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Once upon a time, there lived a gingerbread man named Thompson. He lived with his dog, General on top of Ice Cream Sprinkle Mountain in Candy land. They slept, cooked, played, and ate in their small cottage.
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			One day, not any in particular, Thompson was playing with his magic trick set. As he set up a dragon prop, the magic trick set was supposed to pretend to turn it into a real dragon. But when Thompson tried it, it turned into a real one!!!
The dragon was massive, from end to end covered in green and red. He towered over Thompson. 
Thompson knew the dragon had no friends, but he just shrugged. 
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			“Eh, nothing will happen.”
He walked off to bed, satisfied.

In the morning, Thompson realized that General was missing! He scrambled around the house.

He sprinted into the living room, checking under the coffee table.

He looked under the pillows of the couch. “No General here!” He said woefully.

“General! General!” He calls, his voice echoing around the gingerbread house.
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Woe:

Sadly; opposite of happy
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			Thompson realized he would have to report this case of dognapping to King Hershey and Queen Kit-Kat. He rushed onto his jolly rancher skateboard and sped towards the castle.
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He anxiously rang the doorbell, sweat trickling down his face & body.
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And who would know, that standing at the door entrance was the exact same green and red dragon he created the other day?

Thompson bravely whispered, “Do you know where my dog, General, is?”

The dragon went back inside, and a few moments later reappeared with General!
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Thompson asked the dragon, just how he had gotten General. The dragon apologized and said, “I just wanted her as my friend!”

“Well… do you have any friends?” Thompson asked. 
“No.” The dragon’s voice sounded depressed.
Thompson felt awful for the dragon. He considered taking it home. After thinking for a little bit, he finally said, “Do you want to come home with me?”
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And that is how they lived happily ever after.
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And that is how they lived happily ever after.
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One day, Thompson and his pets were strolling through Candy Cane Forest, a few mars bars away from their cottage.
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As they trudged through the hard chocolate pathway, a drop of hot, steaming fudge sauce suddenly dropped from the sky onto Thompson’s shoulder.

“Ahhhh!” He shrieked, “That was painful!” He checked where it stung, and sure enough, there was a red mark that was not there a few minutes ago.
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			“Oh, hot hot! I better do something about it! It’s starting to swell!” He yelled, startling all the birds in the forest.

He quickly skipped towards Sparkling Cider Geyser, but that didn’t work. It was too boily and hot! The mark got redder and puffier.
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			Then he tried to hop onto his dragon for a ride in the air, but that just made it worse! The mark became blue, then purple! 

“Get me off!!!!! Owwww!” Thompson complained. 

“Oh, I’ll never fix this!”

“Wait a minute, I have an idea! I’ve tried something warm, and that just made it worse, but I haven’t tried something cold! Maybe that will make the mark better!”
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			Lastly he sprinted to freezing ice cream fridge, and that seemed to do the trick! He grasped for the handle of the fridge, yanked open the door, and leapt inside. He felt instant relief. 
“Ahhh, that feels a lot better!” He exclaimed. “It was worth the struggle!”
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			Eventually, the cut got better. Thompson could finally run around without pain! 

As he played in the yard one day, he wondered, “Where did the hot fudge come from in the first place?’
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			So he jogged back to Candy Cane forest to investigate.

“Hmmm, no, the leaves are too large. They are too large to produce that little fudge!”
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			“Oh! Maybe this ground worm did it! Oh no. He’s too tiny to produce that much.”

Thompson looked up miserably. “How will I ever find the answer to my big, big question?”
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			Suddenly, hot fudge rained from the sky! 
“What??!” How did that happen?” Thompson wondered. 

“Hahaha! I gotcha again!” Squawked a voice. 
Thompson looked down. Flapping from the tree flew a raven. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Suddenly, hot fudge rained from the sky! 
“What??!” How did that happen?” Thompson wondered. 

“Hahaha! I gotcha again!” Squawked a voice. 
Thompson looked down. Flapping from the tree flew a raven. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“It was you?” He questioned, puzzled. 
“Yup!” 
“Well… Why did you do that?” He asked. 
“I just wanted to have fun!” The raven griped. “My flock… Well….” He choked out, “Left me.
“Oh, poor you!” Thompson said quietly. His mind was scrambling for words to say. He considered that this raven’s flock left him. he knew they usually lived together. He also badly wanted a new friend to play with his other pets. 

Finally, he said,
“Well then, I’ll give you a deal. If you promise to never poop on me or my friends ever again, you can come home with me.”
“Yes! I promise!”
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			And that his how they lived in peace for eternity.
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The End
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The End


			

		

	
		
			Sophie J . Lives in Virginia. She is going to 5th grade. Sophie lives with her mom, dad, and sweet dog, Lexi. During her free time she loves to swim, hike, and play soccer. She has been writing since she was 4. A fun fact is that her great grandmother is 97.
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