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				It was a dark and stormy night in the town of Silver Lake and Two girls living at the Apple tree Farm were getting tucked in underneath the covers of their bed. The girls names were Ivy and Lucy. Lucy had blonde hair and dark brown eyes. Ivy had dark brown eyes and hair.
	At the first crack of dawn, Ivy and Lucy were up and ready, feeding the chickens and hunting for eggs. Ivy fed the chickens and Lucy hunted for the eggs. 
	Ivy called, “Come on Lu! I’ve already fed the chickens!” 
	Lucy replied “Calm down! Have patience, I’m coming!” 
	“Geez.” Ivy exclaimed. 
	“Come on, I’m done! Let’s race back to the house! Ready, set, go!” hollered Lucy.

 	Ivy was running like the wind through the tall grass, while Lucy was trying to catch up without disturbing the eggs. Then, Ivy tripped on a piece of metal in the dirt. Lucy noticed Ivy suddenly falling towards the dirt. “Are you okay?” asked Lucy. 
	“Yeah,” replied a wincing Ivy, her face trying to force a smile. 
	“What happened?” asked Lucy. 
	“I tripped on this thing in the dirt.” 
	“Let’s take you to Mom and Dad,” suggested Lucy. 
At home, Mom said “Poor Ivy! You skinned your knee! Good job on taking care of your younger sister Lucy!”
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	The next morning, Lucy woke to the sight of Ivy peeling her eyes open. “Stop!” cried Lucy. 
“Okay!” said Ivy. 
“Let’s go dig the that metal thing.”Ivy suggested. 
“Coming!” shouted Lucy.
		When Ivy and Lucy got to the yard, they started searching for the metal piece in the dirt. Ivy said “I give up!”
“Don’t say that. We just need to keep searching. At least ten more minutes!” Lucy persuaded. 
“Fine,” gave in Ivy. 
	Just a second before the ten minutes ended, Lucy triumphantly yelled “Found it!”.  Ivy rushed over with the shovel. 
“Really?” Ivy asked, sounding like she didn’t believe Lucy at all.       

	“Yeah! Do you not believe me?” questioned Lucy. 

	“Not really,” admitted Ivy, “But I believe you now,” she continued, after she took her first glance at what Lucy was now furiously digging at with her hands. Ivy joined in with the rusty 10 year-old shovel. 

	After about fifteen minutes of intense digging (Ivy and Lucy both had blisters blooming on their hands), Ivy and Lucy finally dug up a clear map holder containing a yellowed and old map. Ivy yelled “Let me see!”

	“Hold on! I’m trying to find out where this map leads.” Lucy replied. “Yes!! I’ve found where this map leads.” 
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			“Where?” asked Ivy.

	“To a treasure somewhere near Mt. Shasta,” Lucy explained.
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				 Suddenly Ivy screamed! A minute ago she was walking on the jungle floor now she was stuck in brown, sticky, goopy mud. Ivy panicked and thrashed her arms wildly trying to somehow save herself.
	  Lucy cried “Stop moving! The more you move, the deeper you’ll sink into the mud.” 

	“How am I supposed to do that!?!” Ivy cried out.

	“JUST LISTEN!!!!!” Lucy roared. Lucy quietly talked to herself saying “Think Lu think! Yes! I just need a stick!” Lucy darted through the branches of the hot jungle, desperately searching for a long branch. “Found it!” She cried triumphantly. Lucy practically flew through the long vines and ducked under low-hanging branches.

	Ivy and Lucy argued for two minutes deciding if they should go find the treasure. Ivy wanted to go but Lucy didn’t. Finally, Lucy gave in. Lucy and Ivy packed food, sleeping bags, and essentials like two toothbrushes, two tents, towels, and a water filter. Then they started off. 
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				Ivy crawled out the mud pit covered in mud from head-to-toe. “Thank you Lucy!” Ivy sobbed.

	“No problem, but you, Ivy, you could have died!” Lucy cried. This made Ivy sob even more. “Calm down Ivy. Deep breath in, now out” Lucy instructed. 

	Once Ivy calmed down, which took two minutes, she drowsily said, “I’m tired.” 
	
	Let’s camp here, I brought a tent. But first, let’s find a clean calm stream to wash in.” Lucy instructed

 Chapter 4
The Golden Phoenix 

 “Grab the stick!” Lucy yelled as Ivy’s head sank into the deep mud.

