
		
			[image: ]
By Giselle T.


			

		

	
		
			Hi. I’m James, and I’ve been singing the song “A B C D E F G, gummy bears are chasing me” for as long as I can remember. But I never realized how true it could be. Let me start at the beginning. I was playing at my friend Mary’s house with my little sister Clara. I was hiding in the closet when I saw what looked liked a square behind some jackets. It was a trapdoor! It was locked with a four digit code. I tried 1-2-3-4, but it didn’t work. All of a sudden, though, light streamed in. “Found you!” Mary shouted. “Okay, you got me.” I said. “But take a look at this!” I showed Mary what I found. “Cool!” She said. 

Just then, Clara showed up. “What are you guys doing?” She asked. She saw the trapdoor and code. ”Oh, cool. Have you tried Mary’s dads birthday?” “Good idea!” I replied. We entered in 8641, and it worked! The trapdoor swung open. Inside there glass vial. “That’s not what I was expecting.” Mary said. “Definitely.” Clara agreed. “But what’s that green stuff?” I asked. There was a greenish blue liquid in the vial. “It’s probably nothing,” Clara replied. Once both of them left, though, I stuffed it into my pocket.
	That evening, I ate my dinner quickly. I went to my room and took out a gummy bear and the vial. I had looked at it for a while when Clara came in. “Ahhh!” I yelped. The vial slipped out of my hand! It landed with a crash on my gummy bears. “Clara! What are you doing?” I yelled.  “Is that the vial from Mary’s house?” She asked.
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			I made Clara promise not to tell anyone. ”But don’t blame me when something bad happens!” she retorted. I put the gummy bears in the trash can outside. That night, I couldn’t sleep. I kept thinking about what Clara had said. She was a straight-A student and rarely wrong. So what if something bad did happen? When I finally got to sleep, my dreams weren’t comforting. I woke up that morning sweating.”MOM! DAD!” I screamed. I got out of bed and went downstairs. I then I saw that my worst nightmare had come true... outside, giant gummy bears were trampling the city. My parents were calling the police, and Clara was looking at me with an I-knew-it face. I ran to Clara because she usually knows what to do. Today was no special case. “I saw a piece of paper with some words on it when you dropped the vial. When I read it, it was the antidote for the living potion. Apparently you just need the original potion with a bit of whatever you put it on.” She said

Clara continued.

Clara continued. “You get the paper, I’ll get our friends.” “Okay, sir!” I said. I started running toward the house. But by then it was to late. I jumped right into a gummy bears mouth! I looked around for a bit, then I had an idea. “Maybe I could eat my way out!” I thought. The walls of the stomach were thin enough, and I was hungry. It would be the best way out. So I did, and managed to get a piece of gummy bears on my way out. I looked around for Clara, but she found me. “James! Where were you? We looked everywhere!” she exclaimed.
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			Before I could explain, though, a gummy bear came out of nowhere! For some reason, it was carrying a nerf gun. ”How did it get that?!” I shouted at no one in particular. ”I think it’s chasing us!” Clara shouted, the moment the gummy bear started chasing us. However, Mary showed up. “We got the antidote!” She called. “Okay!” I yelled back. I jumped out of the gummy bears way and plopped the gummy bear piece into the vial. “Now we just need to put a drop of it onto every gummy bear!” I shouted. I sprayed the vial all around and it hit all the gummy bears, turning them back into their regular size. We had done it!

[image: ]
Giselle likes to draw, and her favorite color is blue. She hopes to be an engineer when she grows up. Her hidden talent is that she can do a one- handed cartwheel. Giselle also likes to sing.

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Before I could explain, though, a gummy bear came out of nowhere! For some reason, it was carrying a nerf gun. ”How did it get that?!” I shouted at no one in particular. ”I think it’s chasing us!” Clara shouted, the moment the gummy bear started chasing us. However, Mary showed up. “We got the antidote!” She called. “Okay!” I yelled back. I jumped out of the gummy bears way and plopped the gummy bear piece into the vial. “Now we just need to put a drop of it onto every gummy bear!” I shouted. I sprayed the vial all around and it hit all the gummy bears, turning them back into their regular size. We had done it!

[image: ]
Giselle likes to draw, and her favorite color is blue. She hopes to be an engineer when she grows up. Her hidden talent is that she can do a one- handed cartwheel. Giselle also likes to sing.

