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			         Have you ever dreamed of teleporting? Well, this story is about a girl who could teleport, and her name was Lisa. Our story begins in a town in Wyoming called West Heights. Now, West Heights was not the most technologicaly advanced city in the world, in fact, it was like West Heights missed a whole century of human civalization. Everything was made from hand and the only machine they used for everyday life were cars. 
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One day in that quiet town, a girl named Lisa was walking home from the park and spotted something shiny. She looked down and saw a necklace. In the middle, there was a mysterious purple pendant. She looked if anyone was coming to retrive it, but there was no one in sight, so she quickly put it on and continued her walk. Lisa was homeschooled by her Mom, but most days her Mom was at work as a secretary in a bank. When her Mom was gone, Lisa read to teach herself. That night Lisa's Mom had to work an extra shift, so Lisa was reading a long boring book about Antarctica called; The Explorers Enclyopedia: All You Need to Learn about Antarctica. Lisa imagined that cold, harsh, and liffless land. Suddenly, her new necklace's pendant glowed a sweet and sickly tone of yellow, and in a blink she was in Antarctica!
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			            Lisa trembled, her heart was beating faster than ever before. She could see her breath and it was as white as the snow under her bare feet. Her eyelashes were turning white and any moment now she would freeze to death! Lisa remembered her warm cozy bedroom, her Mom and Dad, her dog Coco, and how warm Green Hills was compared to Antarctica. Suddenly, once more her pendant glowed, but this time it was a scarlet color. Then, when she opened her eyes she was back in her room. She breathed a sigh of relief, but wondered how this was possible.                                                                                                                                                                                                      

               She kept thinking that very same thing until the next day as she crossed by an unfamiliar Chinese antique shop. She got curious and before she knew it she was inside! "Hello" came a mysterious voice. Lisa turned around and saw an old Chinese man. " Hi, I am Lisa" she responded with her nicest voice. "I am Jin" he said with a thick Chinese accent. "Are you the store's owner?" Lisa asked. "Yes" Jin nodded. "Do you know anything about about my locket?" Lisa asked. "I know it sounds unbeliveable, but it makes me teleport" she continued.  
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			                  "Ah yes" Jin remembered. "The teleporting necklace, when its owner thinks about the place he or she wants to go, it transports them there. Where did you find it?" he continued.  "One day when I was walking back from the park, I spotted it on the floor. I looked for its owner but I didn't see anyone" Lisa explained. "Ok" Jin seemed to understand. "Why don't you try it?" Jin asked. "Sure" Lisa agreed. "Here is my section of old unrippable rugs. Close your eyes and teleport from where you are to my rug section. Imagine you are here." Lisa did what she was told and arrived right next to Jin. "Wow" Lisa whispered. "I have to go, thank you!" Lisa exclaimed. She raced out the door.
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			             When she was back outside, something was different. Her town was broken and tattered. "Our town is falling apart!" a man named Pete wailed. "Our repair shop crumbled to pieces, so we can't fix anything!" his eyes were welling up with tears. "Don't worry!" Lisa exclaimed to all the worried villagers. "I shall fix this!" One by one, Lisa teleported to random places and brought random things with her. Using those materials, the town was back to life and even better with machines and technology. Lisa looked at her new home and smiled. She just remembered that on her seventh birthday she wished to be able to teleport. Now unlike most people, her wish came true. 
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			                     Vania is nine years old. She lives in California. Her favorite food is Chipotle. Vania is good at singing and theatre. She plays the piano as well as golf and soccer. Vania has a brother in ninth grade and she loves all books by Rick Riordan and J.K. Rowling. She speaks English, Hindi, and some Spanish.
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