	“Got it!” Ivy screamed as she lunged for the stick. Time seemed to slow down as Lucy watched terrified to see if Ivy would miss the stick or not. Lucy was so relieved to see that Ivy got the stick. Snapping back to reality, Lucy pulled the stick with all her might.
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				“I’m Lucy and this is Ivy,” Lucy explained.

	“Let me guess, you found a map.” Both girls nodded.

	“Well, I can help you. Follow me.”

	

	The two girls raced off to the stream where a peaceful shhh was all that you could hear
	
	I’m gonna jump in,” declared Ivy. 

	“Ahh! It’s cold!” Ivy screamed.

	Then a golden-headed bird burst out the bushes. This strange creature then demanded, “Who are you?”
	
	

	

At once, the girls followed. Then, Ivy and Lucy got left behind. They returned back to camp, disappointed that they had failed to follow the bird’s instructions. 

Then Ivy whispered, “Ohh, Lu! The sunset! It is so pretty!” And so it was. The sky was full of red, white, and pink streaks. There was a nice earthy smell as well. In the morning, Lucy and Ivy saw the ominous bird again.  

The bird began to speak. “What happened? By the way, the name is Emma.”

“sorry, we lost track of you,” Lucy explained.
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“Let’s go home,” said Lucy. 

“Sure,” agreed Ivy. So they set off back home to their worried parents who embraced them happily. 

The End.





“Not a problem. Anyway, I know what can help you but I need you to take a test before I can do that,” Emma said. “First, you have to climb the tallest tree, then climb down, and swim downstream. Then, you’ll come to a small pool. Once you get there, go to the beaver’s den and dig out the center of the patch of grass.”

About an hour later, Ivy and Lucy returned, soaking wet head-to-toe but happy. In their hands, they held treasure, gold coins, silver nuggets, bronze stones, and much more. 

“Good job! You found the treasure!” Emma praised. “I’m a phoenix and you would be a celebrity where I live,” she continued. 
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About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			This ebook was written by Naomi P who lives in Alameda. When not writing, Naomi enjoys reading and playing with her friends and sister. After reading this ebook Naomi hopes you will write your own story at Adventures in Writing camp.

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	








OEBPS/PaperPolkaOrangeFrame.png





OEBPS/PaperBorderBunting.png
LAAAARAAAALAALA A NS A AN





OEBPS/CI_74E81FF3-DE14-4E01-8077-F3181F6D9FD1.jpg





OEBPS/PaperRainbowPaper.png





OEBPS/CI_91FE5249-6EC8-42F6-9F95-82EB91F71439.jpg
TRIM






OEBPS/PaperPolkaPinkFrame.png





OEBPS/PaperPolkaGreenFrame.png
00000006000 00
>
®
)
®
)
®
)
®
)
®
)
®
)
®
)
®
)
®
)
®

