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			Chapter 1


	Pitter, pat. Pitter pat. Dear reader, have you ever seen a ancient and powerful relic? Well, thus the story of Alice and Issac. 
	On a stormy day, a pretty young girl gazed the out the crystal clear window. Her name was Allison, but she preferred Ally or Alice. Mostly, she went by Alice. She enjoyed doing a variety of things, but today she felt different. Today, she wanted to do something new. With hazelnut eyes and soft brown hair, she was quite pretty, both inside and out. She was known to be fair, kind, and stood up for others, bullying not tolerated. Now, reader, that may be important for later in the story. Stick that clear into your mind. 

BANG! A sound of a thousand nails scraped at her window. Ally winced. She started turning on the light when she saw it. Or more like, him A magnificent dragon stood on her bed. He was the size of 8 desks, stacked 4x4, meaning he took up the whole bed, and more. Alice was not someone who screamed, and she didn’t. she was frozen in place, transfixed with wonder. If not wonder, well, that’s when you get to decide the story. A beautiful silver dragon, every inch of his scales shimmered with a radiant shine. He had flawless armor, with brilliant amber eyes. He was a dragon who knew what he was doing. He moved majestically, and with purpose. With 2 strides, he stood before Ally, still transfixed. Shhhhhh! He exhaled a powerful mist that sent Ally stumbling back.
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			As the mist cleared, she knew she wasn’t dreaming. When it fully cleared, the dragon was gone. No dragon, no sound, no mist, no nothing. “Ally!” Sasha’s voice filled the room. Ally relaxed. Sasha was here, she could explain. As the family’s agent, she knew many, many, things. the agent came into the room. She had wavy brown hair, with a young face in their late twenties. Alice trusted her, maybe even with her life. She was like a second mother. Since her parents tended to be away lots of time, Sasha would take care of them. “Ally?” Issac’s head popped into her room. “Where’s mom and dad?” Issac was her brother, crazy and never followed rules. “Ruff!” Paw raced into her room.

Alice groaned. “Why is everyone in my room?” Sasha patted Ally’s arm. “Sorry honey,” She said sympathetically. “We’ll leave you.” Then they all left, Sasha lingering in the doorway. “You can always count on us. She closed the door. The words lingered in Ally’s head. 

******

The next morning, all she could think of was the mysterious dragon. “Allison, you need to come with me.” Ally froze. Sasha only called her Allison when she was in trouble, or something serious was going on. Alice hesitantly followed Sasha into her room.
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			“Ally, something terrible has happened to your parents. Salina captured them.” Ally was dumbfounded. Salina was the leader of the Society of the Scarlet Fang, the SSF. The SSF was the most patient, mysterious and dangerous society ever. If Salina had them, how were they going to get them back? Sasha sympathetically looked at Alice. “For now, I will take care of you. We’ll get your parents back, I promise.” She patted Ally’s arm reassuringly, rubbing Paw’s head. But as she did, worry creased her normally graceful  features, and that’s when Ally knew something was wrong, her reassurance fading.

Behind the fake smiles, false words, it was all false, and she knew she had to tell Issac. He deserved to know. She burst into his room his KEEPOUT signs ignored. “Issac, we need to talk.” Issac was reading on his bed. Without looking up from his book, he said; “Yeah?” She swallowed. “Mom and dad,” She paused, trying really hard not to cry. “Their gone.” Issac stared at her, than started laughing. “Hah! Good one Ally! You really had me fooled there, at first! But it’s April Fools day!” As soon as he said it, she realized he was right. It was, but she wasn’t joking this time. At least, she though she wasn’t. Had Sasha been joking? Had she just been playing a trick on Ally? There was only one way to find out.
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			She closed the door, to a still laughing Issac, (Who she thought had gone crazy) and started walking towards Sasha’s door. 

Chapter 2

******

Issac bounced to Sasha. She knew many things, she could help him learn what was going on with his sister. when he went inside the room, he was surprised to see his sister already there. Sasha and Ally were talking, a map in Alice’s hands. a startled Ally looked up and over to Issac.

“

“Hello dear,” Sasha said; “your sister was right I’m afraid. Your parents have been captured by Salina, the leader of SSF, Society of the Scarlet Fang.” Issac stood, stunned, unable to move. Salina was the most dangerous woman in the world. No one dared cross her, because if you did, you disappeared without a trace. But it was well known through out the world, that you would bring a curse upon your next 5 descendants, and then, ever so slowly, but in time, the curse would be lifted. Issac muttered under his breath, his thought in his mutter. He was very sorry for laughing at Ally. This was no matter to laugh at, not at all. Ally did know she had made Issac feel bad, so now she to felt guilty, both avoiding eye contact.
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			Finally, Sasha broke the silence. “Kids, I know you need to break the ice, but we don’t have the time.” She looked pointedly at Issac. “What?” He asked. “I’m sorry for laughing at you.” He said, still looking at his feet. “Issac!” Said Sasha sharply. “He repeated his apoledgy, making eye contact this time. Alice forgave him, though giving him a elderly sister slap on his shoulder. “Right!” Said Sasha briskly. “We need to get to work. There is a very powerful relic called the Amber Eye. It has the strength to bestow immense power to the holder. If we can get it we would be able to rescue your parents.”

