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				Do you believe in magic? Do you think it is possible to go to another world and talk to aliens? If not, you are mistaken.

	Once there was a boy named Sam. Sam was just an ordinary boy with an ordinary life.
He was a small quiet kid. Sam didn't play any sports,  but he was really smart. Sam did have one friend though. Her name is Annie and she talked a lot and I mean a lot, a lot.  You would think that it is weird they are friends, but they get along. 

	One day after school, Sam went up to his room to work on his homework. When he opened the door  to his room, he saw a mesmerizing glowing blue light coming from under his bed. He thought he probably left his flashlight on and there was just a blue cloth in front of it. He put his books on his desk and crouched down to turn it off, but there was no flashlight. It was a blinding light coming from nowhere.
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				Sam lifted up his hand, bringing it closer and closer to the light. Sam really wanted to touch it and finally, he did. He tried to take his hand off, but he couldn't. He pulled and pulled yet nothing happened. Suddenly, his hand got pulled through the light. Then, his whole body got sucked in. "Aaaaaahhhhh!" Sam screamed as he flew through a tube in space.

After a few minutes, Sam calmed down. He started to look around and realize how cool it was to be flying through a tube in space! After some more time, the tube dropped him in a world of lollipops!

"Hello," a lollipop spoke to Sam.

"Who are you?" Sam asked him.

"I am Leader Lollie and you, my friend, are in Lollie Land."

"But why did you take me here?" Sam had a lot of questions.

"You are the chosen one. You must save us from the aliens."

"I don't see any aliens," Sam stated.

"Yes, but they will be coming soon," Leader Lollie told him.
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			"Oh," Sam wasn't sure he was up for the job, but Leader Lollie is a really good convincer.

"I am glad you have no after school activities because that would have delayed you in touching the portal and we are running on a really tight schedule here before the aliens come. Also, your training starts now," Leader Lollie stated, looked at his watch. 

"How do I train?"

"You'll see," Leader Lollie told Sam while grabbing his hand. He took Sam to an empty room.

"How do I get in shape with no equipment?" Sam asked.

	"Being strong doesn't matter if you are not brave," Leader Lollie answered. "I am going to turn the light off and you must press the button on the other side to turn the light back on," Leader Lollie continued while placing a bright green button on the other side of the room as Sam. Sam thought it would be easy, but he was wrong. Sam had only taken one step toward the button and a cardboard alien shot up right in front of him. Sam screamed because it was dark and he couldn't see well, but then he realized it was not real and calmed down. Sam had to do one more day of training before he was ready.
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				Sam suit red up and went outside when it was time to fight. He saw a lot of aliens running toward him. Sam was holding a sword in his hand, but it didn't feel good. Sam dropped the sword. All the lollipops stared at him and started yelling, but Sam didn't listen. Sam climbed a hill and yelled, "Stop!!!" to the aliens approaching him and, to his surprise, they stopped.

"Why are you attacking Lollie Land anyway?" Sam asked the aliens.

"We want more land," responded an alien that seemed like the leader.

"How much land do you have?" Sam asked.

"Half the planet," the alien leader told him.

"Well then, that is fair," Sam replied.

"Lollie Land gets half and you get half. Plus, if you fight now, you will be at war for years to come," Sam argued.

"He's right," Leader Lollie spoke.

"Yeah," an alien chimed in.

Everyone started to agree.

"Huh, that does seem fair. Okay everybody, pack it up. We're going back to our side," the alien leader announced.
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				Although Sam had fun partying, he had to go back to Earth. "Bye Leader Lollie!" Sam yelled before he stepped into the portal. "Goodbye!" Leader Lollie yelled back. Sam stepped into the portal, went through the tube in space for probably his last time, and ended up under his bed a few minutes later. Sam looked at the clock on his wall and it said 4:10. It was still the same day as when Sam left.

"Sam, are you doing your homework?" Sam's mom asked.

"Yes," Sam said as he rushed to his desk.

	As soon as the aliens left, the lollipops and Sam had a big celebration! They celebrated all night!
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				Emerson G. Is a fifth grader in California. She is ten years old. In her free time she plays the cello. She also likes to to make crafts out of old cardboard boxes. In the winter she goes to Tahoe to ski and snowboard with her family. Emmy enjoys writing and hopes you like her book.
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