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			This story is dedicated to my teachers and my mom, as they always support me no matter what.
                                                                                                                            -Stella
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			     Not all princesses are brave, but this one is. Once upon a time, there  lived a beautiful, kind hearted princess. Her name was Elena. She lived in the city of Roseville. Elena loved mysteries. Everyone in the kingdom was amazed when they heard Elena say that she wanted to watch a horror movie. That time Elena was only 5. Now, she is 15

Elena heard about her mystery grandparents when she was 10. She had been waiting for years to uncover the mystery. “Please, mom? Can I go explore? Pretty Please with a cherry on top?” pleaded Elena. She was pleading so hard that it looked like she could burst into tears any second. “No.” said the queen firmly.”  Also, Elena, please remember that princesses don’t whine.” “Arghhh! I’m done with you, mom! I’m running away!” argued Elena.
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			And with that, she ran to the door and exited, leaving her mom with a wide open mouth and bulging eyes. As Elena was running, she ran into a forest. As she entered the forest, she started to walk, as for she didn’t want to get lost.
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			After a while, Elena met a short, plump man. “Ahem.” he said, trying to clear his throat. “Hello ma’m. I am Mr. Balloney. How may I help you today?

Elena was stunned, but she knew she had to find her grandparents. So, she said “I’m searching for my grandparents.” 
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			“Oh! I know the perfect dragon for that.” He said, trying to be professional. “Follow me.” Mr. Balloney led Elena to a beautiful, glowing blue dragon.

“This is your dragon. Her name is Luna, as you see on her collar. Enjoy your mission.” said Mr Balloney. That was all he said. He turned around and silently walked off. “So, what’s your mission? Oh yea! I for got to ask, but what’s your name?” exclaimed Luna. “Uh, I’m Elena and I need to find my grandparents.” said Elena shyly. “Okay, let’s get started!” cheered Luna

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Oh! I know the perfect dragon for that.” He said, trying to be professional. “Follow me.” Mr. Balloney led Elena to a beautiful, glowing blue dragon.

“This is your dragon. Her name is Luna, as you see on her collar. Enjoy your mission.” said Mr Balloney. That was all he said. He turned around and silently walked off. “So, what’s your mission? Oh yea! I for got to ask, but what’s your name?” exclaimed Luna. “Uh, I’m Elena and I need to find my grandparents.” said Elena shyly. “Okay, let’s get started!” cheered Luna

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Where and when did you see them last?“ questioned Luna, in a detective voice. At this point, Elena had started thinking. She thought incredibly hard. Then, she finally remembered. “On my 7th birthday, I took a walk with them at Yellow Forest. My Grandpa said that he would go pick some Poppies. Then, my grandma said that she would go pick some wild berries. They never came  back.” said Elena.

There was a long silence. Elena was waiting for Luna to reply. Luna was wondering where to go. Finally, Luna spoke up. “So it seems like we will have to fly to Yellow Forest. C’mon, hop on! We’ll fly to Yellow Forest.” said Luna, cheerfully.
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			At Yellow Forest, they saw little blue and pink fairies. “These are whisps. They tell us where to go. You are supposed to follow them. C’mon!” rejoiced Luna. The whisps led them to a large circle of stones.

“This is the Circle of the Lost. It will bring us there.” said Luna. She led Elena to the center of the stones. They suddenly started flying! They have no wings. They weren’t flying themselves- they didn’t even know where to go! Luna and Elena were floating to an unknown place!
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			When they finally landed, Elena was completely brain-washed. At this point, Elena was thinking about quitting. “We’re never going to find them!” groaned Elena. “Yes, we are. Your grandma must be hidden somewhere here.” comforted Luna. After searching and searching for some time that seemed like forever, they finally found an ice-looking statue shaped like Elena’s grandma. “Touch it.” commanded Luna. Carefully, Elena slowly dragged her hand to the statue. Then finally, she touched it. It turned out to be Elena’s grandmother! “Elena!” shouted her grandma with joy, as Luna wiped a tear of joy. While walking back, Elena started thinking where her grandpa was hidden.
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			Stella Y is a girl going to 4th grade. She has started writing stories since she was in kindergarten. Her hobbies other than writing include playing piano, playing table tennis, drawing, swimming, and dancing.

