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Prologue           (Charlotte’s POV)
It’s a normal day at New York Writing Camp. The teacher is droning on and on and on about genres of writing. I can see a big whiteboard, and on it I read “ By the Power of Yet.” I’ve been watching this sign for ages. It’s a hot summer day, and I am so sweaty. “ Ugh,” I thought.
“ When will this-”
Suddenly, the sky is streaked with dark blue and black stripes. Underneath me, I hear an ear-splitting sound. “ BOOM!” I look at the B on the board. It starts to sparkle and shine. It gets bigger and bigger until it breaks the roof!
My heart is pounding, the classroom is in a state of disorder.
Without notice, the B jumps out of the whiteboard! I turn around and leap ten feet high! It stretches its arms and sighs. I zip around the classroom with other students frantically.
What am I going to do?


Chapter 1: Brought to Life      (B’s POV)
It feels like I’ve been woken up from a dream. My head is spinning. Ohhhh, this feels nice.
“Woah, where am I? I haven’t been here before……” I wonder.
All around me I see green squares with legs and a table with legs. I also see words and boxes. Hmmm. I have no idea where I am. Maybe I’m finally in the human world.
Oh look! A door! “ I wanna go outside this room!” I think to myself. Let’s go!
I step outside and….. WOAH! There’s a gigantic building with 20 floors 3 feet in front of me. It’s black and smells like people. Cool!
I turn around and see humans. “ Hi, I’m B!” I chime.
“AHHHHH!” They scream. “IT'S ALIVE!” Right after they scream, they bolt away at the speed of light. If they don’t like me, whatever. Their city is mine!
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Chapter 2: Oh No!                  (Charlotte’s POV)
NO NO NO NO NO! What am I going to do? There’s an alive letter that’s 7 feet tall running around New York City! “ I need to find someone to help stop this maniac!” I think frantically.
I run to my house and back, ringing every single door bell. As I’m zipping around, I turn a corner and run straight into someone! We both fall to the ground. Owwwwwwwwww…….. I’m falling asleep…….. Wait! I can’t fall asleep! I have to…… (Snore)


Chapter 3: What Happened?  ( Sophie’s POV)
Oof! I’ve been knocked down. I immediately stand right back up. I dust off my clothes and look around for the person who bumped into me.

I look up, sideways, and finally down. When I look down, I see Charlotte from my class, laying on the cement.
What is she doing here? I heard from my friends that she was at camp. I start to shake her. “Charlotte? Charlotte! CHARLOTTE! CHARLOTTEEEE!” She snaps awake. “Huh?” “Finally , you’re awake! What happened so that you’re running around town?” Charlotte gasps. “Sophie?” “Yeah, hello! I was on my way to piano class.” Charlotte rejoices. “Thank goodness you’re here! I need your help! At camp, something strange happened. In the sky I saw black and dark stripes, and underneath me I heard a BOOM!” I was intrigued. “Then what? Why are you here?”
Her face got serious. “ Because, right after that, the letter B came alive.” My face went ashy white. “Don’t doubt me, Sophie. Here, have a picture of him I took before running out of the classroom.” I look at the photo and see him. I start to tremble. He’s a yellow, shiny, bubble letter that is so tall! Quivering, I exclaim, “We have to stop him! We have to save our home!” Charlotte ponders, “I agree, but HOW?”I
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Chapter 4: Destroy New York City     ( B’s POV)
I’m in the middle of town, trying to find a way to rule New York City. Everywhere I go, people run away. It’s okay, ‘cause I don’t care. “Shoo, humans, this city is mine!” I emit. As I’m sipping raspberry lemonade in Raspberry House ( the store’s owner ran away), a sign catches my eye. It says,  “Teamwork makes the dream work.” Well, I have a dream but I don’t have a- . I might just have an idea.
You know how humans have friends? Well I need “friends”, just for a different purpose. And I know just how to do it.
If I was brought to life, surely I can bring other letters to life, right? As I make my way to daycare, (you’ll find out why later) I think about how to “wake” the letters up. WAIT! HOLD EVERYTHING!

