
Steven Gets It Even
By, Samuel K.




The city had mean bad mansions that always argued and lied. The little house wanted to turn into a bigger house, like the other mansions in the city, but he couldn’t change all by himself. Humans have to remodel him. The little house was named Steven and what bothered him a lot was that the houses in the city yelled mean comments to him. Things like “You’ll never get big like us!” Or, “There is no one that cares for you!” Also, “Your color is so bad, you creeky old brown house!” There are also a lot more mean comments the mansions yelled at Steven.

“Vroom, vroom!” Two big vans stumbled into view, slowly traveling over the bumps. In a world were houses have feelings and could talk, wooden, lonely, a unquie house sat at the edge of a big, busy, colorful, city.
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Days turned into weeks, weeks turned into months, months turned into seasons, seasons turned into years, years turned into decade, decades turned into centuries! He was so sad that his roof sank down a few feet and every night. He tried to think about a way to stop the bullying, because he didn’t want it to go on forever.

One day he thought, “maybe if I stand up to them, they might stop bulling me.” So the next day, it was a beautiful sunny day and he glinted with confidence as he thought about what to say. He boastly told the bullies, “I am the same as you guys, just a little smaller. One day, I will get remodeled and made into a mansion like you guys!”
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As he told them, he didn’t truly believe it and didn’t put all his faith in it. So, he didn’t say it that loud. The bullies yelled back, “No you won’t! You’ll just stay like this forever!” Steven was even sadder and he got dents in his walls because of it.

The day after, he thought, “Maybe I can move and run away.” Then, he gathered up all his strength and leaped as high and far as he could, but nothing happened.
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He tried again and again, until he had no more energy. Steven’s floorboards started to creak and groan. He tried is last time and the floorboards went, “Snap!” And cracked in half. He was really out of luck now!


One cloudy, foggy, windy, morning, two white, gigantic things stumbled over all the little bumps that were scattered all over the dirt road. As the got closer, it turned out, there were people in the big thing that looked like a van and they were driving slowly, barely staying on the windy road.
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“ I never really seen huge trucks going toward the countryside! Why are they going this way!” Steven asked himself. As they were about to pass, they suddenly halted to a stop.

“Are they here for me?” Steven whispered to himself. “They were coming for me!”, Steven whispered to himself. They slowly jumped out of the van with flashlights in their hands and they quickly walked over to me about to inspect what Steven looked like inside. One man was tall and had a sharp long nose. The other man was short and had short hair. As they got closer and stepped up, Steven began to get butterflies in his stomach.
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When the people came inside, they saw all kinds of things that were in a regular house century’s before. “Wow!” They exclaimed quietly to themselves. “If we sell these utensils, it’ll give us a lot of money to remodel the house!” The tall man exclaimed to the short man.

Then, they started their work. First, they took all the stuff inside me. Then the short one grabbed a phone form his pocket and a few minutes later, five other vans appeared at the edge of the hill all different, tall short, big skinny.
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They started hammering and building, and Steven couldn’t see what was happening because of all the dust always in the construction area.

After about one year, they finally cleared everything.

Once the curtains of dust were gone, it was a beautiful sight. He was as big as a whole city. He had a fountain in the middle and a stream that cut through the whole living room, he also had three stories instead of one, and had a few master bedrooms. Not just that but he had a gym, a game room, and also a ginormous  patio.
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When he was done getting remodeled, the other houses in the city asked for forgiveness for bullying and they became great friends. From then until this day, he is a beautiful, stone, clean, mansion, with three storys, big windows, and a enormous patio just like all the other houses in the city but even better. He also has a nice new family in him. He finally feels relieved because of all the new friends he has. He’ll never get bullied again.
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My name is Samuel K, and I am nine years old. I am going into fourth grade. I like to read, play chess, and make origami. I live in Castro Valley and have a twin brother who looks exactly like me. Both of us like most things such as clothes, playing chess, reading, and making origami. I teach myself origami, and I have 100 paper cranes in my bedroom. I like reading fiction series, such as Harry Potter and the Narnia series.


This book is dedicated to everyone who helped make this book.
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