The End

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Stella Y is a girl going to 4th grade. She has started writing stories since she was in kindergarten. Her hobbies other than writing include playing piano, playing table tennis, drawing, swimming, and dancing.

The End

[image: ]

			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_87C3AD9B-ADD3-48CF-AECA-0F096108E74A.jpg





OEBPS/CI_BC9A2B15-52EC-442F-8B24-6661CB16E4E2.png





OEBPS/CI_9FF623FB-1D7A-49B9-BD42-2DD707877FDD.png





OEBPS/CI_8B5E7EFA-9956-4B2E-8626-9E102693D6AB.png





OEBPS/CI_DED619EC-8953-46B9-8440-A7C79A3913A4.png





OEBPS/PaperGeoBlue.jpg





OEBPS/CI_71C1668D-DDB0-44CB-9BAD-8D27FC93D005.jpg





OEBPS/PaperPolkaBlue.png





OEBPS/CI_2D6E4828-9F7F-4960-B5FD-9F760D122E0A.jpg





OEBPS/CI_75DB944A-7BD5-47A0-8AD7-D398C1D164F4.png





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/CI_AD18CF10-809C-47A1-9E99-83FB1E3E23FF.png





OEBPS/CI_4BC613A0-394E-42FF-9FA9-B12566BFD087.png





OEBPS/CI_BD36D092-FFDD-481E-9718-45AF29FDF907.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A155E263-D458-4CE5-A353-0D71C4CE2362.jpg
< ., e





