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“Fee, Fi, Fo, Fum! I smell a poor English man. May he be alive or may he be dead I will capture him for an eternity.” Victor opened an ice oven and hid in it.


			

		

	
		
				Once upon a time there was a boy named Victor and his mother, a widow. They lived in a tiny cottage which was the exact opposite of pleasant; it had ripped drapes, broken windows, one tiny wardrobe, a garden that had never produced any plants and the whole thing looked like it needed a fresh layer of paint. Victor was the smartest and humblest person in the world, but Victor’s mother wouldn’t let Victor take a job. She always said, “you’re too young! No one will take you seriously.” 
	Eventually, they were so hungry that Victor’s mom asked Victor to sell his chickens and buy a loaf of bread and a gallon of milk. Victor herded up his chickens and went into his village in search of someone who wanted his chickens. He looked for an hour and only found one person who wanted them. The person said, “I won’t give you food or money, but I will give you seven magical snowflakes.” “Are you sure it’s magic?” Victor asked. “I’m 100% sure,” the man answered. “And if it doesn’t work, you can have your chickens back. Well, do you want them, or not?” “Of course I want them,” Victor replied. The old man handed Victor his snowflakes and Victor handed the man his chickens. Victor ran home excited. As soon as Victor opened his door, his mother impatiently asked, “well, did you get it?” 

“No,” Victor replied. “But I did get these snowflakes.” Victor showed his mom the snowflakes, and his mom got red with anger. She shouted, “there’s nothing magical about these snowflakes, they’re just plastic. We shall certainly starve now.” She went into her room crying and threw the snowflakes out of her window. 
	Victor went into his room and felt ashamed that he let his excitement for an adventure take over. He went into bed feeling hungry. The next morning, he woke up to the sound of screaming. He went out of his room to see what all the commotion was. What he saw was a huge rope ladder going all the way up into the clouds. Victor started to walk towards the ladder. “Ha! I told you they were magic.” As soon as Victor started climbing the ladder, he was teleported to K2, the second-highest peak in the world. Victor looked behind him and couldn’t see the ladder, so he had no choice but to climb K2. He climbed for 3 days straight with nothing to eat, and the only thing he could drink was ice-cold snow. 2 hours into the third day, he felt his foot go into a groove. He looked ahead of him and saw something that looked like an ‘X.’ “X marks the spot” he muttered to himself. He looked around and found a large unlocked chest - he opened and found an iron coated pickaxe, 
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			he carried it and knew what he had to do. He started mining at the center of the X and found a wooden slab. He tried to take it out but it was stuck in the ground. He tried mining around it to take it out, and then realized it was another chest. It looked like it was there for a long time, so he knew it could be easily broken. He broke the top with a stick he found. Inside of this chest was a torch, an air tank, and 50 apples. He eagerly ate 12 of the apples, took his newfound items and continued hiking. 
looked like an ‘X.’ “X marks the spot” he muttered to himself. He looked around and found a large unlocked chest - he opened and found an iron coated pickaxe, he carried it and knew what he had to do. He started mining at the center of the X and found a wooden slab. He tried to take it out but it was stuck in the ground. He tried mining around it to take it out, and then realized it was another chest. It looked like it was there for a long time, so he knew it could be easily broken. He broke the top with a stick he found. Inside of this chest was a torch, an air tank, and 50 apples. He eagerly ate 12 of the apples, took his newfound items and continued hiking. 5 1/2 days later, Victor found a huge castle made out of ice. Victor had read about Yetis, but he had never thought they were real. He courageously went into the castle by going underneath the door. Everything inside of it looked like a magnified version of it would look in real life. A giant table, a giant chest, and so on. Then he heard

a voice so loud that it shook the whole room. It said, “Fee, Fi, Fo, Fum! I smell a poor English man. May he be alive or may he be dead I will capture him for an eternity.” Victor opened an ice oven and hid in it. The Yeti entered the room and looked around for Victor but it never crossed his mind to look in the oven. Eventually, he gave up and took out a key from his pocket and unlocked the giant chest. Inside of it was millions of thousands of gold coins the size of plates. The Yeti started to count it and soon he fell asleep. Then, Victor noticed a bag was right behind him. Victor took the bag and creeped out of the oven, and put some gold in it. He quickly ran away. Right when he exited the room, he found the ladder. Again, he climbed the first rung and got teleported home. He found his mother and showed her all the gold he took. Then, they used it to upgrade their house and Victor found a job and they all lived happily ever after.

P.S. except for the Yeti, who lost a lot of gold.
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This book is written by Riaan G, he grew up in San Jose, C.A. We’re not writing he enjoys reading, playing video games, soccer and swimming. He gets inspired by children’s books, he just changes them up a bit. After reading the story, Riaan hopes you will laugh because of the P.S.!

About the author

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The 
End 

This book is written by Riaan G, he grew up in San Jose, C.A. We’re not writing he enjoys reading, playing video games, soccer and swimming. He gets inspired by children’s books, he just changes them up a bit. After reading the story, Riaan hopes you will laugh because of the P.S.!

