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				As Amara blew the candles of her 13th birthday cake, she could feel a sharp pain in her body. Suddenly, a voice muttered, “you’re not normal” over and over again. Closing her eyes, she saw a black shadow. As she opened her eyes again, she raced back to present time. Later that night, as the wind blew hard, something unusual happened to Amara. She dreamt that the most popular person in the school, Kayla, invited Amara to her party. 
	The next day, Kayla walked up to her and asked if she was up for a party at her house. She was sitting on the bus when she realized her dreams were coming true. She felt like a brand new person. The sun was shinier than usual, flowers bloomed larger, and Amara felt like she was not going to be lonely anymore.
	As the sun completely sets and the moon slowly shifts into the starry night sky, her eyes close and she drifts into a peaceful deep sleep. Or so she thought. 
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			In Her Dream ...

	The blood in her face washed off as she realized where she was. Every year she had a nightmare where you have a five minute head-start to hide before the finders would start searching for you. If you get caught and tagged, you die.  
	Amara started to panic. The fact that she might die in real life made her feel nauseous. The mansion beamed of terror because of the strong winds, the spiders coming from each direction, and the black walls. Amara had no time to sulk in a corner when her life was on the line.  She closed her eyes and wished herself good luck like she always did in her nightmares. Her heart was pumping faster than a cheetah running.

	Suddenly, she noticed a timer appeared above her oval head and she realized the nightmare had started. Amara raced down the broad hallway. The hallway was so long it took about 7 minutes to cross! After running halfway down the hall, she found a nice room to catch her breath.
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	Amara checked every room possible and hid from every finder in her way. Just when she was about to give up, she overheard some finders fighting about one of the other finders holding the key to escape. The problem was, every finder had a key to unlock a room or widget.
	“Wait! If they didn’t want us to escape, they would give the key to the best finder there is,” Amara thought to herself. 
	

	“Beep! Beep!” 
	“Great! Now the timer is out, I bet they are going to find me soon!” Amara exclaimed. 
	As she frantically searched for a room to hide, she heard footsteps approaching the room. Amara quickly found a cupboard to stuff herself inside. 
	Amara heard a loud thud. The sound of the finders footsteps sent shivers down her spine. She knew where the key was to escape, she just wasn’t sure if it was still there. Amara waited for the finders to leave so she could go to the room that might have the key to unlock the mansion. 
	Once the finders left, Amara sneakily went to the very top of the mansion where she thought she would find the key. She slowly opened the door in highest point of the ginormous house. Suddenly, Amara discovered the key was not there. There was nothing in the room. She was disappointed but would not give up yet. 
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				“Hello Amara!” a wicked voice whispered. She felt all the chances of escaping slowly wash away as the finder started to walk closer to her. Amara look at her head to toe and spotted something that made her feel hopeful again. It was the key to escape! She knew it was the one because of the golden label that read, “MANSiON”. She quickly grabbed the key from the finders pocket as she ran for the door; the finder chased after her. She reached the door and unlocked the door while panting. Sweat trickled down her cheek. 
	“Beep! Beep! Beep!”
	Amara woke up in her room, but when she went to school the mansion was staring right at her. “Great!!” Amara sarcastically moaned. 
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			About the Author

Hrithika has been living in the Milky Way for as long she can remember. She enjoys basketball and writing fictional stories.  Her favorite colors are pink, purple, blue, and yellow and her favorite animal is unicorns. Hrithika chose to write this book because every year she would have a nightmare where she had to hide from the principal of her school. She found this to be a great idea to share and tell everyone. Hrithika is a fifth grader, and can’t wait to be a middle schooler. She drew up with her older sister Hansika. Hrithika hopes her reader enjoyed her book.
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