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 I dedicate this book to all my friends and family.

	Crash! 12 year old Liz bumped into a girl around the age of 13.
The girl had a red cloak that covered her whole body and a bow and arrow that look like it was from a fairytale.
	Liz caught a glimpse of the girls’s face which had the brightest eyes she had ever seen ,and dark brown hair that shimmered in the air. Both her and Liz had fallen and when the girl got up she ran towards the alleyway Liz felt a sudden urge follow the girl. On any other day she would have just gotten up and and continued her way, but something about the girl made Liz want to run after her. “She looks like an archer,” Liz observed. 
	She got up and started to run after the girl . She could see the tip of the red cloak swishing around corners every few seconds. 		
	Then the girl made the mistake of going to a dead end. When Liz had finally caught up she found the girl in the corner with her bow raised and the arrow fully strung.



 I dedicate this book to all my friends and family.

	Crash! 12 year old Liz bumped into a girl around the age of 13.
The girl had a red cloak that covered her whole body and a bow and arrow that look like it was from a fairytale.
	Liz caught a glimpse of the girls’s face which had the brightest eyes she had ever seen ,and dark brown hair that shimmered in the air. Both her and Liz had fallen and when the girl got up she ran towards the alleyway Liz felt a sudden urge follow the girl. On any other day she would have just gotten up and and continued her way, but something about the girl made Liz want to run after her. “She looks like an archer,” Liz observed. 
	She got up and started to run after the girl . She could see the tip of the red cloak swishing around corners every few seconds. 		
	Then the girl made the mistake of going to a dead end. When Liz had finally caught up she found the girl in the corner with her bow raised and the arrow fully strung.




Liz was shocked because she had never had a real type of weapon pointed at her. “Hello , I’m not here to hurt you.“ Liz said. In a almost musical voice the girl asked ”Can you help me?” 
	 Five minutes later, both girls were seated in Liz’s room on her desk. “So were are your parents?” Liz inquired. “Home” the girl replied. “So where is home?” The girl paused as if deciding weather to trust Liz or not. After the pause she responded “In the Fairytales of the Ages.“ 	
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	Just as Liz was about to reply, her two dogs burst in to her room and started barking frantically. Erica and Conner were both Border Collies, Erica was still a puppy while Conner was 2 years old. 
	“What is it?” Liz asked the dogs.  The dogs lead her to the living room where mess had been made. Chairs were overthrown and book pages were fluttering in the air. The rug had been thrown around and trash cans overturned. The worst part was that a fire had started licking at the walls.	
	Liz could feel the heat of the fire. Sweat was starting to drip down her forehead. She gasped in surprise. “This home was the only home I knew, and now it’s gone.” Liz sobbed. 	
	Erica and Conner whined and circled around her. She went to call her mom and dad. She called both of them five times but nobody responded. 

	Then her mom finally answered, Liz didn’t even get to tell her mom about the fire because her. Mom screamed, “Liz run they- Ahhhhhhh!”  Then someone on her mom’s side of the phone pressed end. She was quite for a sometime. 
	Then the girl spoke. Liz jumped she had forgotten about the strange girl. “They want me because I have the book that could be the answer.” 
	She pulled out a book bound in plain leather that had glowing runes on the cover. “The answer to what?” Liz asked. She was wondering whether to believe the girl or not but, she was curious about the book. “The answer for just about everything.”  
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