About the author

[image: ]

			

		

	








OEBPS/CI_1D1963CC-37C7-4B7D-820E-B54635B6204D.jpg





OEBPS/CI_8DB4EC83-1B42-404C-9F68-7FDF10028DA5.jpg





OEBPS/PaperMarble.png





OEBPS/PaperMarble-Portrait.png





OEBPS/CI_00B1E598-029C-43D1-8CC0-2DA9D41BA9C2.jpg
TRIM






OEBPS/CI_8ECFBF83-845A-4928-879C-52CE25BC3DA3.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperMarble.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperMarble-Portrait.png","location":1}],"pages":{"6I2acalVRBObi2S118DUmg":{"items":{"-adw0fBPRPuUlW0PoGSkTA":{"zIndex":1004,"color":"rgb(31,31,31)","height":196,"lineHeight":28,"width":410,"size":23,"text":"This book is written by Riaan G, he grew up in San Jose, C.A. We’re not writing he enjoys reading, playing video games, soccer and swimming. He gets inspired by children’s books, he just changes them up a bit. After reading the story, Riaan hopes you will laugh because of the P.S.!","left":450,"type":"TEXT","font":"Forum","top":420},"ATl2Asd1SaGkOAKXb9pfUQ":{"zIndex":1006,"height":304,"src":{"filename":"CI_8DB4EC83-1B42-404C-9F68-7FDF10028DA5.jpg"},"width":405,"left":472,"top":95,"type":"IMAGE"},"_Pn8VXopROq4crfPRQYqhQ":{"zIndex":1002,"color":"rgb(77,49,11)","height":398,"lineHeight":199,"width":249,"size":166,"text":"The <br\/>End ","left":100,"top":122,"font":"Alex Brush","type":"TEXT"},"W6hADafWQlKgd8DR7FAY-A":{"height":25,"color":"rgb(31,31,31)","zIndex":1005,"lineHeight":25,"width":187,"size":23,"text":"About the author","left":561,"type":"TEXT","font":"Kameron","top":0}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperMarble.png"}},"dsHJI4ZFS8y8KDxr0DwxEA":{"items":{"1tKh1w51TyKEE35XJOrDaA":{"zIndex":1004,"height":575,"color":"rgb(31,31,31)","lineHeight":25,"width":410,"size":21,"text":"“No,” Victor replied. “But I did get these snowflakes.” Victor showed his mom the snowflakes, and his mom got red with anger. She shouted, “there’s nothing magical about these snowflakes, they’re just plastic. We shall certainly starve now.” She went into her room crying and threw the snowflakes out of her window. <br\/>\tVictor went into his room and felt ashamed that he let his excitement for an adventure take over. He went into bed feeling hungry. The next morning, he woke up to the sound of screaming. He went out of his room to see what all the commotion was. What he saw was a huge rope ladder going all the way up into the clouds. Victor started to walk towards the ladder. “Ha! I told you they were magic.” As soon as Victor started climbing the ladder, he was teleported to K2, the second-highest peak in the world. Victor looked behind him and couldn’t see the ladder, so he had no choice but to climb K2. He climbed for 3 days straight with nothing to eat, and the only thing he could drink was ice-cold snow. 2 hours into the third day, he felt his foot go into a groove. He looked ahead of him and saw something that looked like an ‘X.’ “X marks the spot” he muttered to himself. He looked around and found a large unlocked chest - he opened and found an iron coated pickaxe, ","left":450,"top":0,"font":"Alex Brush","type":"TEXT"},"LOTTg3bpT7yEdOB5D4xwdA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":575,"lineHeight":25,"width":410,"size":21,"text":"\tOnce upon a time there was a boy named Victor and his mother, a widow. They lived in a tiny cottage which was the exact opposite of pleasant; it had ripped drapes, broken windows, one tiny wardrobe, a garden that had never produced any plants and the whole thing looked like it needed a fresh layer of paint. Victor was the smartest and humblest person in the world, but Victor’s mother wouldn’t let Victor take a job. She always said, “you’re too young! No one will take you seriously.” <br\/>\tEventually, they were so hungry that Victor’s mom asked Victor to sell his chickens and buy a loaf of bread and a gallon of milk. Victor herded up his chickens and went into his village in search of someone who wanted his chickens. He looked for an hour and only found one person who wanted them. The person said, “I won’t give you food or money, but I will give you seven magical snowflakes.” “Are you sure it’s magic?” Victor asked. “I’m 100% sure,” the man answered. “And if it doesn’t work, you can have your chickens back. Well, do you want them, or not?” “Of course I want them,” Victor replied. The old man handed Victor his snowflakes and Victor handed the man his chickens. Victor ran home excited. As soon as Victor opened his door, his mother impatiently asked, “well, did you get it?” ","left":0,"top":3,"type":"TEXT","font":"Alex Brush"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperMarble.png","location":1}},"mow-Lg5PTFW3Yzqfz53E7A":{"items":{"cjlBsWniQde_JxPm-iV47Q":{"zIndex":1007,"height":177,"src":{"filename":"CI_1D1963CC-37C7-4B7D-820E-B54635B6204D.jpg"},"width":282,"left":534,"type":"IMAGE","top":490},"UhkehlwzRPm1ZWt7Vu6lbQ":{"height":450,"color":"rgb(31,31,31)","zIndex":1006,"lineHeight":25,"width":410,"size":21,"text":"a voice