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			Every day a boy with blond hair and turquoise eyes named Prestin would stroll down the hill with his fluffy sheep besides him. He would let them eat grass, walk, and sleep. He relaxed on the ground watching his fluffy sheep scurry around. Prestin made sure his sheep were close to him just in case they went running to the castle on the other side of the hill owned by Cackle the dangerous witch(she inherited money from generations above her and she built a huge castle.) Long ago Prestin’s Dad named Greg mysteriously disappeared. Prestin knew he was captured by Cackle, but he did not mention it to anyone. In the afternoon he hauled himself up the steep grassy hill with all his fluffy sheep and ate a small dinner with his Mom of cold porridge and stale bread. But on one peculiar night……..
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			Chapter 1

BOOM! Thunder crashed and lighting striked,rain poured and soaked the hill like a beaver coming out of the river.The rain was pit-pattering on the broken sharks roof rocking  was all snug in sheep wool blankets asleep. Prestin’s mom, Marietta was in a cot under him snoring like a gramma hit with a tranquilizer sleep dart.Prestin was in a deep sleep,he dreamed of a sky full of lush birds,cockatoos,pigeons and all the other birds you can think of and puffy clouds. Prestin soared through the sky. He floated through a damp fluffy cloud. Prestin lifted his hand to touch the cloud. Suddenly a high pitched scream interrupted his dream and he started falling. He was screaming as the ground got closer and closer then black,pitch black.He woke up and beads of sweat started trickled down his frightened face and down his neck. “Mom, he whispered, are you there?”Prestin peered over his broken up hammock, red and green mucus  scattered across the wooden floor leading to the door which was a crack open swaying and letting a stream of light through and into the house. ”Oh no!”Prestin whispered. He ruffled in his blankets and stared, his eyes were bulging, his heart was beating faster than a Bart train.He jerked his head down again and saw a note is squiggly letters.  It read:”Dear Prestin, I have been captured by Cackle like your father. Please save me! Prestin stared at the shocking news. Tears started to swell in his eyes. He slid off his hammock and the floorboards creaked as he slowly walked out of the house with the note in his hand.He stared at it,determined and sprinted down the hill and toward the castle…
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			Chapter 2

Prestin raced to the castle. His rags flailing in the wind behind him. He stopped in his tracks, ”oh jeez “he whispered. There was a sign with nails slammed into it.  It read, “ENTER AT YOUR OWN RISK.” Prestin passed it and walked cautiously in front of him. He saw a double door was placed in front of him. He opened it and a yellow square was placed in front of him. It read: “GET ACROSS THE ROOM WITHOUT TOUCHING THE BLACK OR WHITE SQUARES.”Prestin gazed farther into the room. The floor was covered in a checkerboard he had a idea! He noticed it said DO NOT SET FOOT ON A….he crawled across the room and into the next room avoiding the squares. He then went to a rolling staircase.Prestin looked up. It spiraled all the way to a small platform surrounded with a copper gate and a door with a silver doorknob leading to who know where! He ran up the stairs and in to a giant room.”I’ve been waiting for you”a voice echoed through the room. Prestin whirled around. There standing before him was a witch with messy greasy hair,disgusting teeth, and a menacing smile. “Oh jeez”
Prestin whispered, its Cackle”…..
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			Chapter 3

DRAGON BELLY, SABERS BONE, TURN THIS WRETCHED SOUL INTO STONE !!! A zap of red lighting streaked towards Prestin. He grabbed some item and blocked the lighting.  Prestin shut his eyes tight, then waited. Their was no sound except for a muffled voice saying “help,help me, Prestin?” Prestin opened his eyes,in front of him was a mirror and farther from him was a frozen stone cackle staring furiously at prestin.He let go of the Mirrior which fell and shattered. He ran to his mother and happily untied her. They embraced for a few minutes and let go. They stepped happily down the stairs while celebrating. Then, they saw a man who was handsome with blue eyes. ”GREG”(you know who he is)Marietta cried”ITS YOU!”  
“Who?”Prestin asked. “YOUR DAD,” Marietta screamed and was overjoyed. They embraced for a long time. The family of three walked happily into the room with the checkerboard floor. Prestin taught his parents how to crawl across the room and they strolled all the way home. No one ever heard about cackle again but they saw a happy family living happily ever after. 

 The end.
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