® © 0 0 006 0060060 060 060 0 O






OEBPS/PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png





OEBPS/CI_252664BE-9372-4CC7-A4B5-6FA9C6085054.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperBorderBunting.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaOrangeFrame.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperRainbowPaper.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaGreenFrame.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaPinkFrame.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png","location":1}],"pages":{"DRtWOu2USPWH_lPSa_3UEg":{"items":{"lL2OIQw4SDqn6eo8CJJYDg":{"left":89,"font":"Clicker Script","lineHeight":55,"bold":true,"width":231,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(255,255,255)","size":41,"alignment":"center","text":"By: Naomi P","height":55,"zIndex":1002,"top":497},"BsJ6JKrdS0GcMY3GMB1K0g":{"zIndex":999,"height":558,"src":{"filename":"CI_91FE5249-6EC8-42F6-9F95-82EB91F71439.jpg"},"width":411,"left":19,"top":34,"type":"IMAGE"},"HcQ8GBGeQI-a3MnY-irAYQ":{"left":49,"font":"Montserrat","lineHeight":40,"width":312,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(255,255,255)","size":32,"alignment":"center","text":"The Golden Phoenix","height":80,"zIndex":1001,"top":12}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(214,252,254)"},"QX0SvlAsRJiO7qHExHgSRg":{"items":{"96HhQt4bR06NgXkyWcxTfg":{"height":532,"zIndex":1006,"lineHeight":28,"width":354,"size":20,"text":" \tIvy was running like the wind through the tall grass, while Lucy was trying to catch up without disturbing the eggs. Then, Ivy tripped on a piece of metal in the dirt. Lucy noticed Ivy suddenly falling towards the dirt. “Are you okay?” asked Lucy. <br\/>\t“Yeah,” replied a wincing Ivy, her face trying to force a smile. <br\/>\t“What happened?” asked Lucy. <br\/>\t“I tripped on this thing in the dirt.” <br\/>\t“Let’s take you to Mom and Dad,” suggested Lucy. <br\/>At home, Mom said “Poor Ivy! You skinned your knee! Good job on taking care of your younger sister Lucy!”<br\/>\t\t ","left":470,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":52},"oC7_vrIzTAOAfNvC2wRk2w":{"height":94,"zIndex":1007,"lineHeight":47,"width":350,"size":36,"text":"Chapter 1<br\/>The Apple Tree farm","left":41,"top":27,"font":"Emilys Candy","type":"TEXT"},"DPHCiOabSJC2Vns3NEW5QA":{"height":468,"zIndex":1005,"lineHeight":26,"width":370,"size":18,"text":"\tIt was a dark and stormy night in the town of Silver Lake and Two girls living at the Apple tree Farm were getting tucked in underneath the covers of their bed. The girls names were Ivy and Lucy. Lucy had blonde hair and dark brown eyes. Ivy had dark brown eyes and hair.<br\/>\tAt the first crack of dawn, Ivy and Lucy were up and ready, feeding the chickens and hunting for eggs. Ivy fed the chickens and Lucy hunted for the eggs. <br\/>\tIvy called, “Come on Lu! I’ve already fed the chickens!” <br\/>\tLucy replied “Calm down! Have patience, I’m coming!” <br\/>\t“Geez.” Ivy exclaimed. <br\/>\t“Come on, I’m done! Let’s race back to the house! Ready, set, go!” hollered Lucy.","left":60,"type":"TEXT","top":124,"font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaPinkFrame.png","location":1}},"7EphZx3oQRaNytV6b34l7A":{"items":{"-tb6tC0bRlSeLqzgPJwHvA":{"height":82,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":41,"width":323,"size":32,"text":"Chapter 2<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>The Map","alignment":"center","left":56,"top":40,"type":"TEXT","font":"Emilys Candy"},"E627sAj5QOOqTLPpNO7FLA":{"zIndex":1004,"height":594,"lineHeight":27,"width":354,"size":19,"text":"\t“Yeah! Do you not believe me?” questioned Lucy. <br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t“Not really,” admitted Ivy, “But I believe you now,” she continued, after she took her first glance at what Lucy was now furiously digging at with her hands. Ivy joined in with the rusty 10 year-old shovel. <br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\tAfter about fifteen minutes of intense digging (Ivy and Lucy both had blisters blooming on their hands), Ivy and Lucy finally dug up a clear map holder containing a yellowed and old map. Ivy yelled “Let me see!”<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t“Hold on! I’m trying to find out where this map leads.” Lucy replied. “Yes!! I’ve found where this map leads.” <br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t","left":432,"top":41,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"FVZcGDEnTZuGkT8ZFFhtBQ":{"zIndex":1003,"height":437,"lineHeight":23,"width":347,"size":16,"text":"\tThe next morning, Lucy woke to the sight of Ivy peeling her eyes open. “Stop!” cried Lucy. <br\/>“Okay!” said Ivy. <br\/>“Let’s go dig the that metal thing.”Ivy suggested. <br\/>“Coming!” shouted Lucy.<br\/>\t\tWhen Ivy and Lucy got to the yard, they started searching for the metal piece in the dirt. Ivy said “I give up!”