The only way to create something magical is to create it with magical items. Fortunately, I AM MAGICAL!
I stomp into the daycare. Babies crawl away and teachers flee for their lives. I go up to the blackboard and start drawing. So far, even though I’m big, I’m just a B. I can’t do anything, so people have no reason to be afraid of me…………. Until now.

Chapter 5: We Are Strong      ( Sophie’s POV)
We’ve searched the whole area for B. At this point, Charlotte’s on her knees, crying. “What are we going to do? B is going to take over New York City! We’re just girls. There’s nothing we can do, WAHHHHH!” Charlotte cries, sobbing.
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“Chill, Charlotte. Even though we’re just girls, we’re strong! We just need some reinforcements…” I exclaim, trying to comfort her. We walk to a wooden bench and sit down. “Easy for you to say. You’re the most popular girl in 5th grade!” She stated, still sad. “Just trust me.” I spoke gently. I stand up and see Mark, a 8th grader crossing the street. “Hey look! It’s Mark! He’s perfect to beat down B!” I start running toward him while dragging Charlotte, who is protesting.
“Hey, Mark!?”
“No No No Sophie!?” Charlotte hisses. “We were wondering if you could help us with something, pretty please?” I ask nicely, batting my eyelashes. Mark grabs us by our shirts and yells in our ears, “Un-obedient children! I wouldn’t help you for my life!” He drops us on the street and stomps off.  Ugh. Whatever he thinks, he thinks. I’m going to change his mind. I’m not giving up! I storm up to him and roar, “Listen here, Mark! I’ve been doing this the easy way, and I’m doing it the hard way now!

Even though I’m younger than you, I’m strong! Now help us save the city from the letter B, you hear me?” He squeaks, “Okay…” I smirk. “I knew you would.”

Chapter 6: The Alphabet Army  (B’s POV)
My creation has come! “Hello my partners!” I rejoice.
“Hi!” A beams.
“What do you want?” C grumbles.
“Well, what I want is to destroy New York!”
“Okay, but how?” A inquires, frolicking and skipping around cheerfully. “Just follow me”, I order. I take A and C outside and they gasp in wonder. Well, mainly A. C just stomps around. “So cool! So cool! I love this place!” A marvels while examining a ball. “Oh geez, shut up! You’re annoying me!” C snaps. I sigh. Training them to destroy New York City is not going to be that easy. They can’t even work together to carry a ball!
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“Alright, team, do we like humans?” “YEA! I love them!” A sang. “No No No! We have to destroy them!” I shout, annoyed. As we walk along the path, C makes A trip and guffaws. A starts to cry.  This is going to take a long time.

Chapter 7: Memories    (Charlotte’s POV)
We've been searching the city for B for one whole day now. I’m starting to lose hope. Sophie tries to cheer me up. “Come on, Charlotte! We’re going to save New York City and be the heroes!” Even Mark tries. Currently, he’s singing the Alphabet song.


After a few more hours, I finally break down. “We’re never going to save our home. New York City’s doomed!” I cry. Mark and Sophie look at me in pity. “At least your parents are safe”, Sophie states. “I don’t have a mother!” I yell, sobbing.


As I weeped, memories of my mother came flooding back. This disaster seemed just like the cancer that took her. I remembered her smile, her eyes as mine. Her laughter was enough to cheer me up if I got bullied. Through my blurry eyes, Mark became my dad and Sophie became my mom. It reminded me so much of my old family that I started to panic. It was too much to take. My mother, my family, my hope… it was all gone.
“Charlotte? Hey, Charlotte! You okay?”
“Huh?” I snapped out of my trance.
“You alright?” Mark asked, concerned.
“I’m good,” I spoke.
“Let’s go.” Mark and Sophie share a confused look. As we keep on looking for B, I decide on something. Cancer took my mother, disaster is like it.
Except this time, I’ll win.