OEBPS/CI_441FADA7-1718-4E4A-9418-3844685112CD.png





OEBPS/CI_FAFE6DA7-834C-4D96-A302-D093CA52BE5E.png





OEBPS/CI_F240702A-B51C-4B45-9727-7C61894936F2.jpg





OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperGeoBlue.jpg","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaBlue.png","location":1}],"pages":{"3dINZFYnSYSg2ayW5Vz_bw":{"items":{"V6LXPG3gQheq8ixMqNkvpg":{"zIndex":1003,"height":564,"src":{"filename":"CI_AD18CF10-809C-47A1-9E99-83FB1E3E23FF.png"},"width":364,"left":493,"type":"IMAGE","top":86,"isDrawing":true},"8ZhLyvorSdysQ2DU98JhOw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":110,"lineHeight":22,"width":344,"size":18,"text":"At Yellow Forest, they saw little blue and pink fairies. “These are whisps. They tell us where to go. You are supposed to follow them. C’mon!” rejoiced Luna. The whisps led them to a large circle of stones.","left":33,"top":86,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"},"FYICuhoLTgaNFZ0uLBAPYQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":182,"lineHeight":26,"width":373,"size":18,"text":"“This is the Circle of the Lost. It will bring us there.” said Luna. She led Elena to the center of the stones. They suddenly started flying! They have no wings. They weren’t flying themselves- they didn’t even know where to go! Luna and Elena were floating to an unknown place!","left":18,"top":323,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png"}},"y8Shtqc3S2OxMM78DoYszg":{"items":{"q6H9MY6WRbKZyGNKzLuzRw":{"zIndex":1003,"height":352,"src":{"filename":"CI_FAFE6DA7-834C-4D96-A302-D093CA52BE5E.png"},"width":322,"left":79,"top":323,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true},"SxbLsqtFRcKZsaHHYbqZcw":{"zIndex":1004,"height":197,"src":{"filename":"CI_75DB944A-7BD5-47A0-8AD7-D398C1D164F4.png"},"width":751,"left":128,"top":323,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true},"tlFxiPFmSIetopZV8KpKxQ":{"height":182,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":26,"width":317,"size":18,"text":"There was a long silence. Elena was waiting for Luna to reply. Luna was wondering where to go. Finally, Luna spoke up. “So it seems like we will have to fly to Yellow Forest. C’mon, hop on! We’ll fly to Yellow Forest.” said Luna, cheerfully.","left":469,"top":42,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"},"vDtEn8NAQgqKtjgcmr0G0g":{"zIndex":1001,"height":260,"lineHeight":26,"width":354,"size":18,"text":"“Where and when did you see them last?“ questioned Luna, in a detective voice. At this point, Elena had started thinking. She thought incredibly hard. Then, she finally remembered. “On my 7th birthday, I took a walk with them at Yellow Forest. My Grandpa said that he would go pick some Poppies. Then, my grandma said that she would go pick some wild berries. They never came  back.” said Elena.","left":45,"type":"TEXT","font":"Delius","top":42}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png","location":1}},"8UEvu6UXS3Cj4zgrsqUTUA":{"items":{"h70XrnTDR2eL8CrnYWLmfw":{"height":208,"zIndex":1005,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"“This is your dragon. Her name is Luna, as you see on her collar. Enjoy your mission.” said Mr Balloney. That was all he said. He turned around and silently walked off. “So, what’s your mission? Oh yea! I for got to ask, but what’s your name?” exclaimed Luna. “Uh, I’m Elena and I need to find my grandparents.” said Elena shyly. “Okay, let’s get started!” cheered Luna","left":450,"top":414,"type":"TEXT","font":"Delius"},"gvOH-wcBS_uZxpX7H3JFXA":{"zIndex":1008,"height":278,"src":{"filename":"CI_2D6E4828-9F7F-4960-B5FD-9F760D122E0A.jpg"},"width":396,"left":27,"top":73,"type":"IMAGE"},"VOwsX3rYQPyKDukxnUzAmA":{"zIndex":1004,"height":78,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"“Oh! I know the perfect dragon for that.” He said, trying to be professional. “Follow me.” Mr. Balloney led Elena to a beautiful, glowing blue dragon.","left":0,"top":414,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"},"HGiPmDkbS-ejQCXc_1nRjw":{"zIndex":998,"height":278,"src":{"filename":"CI_2D6E4828-9F7F-4960-B5FD-9F760D122E0A.jpg"},"width":396,"left":488,"top":73,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png"}},"0PXPHei1R0KanvgONUDjqg":{"items":{"oujmJaNcQ2GEAN-T7anqcw":{"height":104,"zIndex":999,"lineHeight":26,"width":347,"size":18,"text":"After a while, Elena met a short, plump man. “Ahem.” he said, trying to clear his throat. “Hello ma’m. I am Mr. Balloney. How may I help you