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				Today was the big day. Shrek was going to make a speech. 
	He shouted, "Mom! What should I wear? 
	Mom screamed, "I don't know?" 
	Shrek wondered "Maybe I should wear my pink skirt and my pink top." 
	Mom replied "Sure!" Shrek changed into his clothes and added, "I'm gonna say 'ladies and gentlemen please call me princess Shrek. I will make sure you will be safe, done."
	Mom answered, "That's great."

	

	

	"Do you like my outfit? 
	"Yeah!" exclaimed Mom. Mom knew that only a few people would show up because Shrek was a boy, but he wanted to be called a princess. Shrek was green had really big nose and ears. But, have you seen Shrek before? If you haven't then you probably live under a rock. 
	Anyways back to the story, Shrek made his speech barely anyone was there. But Shrek spotted someone.
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				At the end of the speech, Shrek added, 
	"Everyone, you can go home now!" But that person that stood out to Shrek was still there.
	Shrek remarked, "Excuse me you're allowed to go home now." 
	The person he had recognized in the audience said, 
	"Call me William the Wizard. I know people don't like you, but I can fix that."
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				"You're gonna have to travel the world on a unicorn, but if anything gets in your way, keep on going. Don't stop," the Wizard instructed. 
	"Uhhh... okay," Shrek packed his bags and was ready to leave.
	When Shrek was on his unicorn, he stumbled across a rock.
	Shrek screamed, "Ahhh," but he remembered what William the Wizard told him. He stood back up from where he had fallen and kept on going.
	"Boo!"shouted the dragon 
	"Who are you?" 
	"Well can't you tell? I am a dragon. Anyways, l can tell you're bored, so do you wanna go to Disneyland or keep on going?" Shrek really wanted to go to Disneyland but he kept on going.
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				It was soon night and Shrek set up his camp spot and went to sleep. It was the next day. Shrek woke up and ate breakfast.
	"These eggs are the worst," Shrek snapped. Dragon appeared suddenly. It was almost like he could tell when Shrek was bored.
	"So, the Eiffel Tower? Want to go? Or, do you want to keep on going on to you're journey?"
	Shrek had never been to the Eiffel Tower, and he really wanted to go, but her knew it was his mission to keep on going. He continued on his world travel.

	"Lunch time!" Shrek exclaimed. "I have PB&J and some tea." Shrek opened his backpack and saw cold tea, moldy sandwiches, and- 
	"BOO!" 
	"Uh," Shrek groaned. 
	"So, fancy lunch? Or, eat your leftover eggs," the Dragon suggested.
	"I don't really want to eat my leftover eggs, but I have to keep on going. I can't get distracted. I am just going to eat my leftover eggs. But for now, Dragon."
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				"Hooray!" Shrek cheered. "One more day until I get back to the palace and my journey is over. I am going to feed my unicorn to make sure she is ready for the rest of journey."
	Meanwhile, at Dragon's cave, he was trying to come up with more ideas to distract Shrek. 
	"Hmm, maybe I could tell Shrek the Wizard is a liar. But, hm... this is going to take a while."
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	"Yay!" exclaimed Shrek. "It is dinner time!" He took a bite. "Ok unicorn, we have to keep on going. No more stopping and not more eating."And so Shrek and his unicorn set off to keep on going.
	 "Boo!"
	 "Ahhhhhh uhhh now that its night its creepy!" 
	"Sorry, but do you want to sleep in the best hotel ever or keep on going to your boring trip?" Shrek was tired but he went on 
	"Boo!" 
	"Uhh," Shrek groaned tiredly.
	"I tried to be nice to you but you kept on saying no so, you're not getting away this time. So two billion dollars or keep on going." 
	"I'm not going to take your money," shouted Shrek. So Shrek went on.
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				"Hooray! We are at the palace." 
	" Shrek honey, you have to make a speech everybody thinks your so brave!" remarked Shrek's mom. And so Shrek made his speech.
	Everybody now loved him, and the most important part was that Shrek was happy too.
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Tessa is 9 years old. She enjoys singing and listening to Taylor Swift. Tessa's talent is that she has really good style. She hopes you enjoy her story and it make you feel interested.
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