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Chapter 8: I’m Leaving   (B’s POV)
A and C are getting on my nerves. I’ve decided I’m going to leave. Whatever, I have magical powers. I can do anything, with or without them. I’m going to rule New York! “Goodbye, have fun. I’m going. You two have been no help! A, you are always in a positive mood. We’re villains! C, you’re too grumpy to do anything. You’re as grumpy as a lion without food! So bye! Not like I care. You guys show no appreciation. I brought you to life! Whatever. See you never!” I roar.
C just shrugs. A chimes, “Bye!”
I grr at them. I turn around and stomp my way to the center of New York.


Chapter 9: Chase The Letter (Charlotte’s POV)
I’m strong and I will defeat B. “ Hey guys! Let’s go to the center of New York City. That’s probably where he is, that’s where the tallest building in New York City is,” I state to Sophie and Mark. They agree, and we take a taxi to the final battle.
When we arrive, we jump out of the taxi and run to the lobby. There, we find B on the elevator to level 100, the highest level. We chase after him, but he’s as fast as a cheetah. We run out of breath as he smirks and pushes the elevator button. We try to get in, but he makes it stuck.
“Oh No! What are we going to do? B sabotaged the elevator!” Mark groans.
Sophie sighs,and points to the stairs. We run up the stairs, as fast as we can.
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Chapter 10: The Final Battle (Charlotte’s POV)
When we finally reach floor 100, it’s night and I have a cramp. We spread out to look for B. I went to the balcony to look for him.
The balcony is a white, shiny cement floor, stretching about 8 feet. I stood right next to the blue fences, overlooking the city. I could feel the wind blowing my face. I put my hand on the fences and sigh. The night air smells fresh, like a peach. I could see the city’s colorful streets and flashing lights. Rows of buildings line the squeezed streets. I could hear the cars running along. Through the windows of apartments, smells of cooked food remind me of my home. I look up and see the shining moonlight reflecting on the roofs of the apartments.

As I was enjoying the moment, somebody snuck up behind me and pushed me all the way to the edge of the balcony. I screech, “ Ahh! Help me!” I heard the sounds of running and saw Sophie with a rope in her hands. She drops it and I grab on. She pulled me up and I let out the breath I didn’t know I was holding.
I’m so scared. I could have fallen down and been gone.
“Thanks, Sophie,” I tremble.
“No problemo,” She replies. Suddenly, B pops out of nowhere.
“ Mark, where are you? We need you!” I called out. B smirks, and shows us Mark tied up. 
        “ Helpmmmph!” His muffled voice shouts. B booms,
“ I’m going to push him off the balcony if you don’t bow down in 20,19-” Sophie scrambles to her feet and shakes me for answers.
“ How was he created? How do we stop him?” I start to panic, but an idea strikes me.
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“ He was a letter on the whiteboard drawn with a marker……” I start to state. Sophie runs off and returns with a whiteboard eraser. We run behind B and start erasing him.
“ AHHHHHHH! WHAT’S HAPPENING ?  NO ONE CAN STOP ME……..” He yells. Sophie and I high five as B disappears. We untie Mark and I start to feel happy, which is a first since my mother disappeared. We put our hands together and shout,
“ WE SAVED NEW YORK CITY!”

Epilogue ( Author’s POV)
Far, far away. As our heroes celebrate their victory, something is stirring. Something must have caused B to awaken. On the sidewalk of New York City, A and C are strolling along.
“ Ugh, we have nothing to do!” A whines. C just grumbles. As they walk, though after a few more steps, C pushes A onto the floor. C laughs and A just is shocked. Unknowingly, when A fell down, she pushed a button.
“ HA HA HA HA HA!” C guffaws. He does not laugh for long, though, because the area they’re standing on disappears and they fall into a dark abyss.
Underneath them, around the Earth’s crust, a mysterious figure is stirring a potion that is suspiciously dark blue and black, just like the sky when B was created. As B disappears, the figure feels a disturbance. It shudders and smiles.
“ My creation has died……………..but through the power of him, I am ready for the dream of all evil…………………… to erase good forever.”
