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			"Are you excited to go to the foster home" asked the social worker. Vrmm roars the engine of as the social worker trying to hum over the sound of the engine. In the backseat is a girl named Dixie. Dixie is a ten year old girl who has brown hair and caramel eyes. Her mother and father had recently passed away. 

She cries herself silently to sleep in the jet black cadillac. She starts dreaming about her mom before she died. "Dixie my how you have grown" wheezes her mom on the emergency room bed.  " Mom please don't leave me dad is gone and I can't lose you too," weeps Dixie over her mother.

Suddenly Dixie 's mom starts shaking her. "Mom, mom what are you doing?" questioned Dixie with a concerned tone in her voice. Then the room starts to fade her mom disappears and Dixie plunges into darkness. She wakes up with a start.

A skinny girl blonde hair and hazelnut eyes . "Oh you're awake. I, um, I'm Emily bu...but you can can call me Emmy for short" she says shaking after every word. "Follow me inside so you can meet our headmistress," says Emily to Dixie. Dixie follows Emily into a two story brick building. "Follow me to the headmistress's office," said Emily as she lead Dixie to the tall, wooden door.


[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"Are you excited to go to the foster home" asked the social worker. Vrmm roars the engine of as the social worker trying to hum over the sound of the engine. In the backseat is a girl named Dixie. Dixie is a ten year old girl who has brown hair and caramel eyes. Her mother and father had recently passed away. 

She cries herself silently to sleep in the jet black cadillac. She starts dreaming about her mom before she died. "Dixie my how you have grown" wheezes her mom on the emergency room bed.  " Mom please don't leave me dad is gone and I can't lose you too," weeps Dixie over her mother.

Suddenly Dixie 's mom starts shaking her. "Mom, mom what are you doing?" questioned Dixie with a concerned tone in her voice. Then the room starts to fade her mom disappears and Dixie plunges into darkness. She wakes up with a start.

A skinny girl blonde hair and hazelnut eyes . "Oh you're awake. I, um, I'm Emily bu...but you can can call me Emmy for short" she says shaking after every word. "Follow me inside so you can meet our headmistress," says Emily to Dixie. Dixie follows Emily into a two story brick building. "Follow me to the headmistress's office," said Emily as she lead Dixie to the tall, wooden door.


[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Emily opens the door and hurries inside. "So this is the new child is it not?" asked the headmaster with a slight British accent. She is wearing a maroon dress with silky grey hair. "Y...yes headmistress " replied Emily noticing Dixie examining the headmistress and the awkward silence in the room. "Dixie, to live in this foster home you must follow every rule and always listen to me," said the headmistress sternly. Dixie and Emily exit the room terrified at the strange conversation. Dixie follows Emily to a room with the numbers three ninety four imprinted on the door. Emily opens the door and it makes a loud  creak. "There you are Emmy I've been looking for you everywhere" says a little boy who looks about seven. He has freckles and blonde hair. "I was with Dixie  she's our new roommate," says Emily. "Oh hey good looking, I'm James." "And i'm not interested "says Dixie obviously enjoying the conversation. "How dare you? We are over!" yells James. He lays his head down on his pillow. "James is the headmistress' pet. You'd better not offend him," Emily tells Dixie. "I'm not worried." "Oh, but you should be." And boy was she right.

Chapter   Two

DOUBLE    TROUBLE
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			"Isn't a beautiful day Emmy?" says Dixie. "Sure is"replies Emily. Dixie and Emily walk through the park scavenging for money. So far they had found forty nine dollars. "Just one more buck and I can finally buy that pink thread for my dress and we can get some decent food instead of our buttered grits!" exclaims Dixie excitedly. Dixie and Emily scavenge the park for a dollar. "I've got it screams Emily from across the park. The girls ran to the town market. "I'd like to buy that pink thread" stated Dixie proudly. The shop keeper smirked and said "Sure that will be thirty bucks". "Here you go." The shop keeper stands there stunned for a second and finally gave it to her stiffly. "Now that we have your thread," said Emily, "Let's go get some food." The two girls scoured the aisles in search of anything better than over buttered grits.  Eventually they settled on sourdough bread, butter and some apples. "We should be fine with all this food," exclaimed Emily. "Then we can hide it under our beds so the headmistress doesn't find it," added Dixie, getting very excited.

They hurried back to Freindridge orphanage skipping along the way. They finally got back to their dorm and on one of the beds was James. "What are you doing with all that food?" asked James menacingly. "HEADMASTER!!!" screamed James at the top of his lungs. "Quick hide every thing!" yelled Dixie. Dixie pushed James into one of the bed side table momentarily blinding him a making him collapse on the floor in a lifeless heap. Emily runs to the closet and hides the food inside it.
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			          goes the door loudly as the headmistress bursts into the room. "James!" screams the headmistress as she rushes to his side. He wakes up in her arms. "Headmistress D...Dixie pushed me into the table which blinded me and I fell unconscious."

" Why did she do that?"

"She and Emily had bought food from the market with money that they must have stolen from you".

