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A Girl’s Adventure

By Perri S.


			

		

	
		
															Prologue:
Their once was a girl named “Anya,” who lived in a poor family with her parents. Anya was twelve years old and had a pet hamster named “Matcha”. Matcha was always by her side and comforted her when she was desperate.

Chapter 1:
One night, she dreamed she was exploring the world, going on adventures with her pet Matcha. After a while, she woke up to go to the restroom. But when she was about to slide back into her bed (also known as “The Comfort Zone”), something caught her at the corner of her eye. A map was on her desk, A MAP! Anya has never EVER seen a map before. 
        “Wow...” Anya exclaimed as she walked up to her small, wooden desk looking at the map amazingly. Then, she saw something that mad her heart leap with excitement. “An X! There’s an X on the map!” Anya beamed excitingly, “That means there might be a treasure there, and we will become rich and not a poor family anymore!!” Anya jumped up and down with joy, filling her entire body with hope and happiness.
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			Chapter 2:
As she skipped along the road, she entered a b-e-a-utiful forest. There were birds singing, ducks quacking, frogs ribbiting. The tall, strong, ancient trees were surrounding Anya like a gigantic circle. In the middle, there’s a little pond with ducks gooses and of course, their ADORABLE babies. The fresh grass, swishing side by side with the breeze under her feet, the wind flowing around her. The sun shining through the two trees in the front, making the beam of light spread through the entire forest. “ Wow, this, this view! It’s magnificent!” Anya whispered, not believing her eyes. “It sure is breathtaking.” Matcha replies, gazing around her. “It’s a once in a lifetime experience.” 
	“Hello!” A voice squealed happily. “AA! WHO’S THERE?” Anya shouted, jumping backwards and into the pond. “Oh! Sorry that I jump scared you. I’m Cynthia.” The goose apologists. Cynthia was a light brown and white goose with black spots on her wings. “Hahaha! She’s soaked wet now!” A goosling laughed.

She jumped so loudly Matcha woke up. “Oh my god, who’s making that freaking loud noise? Can’t they just shut up so I can sleep peacefully? Matcha snapped angrily. “Oh, I’m so sorry Matcha, but this news is so exciting!” Anya giggles lively. “What kind of news? Can’t you just do it in the afternoon? It’s so early!” Matcha grumbles sleepily. “I want to go and do it now because I wanna show my mom and dad that I am a good daughter.” Anya explained confidently. 
	“Ok, so what is this “exciting news?” Matcha fumed impatiently. “I found a map that somehow appeared on my desk and the map has an X on it, that means there’s a treasure!” Anya sang. “Ooh, that sounds interesting! I’ll come with you!” Matcha exclaimed coming out of her tiny hamster home. 
	“Ok! I’ll go change my clothes!” Anya replies. A few minutes later... “Give me a sec,” An hour later... “Done!” Anya stated as she scooped up Matcha up onto her shoulder. “I’ll grab the map and also grab the button (the button will teleport them right back home)” as she puts the bottom and the map into her other pocket. “Now let’s gooo!”
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“Stop laughing Rando! Be respectful!” Cynthia ordered crossly. “Apologies, that’s my son,” giving him a death stare. “Whatever,” Rando replies and goes away to hang out with his friends.” “So, who are you and what are you doing here?” Cynthia asks. 
	“Hello, my name is Anya and this is my pet hamster Matcha.” Anya replies. “Hello!” Matcha squeaks. “We’ve came here because this map led us here. The map has an X on it so we are supposing that there’s a treasure of some kind. I have a poor family, so if I can actually find it, I can show my parents that i am a good daughter and I can be helpful.” Anya explains. “Awww, that’s so sweet! I think ChitChat the squirrel can help you. He’s always nosy and curious about everything, so he almost knows every secret around here. He lives in that short, stubby tree. So just knock on the tree and he’ll come out,” Cynthia suggests helpfully. 
	“Thank you so much! You have been very helpful!” Anya thanks Cynthia while getting out of the pond. “You’re welcome!” Cynthia quacks, “And good luck!”
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			Chapter 3:
Soaking wet, Anya went to the tree and knocked on it just like Cynthia said so. “Knock knock knock”. “Who dares to disturb me for the one hundredth time? Rikki, it better not be you again or else I’m gonna scream and the entire forest will hear me and YOU will have to explain everything.” A voice belted as it’s coming down. “That squirrel sure sounds like it’s in a very bad mood,” Anya thought. 
	The squirrel comes out of the tree hole angrily. “RIK-oh, hi.” The squirrel gently spoke after realizing it’s not Rikki. “Hello, sorry to disturb you,” Anya gulped frightenly. “Oh, no need to be scared, I’m nice!” The squirrel spoke gently. “I should say sorry to you for being that rude, It’s just that their’s another squirrel called “Rikki” who is SUPER DUPER annoying, because he keeps knocking on my door and then runs away. So I have to keep going up and down and up and down because I keep thinking that there is a guest down there waiting for me.” “That does sound very annoying,” Anya responded, agreeing.
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			Chapter 4:
After a while of walking, climbing, swinging, they FINALLY reached their destination. 
	“We’re here!” ChitChat cheered. “Finally!” Anya groaned exhausted. There was a small, dim, black cave in front of them with a shimmering red circle carved into the ground, reflecting the light onto the dim cave, making it brighter. 
	“So, legend says that when you press that button, the shimmery red one. Either something good will happen, like the treasure you were talking about, or a bad thing will happen, like a monster.” “A m-m-m-monster??”Anya stuttered horrorstruck. “Well, I’m just guessing, but there might be.” ChitChat responds mysteriously. “Anyway, are you gonna press the button and take the risk or not? You’ve already made it this far.” “I’m scared to press it because you never know what it will turn into, but I’ll take the risk.” Anya explains confidently. 
	Anya takes a deep breath, and presses the button. The wind started to swirl around the button, getting faster and faster like a tornado. Suddenly, the wind stopped, the button disappeared, and there was silence. Then, there cam a bell sound. “Ding! Ding! Ding!”