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{"format":7,"book":{"author":"A. N. Author","contents":["R8Ypi8RxRamACXMhslEIDA","AWQ3h9aCT_mGwd47DnTjfw","5jBI_rJZQm-qna2gqwA6Hw","eSq7_jCyQZ-rBeYZe1KVdQ","wRJI0RyATe2biWHqyPHqcw","vFpRGwnETtG1KkWABgpa5w","KXiz4--oTTWxeuBpWcSybQ","TBi-rZowQVeFjDw8YWrKiw","BxE24mZfSe6yykKfN3SEeQ","76C29N7iTV-rJvFvCYPdbA","yzctwHR9TYCZKIHlrZbXzA"],"createdPlatform":"web","createdPlatformVersion":"10.1.11","imported":true,"layout":0,"title":"The Letter B: Brought to Life by Julie L."},"pages":{"5jBI_rJZQm-qna2gqwA6Hw":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"8CcUdgXEQzS-k4RKnQ7BnA":{"font":"Open Sans","height":598,"left":31,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Prologue           (Charlotte’s POV)<br />It’s a normal day at New York Writing Camp. The teacher is droning on and on and on about genres of writing. I can see a big whiteboard, and on it I read “ By the Power of Yet.” I’ve been watching this sign for ages. It’s a hot summer day, and I am so sweaty. “ Ugh,” I thought.<br />“ When will this-”<br />Suddenly, the sky is streaked with dark blue and black stripes. Underneath me, I hear an ear-splitting sound. “ BOOM!” I look at the B on the board. It starts to sparkle and shine. It gets bigger and bigger until it breaks the roof!<br />My heart is pounding, the classroom is in a state of disorder.<br />Without notice, the B jumps out of the whiteboard! I turn around and leap ten feet high! It stretches its arms and sighs. I zip around the classroom with other students frantically.<br />What am I going to do?<br />","top":19,"type":"TEXT","width":379,"zIndex":1001},"vIrzBGBDTSGaVd2kwLV-0w":{"font":"Open Sans","height":598,"left":470,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 1: Brought to Life      (B’s POV)<br />It feels like I’ve been woken up from a dream. My head is spinning. Ohhhh, this feels nice.<br />“Woah, where am I? I haven’t been here before……” I wonder.<br />All around me I see green squares with legs and a table with legs. I also see words and boxes. Hmmm. I have no idea where I am. Maybe I’m finally in the human world.<br />Oh look! A door! “ I wanna go outside this room!” I think to myself. Let’s go!<br />I step outside and….. WOAH! There’s a gigantic building with 20 floors 3 feet in front of me. It’s black and smells like people. Cool!<br />I turn around and see humans. “ Hi, I’m B!” I chime.<br />“AHHHHH!” They scream. “IT'S ALIVE!” Right after they scream, they bolt away at the speed of light. If they don’t like me, whatever. Their city is mine!<br /><br />","top":19,"type":"TEXT","width":370,"zIndex":1002}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"76C29N7iTV-rJvFvCYPdbA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"bzjKLfRsQYac68uiTenEzg":{"font":"Open Sans","height":598,"left":459,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Epilogue ( Author’s POV)<br />Far, far away. As our heroes celebrate their victory, something is stirring. Something must have caused B to awaken. On the sidewalk of New York City, A and C are strolling along.<br />“ Ugh, we have nothing to do!” A whines. C just grumbles. As they walk, though after a few more steps, C pushes A onto the floor. C laughs and A just is shocked. Unknowingly, when A fell down, she pushed a button.<br />“ HA HA HA HA HA!” C guffaws. He does not laugh for long, though, because the area they’re standing on disappears and they fall into a dark abyss.<br />Underneath them, around the Earth’s crust, a mysterious figure is stirring a potion that is suspiciously dark blue and black, just like the sky when B was created. As B disappears, the figure feels a disturbance. It shudders and smiles.<br />“ My creation has died……………..but through the power of him, I am ready for the dream of all evil…………………… to erase good forever.”","top":19,"type":"TEXT","width":391,"zIndex":1002},"p2Kxis71RlOo-NHZ1thk3w":{"font":"Open Sans","height":312,"left":28,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"“ He was a letter on the whiteboard drawn with a marker……” I start to state. Sophie runs off and returns with a whiteboard eraser. We run behind B and start erasing him.