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			CHAPTER ONE

 - Pyramids -

Pyramids are super cool when you’re inside. You know, mummies, hidden treasures, that kind of a thing.

Oh! I almost forgot to introduce myself. I’m Maya, and I like finding hidden worlds. I think it is time that I tell you the story of how I found the land of legends.

I had planned that me and my BFF, August, would travel to Egypt. I went with August to Egypt all the way from California to explore the pyramids

I rented a camel for the trip. I strapped the seatbelt attached to the saddle of the 2-humped camel. 
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I rode through the mounds of sand that seemed to last forever. It was a vast, sandy landscape as far as the eye could see except for the pyramids that showed up every now and then. 

After a while of riding I noticed August stop. He was standing in front of a big pyramid that seemed very interesting.

                                                                  *****

“Let’s explore the rooms inside!” August suggested with great curiosity. 

We wondered along the ancient walls with hieroglyphics on them. It wasn’t long until I noticed a door hidden behind a tomb.

“Check this out!” I called in excitement. 

August flew over to where I was standing. I looked at him. He nodded. As I stepped onto the gravel of the next room, a gust of wind surrounded me. August followed me. Where we appeared was the unlikeliest of all places.
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			CHAPTER TWO

- MISCRONICS -

We had been suddenly transported to a garden. It was filled with strange little creatures that I decided to name “gnomes”. As I looked at the evening sky, I noticed something flying around. August said they were dragons. 

“Dragons?” I asked.

“What are you doing here?” Asked a voice. 

I spun around in surprise to see a dragon with golden scales, a silvery mane, and horns. 

“A dragon?” August asked,  turning a shade of pale white. 

“I’m Miracle. You can call me Mira for short.” 

“I’m Maya. He is Au-“ August cut me off.
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“Do you have powers?” He asked. 

Mira paused for a moment before replying. “I can turn things into gold,” she claimed.

“What is this place?” August questioned.

“This is the land of legends,” responded Mira, “Welcome to Miscronic”. Mira pointed a wing at the evening sky. “Come look around with me.”

As we started to walk around Miscronic, August got an idea. 

“It would be faster if we could ride you around!” August suggested. “Brilliant!” I thought. 
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			We hopped onto Mira’s back, and started to rise of the ground. Mira started flapping at a medium pace. 

Finally, we reached a cave. Mira flapped a wing at us which I took as her saying, “Come on in.”

I trailed behind Mira & August. Then I spotted something that I had only seen in comics. Ghosts! I thought they were just a legend. But I was wrong. Very wrong.

“Fly...” I whispered. Luckily, Mira heard me and told August to get onto her back. Then, we were off. Still, I knew we had to go father.
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As we flew, I saw the three billy goats gruff. They were crossing the yelling troll’s bridge.
I waved to the littlest one. The others looked up. 

“Maaaaaaaaaah!” They cried with mouths full of grass and weeds.

We passed a forest of gummies. After five minutes of flying, we reached a clearing. To my surprise, Mira dived down. 

“Woaah!” I screeched. 

I noticed that the grass was Jell-O! I took a bite of it. 

“Mmmmm!” I said “Sweet.”
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			CHAPTER THREE

- THE GARDEN -

Next Mira showed us a hidden garden. It was completely made of CANDY. Me and august stuffed our mouths full of gummy worms.

“Don’t eat!” Mira scoded, “This is NOT a luxury hotel where you do whatever you want.”

“Fine...” I mumbled in a disappointed tone. 

I decided to explore the candy filled garden more. There were gummy worms, chocolate tree bark, and giant lollipops.

“Follow me,” said the dragon suddenly. It startled both me and August.
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			Mira lead us to her cave. It seemed mystical. She pointed to a round door at the end of the cave.

“That is how you get home.” She said. 

“Bye Mira!” I called as I stepped through after August.


CHAPTER FOUR

- A GOODBYE -
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“That was fun,” August said truthfully. 

Then we continued our journey, exploring a lot of pyramids all the way around the desert without stopping.

I won’t forget that trip to the land of legends!
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			DRAGON FACTS

Dragons are known for their fire and their fierce appearance. 

Dragons are mythical beasts that are like lizards with wings and claws. 

They are big and brave creatures.
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			What is fiction and what is true about this story? 



. 
.
.
.
.


You can’t go through a portal in real life


You can’t really meet a dragon

There is no such thing as real gnomes

You cannot go into a pyramid without permission 

There are no such thing as a candy forest

.
.
.
.

Fiction


Fact 

You can ride a camel in the desert

You can travel to Egypt

You can look down from the top of a cliff

You can find flowers in a garden
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Radha C is the author and illustrator of this book Land of Legends. She also wrote Lost in the Bermuda Triangle.

Radha was born in January in 2013. She was 8 years old when she wrote this book. Radha wrote two books at a camp called Adventures in Writing. 

Radha lives with her Mom, Dad, and younger sister. She enjoys playing at home and snuggling in her bed. 
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