"Girls, my office NOW!" booms the head master.

Creak

Chapter Three

Punished
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			When the girls arrived at the office the headmistress motioned for them to sit down. "Dixie, I had a feeling  when you arrived that you would be trouble, but never this horrid," exclaimed the headmistress. "But you Emily...Dixie but you up to this didn't she?"

"No, she did not," says Emily boldly. 

"Of course she did. You are excused Emily, please go to the cafeteria for dinner."

"I will think of her punishment later," says the headmistress after Emily has left the room.

"But it will not be as severe as yours, you have to eat all the leftover food from dinner.

You are excused."

Dixie walks out of the room terrified.




Dixie sits in the empty cafeteria eating the grits, gagging. When she is finally done she wobbles to her dorm and lays on the bed crying. " What's wrong with me? Why does everything bad happen to me?" cries Dixie. Emily wakes up to the sound of Dixie crying. "Oh, you're back...are you ok?" asks Emily. "No," groans Dixie. "Just l...leave me alone." Dixie suddenly hurls all over the bed. "You know we don't change the sheets until Friday and today is Monday." But by then Dixie had already fallen asleep.
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			The next day Dixie uses the thread she had bought to make a glittery pink dress. "Did you steal that from the headmistress' barf bag?" asks James. "No, I made it," says Dixie. "No you didn't." James runs out and tells the headmistress that Dixie had stolen the dress. Without even looking to see if she had, the headmistress punishes Dixie. She has to pick all the toys on the lawn left by the other children. A week later the headmistress announces that she is going to a party.

Chapter  Four

The Party
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			James is to inform the headmistress if any child had snuck out to go to the party. Back in the girls' dorm, Emily is reading a book while Dixie is dancing in the middle of the bedroom. "Hey Emmy," says Dixie. 

"Yes".

"Do you want to go to the party?"

"No, we will get in huge trouble...and besides we have nothing to wear."

"I have that pink dress I made and we can find you a dress in the headmistress's closet".

"I guess so".

Emily and Dixie sneak out the window in the beautiful party dresses. The party is being hosted by princess Eliza her brother prince Charles and his girlfriend Leah. They arrive at the party and hear music blasting. "I'm gonna get a chocolate milk from the bar," shouted Dixie trying to get heard over all the noise. Emily nodded and went with her to the bar. "One chocolate milk please," asked Dixie. "Aren't you a little young to be here?" "Um, no..." Just then a lady knocked Dixie out of her seat. "Oh I am so sorry. Wait, you're a child! GUARDS!! GUARDS!!!" screamed the lady. Dixie grabbed Emily by her hand and ran. Dixie bumped hard into a lady and fell to the ground. The lady she had bumped into was princess Eliza. "Go, get out of here," whispered Eliza. She helped her up. Dixie sprinted with Emily and ran out of the party. "Who sent these guards on our tail?" asked Emily. "Prince Charles' girlfriend Leah, she hates kids," replied Dixie. She and Emily burst out the party's doors and didn't stop running until they got to the orphanage. Dixie and Emily burst into the dorm and guess who was sitting on the bed?
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			"Dixie my office now". 

"B...but".

"NOW"

"NO" yells Emily

"It was my idea"

"Emily my office NOW"

Emily and the headmistress  walk out the room.

Meanwhile at the Castle
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			Chapter   Five

The Adoption

Eliza interviews all the guards that had chased Emily and Dixie to the orphanage. 

"What was the name of the orphanage?"

"I...I think it was called Freindridge."

"Perfect".

Eliza runs out of the Mansion to Freindridge. There is a receptionist at a desk. "Hello ma'am, I would like to meet the two children who went to my party yesterday," asks Eliza. "Ok." The receptionist leaves for a moment and then comes back with Emily and Dixie. "You," says Eliza pointing at Dixie. "I want that one." "Of course ma'am here is the paper work." Eliza fills out the paper work as Dixie and Emily hug each other. "Friends forever" says Dixie. Emily nods her head in agreement. 
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			A few months later, Eliza enrolled Dixie in a posh dance school in Paris. She gets to dance her heart out there. With the help of Eliza she opened a orphanage called Dance to France.  A couple years later Dixie visits the Louvre with Eliza. Dixie bumps into a girl with girl with blonde hair and a pink streak. She is wearing overalls and has a charm bracelet. "Em...Emily is that you?" "Dixie?!?!?" Their eyes well with tears and they embrace in a huge hug. "Dixie I missed you so much. I finally got adopted and we moved here, Freindrige closed." "Cool, I opened a dance orphanage and I go to school here, Eliza is thinking of moving here." They exchanged numbers and promised to visit each other every day. 

THE END
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			About The 

Author

Dedication

My name is Nyah Isom and I am the  author of Dance to France. I have  lived in South Carolina, Virginia and currently Las Vegas. I am nine years old and I live with my mom dad and French Bulldog Nubia. I love to write and I want to be a executive producer for film when I grow up.

I am dedicating this book to my mom dad and  French bulldog Nubia

I hope you enjoyed this book!
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