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	











OEBPS/CI_F20D590E-6203-4EE6-B55B-6FC091209B8F.jpg
=

™ »
a5 IR Mo AV
B LR e

B i 8

e mate e
g e

b

S i A,
e

g
oo A s ™

-~
.
e R
i 3y

s 1.,.‘.,.,-—68_

4
Ew,.;w‘r -





OEBPS/CI_91BD1749-3AB6-490C-851C-92AB83FAA2DA.jpg





OEBPS/PaperNarrowRuled.png





OEBPS/CI_583EAEEB-EF7A-4CAE-8F0B-0334AB7626BF.jpg
e A ooyt P———
s B ety ot AT L 2 =






OEBPS/CI_DF8D6B20-5F3F-4692-828F-C94289B756B5.jpg
it

Ay ————

L S
R






OEBPS/CI_AF52CFB8-8B21-48E2-8C5A-028250621241.jpg
e, NS, N,
= gy






OEBPS/PaperKraftPaper-Portrait.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperNarrowRuled.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperKraftPaper-Portrait.jpg","location":1}],"pages":{"e3kiFNmFSKSEsYZUK6nvow":{"items":{"4h8W1nEvS6GYWTjJe8o6TA":{"zIndex":1005,"height":335,"src":{"filename":"CI_91BD1749-3AB6-490C-851C-92AB83FAA2DA.jpg"},"width":250,"left":533,"top":322,"type":"IMAGE"},"utyrNjvNSzy-j0G2H3K8Jw":{"zIndex":1003,"height":182,"lineHeight":26,"width":280,"size":18,"text":"Giselle likes to draw, and her favorite color is blue. She hopes to be an engineer when she grows up. Her hidden talent is that she can do a one- handed cartwheel. Giselle also likes to sing.","left":499,"top":100,"font":"Noto Sans","type":"TEXT"},"UNmJaIKnTzOG5cYhf89a4g":{"zIndex":1001,"height":390,"lineHeight":26,"width":376,"size":18,"text":"Before I could explain, though, a gummy bear came out of nowhere! For some reason, it was carrying a nerf gun. ”How did it get that?!” I shouted at no one in particular. ”I think it’s chasing us!” Clara shouted, the moment the gummy bear started chasing us. However, Mary showed up. “We got the antidote!” She called. “Okay!” I yelled back. I jumped out of the gummy bears way and plopped the gummy bear piece into the vial. “Now we just need to put a drop of it onto every gummy bear!” I shouted. I sprayed the vial all around and it hit all the gummy bears, turning them back into their regular size. We had done it!","left":17,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":22},"dQojEItpR2avyWaHwL1XGA":{"zIndex":1004,"height":34,"lineHeight":34,"width":219,"size":27,"text":"About the Author","left":533,"top":26,"font":"Cabin","type":"TEXT"},"-4a_nNldSEqO6-LL8y2pOw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":210,"src":{"filename":"CI_AF52CFB8-8B21-48E2-8C5A-028250621241.jpg"},"width":280,"left":75,"top":452,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperNarrowRuled.png"}},"NSJBv8eeQAqhZSSOYXfR5w":{"items":{"w5pCAQfFQzS5puLFEsqhng":{"zIndex":1001,"height":576,"lineHeight":24,"width":341,"size":17,"text":"I made Clara promise not to tell anyone. ”But don’t blame me when something bad happens!” she retorted. I put the gummy bears in the trash can outside. That night, I couldn’t sleep. I kept thinking about what Clara had said. She was a straight-A student and rarely wrong. So what if something bad did happen? When I finally got to sleep, my dreams weren’t comforting. I woke up that morning sweating.”MOM! DAD!” I screamed. I got out of bed and went downstairs. I then I saw that my worst nightmare had come true... outside, giant gummy bears were trampling the city. My parents were calling the police, and Clara was looking at me with an I-knew-it face. I ran to Clara because she usually knows what to do. Today was no special case. “I saw a piece of paper with some words on it when you dropped the vial. When I read it, it was the antidote for the living potion. Apparently you just need the original potion with a bit of whatever you put it on.” She said","left":34,"top":30,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"Q3NpYCS-ROmxWYrrxsD3-w":{"zIndex":1003,"height":390,"lineHeight":26,"width":326,"size":18,"text":"Clara continued. “You get the paper, I’ll get our friends.” “Okay, sir!” I said. I started running toward the house. But by then it was to late. I jumped right into a gummy bears mouth! I looked around for a bit, then I had an idea. “Maybe I could eat my way out!” I thought. The walls of the stomach were thin enough, and I was hungry. It