“It is” The squirrel mumbled. “Anyway, my name is ChitChat. What would you like?” “Well, I am looking for a treasure in this forest and Cynthia says that you know everything.” Anya replies. “Oh, well, that’s nice of her! Let me think... (A few minutes later) Aha! Got it! Follow me!” ChitChat exclaimed excitingly. “Thank you so much!” Anya beamed happily. “Oh, it’s nothing,” ChitChat replies.
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			And a GINORMOUS, sparkling golden gem appeared right in front of them.  Everyone was speechless. 
	After a few minutes of awkward silence, ChitChat finally broke it. “Sooo... Anya, how do you plan on bringing this gigantic gem home?” Oh no... I can’t even bring this back home, I can’t even carry it!” Anya cries, discouraged. “Anya, you’re so stupid! Hahaha!” Matcha laughs so hard she falls off Anya’s shoulders. “What?!” Anya snapped angrily. “You have..hahaha! The...haha! The button! Hahaha!” Matcha giggles. “Oh, right.. Matcha, you literally saved my life! I wouldn’t know what I could’ve done without you!” Anya sighs in relief. “You’re very welcome,” Matcha marveled proudly. 
	“Thank you so much for helping and supporting me ChitChat, but unfortunately, we have to go now.” Anya sobbed softly. “Well, it’s been a pleasure helping you Anya,” ChitChat replies. “Bye!” Anya and Matcha both called out. “Bye! Hope you have a fantastic day!” ChitChat boomed. “We will!” Anya chimed and her voice fades out into silence.
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THE END
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THE END


			

		

	
		
			About the Author:

This e-book is written by Perri S. Who grew up in Palo Alto. She lives with her parents and has no pets nor siblings. Perri is a fifth grader who goes to YCIS in Mountain View. Perri enjoys skiing and singing. She has entered many singing competitions and went to perform at Carnegie Hall. The inspiration behind the story is reading adventure stories. It really brings her out of the real world and into the story. When Perri was six years old, she wrote this story in a simpler version of the story. But now, she wants to make it more detailed. Perri hopes that “A Girl’s Adventure” will inspire you to take risks and follow your dreams.
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