<br />“ AHHHHHHH! WHAT’S HAPPENING ?  NO ONE CAN STOP ME……..” He yells. Sophie and I high five as B disappears. We untie Mark and I start to feel happy, which is a first since my mother disappeared. We put our hands together and shout,<br />“ WE SAVED NEW YORK CITY!”","top":0,"type":"TEXT","width":353,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"AWQ3h9aCT_mGwd47DnTjfw":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"pcrpWOR8Sli2AKLeZv5Hag":{"alignment":"center","font":"Open Sans","height":234,"left":486,"letterSpacing":0,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"I would like to recognize my writing teachers in Adventures in Writing Camp for helping me come up with my idea and writing it like a professional writer. I also would like to dedicate this book to my family, for helping me type and edit the typed version. I would also like to recognize my friends.","top":209,"type":"TEXT","width":294,"zIndex":1001},"xstnE4LpRWeKkDPVlMgJug":{"alignment":"center","font":"Open Sans","height":30,"left":516,"letterSpacing":0,"lineHeight":30,"size":25,"text":"Acknowledgements","top":114,"type":"TEXT","width":225,"zIndex":1002}}},"BxE24mZfSe6yykKfN3SEeQ":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"058Td8XCTPCbx86_JBf8og":{"font":"Open Sans","height":546,"left":41,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 10: The Final Battle (Charlotte’s POV)<br />When we finally reach floor 100, it’s night and I have a cramp. We spread out to look for B. I went to the balcony to look for him.<br />The balcony is a white, shiny cement floor, stretching about 8 feet. I stood right next to the blue fences, overlooking the city. I could feel the wind blowing my face. I put my hand on the fences and sigh. The night air smells fresh, like a peach. I could see the city’s colorful streets and flashing lights. Rows of buildings line the squeezed streets. I could hear the cars running along. Through the windows of apartments, smells of cooked food remind me of my home. I look up and see the shining moonlight reflecting on the roofs of the apartments.","top":35,"type":"TEXT","width":349,"zIndex":1001},"5vBiiKsHR6-zqAbPD9woPw":{"font":"Open Sans","height":650,"left":470,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"As I was enjoying the moment, somebody snuck up behind me and pushed me all the way to the edge of the balcony. I screech, “ Ahh! Help me!” I heard the sounds of running and saw Sophie with a rope in her hands. She drops it and I grab on. She pulled me up and I let out the breath I didn’t know I was holding.<br />I’m so scared. I could have fallen down and been gone.<br />“Thanks, Sophie,” I tremble.<br />“No problemo,” She replies. Suddenly, B pops out of nowhere.<br />“ Mark, where are you? We need you!” I called out. B smirks, and shows us Mark tied up. <br />        “ Helpmmmph!” His muffled voice shouts. B booms,<br />“ I’m going to push him off the balcony if you don’t bow down in 20,19-” Sophie scrambles to her feet and shakes me for answers.<br />“ How was he created? How do we stop him?” I start to panic, but an idea strikes me.<br />","top":0,"type":"TEXT","width":370,"zIndex":1002}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"KXiz4--oTTWxeuBpWcSybQ":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"6CnzyHmORU6CjDbzYrb26w":{"font":"Open Sans","height":156,"left":25,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"“Alright, team, do we like humans?” “YEA! I love them!” A sang. “No No No! We have to destroy them!” I shout, annoyed. As we walk along the path, C makes A trip and guffaws. A starts to cry.  This is going to take a long time.","top":28,"type":"TEXT","width":360,"zIndex":1001},"7ANWAP7ES8WG_n1YFi8ERw":{"font":"Open Sans","height":156,"left":25,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"After a few more hours, I finally break down. “We’re never going to save our home. New York City’s doomed!” I cry. Mark and Sophie look at me in pity. “At least your parents are safe”, Sophie states. “I don’t have a mother!” I yell, sobbing.