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			Prologue

FOOM. Kana jumps, aware of danger that might be lurking behind any corner. She fingers her jeweled sword, ready to pull it out and attack. She hears gasping. She cautiously opened the door to her mom’s bedroom while calling, “ Mom, where are you?” “SCREECH!” Kana screams when she sees a dragon staring at her with its striking blue eyes from the doorframe. He spews fire towards 

the open crack. Kana jumps to the side, the flames just barely licking her ankles. “Aaaaah. Feels good to let out the flames,” the dragon commented with a slight accent. Kana stared at him in shock, not sure what to say. The dragon noticed Kana’s shocked look, chuckled, and marveled,” Well, well, little Kana. My name’s Dejavu.” Kana replied the first she thought of, too appalled to think of anything else, “Umm...where...did you...take my....mom?” Dejavu looked surprised. “ No, I came
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			here to give her a message.” He motioned to his quilt-patched leather bag, which I just noticed. “ She disappeared through a portal. ‘I guess he’s not going to show me the message that was supposedly for my mom,’ Kana thought. ‘I’m gonna save him the trouble and not ask to see it.’ Suddenly, she thought of something. “How do you know

my name? How do I know I can trust you?” Kana asked, suspicious.
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			Hi. My name’s Kana. I live with my mom in an old cottage. It’s a bit broken down, but you can still manage a decent life in it. So, onto the story. Every day, my mom would wake up early and make breakfast. Every day was perfect ‘til this one morning. the day was sunny and warm. I awoke at 8, providing I had slept late last night. I heard
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			the whistle of the kettle, but I didn’t hear Mom’s tie-dye slippers flopping against the wooden floor. The thing is, Mom’s slippers are VERY floppy. So, when all was silent except for the whistling of the kettle, I knew something was wrong. I hopped out of my comfortable, sky blue bed, quickly got dressed in baggy jeans and a blue t-shirt, then

rushed outside, pausing for only a second to clip Dad’s sword-scabbard into my hip, sword inside. Lots of things could have happened to Mom. DANGEROUS things. I know my mom well enough to know that she could fight off a ferocious dog like a pit bull and maybe, just maybe a bear or wolf. I was worried. DEAD worried. If Mom went
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			out for a walk, she would’ve left a note. After searching our small, tight kitchen, I didn’t find Mom or any note, so I decided to search the bedrooms. I headed towards Mom’s room. “Mom? Are you there?” I called while opening the door. FOOM. Kana jumps, aware of danger that might be lurking behind any corner. She fingers her jeweled sword, ready to

pull it out and attack. She hears gasping. She cautiously opened the door to her mom’s bedroom while calling, “ Mom, where are you?” “SCREECH!” Kana screams when she sees a blue dragon with striking blue eyes staring back at her. “Feels good to let out the flames,” the dragon commented with a slight accent. Kana stared at him in shock, not sure what to say. 
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			The dragon noticed Kana’s shocked look, chuckled, and marveled,” Well, well, little Kana. My name’s Dejavu.” Kana replied the first she thought of, too appalled to think of anything else, “Umm...where...did you...take my....mom?” Dejavu looked surprised. “ No, I came here to give her a message.” He motioned
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			know my name? How do I know I can trust you?” Kana asked, suspicious. “Oh, you’ll see,” Dejavu  chuckled. “Your mom will tell you.” Kana felt a pang of worry. “What if she doesn’t come back?” Kana gulped, shaken. Dejavu softly replied, “I...have....I don’t know. I’m sorry.” I felt the tears brimming the fringes of my eyes. I blinked, trying to hold them back.
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			I failed, crumpling to the floor, sobbing. Dejavu bent down and curled up around me. Soon, I had cried myself to sleep. I slept for about thirty minutes and woke up. Dejavu was still there, curled up around me. But, surprisingly, he had turned a shimmery red color, and ( was it just my imagination? ) shrunk! He had also woken up, so I asked him why. He didn’t reply,

so I pushed the question away from my thoughts. Just then, something else caught my eye. I turned my head and squealed with excitement. “MOM!” I rejoiced as I leapt into my mother’s arms, giddy with excitement. “Where did you go?” I asked, pushing her onto her bed. “I went on an adventure too exciting to explain.” She replied, beaming at me. “STORY, story!” I yelled. “Fine. Here goes nothing! So, your nice friend here came to give me a message...”
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