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Ellie's Adventure

By Amarise G.


			

		

	
		
			"Please, Mom, please can we travel?" I begged my mom.

"No, darling, we can't afford that," my mom replied.

I'm Ellie, a nine-year-old girl who wants to see new places. I have blue eyes, and jet black hair. I love horse riding and swimming, but more then anything I love travel.  I play piano!

Disappointed by Mom's answer, I strolled up to my room and plopped onto my bed.
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			Creak! The door opened and in walked my annoying identical 10-year-old twin brothers. They were holding a weird looking fan.

''Hey, Ellie, guess what! We just bought a fan that blows hot air instead of cold!'' they exclaimed.
Then they turned it on. It was so hot it felt like the air blowing out of it would fry an egg! 

I shielded my eyes and groaned, "Please stop! I don't like that!'' I wished I could be out of there! Then my brain lit up with a idea!
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			"Mom, can we order some wings?" I asked my mom after coming back downstairs. 

"No, darling! I can assure you that if we buy them you will use them for a day and then throw it!"  Even though my mom had her reasons, I still wasn't convinced! For the next few weeks, I pleaded with my mom to let me order the wings, but it never was enough. I tried and tried, but she just would not agree! 


"Mom, if we got wings, I could fly!'' That seemed to convince her, because she agreed!

When the wings came, I started to examine them. They were black and I did not like black, but I could work with it. I got out my books on magic. I started sorting them. 
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			"Finally!" I exclaimed, because I found the book I was looking for. It was pink, with little light blue clouds. And finally, in swirling letters, it said how to fly. 

I opened it up to the first page and read, "Flying is a magical art that takes practice. If you don't get it, it'll come to you!"

Over the next few days, I practiced and practiced. And every time I practiced, my wings started changing color! 
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			I think it meant when my wings were rainbow, I was done. And, after a week, I was! I looked around my house for a stool. Once I found one, I coated it with glue, and then sprinkled it with colorful glitter and beads.
As I was doing this, I chanted, "Let this stool, let me fly, let me say goodbye!" And then I took it outside. I took off. "Woo!" I boomed. But over my whole adventure, I learned that even if you don't get what you want, there's probably a reason.

The end.
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			Amarise is an rising 3rd grader
 who loves painting and writing.
But she especially loves snakes.
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