<br />","top":413,"type":"TEXT","width":360,"zIndex":1003},"LQZCcyTIToG6DOlVVAeLHg":{"font":"Open Sans","height":208,"left":28,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 7: Memories    (Charlotte’s POV)<br />We've been searching the city for B for one whole day now. I’m starting to lose hope. Sophie tries to cheer me up. “Come on, Charlotte! We’re going to save New York City and be the heroes!” Even Mark tries. Currently, he’s singing the Alphabet song.<br />","top":200,"type":"TEXT","width":357,"zIndex":1002},"PFs1PEFuQBqnKGHtMCI_DA":{"font":"Open Sans","height":546,"left":481,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"As I weeped, memories of my mother came flooding back. This disaster seemed just like the cancer that took her. I remembered her smile, her eyes as mine. Her laughter was enough to cheer me up if I got bullied. Through my blurry eyes, Mark became my dad and Sophie became my mom. It reminded me so much of my old family that I started to panic. It was too much to take. My mother, my family, my hope… it was all gone.<br />“Charlotte? Hey, Charlotte! You okay?”<br />“Huh?” I snapped out of my trance.<br />“You alright?” Mark asked, concerned.<br />“I’m good,” I spoke.<br />“Let’s go.” Mark and Sophie share a confused look. As we keep on looking for B, I decide on something. Cancer took my mother, disaster is like it.<br />Except this time, I’ll win.","top":28,"type":"TEXT","width":348,"zIndex":1004}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"R8Ypi8RxRamACXMhslEIDA":{"background":"rgb(215,204,219)","items":{"1KUG3-uTTNCWx4N-3sA2_A":{"font":"Handlee","height":45,"left":10,"lineHeight":45,"size":33,"text":"The Letter B: Brought to Life ","top":38,"type":"TEXT","width":469,"zIndex":1002},"E_YGkQYbSRCLTRCwOMwzbg":{"font":"Handlee","height":45,"left":210,"lineHeight":45,"size":33,"text":"By Julie L.","top":479,"type":"TEXT","width":200,"zIndex":1003},"hJXyONvcQEmkouS86cCMeA":{"height":308,"left":0,"src":{"filename":"CI_81DE87F5-E7F5-4072-A9ED-F8031CFDE74F.jpg"},"top":148,"type":"IMAGE","width":450,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"TBi-rZowQVeFjDw8YWrKiw":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"1lGib3VdSGeOCdvsyR_k0A":{"font":"Open Sans","height":572,"left":493,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 9: Chase The Letter (Charlotte’s POV)<br />I’m strong and I will defeat B. “ Hey guys! Let’s go to the center of New York City. That’s probably where he is, that’s where the tallest building in New York City is,” I state to Sophie and Mark. They agree, and we take a taxi to the final battle.<br />When we arrive, we jump out of the taxi and run to the lobby. There, we find B on the elevator to level 100, the highest level. We chase after him, but he’s as fast as a cheetah. We run out of breath as he smirks and pushes the elevator button. We try to get in, but he makes it stuck.<br />“Oh No! What are we going to do? B sabotaged the elevator!” Mark groans.<br />Sophie sighs,and points to the stairs. We run up the stairs, as fast as we can.","top":32,"type":"TEXT","width":323,"zIndex":1002},"xxMqUdAxTcWIAvWLQJkOlg":{"font":"Open Sans","height":442,"left":22,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 8: I’m Leaving   (B’s POV)<br />A and C are getting on my nerves. I’ve decided I’m going to leave. Whatever, I have magical powers. I can do anything, with or without them. I’m going to rule New York! “Goodbye, have fun. I’m going. You two have been no help! A, you are always in a positive mood. We’re villains! C, you’re too grumpy to do anything. You’re as grumpy as a lion without food! So bye! Not like I care. You guys show no appreciation. I brought you to life! Whatever. See you never!” I roar.<br />C just shrugs. A chimes, “Bye!”<br />I grr at them. I turn around and stomp my way to the center of New York.