today?","left":42,"top":51,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"},"Etz-VC6oTvaLMSZih18dtQ":{"zIndex":1004,"height":331,"src":{"filename":"CI_BC9A2B15-52EC-442F-8B24-6661CB16E4E2.png"},"width":336,"left":507,"top":276,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true},"qdaDIclGQOWusmSEGO0dFw":{"zIndex":1003,"height":306,"src":{"filename":"CI_71C1668D-DDB0-44CB-9BAD-8D27FC93D005.jpg"},"width":408,"left":21,"type":"IMAGE","top":301},"g_GOrE8YSKab2RyTZ2TT4Q":{"zIndex":1002,"height":104,"lineHeight":26,"width":319,"size":18,"text":"Elena was stunned, but she knew she had to find her grandparents. So, she said “I’m searching for my grandparents.” ","left":491,"type":"TEXT","font":"Delius","top":51}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png"}},"toBvczH_SMGeJ-SfrvNivw":{"items":{"1oq1A6mbQ7-x57iMI33XLg":{"zIndex":1003,"height":636,"src":{"filename":"CI_8B5E7EFA-9956-4B2E-8626-9E102693D6AB.png"},"width":455,"left":445,"type":"IMAGE","top":20,"isDrawing":true},"5mJskw_TS0KaVyYc9liAhg":{"height":208,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":255,"size":18,"text":"And with that, she ran to the door and exited, leaving her mom with a wide open mouth and bulging eyes. As Elena was running, she ran into a forest. As she entered the forest, she started to walk, as for she didn’t want to get lost.","left":55,"top":147,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png"}},"YhxevN-QQ1KI6iRGXroINg":{"items":{"O54fjerwTsS4lghF3Sv3iw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":259,"src":{"filename":"CI_9FF623FB-1D7A-49B9-BD42-2DD707877FDD.png"},"width":259,"left":436,"type":"IMAGE","top":318,"isDrawing":true},"XT-dDfoKQjO6jkpWx-kuXQ":{"height":675,"zIndex":1006,"src":{"filename":"CI_DED619EC-8953-46B9-8440-A7C79A3913A4.png"},"width":496,"left":404,"top":0,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true},"EPANVYlVT_ea9f7e2WGqXg":{"zIndex":1004,"height":259,"src":{"filename":"CI_9FF623FB-1D7A-49B9-BD42-2DD707877FDD.png"},"width":259,"left":641,"type":"IMAGE","top":-16,"isDrawing":true},"uoGnWwXqQE2MzJHEVFYSJw":{"height":442,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":359,"size":18,"text":"When they finally landed, Elena was completely brain-washed. At this point, Elena was thinking about quitting. “We’re never going to find them!” groaned Elena. “Yes, we are. Your grandma must be hidden somewhere here.” comforted Luna. After searching and searching for some time that seemed like forever, they finally found an ice-looking statue shaped like Elena’s grandma. “Touch it.” commanded Luna. Carefully, Elena slowly dragged her hand to the statue. Then finally, she touched it. It turned out to be Elena’s grandmother! “Elena!” shouted her grandma with joy, as Luna wiped a tear of joy. While walking back, Elena started thinking where her grandpa was hidden.","left":25,"top":81,"type":"TEXT","font":"Delius"},"Ad6IapwNTT-kDtaf3uqx9w":{"zIndex":1009,"height":263,"src":{"filename":"CI_4BC613A0-394E-42FF-9FA9-B12566BFD087.png"},"width":141,"left":716,"top":281,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true},"WX76gvPFTHyhx9tSVl4Blg":{"zIndex":1007,"height":402,"src":{"filename":"CI_441FADA7-1718-4E4A-9418-3844685112CD.png"},"width":220,"left":716,"top":-38,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true},"iPkoG9ALSriayKLL7FFkQA":{"zIndex":1008,"height":402,"src":{"filename":"CI_441FADA7-1718-4E4A-9418-3844685112CD.png"},"width":220,"left":641,"top":-16,"type":"IMAGE","isDrawing":true}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png","location":1}},"BD39KbbuRXiX8h_j0fGWIg":{"items":{"QAj1FfnxQ7av_T9QTxcJxA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":260,"lineHeight":26,"width":388,"size":18,"text":"Elena heard about her mystery grandparents when she was 10. She had been waiting for years to uncover the mystery. “Please, mom? Can I go explore? Pretty Please with a cherry on top?” pleaded Elena. She was pleading so hard that it looked like she could burst into tears any second. “No.” said the queen firmly.”  Also, Elena, please remember that princesses don’t whine.” “Arghhh! I’m done with you, mom! I’m running away!” argued Elena.","left":450,"top":28,"font":"Delius","type":"TEXT"},"uf_PAS5lRa631tZd7IYFzQ":{"zIndex":1004,"height":283,"src":{"filename":"CI_A155E263-D458-4CE5-A353-0D71C4CE2362.jpg"},"width":378,"left":474,"top":328,"type":"IMAGE"},"zu-Kt5IFTvqilI5USXzgkQ":{"height":234,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":348,"size":18,"text":"     Not all princesses are brave, but this one is. Once upon a time, there  lived a beautiful, kind hearted princess. Her name was Elena. She lived in the city of Roseville. Elena loved mysteries. Everyone in the kingdom was amazed when they heard Elena say that she wanted to watch a horror movie. That time Elena