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				Once there was a young man named Eli who was part of the Square-Face Tribe in East Germany. 
	The man woke up Saturday morning on a regular, fun, sunny day. He played football, his favorite sport. 
	They won the game but he was badly injured. He tackled the fattest person who fell on his arm and shattered it. That night he woke up to the tribe’s sirens. When he ran outside, Boom! He saw a bomb explode in front of him. So he sprinted for a shelter but couldn’t find one with space for him.

	“Bang! Boom! Boom! Bang!” Went the bombs. 
	In the distance he saw an empty, small, cute shelter. He ran through the fire to the shelter hoping to fit in it and be safe from the fire outside. After sleeping in the shelter he was woken up by a neighbor who asked him if he was okay. He answered, “Yes,” and looked around at the destroyed city. 
	The dirty, scared, and hungry survivors tried to find food and rebuild the buildings. They stayed there until one day, when one of them saw evil German soldiers coming with guns to capture them.
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				The soldiers successfully captured 20% of the survivors. The rest escaped for their lives and ran to the west of Germany for safety. An old, rich, and kind man let them stay in his mansion house, but they had to spend 90% of their time in the basement. They stayed for a long period of time, thanking the man, and paying him for their food. 
	Three weeks later the group ran out of money, but the man was generous and still gave them food and supplies.

	A few days later a soldier came to the door asking if he saw the tribe. The man replied, “I have not see or know of this tribe.” Down in the basement the tribe was as silent as a mouse. When the soldiers left, the man thought to himself trembling, “The soldiers are as straight as a ruler, as strong as a steel, and as tall as a bear.” A few months later some soldiers came to inspect every inch of the house. While a soldier was searching the house he found a door mounted to the floor. He asked, “Why is this door here?”	
	The man replied, “It is for access to my dirt basement.”  
	So the soldier marched down the stairs, but did not find anyone. The people had dug a hole in the dirt wall. The hole collapsed behind them and they were able to escape. 	However, when they decided to the surface, they split into two groups and ran in different directions.  
	Eli’s group consisted of 15 people, and traveled east. They were careful and only bought food for a low price. They would earn money by finding money on the ground, gutter, and in trash cans. They also earned money by working on someone’s lawn or house, or by cleaning out their car.
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				One night the evil soldiers came to where the group was and carefully took them to jail. The Square-Face Tribe stayed in jail for a month and studied the ways to escape from the complex. 
	The group noticed that when they gardened their tomatoes, potatoes, eggplant, pumpkin, and strawberries the garden was not well guarded. They also noticed that when they were eating the disgusting food at meal times, police were often distracted fighting the robbers at the jail.

	The tribe knew that they had more than one way to escape. The tribe also knew that they had only one chance to escape or they would die. 
	One day the tribe decided to escape. Everyone escaped except Eli and three other friends. The remaining crew was about to be punished that night but they were able to escaped at midday. When they got out they ran very fast in the direction the small crew thought they saw the escaped tribe go. The small crew traveled for three months at the pace they started at.
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				One day, while resting, they heard the rest of their tribe. They found the rest of the tribe, and all met up together. Even though they were still being chased by the soldiers, they were happy that they could be together and had a small celebration. 

Stay tuned for Book 2!!
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			My name is Joshua and I am moving to fifth grade. I am interested in soccer, basketball, engineering. I only like playing sports and not watching them. I hope the reader would find interest in it and walk away with wonder of what would happen next. I also want them to have fun reading my book.

[image: ]
About the Author


			

		

	
		
			My name is Joshua and I am moving to fifth grade. I am interested in soccer, basketball, engineering. I only like playing sports and not watching them. I hope the reader would find interest in it and walk away with wonder of what would happen next. I also want them to have fun reading my book.

[image: ]
About the Author


			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_D39D6D81-E2CA-4C11-88F3-A280799F7A76.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A79A6FB2-DE8B-4C93-BC65-54C378DA2926.jpg