<br />","top":79,"type":"TEXT","width":365,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"eSq7_jCyQZ-rBeYZe1KVdQ":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"dEM09Q5uRmqZrsODFZV3og":{"font":"Open Sans","height":156,"left":35,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 3: What Happened?  ( Sophie’s POV)<br />Oof! I’ve been knocked down. I immediately stand right back up. I dust off my clothes and look around for the person who bumped into me.","top":399,"type":"TEXT","width":340,"zIndex":1002},"frVbSxDRS6y1rPOiTcPcYA":{"font":"Open Sans","height":650,"left":450,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"I look up, sideways, and finally down. When I look down, I see Charlotte from my class, laying on the cement.<br />What is she doing here? I heard from my friends that she was at camp. I start to shake her. “Charlotte? Charlotte! CHARLOTTE! CHARLOTTEEEE!” She snaps awake. “Huh?” “Finally , you’re awake! What happened so that you’re running around town?” Charlotte gasps. “Sophie?” “Yeah, hello! I was on my way to piano class.” Charlotte rejoices. “Thank goodness you’re here! I need your help! At camp, something strange happened. In the sky I saw black and dark stripes, and underneath me I heard a BOOM!” I was intrigued. “Then what? Why are you here?”<br />Her face got serious. “ Because, right after that, the letter B came alive.” My face went ashy white. “Don’t doubt me, Sophie. Here, have a picture of him I took before running out of the classroom.” I look at the photo and see him. I start to tremble. He’s a yellow, shiny, bubble letter that is so tall! Quivering, I exclaim, “We have to stop him! We have to save our home!” Charlotte ponders, “I agree, but HOW?”I","top":-7,"type":"TEXT","width":410,"zIndex":1003},"x73igs-jRGmlQmYJVtcNmg":{"font":"Open Sans","height":312,"left":15,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 2: Oh No!                  (Charlotte’s POV)<br />NO NO NO NO NO! What am I going to do? There’s an alive letter that’s 7 feet tall running around New York City! “ I need to find someone to help stop this maniac!” I think frantically.<br />I run to my house and back, ringing every single door bell. As I’m zipping around, I turn a corner and run straight into someone! We both fall to the ground. Owwwwwwwwww…….. I’m falling asleep…….. Wait! I can’t fall asleep! I have to…… (Snore)<br />","top":12,"type":"TEXT","width":379,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"vFpRGwnETtG1KkWABgpa5w":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"6UStsVW3TPuUKo13OxmsMw":{"font":"Open Sans","height":598,"left":13,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"“Chill, Charlotte. Even though we’re just girls, we’re strong! We just need some reinforcements…” I exclaim, trying to comfort her. We walk to a wooden bench and sit down. “Easy for you to say. You’re the most popular girl in 5th grade!” She stated, still sad. “Just trust me.” I spoke gently. I stand up and see Mark, a 8th grader crossing the street. “Hey look! It’s Mark! He’s perfect to beat down B!” I start running toward him while dragging Charlotte, who is protesting.<br />“Hey, Mark!?”<br />“No No No Sophie!?” Charlotte hisses. “We were wondering if you could help us with something, pretty please?” I ask nicely, batting my eyelashes. Mark grabs us by our shirts and yells in our ears, “Un-obedient children! I wouldn’t help you for my life!” He drops us on the street and stomps off.  Ugh. Whatever he thinks, he thinks. I’m going to change his mind. I’m not giving up! I storm up to him and roar, “Listen here, Mark! I’ve been doing this the easy way, and I’m doing it the hard way now!","top":19,"type":"TEXT","width":410,"zIndex":1001},"mQ0LYYczSxaLALRBfXPo1A":{"font":"Open Sans","height":104,"left":471,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Even though I’m younger than you, I’m strong! Now help us save the city from the letter B, you hear me?” He squeaks, “Okay…” I smirk. “I knew you would.”","top":19,"type":"TEXT","width":367,"zIndex":1002},"vLajnQk5Tj-PV65Fu5rFxw":{"font":"Open Sans","height":468,"left":471,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 6: The Alphabet Army  (B’s POV)<br />My creation has come! “Hello my partners!” I rejoice.