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			In 2019 in the Kingdom of Mastiria the biggest paradise in the world the best place you could imagine, maybe not the best place. There was one part at the very end of the continent so far from the rest some people even called a whole new world but no matter what, it was always there.

You see, it is a mansion. Mr. Lurks and Mrs. Lurks, the owners of the mansion, didn't believe in magic so they stayed away from the rest of the kingdom. But little did they know the pictures hanging in the great feasting hall were ...........just not normal . Meanwhile as night fell like any ordinary night well so every one thought it was a ordinary night time past. As the stars and the moon shone in the sky and as  twelve o'clock struck back ,in the feasting hall if you looked so closely, a picture would move by the tiniest bit. You would have been astonished to see a fox jump out of the frames.

The fox was blue. Alight blue with shimmering coat of fur and water droplets floating on top of his ears. He seemed to mumble to himself.

"I need to get back in before any one sees me"

He jumped at the frame and bounced back off. For some strange reason the frame wouldn't let him in. Also so you know it is more astonishing for a dragon and a crane to come of the two other frames.

The dragon was huge and loomed over him. She hisses at him and then speaks "who are you?" She talks like everyone is afraid of her adding a superior slithery sound to her voice. The fox shivers and stumbles back almost falling.
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			He blurts out "Fenix!" And since his voice is more clear you can tell his voice is like a warm feeling the opposite of the dragons voice. "Vanta" she said with the same slithering sound even though she is her name it doesn't seem like it. "And the loud crane is Twinkus." Then she quickly added "well I am not insulting her."  He realizes that the crane is going on and on about how she loves it outside of the frame. "I just love it love it love it." The frame is dusty and disgusting. "Oh what's that?" explained the crane. Their name is Twinkus. Her voice is fast and speedy and clear probably not that many mythical creatures are magical creatures talk like her but then Twinkus seemed to hear what they were talking about "hello" she said to Fenix and gave a stern look to Vanta "also I am not loud Vanta " she was  surprisingly serious when she said this to Vanta.

"Fine you're not loud." Vanta snaps at Twinkus far more scary then anything you've ever heard before. Vanta puffed up her chest like she was going to say something important. "We are going to get out of this place as soon as possible becu....."Twinkus interrupted "why what ?" Vanta started to talk again " because if we get caught we will get killed understand?"

3

"Also just wanted to tell you one more thing we could use the elevator which is the big metal door you press one of those buttons and the door will open then it will bring you from floor to floor but I recommend not to use it because one of those buttons are the emergency button." She was wise since she was a dragon but she wasn't just wise on accident. Usually when no one else knew she would listen to the minds of people in the mansion the ones who were  reading books she would catch glimpses of the book in there minds then she would put it together and figure out what it means. "Let's just go then what are you waiting for I don't care about a emergency button." Twinkus scowled. "I think it's too dangerous but the sun is almost up." Fenix said that caused Vanta to snap out of her thoughts. As she did Twinkus started to press a button on the elevator. "Please let it not be the emergency button." She pleaded with fear. 
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			The doors slowly slid open velvet lay on the floor and gold nuggets were embedded in the walls and patterns of black flowers weaved though the nuggets. "This is the most beautiful place in the world!" she gasped. But it is still too dangerous she reminded herself. She shivered as she said "I saw an open window outside. We shall go out that way." she said. "Are you crazy?" Twinkus explained. "Vanta is right. The elevator is not moving anywhere so we should use the window." Fenix said. "But she was wrong about it moving from floor to floor." Twinkus said proudly.

"Actually that's what the buttons are for." She scowled wondering if she sounded to much like Twinkus. "Why did I say that?" I was just thinking about how there they were proving me wrong. Now we are going to use the elevator. "Great." She thought "well I still think Vanta is right." Fenix said "no fair. Everyone is against me." Twinkus scowled Vanta clutched her talons yes she thought and shot out of the elevator but Twinkus didn't care and pressed a button in the elevator. An emergency button she thought as a alarm started she could barely fly because she was so scared it felt like someone had froze her.

Chapter 2

She couldn't even think. Then as fast as lightening Fenix pounced at her sending her falling though the window everything came back she stretched her wings at the last moment and watched as Fenix hit the ground. "Oof!" he screeched. She could tell he was trying to not cry. she landed neatly beside him but something stabbed at her foot. Twinkus fell from the window the second as it happened landing on Fenix. Fenix had fainted so Twinkus had woken him up. "Sorry" she yelped. "Twinkus you can't just press random buttons! Vanta yelled losing her temper for like the one hundredth time but the first times she just hid it.
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			 But now she couldn't hold it. She was about to yank the thing out from her talons when it pulled her she couldn't help it she tried to pull away twice but it was to strong. She heard Fenix and Twinkus running to catch up she caught her breath as she dove under water. They went deeper and deeper until she could't hold her breath any longer. She let go swallowing a huge gulp of water and realizing that she could breathe. She looked around grinning and she saw her friends struggling. "Aww, so cute." she thought. 

They went a little deeper and the thing got out of her talons. she had forgotten it was there but now she could tell it was a key. She looked back around seeing an unsettling purple portal in front of her. She swam in seeing a under water crystal cave. She swam deeper in suddenly she was lost. Nobody, no friends, only the bones of sea dragons who had died of pain. She saw talon marks sinking into the dead bodies. She tasted blood. "This was recent..." she thought. "What if I am the next to die?"

To be continued ................
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