“ So, your basically saying that if we get the “Amber Eye”, or whatever, we could get our parents back?” He said the last part with hope. “Yes, but then, there’s the problem were facing. We keep it locked away in the center of the earth for a reason. It cost our ancestors much energy, studying and time. To lose it or have it fall into the wrong hands, or into our enemy’s in this age, it would almost definitely be the end of the world.” Then, there was silence. Complete silence. No one spoke. After a while, Issa spoke. “So, if for whatever reason we lose it, or our enemy gains it,” He paused for dramatic effect.
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			“We’re all are going to die.” He ended flatly. “Er, yes.” Sasha replied. “We’ll that’s not reassuring.” Alice cut in. “It’s all right, we’re going on an adventure! Ha! Wait ‘till mom and dad see this!” With that, he raced out of the room, and started packing right off the bat. He than grabbed his flashlight, sleeping bag, packs of canned food, water, batteries, a First aid kit, and packs of clothes, all stuffing them in, along with his jacket. Then Alice looked at Sasha , and she too ran out of the room to pack her things, a 14 year old and a 12 year old racing to go on an adventure, like toddlers, or little kids! My, how life has changed. Sasha thought. 

By now, everyone had their things packed in the car a ready to go. They came back into the house to go bathroom and o over instructions. “Before we leave, I want to make it very clear that there are a few rules we need to go over. They are not just little consequences, their life and death situations. First, you need to only follow me, never touch any tempting things,” - “Wait, I don’t get it,” Issac interrupted. “Tempting things?” Slightly annoyed, Sasha replied; “Treasure, parents, loved ones, and desires. don’t touch anything, and make sure you follow directions. Got it?”
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			She started looking singularly at Issac. “Yes! Fine!” He said, “Humphing out the door. Alice didn’t need to be told twice, as she immediately sad; “Yes.” Then, Sasha gathered up her map, and stood, walking out the door. As they walked toward the door, Sasha, who was in the lead, stopped. “Someone is at the door!” She said, turning, and running for the back door. Since their things were in the car, they could reach their things through the backdoor. Bang! Bang! They dashed toward the car putting the last of their strength in the final sprint.

Finally, after what seems liked hours they reached the car. People in black started chasing us. 
Another agent in black was behind the wheel of the car. “Drive! Drive!” Sasha cried. All of them shouting, Sasha the loudest. The agents started driving, tires squealing.  
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			They arrived in the woods. A stormy gray cavern stood in the center of a clearing. The road had ended a few miles back, so leaving the agent in the car, we hiked here, using the map. “Now that we are here, we need to go over warnings. This cavern leads to a whole new world, a different realm, something like a earth with magic. So, watch out. I can only go so far so head my instructions. I will goals far as I can go. Ready? Then lets start.” 

“Who were those people back there?” Isaac asked. “It doesn’t matter.” Sasha said, eye far, far, away. “Let’s hurry.” Alice suggested. They set down the cave. Soon, they reached a dark cavern. Sasha sighed. “This is where I must depart. I cannot go any further. Good luck kids.” She then started back down the cave, with no explanations. “Wait!” It was to late. They set down, only to stop by growling. A tiger came out into the open. It lunged at Ally, bitting down on her arm. Alice’s arm went limp with pain. She cried out, Issac lunging at the tiger, a boulder knocking on the tiger on the head, eyes rolling back on the head. 

Chapter 3
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			They continued down the cave. A smell wafted to them. Then, they stood in a jungle. They had reached the end of tunnel. The suddenly, they heard roaring. “What was that?” Ally asked, wincing in pain. Issac to busy wrapping Alice’s wound to notice or answer her question. Alice gasped. The silver dragon from her bedroom landed right in front of her! She stared up in wonder, as her newly badanged arm to failed to cooperate, hanging limp by her side. ROAR! It roared and growled, thrashing it’s tail, amber eyes glinting. “That’s it!” Ally cried jumping up, then crying out in pain. Still, she kept talking.  

“Your the Amber Eye!” She shouted, looking up at him in wonder.
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			Chapter 4

Yes, I am. His voice filled the minds of the two siblings. I pity you 2 humans, and I shall help you. He then sweeped them up on his back. They flew towards a towering castle. The castle was all gray, steep, and almost impossible to siege. There, in front of the main entrance, was the SSF symbol. “We’re at the SSF headquarters?!” They both yelled a the top of their lungs, the wind drowning their voices out. They looked at each other in alarm. They then landed at the courtyard where their parents were being held. There, at the center of all the courtyard, was, “Sasha?” Alice called, confused.

“No, Salina.” “Traitor!” Issac had to restrain his sister, yelling and screaming in anger. Stand back! The calm voice that belonged to the silver dragon calmed both down. Uncertainty, they went to move behind the dragon. A blast of amber light filled he room, Sasha and the agents of the SSF gone. “Where did they go?” Alice asked. Let’s just say you don’t want to know, but know that you don’t need to worry about them anymore. In the meanwhile, he gestured to their parents, now free of their bonds. Alice ran to them, her sharp pain ignored in her arm. Suddenly, she felt woozy, celebrating with her family now. Forgotten. Suddenly, the world turned black.  ******
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			“Alice?” “Ally, honey?” Voices faded in and out. Black and white, gray, and black again. When she finally got out of that, a blinding headache and stinging sharp pain came with it. Forlorn faces greeted her. Suddenly, she understood. The voices, her mom and dad each clutching her hands, she was passing. She suddenly felt very at peace, light. “I love you.” Were Alice Anderson’s last words. Then, everything went black. Forever.
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			Dear mom and dad, thank you for supporting me from afar, calling and encouraging me over the phone. When I come back home, I will make sure I thank you. 
Dear Jessie, Joey, Joanna, and Emily for brightening my day, especially when I was grumpy. Jessie, you helped me with my dedications, grammar, spelling, and editing. 
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Lastly; Thank you Mr.CC, thank you for dealing with me and my friends, for a whole 2 WEEKS! Thank you for typing part of my book too, and helping me shorten it. Thank you everyone!
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