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			Prologue

One day after school I was getting ready for a good night's sleep. I made sure I did everything for my assignment due tomorrow. Just after I brushed my teeth, I asked my parents, "Why can't I be an adult?"

"Enjoy your time as a kid," my parents responded. I grunted and went off to my bed. I wondered why they said to enjoy my time a kid. All I do is go to school and learn new things. As an adult you can work and buy your own stuff. After wondering why, I went to bed. ZZZZzzz....
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			Chapter 1

Choo! Choo! Went the train we were boarding. It was a cloudy day, but I was just glad it was not raining. The train was colored blue and green with a red front. "Is this a dream?" I wondered. 

The weird thing about this train was that it had no company name, but I still went with it. When the train started to move, it was shaking as if we were flying. All I could feel was air because it was going really fast. The train filled with energy and started rushing with air.
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			The train was practically at the speed of light. All of a sudden something very unexpected happened. 

We started flying.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh," I screamed in terror and fear. All I could see was blue and a bit of white in blurs. Life was literally flashing before my eyes. The train was exactly like a rocket when flying. After about ten minutes of shooting into the sky we finally were not angled, but we were still moving. Honestly, I was just glad that the train was not shooting in the sky. I still am suspicious of this train. It flew in the sky and had no company name. I was sure something was up, and I had to find out.    
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			I looked up, down, and all around to find clues about the train. "Does this train ride mean death?" I wondered in fear.

As I was looking for clues I realized we were way above the stormy clouds now. We were right on top of the clouds. Then I noticed we were approaching some sort of town. "Should I be scared or excited" I thought. 

Chapter 2
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			Being scared and excited is like a mix of feelings. Kind of like sweet and sour sauce but not food. There were so many houses in the town, at least 100. I still had no idea where I was though. We kept on traveling until the stop.
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			Chapter 3

We just arrived at our stop. There were so many signs showing job offers. There were only adults and no children. Then I realized I was an adult. I was freaking out, but excited I got to do adult things.

Next thing I knew I saw a sign reading grownup city. I was scared because I did not want to stay in this adult world forever. "Is this what my parents feel like," I thought. I went to look at the job offers, and I saw signs for doctors, teachers, and so much more. I now knew that being an adult wasn't something to want right away.
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			Right there I noticed I wanted to slow down my childhood. Becoming an adult can be scary and that was why I wanted to stay a kid. I can wait to become an adult. Here I learned that adulthood is rough and you only have your childhood for little years so its good to cherish every moment. You can only be a child for 13 years and you can be an adult for at least 50. For so long I wanted go to work and buy a house, but now wanted to be a kid again.
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			Being an adult is scary. Next, I heard the train coming I went to the stop eagerly. Just then I magically transported back home. I was a kid again! Then I noticed I was in my bed. "Was this a dream?" I thought to myself.
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			❤️

I, Jay, live in the Bay Area. I am 10 years old and love to write. I love to play piano, and I love adventures. My favorite places to visit are Alaska and Hawaii. You may be wondering what inspired me to write this book. Well, what inspired me was a short dream I had. I built up on my idea to make it interesting, I added more to get it to the story we have today. I hope that other readers get inspired to write about their dreams. I want to dedicate this book to the amazing teachers at AIW camp.

About the Author
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