<br />“Hi!” A beams.<br />“What do you want?” C grumbles.<br />“Well, what I want is to destroy New York!”<br />“Okay, but how?” A inquires, frolicking and skipping around cheerfully. “Just follow me”, I order. I take A and C outside and they gasp in wonder. Well, mainly A. C just stomps around. “So cool! So cool! I love this place!” A marvels while examining a ball. “Oh geez, shut up! You’re annoying me!” C snaps. I sigh. Training them to destroy New York City is not going to be that easy. They can’t even work together to carry a ball!<br /><br />","top":149,"type":"TEXT","width":353,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"wRJI0RyATe2biWHqyPHqcw":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"-s5ls_GgRhGbAya1RztTaA":{"font":"Open Sans","height":234,"left":464,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"The only way to create something magical is to create it with magical items. Fortunately, I AM MAGICAL!<br />I stomp into the daycare. Babies crawl away and teachers flee for their lives. I go up to the blackboard and start drawing. So far, even though I’m big, I’m just a B. I can’t do anything, so people have no reason to be afraid of me…………. Until now.","top":58,"type":"TEXT","width":382,"zIndex":1002},"Qd-ksoZOTjq_TGaJMKZCSQ":{"font":"Open Sans","height":208,"left":466,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 5: We Are Strong      ( Sophie’s POV)<br />We’ve searched the whole area for B. At this point, Charlotte’s on her knees, crying. “What are we going to do? B is going to take over New York City! We’re just girls. There’s nothing we can do, WAHHHHH!” Charlotte cries, sobbing.","top":334,"type":"TEXT","width":352,"zIndex":1003},"feE2P2knQtqd82E8z-E1vA":{"font":"Open Sans","height":520,"left":17,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 4: Destroy New York City     ( B’s POV)<br />I’m in the middle of town, trying to find a way to rule New York City. Everywhere I go, people run away. It’s okay, ‘cause I don’t care. “Shoo, humans, this city is mine!” I emit. As I’m sipping raspberry lemonade in Raspberry House ( the store’s owner ran away), a sign catches my eye. It says,  “Teamwork makes the dream work.” Well, I have a dream but I don’t have a- . I might just have an idea.<br />You know how humans have friends? Well I need “friends”, just for a different purpose. And I know just how to do it.<br />If I was brought to life, surely I can bring other letters to life, right? As I make my way to daycare, (you’ll find out why later) I think about how to “wake” the letters up. WAIT! HOLD EVERYTHING!","top":58,"type":"TEXT","width":375,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"yzctwHR9TYCZKIHlrZbXzA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"hdhbDlVxQjqdmtj3hU_Acg":{"alignment":"justify","font":"Open Sans","height":312,"left":37,"lineHeight":26,"size":18,"text":"<br />Julie is almost 10 years old. She loves to sing and adores performing. Her past activities have been Nemo in Finding Nemo at CMT.  When she has free time, she likes to read and do math. She got her idea for this book on the first day of the writing camp when the teacher was explaining the camp. She saw a shiny B on the wall and thought about it coming to life in New York City. She hopes you enjoyed her book!","top":192,"type":"TEXT","width":336,"zIndex":1002},"rd_P2vPbSu2cjXugC3mgEA":{"font":"Open Sans","height":35,"left":100,"lineHeight":35,"size":25,"text":"About the Author<br />","top":138,"type":"TEXT","width":273,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"}},"packageDir":"OEBPS","cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg"},"gcsAssets":[],"userAssets":[{"filename":"CI_81DE87F5-E7F5-4072-A9ED-F8031CFDE74F.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1169,"width":1710}}]}
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