<br\/>“Don’t say that. We just need to keep searching. At least ten more minutes!” Lucy persuaded. <br\/>“Fine,” gave in Ivy. <br\/>\tJust a second before the ten minutes ended, Lucy triumphantly yelled “Found it!”.  Ivy rushed over with the shovel. <br\/>“Really?” Ivy asked, sounding like she didn’t believe Lucy at all.       ","left":45,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","alignment":"center","top":140}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png","location":1}},"X7gwmpUOQPeXDlunEyOcLA":{"items":{"aDlBK3VgRReDxMzYZak27Q":{"zIndex":1003,"height":260,"lineHeight":26,"width":356,"size":18,"text":" “Grab the stick!” Lucy yelled as Ivy’s head sank into the deep mud.<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t“Got it!” Ivy screamed as she lunged for the stick. Time seemed to slow down as Lucy watched terrified to see if Ivy would miss the stick or not. Lucy was so relieved to see that Ivy got the stick. Snapping back to reality, Lucy pulled the stick with all her might.","left":54,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":54},"m7lNyaUiS1yO-Aq82aZHVA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":96,"lineHeight":48,"width":355,"size":38,"text":" Chapter 4<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>The Golden Phoenix ","left":460,"top":27,"font":"Emilys Candy","type":"TEXT","alignment":"center"},"UdrZsyNVTOC5dJfz71XZUA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":486,"lineHeight":27,"width":305,"size":19,"text":"\tIvy crawled out the mud pit covered in mud from head-to-toe. “Thank you Lucy!” Ivy sobbed.<br\/><br\/>\t“No problem, but you, Ivy, you could have died!” Lucy cried. This made Ivy sob even more. “Calm down Ivy. Deep breath in, now out” Lucy instructed. <br\/><br\/>\tOnce Ivy calmed down, which took two minutes, she drowsily said, “I’m tired.” <br\/>\t<br\/>\tLet’s camp here, I brought a tent. But first, let’s find a clean calm stream to wash in.” Lucy instructed","left":484,"top":122,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png","location":1}},"UEDLyUHNT42uxO03iz86Hg":{"items":{"XdCDt__cSaymCbBdRCblzw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":270,"lineHeight":27,"width":352,"size":19,"text":"\tIvy and Lucy argued for two minutes deciding if they should go find the treasure. Ivy wanted to go but Lucy didn’t. Finally, Lucy gave in. Lucy and Ivy packed food, sleeping bags, and essentials like two toothbrushes, two tents, towels, and a water filter. Then they started off. <br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t","left":58,"top":285,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"BGqjRNL7TKGFcJvQDqNBgw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":520,"lineHeight":26,"width":355,"size":18,"text":"\t Suddenly Ivy screamed! A minute ago she was walking on the jungle floor now she was stuck in brown, sticky, goopy mud. Ivy panicked and thrashed her arms wildly trying to somehow save herself.<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t  Lucy cried “Stop moving! The more you move, the deeper you’ll sink into the mud.” <br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t“How am I supposed to do that!?!” Ivy cried out.<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/><br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>\t“JUST LISTEN!!!!!” Lucy roared. Lucy quietly talked to herself saying “Think Lu think! Yes! I just need a stick!” Lucy darted through the branches of the hot jungle, desperately searching for a long branch. “Found it!” She cried triumphantly. Lucy practically flew through the long vines and ducked under low-hanging branches.","left":450,"top":58,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"dLAfq_WwTuqu8t2NtIIlwA":{"zIndex":1003,"height":126,"lineHeight":63,"width":251,"size":50,"text":"Chapter 3<br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>The Mud","left":103,"top":102,"font":"Emilys Candy","type":"TEXT","bold":true}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaGreenFrame.png","location":1}},"XK5a1WyWQ6aGbnsUaMH14Q":{"items":{"hlmfheK9RNyHznCjhcf4fQ":{"height":546,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":26,"width":380,"size":18,"text":"<br\/><br\/><br\/><br\/>“Not a problem. Anyway, I know what can help you but I need you to take a test before I can do that,” Emma said. “First, you have to climb the tallest tree, then climb down, and swim downstream. Then, you’ll come to a small pool. Once you get there, go to the beaver’s den and dig out the center of the patch of grass.”