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			Molly wanted to fly. She wanted to fly more than anything she could ever, ever, do. But for now, she would have to throw all her amazing dreams away like a pumpkin in the compost bin. Molly had been wishing to fly since she was 5. Now she’s 10, and she still can’t fly.

But then, something happened in September. 
“Tick, tock, RINNGG-“ Molly rolls over to one side of her bed, and hit a red button on her piggy alarm that says SNOOZE. But then,  her bed bounces like a kangaroo. That brown bed seemed to be getting smaller- 
”Ow!” Molly’s curly brown hair with a tint of black bangs the hard ceiling.  
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			“Molly, everything okay?”her mom calls from the kitchen. 
“No!” Molly exclaims. 
Molly reaches her arm out so she won’t fall.  
‘’What’s wrong? I’ll be there in a minute!” her mom calls a minute later. 
Molly reaches her long arms longer and suddenly, speeds out the open window!  She is flying! She doesn’t care if her yellow bracelet falls off. She just speeds into the air. She could feel a cool breeze in her face, and her mom just looked like a dot on the ground.

She can hear about a billion journalists rushing back and fourth to try to write about her before she flys away. All she can see now is fog.  
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			Her arms hurt from waving them. She spots 7 black crows. 
‘’Wow!” she gasps to herself. 
She follows them.

10 minutes later, Molly is speechless. She is in outer space. The dark blue sky looks as if it had been painted with blueberries. Earth was out of sight. The gleaming white stars are scattered in all kinds of shapes. Miles away, Molly spots a star. But it doesn’t glow. And it was as big as a plate from Molly’s view. Molly speeds towards it. Every time she thinks she is getting close, the plate planet seemed to be further away.
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			But now, she was actually really close. The planet is huge, almost the size of Jupiter. Molly lands gracefully like a ballerina, feet-first. 

Until she falls like a snow angel. Her face is right on the planet. This planet sure smells like pancakes. She can smell chocolate, maple syrup, and whipped cream. Molly gets up. Whoa! She had just made a yellow tracing of her! Wait. Molly looks around. There is whipped cream lying like snow, but it is raining maple syrup. Chocolate chips and blueberry houses are scattered here and there. And Molly thought she saw a few whipped cream clouds in the baby blue sky. A few footprint trails are going up mountains of whipped cream. The whipped cream is so soft that you would sink almost to the yellow ground.
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			Excitement runs through Molly. 
“There’s no time to waste! No wonder this place smells like pancakes! It’s a Pancake Planet!” Molly exclaims.

Molly has to admit, she is hungry. She hadn’t eaten for a day! She eats several bites. Then huge bites. 
“Yum!” Molly is full. She walks up all the big mountains until she bumps into a women! She has long, messy orange hair (which was probably because she got syrup in her hair) almost down to her long red skirt with dots of real whipped cream. Her T-shirt seems to be made of an old syrup bottle label that said “syrup” with a picture of a yellow pancake with syrup on it. 
“Hello, my name is Syrup!” Syrup says. 
“Welcome to Pancake Island!” “Island?” Molly was confused. 
“I thought this place was a planet!” “Nope, it’s an island!” Molly gasped. “But I am afraid someone has been eating it!” Syrup said.
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			Uh-oh. Was Molly not supposed to? How would she make up? 
“Uh, Syrup, I have something to tell you.” 
“Yes?” Syrup asked. “I ate it.” Molly said all at once. “What?” Syrup asked. 
“I ate it.” Molly repeated.

“But I’ve got an idea!” Molly exclaimed. She rushed home. She was sad because she had to leave Pancake Island but she knew she was doing the right thing.
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			“Wow, Molly great job!” her mom was about to hug her. 
“Hi mom, no time to talk!”

Molly rushes into the kitchen. It took her an hour, but she did make 265 plump pancakes. Her dad was still at work, so she drops a pancake on the table for him. She go’s back to Pancake Island. 
“Here, these are from Earth!” Molly hands her pancakes to Syrup. Syrup gets all the townsfolk of Pancake Island. They all share the pancakes. 
“Before you go,” says Syrup, let’s all take a picture!” 
Then Molly flew home, all happy. She sure had a lot of explaining to do!
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			Sandhya K. is a kid. Do you like pancakes? She loves pancakes 🥞 especially with whipped cream as much as she loves writing ✍️ , and art 🖼 . When she grows up, she wants to be a teacher 👩‍🏫 because you get to use cool supplies, like whiteboards. She lives in Burlingame, CA, which she likes, but she also likes Disneyland, and Hawaii. That’s why on the cover she put a palm tree 🏝 . She also lollipops 🍭 , ice cream 🍦.
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