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			Whoosh! The water rose with a shout. When it came to the top, it turned into a whisper

“Hi! My name is Rosabell and I am so happy to see you and welcome you to the magic forest.”


“I am a character, and i’d like to introduce you to my friends!”
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			Rosabell turned to her friends Seashell, Pearl, and Arndes and told them to introduce themselves.

“My name is Seashell, and I am a turtle!”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Rosabell turned to her friends Seashell, Pearl, and Arndes and told them to introduce themselves.

“My name is Seashell, and I am a turtle!”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Hi. My name is Arndes.”

“My name is Pearl and I am a character from the story.”

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Hi. My name is Arndes.”

“My name is Pearl and I am a character from the story.”

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The area smelled like roses, ripe apples, and fresh sea foam. The foam was really high this day in July 2023. Too high.

The wise willow tree was being rushed with water. It was a big willow tree, but was no match for the water’s height. 

The friends turned towards the forest which had river sounds, jaguar sounds, turtle sounds, and fish sounds. The green trees grew in the dark. There was a flower garden along the bank, brimming with crystals of many different colors. This was a magical forest. 
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			Nestled in the crystals was a jaguar. This jaguar had kooky eyes, long claws, and smelled suspiciously of broccoli. He was grabbing crystals with one goal in mind… to drain the water completely and cause trouble for the forest inhabitants. The crystals pushed the water to where the controller wished the water would go. He wished for it to go into a well within the forest.

Pearl, a human, came along the bank and saw this jaguar trying to use the crystals. He juggled the crystals, causing the water level to rise and fall quickly. This was due to the rain also being controlled by the magic crystals, She approached him… all of a sudden, he turned human!
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			“What’s your name?” He snarled.

“My name is pearl.”  Pearl told him. 

“Pearl, your light pink dress is my least favorite color.” He whispered.

“What is your name?” Pearl asked. 

“My name is Mr. Broccoli.” He responded. 

“Mr. Broccoli, it makes me feel mad when you are mean to me.” Pearl sighed. 


“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt your feelings.” 
Mr. Broccoli mumbled.

What the forest dwellers did not realize, was that Mr. Broccoli was a misunderstood vegetarian. That was the reason he was so meddlesome- he felt like he did not have many friends!
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			Pearl, Rosabell, Seashell, and Arndes looked at Mr. Broccoli and understood his feelings. They decided to help him if he agreed to make the water level. Not too high or too low. 

They worked together and the forest was stable!
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			About the authors:

This ebook was written by a strong group of campers at Mister Lemur’s Adventures in Writing Camp. These young writers hail from Virginia and are between the ages ages of 6 and 6 and a half years old. 

When they are not writing, these authors enjoy doing a variety of things like playing tag, spinning on the “spinny thing” on the playground, and swinging on the monkey bars. The inspiration for this story came from hiking, siblings, and nature. 

These kind authors had a great time making this awesome book.
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