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				On a far away island, there was a hidden city deep in the forest. Birds tweeted in the distance and the smell of blueberry juice was in the air. There, animals of all kinds lived together. But one turtle, was more busy than others.
	”Bring me my suitcase,” Turtilee ordered. ”Oh, and pack my adventure gear”.

“Where are you going?” Fluffy mumbled through sips of mango juice. 
	Fluffy was Turtilee’s lab partner. Turtilee gulped down some blueberry juice then said,”I’m going to get the eye of fire. I’ll be rich, its pure emerald!”
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	“How are you going to find it?” Fluffy’s eyes glowed. 
	“It’s on an island called Schorch,” Turtilee chuckled. “The name of the island is a giveaway though.” 
	“I will get your boat ready immediately.” 
	Shortly later, Turtilee got on his small row boat. 
	Two long, tiring days later Turtilee pulled his boat on to the sandy beach. The smell of seaweed hung in the air. 
	“Now to find the eye of fire” Turtilee said. 
The island was a dense forest with barely enough room to walk. Turtilee bush whacked toward the middle of the forest. As he went further, the forest became thinner. Soon, Turtilee could walk easily toward the middle of the forest.
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				When he reached the middle he stopped. Turtilee looked around. This was where the eye of the fire was supposed to be. Something rustled in the leaves underneath him. Then, suddenly, the ground opened underneath him and he found himself falling through a dark and musty hole. He landed with a hard thud on muddy ground. When Turtilee got up, he noticed something glittering on the ground. 

	Turtilee used his hands to dig the object out. It was a silver knife. Turtilee thought that this was a good find. He searched through his shell for a rope and pulled himself out of the hole. The sky was darkening and the forest was looking eerie. Something moved in the distance. 
	An arrow suddenly whizzed toward him and hit Turtilee on the shell. Turtilee turned around, nearly dodging another arrow. Multiple more arrows flew toward him. Turtilee jumped out of the way and ran back to his row boat. He ran as fast as he could, weaving between trees. 
	He reached the beach, jumped on his boat, and rowed away as fast as he could. As tired as he was he kept rowing. This time it took him seven days!
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				He could see a city in the distance. As soon as Turtilee saw the city he jumped out and ran toward his lab. He never sold the silver sword. He kept it as a memory of his adventure. 

Vihan is a rising 5th grader. This is his first published book. He likes board games, swimming, and reading. He hopes that you like this book. 
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