OEBPS/CI_F538CC35-D4B6-427D-B697-ABFEC2F0616E.jpg





OEBPS/CI_329365A0-C054-4A06-91B7-D3C6A677518D.jpg





OEBPS/CI_57843C0E-E803-48CC-99C3-1383619785E9.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A6BB43AC-54FE-49DE-A3AE-551205FAD012.jpg
ﬁm@ﬁzﬁ
O @ s

mmmw

G U1
Papg — adonbs ML






OEBPS/CI_D5C70666-609C-4677-BCE2-4D3A1EF8FA28.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[],"pages":{"P10DKPY8RWS545B-xwLUlg":{"items":{"-zvYMm-GTGSdiM-vM8denQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":62,"lineHeight":31,"width":200,"size":26,"text":"<em>Stay tuned for Book 2!!<\/em>","left":555,"top":187,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"XhVpqwjkRKuUoMBwabAZhw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":208,"lineHeight":26,"width":310,"size":18,"text":"\tOne day, while resting, they heard the rest of their tribe. They found the rest of the tribe, and all met up together. Even though they were still being chased by the soldiers, they were happy that they could be together and had a small celebration. ","left":50,"top":118,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"duMc8zx2RDOFOC3Jxzvutw":{"items":{"5-9BD48uSPKfIxazDa8yBw":{"zIndex":1003,"height":276,"src":{"filename":"CI_A79A6FB2-DE8B-4C93-BC65-54C378DA2926.jpg"},"width":186,"left":132,"type":"IMAGE","top":367},"oHeyL2XlTiKWTXJR-5lfOg":{"zIndex":1004,"height":305,"src":{"filename":"CI_329365A0-C054-4A06-91B7-D3C6A677518D.jpg"},"width":200,"left":605,"top":353,"type":"IMAGE"},"SFPc5FDOSO2zfm_UF8BTaw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":338,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tOnce there was a young man named Eli who was part of the Square-Face Tribe in East Germany. <br\/>\tThe man woke up Saturday morning on a regular, fun, sunny day. He played football, his favorite sport. <br\/>\tThey won the game but he was badly injured. He tackled the fattest person who fell on his arm and shattered it. That night he woke up to the tribe’s sirens. When he ran outside, <em>Boom<\/em>! He saw a bomb explode in front of him. So he sprinted for a shelter but couldn’t find one with space for him.","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"DXERhJU0ToKS08o_F1ayYA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":338,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“<em>Bang<\/em>! <em>Boom<\/em>! <em>Boom<\/em>! <em>Bang<\/em>!” Went the bombs. <br\/>\tIn the distance he saw an empty, small, cute shelter. He ran through the fire to the shelter hoping to fit in it and be safe from the fire outside. After sleeping in the shelter he was woken up by a neighbor who asked him if he was okay. He answered, “Yes,” and looked around at the destroyed city. <br\/>\tThe dirty, scared, and hungry survivors tried to find food and rebuild the buildings. They stayed there until one day, when one of them saw evil German soldiers coming with guns to capture them.","left":450,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"jjahL7-_TmeYnWpJyN1_Ww":{"items":{"GzZRGIN-Q9ybrWD7lmP1Uw":{"height":88,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":44,"width":288,"size":37,"text":"The Square-Faced Tribe","alignment":"center","type":"TEXT","left":61,"font":"Open Sans","top":81},"z9CczPgETOuiMRx6Cph5WQ":{"zIndex":999,"rotation":90,"height":403,"src":{"filename":"CI_A6BB43AC-54FE-49DE-A3AE-551205FAD012.jpg"},"width":538,"left":-34,"top":143,"type":"IMAGE"},"uAd6uWODT6OR_YsjdJLVLw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":52,"lineHeight":26,"width":81,"size":18,"text":"By Joshua D.","left":154,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":525}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"pUBhH7-_TsSmxrQ3-kQQNQ":{"items":{"enM07tlJSu264GUVSebF-w":{"zIndex":1004,"height":316,"src":{"filename":"CI_D39D6D81-E2CA-4C11-88F3-A280799F7A76.jpg"},"width":204,"left":573,"top":334,"type":"IMAGE"},"b-rQrVHNT42-5S6SK8YBIQ":{"height":308,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":22,"width":341,"size":18,"text":"\tThe tribe knew that they had more than one way to escape. The tribe also knew that they had only one chance to escape or they would die. <br\/>\tOne day the tribe decided to escape. Everyone escaped except Eli and three other friends. The remaining crew was about to be punished that night but they were able to escaped at midday. When they got out they ran very fast in the direction the small crew thought they saw the escaped tribe go. The small crew traveled for three months at the pace they started at.","left":450,"top":0,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"mNoVm8DeTt2FU1cOf-m6tQ":{"height":260,"zIndex":1003,"src":{"filename":"CI_F538CC35-D4B6-427D-B697-ABFEC2F0616E.jpg"},"width":178,"left":136,"top":390,"type":"IMAGE"},"xUwCVT7wRIGY0uezRD0omQ":{"zIndex":1001,"height":330,"lineHeight":22,"width":318,"size":18,"text":"\tOne