would be the best way out. So I did, and managed to get a piece of gummy bears on my way out. I looked around for Clara, but she found me. “James! Where were you? We looked everywhere!” she exclaimed.","left":492,"top":0,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"B-Evk3ocTmyGWaBJwdilhQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"Clara continued.","left":492,"top":0,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"2VV6PCwDS-Otcp2sk9Bjwg":{"zIndex":1004,"height":249,"src":{"filename":"CI_583EAEEB-EF7A-4CAE-8F0B-0334AB7626BF.jpg"},"width":332,"left":509,"top":412,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperNarrowRuled.png"}},"iFmdYkXHRAyu42U7V83A2Q":{"items":{"7YjHMB3tSyukaoZbQIPOkQ":{"height":384,"rotation":90,"zIndex":1001,"src":{"filename":"CI_DF8D6B20-5F3F-4692-828F-C94289B756B5.jpg"},"width":511,"left":-31,"top":146,"type":"IMAGE"},"d29BwZqMTMOgkGVZI_lHoQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"By Giselle T.","left":159,"type":"TEXT","font":"Noto Sans","top":23}},"background":{"filename":"PaperKraftPaper-Portrait.jpg","location":1}},"Vyo2rEw2SzOGsHrkA5IItw":{"items":{"YVTuWANITUeRjnJs4bBzAA":{"height":360,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":24,"width":348,"size":17,"text":"Hi. I’m James, and I’ve been singing the song “A B C D E F G, gummy bears are chasing me” for as long as I can remember. But I never realized how true it could be. Let me start at the beginning. I was playing at my friend Mary’s house with my little sister Clara. I was hiding in the closet when I saw what looked liked a square behind some jackets. It was a trapdoor! It was locked with a four digit code. I tried 1-2-3-4, but it didn’t work. All of a sudden, though, light streamed in. “Found you!” Mary shouted. “Okay, you got me.” I said. “But take a look at this!” I showed Mary what I found. “Cool!” She said. ","left":31,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"F1FzWhC9STqe-Z7yJOjViw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":552,"lineHeight":24,"width":314,"size":17,"text":"Just then, Clara showed up. “What are you guys doing?” She asked. She saw the trapdoor and code. ”Oh, cool. Have you tried Mary’s dads birthday?” “Good idea!” I replied. We entered in 8641, and it worked! The trapdoor swung open. Inside there glass vial. “That’s not what I was expecting.” Mary said. “Definitely.” Clara agreed. “But what’s that green stuff?” I asked. There was a greenish blue liquid in the vial. “It’s probably nothing,” Clara replied. Once both of them left, though, I stuffed it into my pocket.<br\/>\tThat evening, I ate my dinner quickly. I went to my room and took out a gummy bear and the vial. I had looked at it for a while when Clara came in. “Ahhh!” I yelped. The vial slipped out of my hand! It landed with a crash on my gummy bears. “Clara! What are you doing?” I yelled.  “Is that the vial from Mary’s house?” She asked.","left":498,"top":11,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"UQT3FLSFRPislUaJRM2fCg":{"zIndex":1003,"height":251,"src":{"filename":"CI_F20D590E-6203-4EE6-B55B-6FC091209B8F.jpg"},"width":335,"left":57,"top":413,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":{"filename":"PaperNarrowRuled.png","location":1}}},"format":6,"book":{"layout":0,"author":"A. N. Author","title":"Gummy Bears by Giselle T","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["iFmdYkXHRAyu42U7V83A2Q","Vyo2rEw2SzOGsHrkA5IItw","NSJBv8eeQAqhZSSOYXfR5w","e3kiFNmFSKSEsYZUK6nvow"],"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6"},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":2444,"height":3272},"filename":"CI_91BD1749-3AB6-490C-851C-92AB83FAA2DA.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_583EAEEB-EF7A-4CAE-8F0B-0334AB7626BF.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_F20D590E-6203-4EE6-B55B-6FC091209B8F.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_AF52CFB8-8B21-48E2-8C5A-028250621241.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_DF8D6B20-5F3F-4692-828F-C94289B756B5.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
By Giselle T.






