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			Have you ever been stuck on an island and brought nothing with you? This happened to Maddy. It all started when her boat started to sink. Water came into the boat making her shoes wet. Her only choice was to jump off and swim to land. What if she swam to a place with no other people to help her and in the middle of the sea?

Maddy was laying on the hot dry sand looking up at the bright blue sky. She could taste the water from swimming in the ocean. She looked around and stood up. It smelled like rotten fish. She was on an island. There were palm trees and a cave. Maddy though she could use that for shelter. 
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One was bright orange with a red tail and the rest were all black fish. Then a black fish came up to land and Maddy took it and put it on a leaf. The fish felt slippery and it kept slipping out of her hands, but finally she got it to rest on the leaf.

There was a problem that Maddy didn’t think of before. “ I don’t even have any clean water and this fish is raw!” Maddy said to herself. 


Maddy walked into the cave and sat down and thought of how lucky she was to survive, but then she suddenly thought of something. How was she going to get off of this island? What was she going to eat? She couldn’t stop asking questions.

She was staring at the sea when suddenly she got an idea. She skipped out of the cave and grabbed a stick from the sand. She walked to the sea and looked down. There were  a few fish near the shallow water.
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			“Now I just need to tie the bottles together,” Maddy said to herself. So she went to the palm trees and picked off a few leaves and started picking off the sides of the leaf so only the stem was left. Then she put the bottles in the order of how the boat was going to be and then she tied the bottles together and finally, it was finished. It wasn’t perfect but at least she had a boat. Then she found a long stick and used the remaining stems to tie a huge leaf to it for a paddle. 

Maddy knew that there was a lot of trash in the ocean so she thought of a plan. She walked towards the water and felt the cool water slash on her feet. She dug her hands in the water. Her hands started to search the sand and she found a plastic bottle. She brought it to the sand and kept searching. At last, she ended up with 38 plastic “ I just caught a fish for no reason and I just found out that I have no clean water! I need to build a boat to get out of here,” said Maddy. 

There was a problem that Maddy didn’t think of before. “ I don’t even have any clean water and this fish is raw!” Maddy said to herself. “ I just caught a fish for no reason and I just found out that I have no clean water! I need to build a boat to get out of here,” said Maddy.
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			She saw the reflection of the sun and saw something coming. “Is it a boat?” Maddy asked herself. It wasn’t. It was just a few seagulls. “What if I never get off of this island?” Maddy asked herself. But then she saw something coming closer again. It seemed like a boat and it was a boat. Maddy sprinted out of the cave and started calling for help. 

She took the paddle and ran to the boat. She pushed the boat to the sea and started to get onto it, but as she was just about to get fully onto the boat, it quickly floated away. 
 “All my hard work!” groaned Maddy. She crossed her arms and stomped away from the sea. She sat down in the cave and just stared at the sea.
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			So Maddy held onto the boat and put one leg into the boat and then the other and sat down. “So where are we heading?” asked Diana. “Near the mountains,” replied Maddy. So they headed for the mountains. Maddy was back home sitting on her couch and thinking of her trip. Even though many of her plans didn’t work out, at least she was back home and safe.

The boat rowed closer and closer and finally the boat reached the shore. “I heard you calling for help,” the woman on the boat said. She had a huge hat on her head and she was wearing a dress covered with daises. “Yes,my boat sank and I need to get back home,” responded Maddy. “Well you might as well get on this boat. By the way, I’m Diana,” she said with a smile. “I’m Maddy,” she responded.
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			Kaylee is ten. She has a brother two years older then her. She also has a dog called Mabel. She has two fish and one is orange and one is black. Kaylee likes drawing and dancing. Her favorite kind of drawing is oil painting. She really likes to color blue.
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