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			Abigail had no idea what could happen when you love a color too much.  In her case, it lead her into a long journey.
Abigail lives in a big house by herself, she is kind, funny and really likes the color blue. Unfortunately Abigail has a big problem.

One night, Abigail had a dream about a really big painting that was in a dark and creepy room. It was painted all with blue. Suddenly she woke up and gasped!
“What a crazy dream!” She thought. 
Then Abigail looked down at herself and she gasped again.
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			She discovered that she was blue! Her dark brown hair turned royal blue and her brown eyes were blue-gray! Even her skin was now a light shade of baby blue.

She ran to her friends Mary’s house thinking to herself , “What should I do? I still have to go to school today!” When she got to Mary’s house, she sneaked in through the back door so no one could see her. When she was up in Mary’s room she poked her lightly, and Mary’s eyes flung open. 
”AAAAAH!”screamed Mary. ”Who are you, what do you want!” 
Abigail said, ”I’m Abigail! I had a nightmare and woke up like this, can you please help me?” 
Mary finally said, ”Let’s go tell our friends Sophia and Olivia, quick!”
So they ran to their friend’s house and explained everything to them. Sophia and Olivia promised to help.
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			That day Abigail secretly skipped school,afterwards she met her friends at a cave that was near Abigail’s house. They were curious so they walked in and found a dark room.
”I think I saw this place in my dream”said Abigail.
”Let’s check what’s inside” said Mary.


They went in the room and saw nothing. “There’s nothing in here” said Abigail. “Yeah” replied Olivia.
”Let’s check the walls, maybe there’s a secret room or something” suggested Mary.
The four girls started to check the walls, when suddenly Sophie screamed. 
“I think there is a room in here! I pushed the wall and the wall moved!” Sophie cried.
They pushed the wall all together like cows pushing their way out of a crowd. With a loud “BOOM!”, the wall cracked open.
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			They saw a big giant panting in front of them.
“That’s the panting I saw in my dream!” gasped Abigail.
“Let’s get closer,” whispered Olivia.
The big panting had a drawing of a girl on it, and the girl looked like Abigail.
“Is that you on the drawing?” asked Mary.


“I’m going to go first, you guys stay behind me” said Abigail. 
”It is dark in here, I can’t see anything” said Mary.
“Let’s stick together” answered Abigail. They quietly walked in and they could see something in the dark, far away from them. 
”What is that in front of us? Abigail, do you have a flashlight?” asked Sophie.
”Here, take this” said Abigail, passing the light. 
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			“It does look like me, but why am I on that drawing?” said Abigail.
“I think this drawing is what made Abigail blue! Otherwise, why would Abigail be in this painting?” said Sophie.
”I agree,” nodded Olivia. ”If this painting is what made Abigail blue, maybe we can try to break it to break the spell,” said Mary. 
“We will have to work together to get the painting down,” said Sophie.
”Let’s do it!” exclaimed Olivia.

They started to lift the painting, but it was really heavy. Struggling, they managed to get the painting down. Each of the girls held on to one corner of the painting and bent it backwards, until it went “BOOM!”
The panting broke into pieces, but Abigail was still blue. “Maybe tomorrow you will turn back to your regular color,” said Mary. 
“Thank you guys for helping, I couldn’t have done it myself,” said Abigail gratefully. 
“You’re welcome!” her friends said together.
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			The next day Abigail was not blue anymore… instead she was PINK!
”Oh No,” she groaned. ”Not again!” 
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