<br\/><br\/>About an hour later, Ivy and Lucy returned, soaking wet head-to-toe but happy. In their hands, they held treasure, gold coins, silver nuggets, bronze stones, and much more. <br\/><br\/>“Good job! You found the treasure!” Emma praised. “I’m a phoenix and you would be a celebrity where I live,” she continued. <br\/>","left":42,"top":-36,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"mqR11aFURym41S-LfY-iLQ":{"zIndex":1001,"height":234,"lineHeight":26,"width":342,"size":18,"text":"<br\/><br\/>“Let’s go home,” said Lucy. <br\/><br\/>“Sure,” agreed Ivy. So they set off back home to their worried parents who embraced them happily. <br\/><br\/>The End.","left":450,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":21}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaOrangeFrame.png","location":1}},"1xpPgnFTSzSVt4cvay-4OA":{"items":{"VZcW29PFRRaLPb7ZlO345g":{"zIndex":1003,"height":390,"lineHeight":26,"width":344,"size":18,"text":"\tThe two girls raced off to the stream where a peaceful shhh was all that you could hear<br\/>\t<br\/>\tI’m gonna jump in,” declared Ivy. <br\/><br\/>\t“Ahh! It’s cold!” Ivy screamed.<br\/><br\/>\tThen a golden-headed bird burst out the bushes. This strange creature then demanded, “Who are you?”<br\/>\t<br\/>\t<br\/><br\/>\t","left":66,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":46},"AW9L3S3EROuHUvAU5Y5vpw":{"height":468,"zIndex":1004,"lineHeight":26,"width":344,"size":18,"text":"At once, the girls followed. Then, Ivy and Lucy got left behind. They returned back to camp, disappointed that they had failed to follow the bird’s instructions. <br\/><br\/>Then Ivy whispered, “Ohh, Lu! The sunset! It is so pretty!” And so it was. The sky was full of red, white, and pink streaks. There was a nice earthy smell as well. In the morning, Lucy and Ivy saw the ominous bird again.  <br\/><br\/>The bird began to speak. “What happened? By the way, the name is Emma.”<br\/><br\/>“sorry, we lost track of you,” Lucy explained.","left":450,"top":63,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"_1urXCKlSMi9-WuFlKn8sA":{"height":234,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":26,"width":330,"size":18,"text":"\t“I’m Lucy and this is Ivy,” Lucy explained.<br\/><br\/>\t“Let me guess, you found a map.” Both girls nodded.<br\/><br\/>\t“Well, I can help you. Follow me.”<br\/><br\/>\t","left":66,"top":356,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaOrangeFrame.png"}},"bxKvIYbRTVOkNzhXiu6oEw":{"items":{"ao_LgwXLSKCmazVtiMUIVg":{"zIndex":1004,"height":556,"src":{"filename":"CI_74E81FF3-DE14-4E01-8077-F3181F6D9FD1.jpg"},"width":372,"left":461,"top":64,"type":"IMAGE"},"bhWX_QQbT-yiZ_U8BNmCJA":{"height":92,"zIndex":1003,"lineHeight":23,"width":294,"size":16,"text":"“Where?” asked Ivy.<br\/><br\/>\t“To a treasure somewhere near Mt. Shasta,” Lucy explained.","left":93,"top":64,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png"}},"U5BTiMCnSWShDqnU5h1JSg":{"items":{"cM_g04FpSAKO9LWkaHtnrg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":30,"lineHeight":30,"width":300,"size":18,"text":"To my Mom, Dad, and my Sister","left":492,"top":217,"font":"Calligraffitti","type":"TEXT"},"-ksgP0XBQAqKImkb_ywTeA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":91,"lineHeight":91,"width":300,"size":68,"text":"Dedications","left":478,"type":"TEXT","font":"Clicker Script","top":61,"bold":true}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperBorderBunting.png"}},"vD0-JE_sTGmQq4GAQ2ETAQ":{"items":{"8Fqthbo2RoG07IDxAdw_bA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":58,"lineHeight":58,"width":375,"size":36,"text":"About the Author","left":92,"top":20,"font":"Calligraffitti","type":"TEXT"},"7X1KksjATOeDuzbPyqu7Aw":{"zIndex":1006,"height":444,"src":{"filename":"CI_252664BE-9372-4CC7-A4B5-6FA9C6085054.jpg"},"width":210,"left":110,"top":118,"type":"IMAGE"},"51Gv8QtgRmW0zqbkzamnLw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":495,"lineHeight":55,"width":371,"size":34,"text":"This ebook was written by Naomi P who lives in Alameda. When not writing, Naomi enjoys reading and playing with her friends and sister. After reading this ebook Naomi hopes you will write your own story at Adventures in Writing camp.","left":450,"type":"TEXT","top":46,"font":"Calligraffitti"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperRainbowPaper.png"}}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.2.4","author":"Naomi P.","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"The Golden Phoenix by Naomi P.","contents":["DRtWOu2USPWH_lPSa_3UEg","U5BTiMCnSWShDqnU5h1JSg","QX0SvlAsRJiO7qHExHgSRg","7EphZx3oQRaNytV6b34l7A","bxKvIYbRTVOkNzhXiu6oEw","UEDLyUHNT42uxO03iz86Hg","X7gwmpUOQPeXDlunEyOcLA","1xpPgnFTSzSVt4cvay-4OA","XK5a1WyWQ6aGbnsUaMH14Q","vD0-JE_sTGmQq4GAQ2ETAQ"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1094,"height":1634},"filename":"CI_74E81FF3-DE14-4E01-8077-F3181F6D9FD1.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":874,"height":1846},"filename":"CI_252664BE-9372-4CC7-A4B5-6FA9C6085054.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1055,"height":1432},"filename":"CI_91FE5249-6EC8-42F6-9F95-82EB91F71439.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
YL





