermaid’s necklace. “That’s the fox!” Isabelle grumbled in a slightly angry voice. The fox was orange with sharp pointy ears. Mia walked up to the fox slowly and spoke, “Hi Mr. Fox, sorry for coming in without knocking, but what you are holding is our things.” The fox responded in a kind voice, “Oh sorry, I didn’t mean to take them.
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			I was just walking around going through portals trying to find things for my collection of stuff.” The fox apologized, handing their things back. After returning their belongings, the fox learned a lesson to not to take things from other people without asking. The mermaid was back in the water, admiring her green necklace; Isabelle was lighting her pink candle in her house; and Mia was back at home reading her favorite book.

The End
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