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The Revenge
by EVELYN H.
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			          DEAR. MOM
THANK YOU FOR SENDING ME TO CAMP 
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			        In our family, everybody has a job to do.The farm is very large, but we can't afford to hire others.Also, even if we can afford it, only the Lipid family can come in and have jobs, so we are just stuck with four people to work in this large farm.My job is to feed the chickens and milk the cows.My brother has to exercise the horses and help my parents to grow the crops. It barely rains in Maine , so we just put everything outside and there is no harm.

       It is a chilly December day in 1995 in Maine. Christmas is just a day away and everybody is jolly, but not me. You know how Christmas should be snowy? It's almost Christmas, but it hasn't snowed for a week, not to mention rain. By the way, my name is Mamsen and my brother's name is Dausen. My mother's name is Mrs. Lipid and my father's name is Mr. Lipid. We live in a small, peaceful farm, which was once a property of Mrs. Ticon. She is my grandmother and she passed away about a month ago, so we moved to this farm three days ago. This farm can't be seen by others, except the people in the Lipid family tree. We don't have any neighbors because of that, but my family and farm animals keep me happy.
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			I was really bored when I lived in Irvine, California, but I really enjoy my life right now. One day, when I finished milking the cows, I went home like any other day. When I went to the kitchen to get something to eat, I heard my parents talking to a "logical-looking" man. I heard something like, "I will torture..." and "I'm sorry, that's illegal." I was really worried, but I decided not to worry about it.

The next day at about 5:00 am, I heard my mother screaming, "Come downstairs to help!" I quickly changed into my normal dress and went down. The floor was flooded! The window was broken was broken and water was spilling out of the door. It was a total disaster! I got my rubber boots and helped my parents. I got buckets and wiped off the water from my parents' money.
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			My mother put my dog into a giant bowl and let him float wherever he wanted, because the whole farm was flooded. My brother swam around on a canoe to save the bunnies. About five whole hours after the disaster, the flooding stopped. I tried to help more to clean the place up, but they told me that it was a very tiring day and I needed to rest. And I was tired. In the morning, I tried to do my normal morning routine.

However, I couldn't.The farm was a mess and the animals were gone. Even the animals that survived had serious injuries. I said "Mom! The farm animals are almost all dead or seriously injured! The farm resources are all broken too!"
My mother ran out of the house with slippers on, I suppose she was washing her face because she had small bubbles all over her face. She looked around and said, "Honey! We should ask for a loan to save the farm! It seems like chaos!"

On the next day, we changed into our cleanest clothes and went to the bank to lend money. My mother and father begged and begged for an hour to lend them one thousand dollars. They said they couldn't, so my mother used a tiny bit of magic fairy dust to make the bank owner agree. It was so embarrassing. We brought 100 cows and 10 chicks, 50 lambs, and one dog. We used 500 dollars for that. So we used the other 500 dollars to buy tree logs to fix the farmhouse. With the materials, my mother used magic fairy dust to fix everything. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			My mother put my dog into a giant bowl and let him float wherever he wanted, because the whole farm was flooded. My brother swam around on a canoe to save the bunnies. About five whole hours after the disaster, the flooding stopped. I tried to help more to clean the place up, but they told me that it was a very tiring day and I needed to rest. And I was tired. In the morning, I tried to do my normal morning routine.

However, I couldn't.The farm was a mess and the animals were gone. Even the animals that survived had serious injuries. I said "Mom! The farm animals are almost all dead or seriously injured! The farm resources are all broken too!"
My mother ran out of the house with slippers on, I suppose she was washing her face because she had small bubbles all over her face. She looked around and said, "Honey! We should ask for a loan to save the farm! It seems like chaos!"

On the next day, we changed into our cleanest clothes and went to the bank to lend money. My mother and father begged and begged for an hour to lend them one thousand dollars. They said they couldn't, so my mother used a tiny bit of magic fairy dust to make the bank owner agree. It was so embarrassing. We brought 100 cows and 10 chicks, 50 lambs, and one dog. We used 500 dollars for that. So we used the other 500 dollars to buy tree logs to fix the farmhouse. With the materials, my mother used magic fairy dust to fix everything. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About an hour later, the farm was back to normal. However, there was another worry. The money. We had to return the money we were leant from the bank. That night, I heard my mother talking to somebody. I thought it was a man, his voice was low. My mother said, "Is this a revenge for not doing magic for you? That was illegal!" The man said, 
"Yes Petra You could have gotten money if you helped me."
"Doing magic to earn money is illegal!: Suddenly, I had a flashback of that man. It was my uncle! The flood was revenge for my mother not helping him! I was so surprised. 

There was an instant slam on the door. I looked out the window, he was walking away. It was him! My uncle, the Pampoi Mayor! I was so angry. The next day, I awoke by the happy scream by my mother. I quickly dressed into my gown and tied my hair. My mother and father were embracing each other. They exclaimed that my father got a job in a factory.
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			My mother told me that my father got a job in a factory called "Happy Toothpastes." He got a pretty low income, but, by the end of the year, we could return all the money we borrowed from the bank and have money left to keep in the bank for an emergency.

One year later, my mother and father proudly handed the thousand dollars to the bank owner. After that, we had five hundred dollars left, so we used some of the money to buy clothes and water. We even deposited thirty-one dollars to the name "The Lipid Fam"! My mother promised that she wouldn't use magic again because of the flooding. We all thought it was a good idea. 
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			We made our farm really normal (as much as possible) and made places for people to try out; they could try milking the cows or get the eggs for ten dollars. After the disaster, our family had no problems with money and lived happily ever after.

-The Very End-

About the Author

This eBook was written by Evelyn. When she is not writing books, she enjoys doing gymnastics, talking in English (she is Korean), shopping, and hanging out with her friends. This book was inspired by a book called "The War That Saved My Life," which is her favorite book. Kind Kiki, Lively Lauren, Helpful Hailey, and Delightful Donna from the AIW Camp helped her write this eBook.
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