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				"Ugh!" she exclaimed.
I've never been more bored in my life. I know demigods should never be bored. We have too many monsters to kill. But I couldn't help it, I was bored. Oh sorry, I forgot to explain. Believe it or not Greek mythology is real. A demigod is a child of a god and a mortal. Since we get atacked by monsters a lot the only safe place for us is Camp Demigod. There we strive to defend ourselves.
I Hylla am the daughter of Poseidon. The only one. 

	"Huh?" I mummbled. I scanned my suroundings. Somehow I had found my self in Central Park. The trees were golden brown, red, and yellow. A gust of wind blew my brown hair into my eyes. My black eyes stung from the cold. I fearfuly waited for a sign of danger but nothing came. Something was wrong. No monsters were around. But I sensed something dangerous near by. I decided I needed to head back to camp and prepare for an adventure. 

	I headed back to camp to plan. The dryads who are spirits of plants, hovered over their blackberry bushes. Warning: dryads are huge gossipers. "Hey," one of them called out to me. "Did you hear the news? Some Aphrodite kids got in a fight with the Athena kids and they woke up with whipped cream all over them!" 
      I couldn't help but smile.
      I passed Athena, Zeus, Hera, Demeter, Artemis, Hades, Dyonisus, and Ares' cabins. Finally, I walked into the Poseidon cabin, my home. The cabin had only a floor and a ceiling. The ceiling was held up by spiral wooden poles. On one of the poles hanged my fathers old tridents. The cabin was divided by long white curtains and my hammock bed creaked. The back had sandy stairs that led to the beach. In the corner of my cabin flowed a fountain. It was a shrine for my father. I grabbed my shield and ran outside.
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	Quickly I traced my steps back to Central Park, and my sconces carried me to a strange mountain. I hesitated but soon started to climb the mountain. The rocks slipped under my feet. Stumbling up the mountain, I peered in front of me. Launching towards me was a avalanche! I dove out of the way and scrambled over a giant bolder. 
       Looking up, a tree started to fall towards me! I rolled sideways and spotted a small shelter of rocks and leaves. Glancing behind me, I sprinted toward it. 
       The shelter was dark and I curled up and covered my head with my hands. "Hope it doesn't block the path," I murmured.
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				It felt like a long time before the avalanche stopped. When the ground stopped trembling I peeked outside. A Few trees had fallen but the path was clear. 
     I started climbing up the mountain again, stepping over fallen tree trunks when I heard a scary sound. I followed the sound and walked into a clearing. Right in front of me was a wounded Pegasus!
      Kneeling down next to him and examined him. His wing was broken from the avalanche. I fished out a salve from my bag and gently rubbed it on his wing. 
      After I finished bandaging him he nuzzled me in thanks and flew away.
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				I trudged up the mountain for a long time. When I finally got to the peak of the mountain... I was standing in front of a serpent and a girl fighting it!
      At first I just stood there staring in shock, but then I came to my senses.
      "Come on help!" The girl shouted. I jumped in to help. The monsters scales sawed at my sword. The girl used her staff to send waves of energy to the serpent. I ducked under it and sliced off one of its scales. 
      The girl was levitating stones into the air and hitting the monster. I sent a powerful wave of water and defeated the monster. We stepped back to catch are breath and high fived each other.
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				" So what's your name?" The girl asked me.
      "My name is Cadence. Hylla. I have a sister named Della," I replied. "How did you do that magic stuff?"
      "Well you know Egyptian mythology with the mummies? It's all real."
      "Wow!" I exclaimed, sitting down dazed. If Greek and Egyptian mythology is real does that mean all myths and legends are real? 
      "Um Hylla do you know if your sister met some one named Clarissa?" Cadence wondered.
       I thought for a moment. "Yeah! The one who helped her defeat the giant crab!" I replied,
"Hey maybe you can come to my camp."
      "Ok," Cadence said. And she shot into the sky.
      I had a feeling that this was the first of many adventures together.
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My name is Anvita J. I am a rising 4th grader. I was born in Palo Alto, CA. I like to dance , run, play basketball, and read. I enjoy reading Harry Potter, and Keeper of the Lost Cities. Inspiration for this book came from Percy Jackson and my sister. I love dogs and have a dog named Jax.
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