so loud that it shook the whole room. It said, “Fee, Fi, Fo, Fum! I smell a poor English man. May he be alive or may he be dead I will capture him for an eternity.” Victor opened an ice oven and hid in it. The Yeti entered the room and looked around for Victor but it never crossed his mind to look in the oven. Eventually, he gave up and took out a key from his pocket and unlocked the giant chest. Inside of it was millions of thousands of gold coins the size of plates. The Yeti started to count it and soon he fell asleep. Then, Victor noticed a bag was right behind him. Victor took the bag and creeped out of the oven, and put some gold in it. He quickly ran away. Right when he exited the room, he found the ladder. Again, he climbed the first rung and got teleported home. He found his mother and showed her all the gold he took. Then, they used it to upgrade their house and Victor found a job and they all lived happily ever after.<br\/><br\/>P.S. except for the Yeti, who lost a lot of gold.","left":450,"top":0,"font":"Alex Brush","type":"TEXT"},"T-4XUHtWTUu57cZhRsxBTQ":{"zIndex":1005,"height":650,"color":"rgb(31,31,31)","lineHeight":25,"width":410,"size":21,"text":"he carried it and knew what he had to do. He started mining at the center of the X and found a wooden slab. He tried to take it out but it was stuck in the ground. He tried mining around it to take it out, and then realized it was another chest. It looked like it was there for a long time, so he knew it could be easily broken. He broke the top with a stick he found. Inside of this chest was a torch, an air tank, and 50 apples. He eagerly ate 12 of the apples, took his newfound items and continued hiking. <br\/>looked like an ‘X.’ “X marks the spot” he muttered to himself. He looked around and found a large unlocked chest - he opened and found an iron coated pickaxe, he carried it and knew what he had to do. He started mining at the center of the X and found a wooden slab. He tried to take it out but it was stuck in the ground. He tried mining around it to take it out, and then realized it was another chest. It looked like it was there for a long time, so he knew it could be easily broken. He broke the top with a stick he found. Inside of this chest was a torch, an air tank, and 50 apples. He eagerly ate 12 of the apples, took his newfound items and continued hiking. 5 1\/2 days later, Victor found a huge castle made out of ice. Victor had read about Yetis, but he had never thought they were real. He courageously went into the castle by going underneath the door. Everything inside of it looked like a magnified version of it would look in real life. A giant table, a giant chest, and so on. Then he heard","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Alex Brush"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperMarble.png","location":1}},"W9mvwZ-oReGMMPXjS7QEDg":{"items":{"CgZpLhCfTO-bkwaGBjcC_A":{"zIndex":1001,"height":37,"lineHeight":37,"width":369,"size":31,"text":"Victor and the Magic Ladder","left":20,"top":89,"font":"Calligraffitti","type":"TEXT"},"CiBK7HP7S96Tm2VfiZ8wxQ":{"zIndex":1006,"color":"rgb(31,31,31)","height":80,"lineHeight":16,"width":190,"size":13,"text":"“Fee, Fi, Fo, Fum! I smell a poor English man. May he be alive or may he be dead I will capture him for an eternity.” Victor opened an ice oven and hid in it.","left":70,"type":"TEXT","font":"Forum","top":-12},"7tixIkciSmWeub8YVr5Lqw":{"zIndex":1004,"height":2,"rotation":270,"src":{"filename":"CI_00B1E598-029C-43D1-8CC0-2DA9D41BA9C2.jpg"},"width":3,"left":246,"top":381,"type":"IMAGE"},"Mqbb8DMCR3CVv1DSLPMWwA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":16,"lineHeight":16,"width":74,"size":13,"text":"By Riaan G.","left":168,"top":572,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"julul1kDTyO3EK-NESaM2A":{"height":307,"zIndex":1005,"rotation":270,"src":{"filename":"CI_8ECFBF83-845A-4928-879C-52CE25BC3DA3.jpg"},"width":410,"left":20,"top":216,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperMarble-Portrait.png"}}},"format":6,"book":{"layout":0,"author":"Riaan G.","title":"Victor and the Magic Lader","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["W9mvwZ-oReGMMPXjS7QEDg","dsHJI4ZFS8y8KDxr0DwxEA","mow-Lg5PTFW3Yzqfz53E7A","6I2acalVRBObi2S118DUmg"],"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6"},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_8DB4EC83-1B42-404C-9F68-7FDF10028DA5.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_8ECFBF83-845A-4928-879C-52CE25BC3DA3.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_00B1E598-029C-43D1-8CC0-2DA9D41BA9C2.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1782,"height":1121},"filename":"CI_1D1963CC-37C7-4B7D-820E-B54635B6204D.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
“Fee, Fi, Fo, Fum! | smell a poor
English man. May he be alive or
may he be dead | will capture him
for an eternity.” Victor opened an
ice oven and hid in it.

Victor and the Magic Ladder

By Riaan G.