was only 5. Now, she is 15","left":34,"top":28,"type":"TEXT","font":"Delius"},"JjX-RR8CQMueDIlLBbN-Ig":{"zIndex":1003,"height":293,"src":{"filename":"CI_87C3AD9B-ADD3-48CF-AECA-0F096108E74A.jpg"},"width":391,"left":31,"top":318,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaBlue.png"}},"F3F1227FQWuimOEiv9GuXQ":{"items":{"t5vpTUv2QmSRvVZH30-TyQ":{"zIndex":1004,"height":328,"src":{"filename":"CI_F240702A-B51C-4B45-9727-7C61894936F2.jpg"},"width":326,"left":62,"top":215,"type":"IMAGE"},"rSkUd1UxTxCZKX-AKpYB6A":{"zIndex":1001,"height":128,"lineHeight":64,"width":314,"size":53,"text":"The Mystery Grandparents","left":48,"top":33,"font":"Calligraffitti","type":"TEXT","bold":true},"eoYngX9EQWC50i74PP96Ag":{"zIndex":1002,"height":36,"lineHeight":36,"width":200,"size":30,"text":"By Stella Y.","left":105,"top":570,"type":"TEXT","font":"Short Stack"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(196,180,217)"},"6SjITTUbSfeB6uYk20QyjQ":{"items":{"x0JhwSY9Q2aVHDsIeBtx2g":{"zIndex":1001,"height":156,"lineHeight":26,"width":208,"size":18,"text":"This story is dedicated to my teachers and my mom, as they always support me no matter what.<br\/>                                                                                                                            -Stella","left":537,"top":209,"font":"Handlee","type":"TEXT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperGeoBlue.jpg"}},"mY2M100sSjurPlgbER4tYA":{"items":{"0w0AtFNjQieq2Wv7IbZT2g":{"left":527,"font":"Handlee","lineHeight":26,"width":255,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(129,25,103)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"Stella Y is a girl going to 4th grade. She has started writing stories since she was in kindergarten. Her hobbies other than writing include playing piano, playing table tennis, drawing, swimming, and dancing.","height":156,"zIndex":1001,"top":402},"oj0CImLFTK22tdoNofG6Bg":{"height":89,"color":"rgb(247,212,255)","zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":89,"width":259,"size":74,"text":"The End","left":92,"top":273,"type":"TEXT","font":"Calligraffitti"},"LaneOg-qSGeanqmyS8-X3A":{"zIndex":1003,"height":242,"src":{"filename":"CI_BD36D092-FFDD-481E-9718-45AF29FDF907.jpg"},"width":323,"left":513,"type":"IMAGE","top":114}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperGeoBlue.jpg","location":1}}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.3","author":"A. N. Author","title":"The Mystery Grandparents By Stella Y","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["F3F1227FQWuimOEiv9GuXQ","6SjITTUbSfeB6uYk20QyjQ","BD39KbbuRXiX8h_j0fGWIg","toBvczH_SMGeJ-SfrvNivw","0PXPHei1R0KanvgONUDjqg","8UEvu6UXS3Cj4zgrsqUTUA","y8Shtqc3S2OxMM78DoYszg","3dINZFYnSYSg2ayW5Vz_bw","YhxevN-QQ1KI6iRGXroINg","mY2M100sSjurPlgbER4tYA"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1409,"height":1419},"filename":"CI_F240702A-B51C-4B45-9727-7C61894936F2.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1686,"height":1185},"filename":"CI_2D6E4828-9F7F-4960-B5FD-9F760D122E0A.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":910,"height":1272},"filename":"CI_8B5E7EFA-9956-4B2E-8626-9E102693D6AB.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":832,"height":1288},"filename":"CI_AD18CF10-809C-47A1-9E99-83FB1E3E23FF.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_A155E263-D458-4CE5-A353-0D71C4CE2362.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":518,"height":518},"filename":"CI_9FF623FB-1D7A-49B9-BD42-2DD707877FDD.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":832,"height":910},"filename":"CI_FAFE6DA7-834C-4D96-A302-D093CA52BE5E.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":440,"height":804},"filename":"CI_441FADA7-1718-4E4A-9418-3844685112CD.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_87C3AD9B-ADD3-48CF-AECA-0F096108E74A.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":412,"height":768},"filename":"CI_4BC613A0-394E-42FF-9FA9-B12566BFD087.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_BD36D092-FFDD-481E-9718-45AF29FDF907.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":992,"height":1350},"filename":"CI_DED619EC-8953-46B9-8440-A7C79A3913A4.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":520,"height":512},"filename":"CI_BC9A2B15-52EC-442F-8B24-6661CB16E4E2.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":1502,"height":394},"filename":"CI_75DB944A-7BD5-47A0-8AD7-D398C1D164F4.png","mimeType":"image\/png"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_71C1668D-DDB0-44CB-9BAD-8D27FC93D005.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
The Myster
(qm/zcéo\gfe/z\zf

By Stella V.





