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“Boo-hoo-hoo..." someone was crying.
 In the mountains above in a house was a boy named Siddarth. He felt sad because
his parents and brother, Eshan, were in Hogwarts being head-boy, and head- girl.  
But then Siddharth had an idea, "I will make a picture of Abraham Lincoln, because he is my favorite president." 
So Siddharth made a picture of Lincoln, yet Siddarth still felt sad. 
"I wish my picture of Abraham Lincoln was real," he whispered while he put his hands on his eyes, sobbing great big tears. He went to bed crying on his pillow. 

The next day, his picture of Abraham Lincoln...was ALIVE! 
"Hello, President Siddharth," Abraham Lincoln exclaimed. 
Siddharth opened his eyes wide and put his hands on his mouth. 
"I can't believe it!" said Siddharth, amazed.
 "Hello President Lincoln,"  Siddharth acknowledged. 

Siddharth was more amazed than reading the Declaration of Independence. 
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			President Lincoln and President Siddharth talked and talked, and then Siddharth said, "It would be fun if you signed the Declaration of Independence." 
Lincoln replied, "I wish that too." 
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			Then they talked about the Presidency. 
"I like how your country has to get 270 votes," Siddharth stupendously  inquired. "It is fun," Lincoln exclaimed.
"Well its time for bed!" "It sure is," Lincoln agreed. "You can use one of the 16 bedroom," all of the bedroom's had a nice black warm blanket 's picture's and office table. But before they could  go to bed, they heard a strange sound.
Hisssssssss.......Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.

 A vampire came and tried to attack Siddharth and Lincoln! But luckily, Abraham was a vampire hunter so he took his pitchfork and poked him in the butt. 
Soon Abraham Lincoln had to leave but before he could go....
WAM! 
"HELLO!" a voice said. 
"ESHAN! DAD and MOM!" Siddharth  exclaimed. They all (expect siddharth) gasped, "I-iii- is that Abraham Lincoln?" They all said in wonder. I nodded, "Yes,"
"OMG"'  whispered my mom. 
That night  they  had Siddharth's favorite food. The next day, every one retired from their job and they helped each other packed their stuff. Then, they all went in the car (luckily, there was a lot of room in the car) and they drove home. 



 "l can't  believe you learned how to write yourself," said Siddharth.
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			THE END
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			Siddharth is a rising second grader that is very proud to publish his very first book. He got inspired one day because he was lonely and making a picture of Abraham Lincoln. Of course Abe didn't come to life or see a vampire, but his parents, him, and his brother wish they were what they are in the book.
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