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			A long time ago, in a very far away town named Greenville, a girl named Issabell who had black hair, a pink dress and a very light skin was playing a game of hide and seek with her blond haired friends. They were having so much fun when Issabell went to hide and entered a cave.


Suddenly, a big gray boulder closed the entrance which was the nearest exit with a loud THUD!
Issabell was locked up in a cave and she was frightened. “AHHHHH!” Issabell screamed.
“Is there an exit to this thing?”
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			So she had to go deeper into the cave to get out. “Am I making a good decision?” She wondered. She hoped the exit was opened and had no boulder to block the only exit. She got more freaked out every second she walked forward or backward. Was she doing the right thing?


She saw many emerald green crystals in the dark cave but she was shivering in fright of the dark cave. “This is the spookiest cave in the world,” Issabell cried.
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			But she was walking in the cave of the robots and if they saw her she would be in the freezing ice prison and be stuck there forever unless she was smarter than the robo animals thought she was. And that was as smart or smarter than adults.


She was spotted by a botbat and he shouted, “How dare you enter our cave? I shall capture you in an ice prison” when she was plopped into the ice prison in a room as cold as Antarctica in the fall, she was more frightened than a baby getting eaten up by a lion that had not eaten for so long  he would die the next day. 
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			When she was plopped, she was almost froze to death but she fell into deep sleep on the icy floor but the robots thought that she was dead so they cheered loudly as they excitedly ran away. When Issabell woke up she found some sticks in the jail and set the whole place on fire that was as hot as lava in a volcano and cheered, “ Yay! I have won the battle.” She then dashed back to the dark coal colored cave.

But a robo lion took her to the melted jail as he asked rudely, “Where is the prison? And where did this water come from?” Issebell only laughed so quiet and that not even a dog could hear.
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			So the lion walked grumpily to find some ice to make the prison colder and get revenge.
But he was a fool. Ice would only melt when it is in the heat of fire, not make things colder to freeze up more ice. His plan would be a fail.

The other good kids got free from the other ice prisons because Issabell took the keys, unlocked the doors and destroyed them. They escaped the golden building and dashed back to the cave to find the exit. “Yay! Free!” they cheered quietly.
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			When the robo lion came back he suddenly died because of the heat. Or did die for another reason? The kids found the emerald crystals and pulled them off to take home they then found a switch that they turned to off. Once they did that tons of moon bright gold was in front of them and so was an exit. All the robot were dead. 


All off the kids were dashing at the maximum speed possible back to naturvile and the worried mothers and friends waiting for them hopelessly crying.
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			On their way they came to a sleeping robot. “Hey! A robot!” Issabell whispered. They were able to tiptoe passed the robot without waking it up. So they passed all the robots the same way and won.

They were bringing the gold back home to store it in their piggy banks. The path was sure dark and scary, but the robots were somewhere else and the gold were like flash lights. “Hey! We reached back to Greenville. Yay!” Issabell cheered excitedly.
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			So they came back to Greenville and reunited with their parents, made Greenville into Richville with gold and some of the broken robo pieces that got fixed into helpful stuff. So everybody was as rich as a normal king or queen. And the robots? Nobody knows what their future was.

The end
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Avika likes writing, programming, and singing. She lives with her mom, dad and little sister. Her favorite color is blue and she also loves reading. Her favorite kind of books are funny comics. She loves dogs a lot. Adventures in writing camp was where she published her first book.
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