night the evil soldiers came to where the group was and carefully took them to jail. The Square-Face Tribe stayed in jail for a month and studied the ways to escape from the complex. <br\/>\tThe group noticed that when they gardened their tomatoes, potatoes, eggplant, pumpkin, and strawberries the garden was not well guarded. They also noticed that when they were eating the disgusting food at meal times, police were often distracted fighting the robbers at the jail.","left":46,"top":20,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"BL2gmOWURDyfhEEv0OS7rQ":{"items":{"hWSpDSjrSCCbxLGpqKU6tg":{"zIndex":1003,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"About the Author","left":105,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":15},"HkoUZp-OQKGBLI8HbvAzuQ":{"height":455,"zIndex":1002,"src":{"filename":"CI_57843C0E-E803-48CC-99C3-1383619785E9.jpg"},"width":292,"left":529,"top":98,"type":"IMAGE"},"3Sj_fptkQYm6HDxZb6U6og":{"zIndex":1001,"height":182,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"My name is Joshua and I am moving to fifth grade. I am interested in soccer, basketball, engineering. I only like playing sports and not watching them. I hope the reader would find interest in it and walk away with wonder of what would happen next. I also want them to have fun reading my book.","left":0,"top":150,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"tFyyGl0MS2C4rfEAkrFa0A":{"items":{"DVBzHHFtTDqiY1A5CzXajg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":594,"lineHeight":22,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tA few days later a soldier came to the door asking if he saw the tribe. The man replied, “I have not see or know of this tribe.” Down in the basement the tribe was as silent as a mouse. When the soldiers left, the man thought to himself trembling, “The soldiers are as straight as a ruler, as strong as a steel, and as tall as a bear.” A few months later some soldiers came to inspect every inch of the house. While a soldier was searching the house he found a door mounted to the floor. He asked, “Why is this door here?”\t<br\/>\tThe man replied, “It is for access to my dirt basement.”  <br\/>\tSo the soldier marched down the stairs, but did not find anyone. The people had dug a hole in the dirt wall. The hole collapsed behind them and they were able to escape. \tHowever, when they decided to the surface, they split into two groups and ran in different directions.  <br\/>\tEli’s group consisted of 15 people, and traveled east. They were careful and only bought food for a low price. They would earn money by finding money on the ground, gutter, and in trash cans. They also earned money by working on someone’s lawn or house, or by cleaning out their car.","left":450,"type":"TEXT","top":0,"font":"Open Sans"},"bS4fslvKSzK4beKxgU5LRw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":286,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tThe soldiers successfully captured 20% of the survivors. The rest escaped for their lives and ran to the west of Germany for safety. An old, rich, and kind man let them stay in his mansion house, but they had to spend 90% of their time in the basement. They stayed for a long period of time, thanking the man, and paying him for their food. <br\/>\tThree weeks later the group ran out of money, but the man was generous and still gave them food and supplies.","left":0,"type":"TEXT","top":0,"font":"Open Sans"},"ZJkYRLLEQW-rp5Uu57wKNA":{"zIndex":1003,"height":301,"src":{"filename":"CI_D5C70666-609C-4677-BCE2-4D3A1EF8FA28.jpg"},"width":193,"left":128,"type":"IMAGE","top":333}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.3","author":"A. N. Author","title":"The Square-Faced Tribe","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["jjahL7-_TmeYnWpJyN1_Ww","duMc8zx2RDOFOC3Jxzvutw","tFyyGl0MS2C4rfEAkrFa0A","pUBhH7-_TsSmxrQ3-kQQNQ","P10DKPY8RWS545B-xwLUlg","BL2gmOWURDyfhEEv0OS7rQ"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1145,"height":1745},"filename":"CI_329365A0-C054-4A06-91B7-D3C6A677518D.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1133,"height":1764},"filename":"CI_57843C0E-E803-48CC-99C3-1383619785E9.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1161,"height":1721},"filename":"CI_A79A6FB2-DE8B-4C93-BC65-54C378DA2926.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1132,"height":1765},"filename":"CI_D5C70666-609C-4677-BCE2-4D3A1EF8FA28.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1169,"height":1710},"filename":"CI_F538CC35-D4B6-427D-B697-ABFEC2F0616E.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_A6BB43AC-54FE-49DE-A3AE-551205FAD012.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1136,"height":1757},"filename":"CI_D39D6D81-E2CA-4C11-88F3-A280799F7A76.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
The Square-
Faced Tribe
Lok Sctuarc’ — Faced
Trl\bf






