
		
			Scarlet: A Summer Camp Story 

Written by Samantha C. 
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				Aggh! Scarlet hated the bus. What she hated more was Lesbin  Mountain Camp. She looked at her watch, 2:17, 43 more minutes of stinky but torture . The bus stunk as if a skunk had just sprayed the inside like it was perfume.

Scarlet decided to take a nap.---- "Wake up! Wake up!!!"  A worried girl was looking at Scarlet 
"My name is Katie,  and you and I should get off this bus." Scarlet grabbed her bags and followed Katie off the bus. "Uhhh... Should we go to a counselor?" Scarlet asked, "Yup, we're going to the check-in table right now." Katie seemed like an expert on this camp So Scarlet followed.
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			When they got to the check-in area, an old man was there. Without even looking up he identified them. "Katie Fisher and Scarlet O'Harley, bunk 7." How'd he do that? Scarlet wondered.

Scarlet and Katie arrived at their bunk after they got their schedules from the check-in man.
"This room smells so woody and nice!" Katie exclaimed when they walked in the bunk. More like sawdust, thought Scarlet. Katie and Scarlet met two other girls, Vanessa Jones and Maddie Kai.
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			"So? We get the rest of the time 'till dinner free what are you going to do?" Asked Katie as a bag of candy was passed around. "Maybe go to the Tune Shack or the Art Barn? I might also go and get a snack from the cafeteria." Vanessa replied "I'm going with Vanessa!" Maddie added. I want to leave all ready... thought Scarlet, munching on some chocolate.  Together they decided to go to the Tune Shack to listen to some music.

Dinner was... okay. The meatballs fell apart and had a bad mouthfeel, and the spaghetti was soggy. Afterwards, they went to bed.
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			"GOOD MORNING BUNNY BUNKERS!!!" A voice yelled into the bunk. Scarlet jumped out of her sleep, her head colliding with the bed on top of her."OW!" exclaimed Scarlet. She turned to look at the pink haired counselor standing in the doorway. "Brush Your Teeth And Get Dressed So We Can Head To Breakfast!" She yelled only a little softer this time. Scarlet grumbled but got up.

Breakfast was HORRID!!! The waffles were soggy AND crunchy at the same time! Scarlet didn't know how everyone ate it. - The camp director started speaking,"Hello, I'm Ms. Sanders an I will be your camp director for the week. I wish everyone a warm welcome to Lebsin Mountain Camp. Please enjoy your week here."
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			The pink haired counselor shouted "Everyone get to your next periods!" Scarlet looked at her schedule. Art Barn. Great, thought Scarlet. She walked up to a counselor, "Can I just stay in my cabin?" She asked. "Nope!" Replied the counselor. 

The counselor at the Art Barn was a goody two-shoes kind of person. "All right now every one settle down now..." She clapped her hands. "Everyone can start a project!" Scarlet started a clay elephant because she had nothing to do 
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			Scarlet knocked over a bucket of pencils, and proceeded to pick them up. The counselor stopped her, "Ohhhhhh you poor thing! I'll clean those up for you!"  "Thanks." Said Scarlet. I'm not a baby, she thought. "I'm going to the bathroom!" She exclaimed as left the Art Barn. 

Scarlet went toward the forest. I'm going to escape, thought Scarlet. She found the outskirts of camp. Sweet! No fence! She thought. She walked out in to the forest, "Now which way to the bus..." She wondered. She started wandering around in the forest. She was lost. "Great!" She yelled in to the miles and miles of trees. She sat down. She looked to the side. What?
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			A cabin came into her view. Scarlet sat up then, stared for a few seconds. She got up and ran. She ran and ran. She came to a make shift structure that seemed well thought out. She knocked on the door. "Hello?"

A voice gasped. Another voice shrieked. Someone opened the door. H-hello?" A boy opened the door. "Come on in." He said, his voice quavering.
Scarlet shuffled in. A girl and another boy were seated. As soon as she walked in she was bombarded with questions. "Are you from the camp?" Asked the girl. "Are you the pizza delivery person? Asked the boy. "Do you know the way back?" "Do you have FOOOOOD? 
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			"Slow down, slow down. I think I have a granola bar." Scarlet laughed. The boy gladly took Scarlet granola. "Are you from the camp?" the girl asked again. "Yeah. I ran away. Now I'm lost. Why are you here?" "We also ran away." Said the boy who opened the door. "The girl sighed, "so you the way back..." "Nope. How long have you been here?" I asked. "As far as we know a year or so? What day is it?" The boy who took the granola asked. "The day is July 17, and--- wait if you've been here for about a year what did you eat???" Scarlet asked "Micah here is our berry finder!" The girl pointed to the boy who opened the door.

"Oh! That reminds me! My name is Lina, the one who took your granola is Zach, and that is Micah!" 

Suddenly they heard a sound..."Hello?"

READ THE NEXT BOOK TO FIND OUT WHAT HAPPENED!!!
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