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				New York was always extremely busy and loud. Even if it was nighttime, which it was. Maybe that was why nobody noticed the tiny door on 42nd East Avenue, Manhattan, New York. Nobody noticed nor knew that the door led to a thin passageway into a dark, stinky, and gloomy alleyway. So nobody knew that a tiny orphanage, smaller than a house, existed in that very alley. Nobody heard a tiny, sad, voice coming from one of the tiny, ragged, dark, and mysterious room.
	"What would it feel like to live on a cloud?" Sugar wondered aloud. He was in one of the dark, gloomy, rooms of the Orphanage Of Candy and he was into one of his crazy questions. He was always full of them. 

	Or maybe that was because he was the last alive chocolate bar.
	"Dong." Silence fell. The clock had struck 12:00. He sighed very unhappily. This was just one of the questions he had-unanswered, but not forgotten. 
	He was tired of staying in the orphanage. He was tired of the manager yelling at him to shut up. He was tired of the other candy bullying and teasing him. Tonight, he would leave the orphanage and go out to the busy and adventurous streets. More importantly, he would find out answers for his questions. 
	Hurrying, he packed up all his belongings — 2 extra wrappers, 1 bottle of water, a hat, sunglasses, his photos of his family, a fold up tent, and a watch. And a few 50 dollar bills. 
	"That's it." Sugar said, when he had finished stuffing the extra wrappers in his backpack. Then he headed out, imagining the bright, beautiful world outside this dark alley. 
	"Snore." He almost jumped in surprise and fear of being discovered. Whew, he thought, breathing hard.
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				 They're just asleep, calm down. Then he opened the door. "Creak." The door seemed to say. This is it, he thought. Goodbye. 
	Then he strode out out to the outside world. It was nighttime so so he set up his tent in an alley and soon fell asleep. The next day he got a job as a bus driver to earn some money. 
	After about one and a half months later, he had enough money to buy a hotel room, which he did. He also had enough money to buy a television but he did not. Instead, to answer his question, he bought a beautiful golden flying horse. Its hair sparkled with some parts brown. 
	He climbed on its back and said to him, "Fly to the clouds." It immediately took off on the last word. 
	The wind seized him with a wonderful feeling as the blew all around. To Sugar it felt better than 20 air conditioners put together. The feeling was so good, that Sugar could not possibly describe the feeling. Perhaps like nothing could go wrong, he thought. Or maybe it felt like being an angel and flying across the world. 
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				Soon and they would be at a cloud. He was confident about this. In fact, he was already raising his hand and waiting for the soft, puffy clouds. But it never came. 
	He then looked down and exclaimed, "They're gone!" They quickly swooped down and the sensation stopped. He was so disappointed he had no words to say. He immediately sprinted into his hotel on and plopped down onto his sofa, still with a loss of words. 
	He switched from channel to channel until he found the weather channel. "Yes!" He exclaimed. But his happiness faded fast when they said it wouldn't rain in a long time. He wasn't  going to give up though. So he hired a scientist to quickly build a rain machine to make clouds appear. This scientist wore a black suit, a black hat, and black sunglasses. He reminded him so much of the person that killed his parents he stayed far away.

	It was a chilly October 30th night when it happened. At that time he was 5 years old and they were at a barbecue restaurant. The tall and skinny man as just asking them what they wanted to eat and they were ordering roasted ham when suddenly, "Boom!"
	A lightning bolt had struck a electric line he later learned and the lights went out. One whole minute passed and he heard the door open and someone sprinted out, panting. Then the lights came back on. Nobody had moved a muscle but his parents and the man was gone!
	Yet there was no sign of violence. The police searched far and wide for the man like a cat looking for a mouse, but they had disappeared. And Sugar had been sent to the orphan — "It's done." 
	A high, cold voice bought Sugar to reality. The scientist had spoken, staring at him, who was standing lamely while silence fell over them. His voice was as cold as the coldest part of Antarctica, Sugar thought. But he did not focus on that. His brain was filled of excitement and happiness, even the biggest out of control party could not compete against this.
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				He called his horse over as the scientist stepped aside. Still, he kept his eyes on the scientist as he slowly pressed the button as the scientist was complaining. Suddenly, a bright yellow light surrounded the machine, Sugar, and his horse. "Help!" Sugar yelped. But no help came, instead he heard cold laughing when suddenly everything when black and he  fell in a black hole. 
	Soon, his senses came back and he noticed that he was on his flying horse and it was gently nuzzling him. "Where are we?" Sugar asked, dazed. The horse tilted his head as if to say, "It's okay, I don't know where we are but let's fly." 
	Then they flew off into the sky. They circled the entire island. There were rainforests and swamps. There were hills of snow and lakes. 
	It took a while to fly across the island with the wind blowing against them. It feels like I'm dreaming, Sugar thought. But I want to go home. As if reading his mind, the wind blew them to a part of the island. This part was a little valley surrounded by a couple of very high mountains.

	"Let's land." Sugar said. The horse nickered softly. "What's that? You want a name? How about Crusty?" At this, Crusty nickered more happily. Then he raced to the other side and Sugar laughed excitedly. 
	Suddenly it stopped and Sugar almost fell off. A humongous white tiger with yellow spots stood in front of them and looked angrily at them. "Run!" Sugar yelled, happiness fading. They flew away but not before it had taken a chunk out of him. "Let's land again." Sugar panted. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				He called his horse over as the scientist stepped aside. Still, he kept his eyes on the scientist as he slowly pressed the button as the scientist was complaining. Suddenly, a bright yellow light surrounded the machine, Sugar, and his horse. "Help!" Sugar yelped. But no help came, instead he heard cold laughing when suddenly everything when black and he  fell in a black hole. 
	Soon, his senses came back and he noticed that he was on his flying horse and it was gently nuzzling him. "Where are we?" Sugar asked, dazed. The horse tilted his head as if to say, "It's okay, I don't know where we are but let's fly." 
	Then they flew off into the sky. They circled the entire island. There were rainforests and swamps. There were hills of snow and lakes. 
	It took a while to fly across the island with the wind blowing against them. It feels like I'm dreaming, Sugar thought. But I want to go home. As if reading his mind, the wind blew them to a part of the island. This part was a little valley surrounded by a couple of very high mountains.

	"Let's land." Sugar said. The horse nickered softly. "What's that? You want a name? How about Crusty?" At this, Crusty nickered more happily. Then he raced to the other side and Sugar laughed excitedly. 
	Suddenly it stopped and Sugar almost fell off. A humongous white tiger with yellow spots stood in front of them and looked angrily at them. "Run!" Sugar yelled, happiness fading. They flew away but not before it had taken a chunk out of him. "Let's land again." Sugar panted. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Suddenly Crusty nickered to get his attention. He looked down and yelped at what he saw. The machine that teleported them was beneath them! Without thinking, he pressed the little green button and blacked out. 
	He found himself and Crusty in his hotel room. He looked around and gasped at what he saw. All the items were gone! Then he looked at a newspaper!?!?!?!?!?!?!??!?!??!?!?!
	It was 2 years since he disappeared. Time must have been faster at the island. He then called the police about the scientist and the scientist was caught the next day in an alleyway and arrested. 
	Strangely, someone did figure out that you couldn't live on a cloud when he was gone. But he could answer that later. I've got a good adventure for now, Sugar thought. And sometimes curiosity is dangerous. He thought as he closed the door.
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