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“Sea snakes are the worst because they killed my sister. I hate them,” spoke Flare. One ordinary day at the town of Fire, a 9 year old phoneix named Flare was playing in his big backyard with a playground and a sandbox when he found a bent map. He did not want to tell anyone because he didn’t want them to get the treasure. So, he flew inside, ate dinner, and packed for his adventure. That night, he snuck out his house and followed the map out of town to a forest were he met a pack of wolves. He flew as fast as he could go.

The wolves shot after him, step by step, 20 mph, but he was faster. Maneuvering through the trees, he left them in their tracks. When he stopped, Flare realized how tired he was. So he set up his tent, found wood, and lit a fire. He grabbed his blanket and quickly fell asleep in his tent. The next day, he ate breakfast and set off again. He quickly found a maze made of logs tied together and stepped in. Flare tried to fly but every time he did, an arrow shot at him. He came to many dead ends. He was stuck! He shouted at the sky, “Darn!” Then, he noticed something. There was a hole under a log. He dove into the tunnel, and after some flying, he came to a small pond with a boat next to it. Flare used the boat and paddled to the other side.
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To his horror, a sea snake was slithering out of the water. ”Ahh! What is that?” he screamed. He grabbed his stuff and took off. While he ran, Flare saw a map and a key. Grabbing them, he ran out of the cave into a sunny meadow. The meadow was green and lush with flowers. Flare waited for his heart to stop pounding. Then he flew until he saw a mountain. Suddenly, a huge ball of snow came rolling at him. He blasted it with a fireball, and it melted into a puddle. “Weird… snow in the middle of summer,” he thought.
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He hiked up the mountain, and whenever a big snowball came, he blasted them with fire. When he got to the top, he realized it was snowing. Distracted, he dropped his stuff and did not notice a bag rolling down the mountain. “Where is my tent?” He thought. Luckily, he saw a town not far away, so he started toward the town. When he got there, he saw another phoenix like him. “Hello, can I rest here?” he asked. “Yes,” the other phoenix said. After he slept, he set off again. When he got to the forest, suddenly, five humans sabotaged him. They aimed and launched arrows at him. One skimmed his tail! He shot away faster than a cheetah with lightning speed. He sped into a tunnel and stopped. In the center of the room, there was a big chest of gold, silver, and jewels, but in front of it was a huge dragon.
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“You will not get the treasure!” the dragon boomed. Flare shot fireballs at the dragon. The dragon’s tail came at him, but he dodged it. Then, Flare shot more fireballs at the dragon. The dragon blocked them with his wing and swung his tail at Flare again. This time it hit him. Flare went flying into the wall. By the time Flare got up, the dragon had jumped up above him and was going to land on him if he didn’t do something fast. “I will never get the chest of gold. No, I will not come this far without gold,” Flare thought. He used all his might to shoot a blast of blue fire at the dragon. The dragon fell dead. Flare had defeated the dragon! The next week, when Flare arrived at his house and went to his room, he sighed in relief. All of the treasure from the secret compartment was under his bed.

The End
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			Caleb is 9 years old and lives in Cupertino, California. Caleb likes the hot weather because he can have a lot of water fights. This is Caleb’s first story at AIW Camp. He lives with his mom, dad, and sister. His favorite color is sizzling sunset. Caleb likes to read series like Wings of Fire, Dragon Masters, and Harry Potter. His favorite sport is baseball, basketball, and soccer. He is going to the fourth grade this year. His favorite games are Prodigy, Exploding Kittens, King of Tokyo, Klask, and Monopoly. Caleb hopes that his readers enjoyed his story.
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