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			                                                                                         Monday

       “Dalia! Come here you little twerp!” Mom yelled.
	“Coming, Mom!” I said. What now? I thought, as I stomped up the stairs.
	“Finally!” Mom grumped.
	“You just called!” I fumed. 
	“Look!” Mom commanded. I saw on her iPad something that read: Your kid,Dalia Roths, is invited to Monterey Bay Mansion for the coin games. Read on for details. Mom scrolled on, reading so fast that I wasn’t even done with the first paragraph when she typed: ‘I accept.’
	“Hear that, Dalia?” Her mother retorted. “You’re going to the coin games! And if you don’t win, we’ll never let you come back home.”
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			                                    Tuesday
	I’m on team blue. “Hey!” A little girl interrupts my thoughts. ”I’m Lulu! We’re both blue!” She gushes.
	“I’m Dalia.” I stated. We walk to our dorm. 
	“Hello. I’m Katie! Said a The door only unlocks with our coin keepers hand, and you two are the last of our group, so one of you must be the coin keeper!”
	Lulu pressed her hand to the to the door and…it didn’t budge! Oh no! I’M the coin keeper! I thought. I pressed my hand to the door and it swung open. There was a map of the rooms inside. We separated to our rooms and later I called a meeting. As the coin keeper, I was in charge, so I assigned jobs to the others. 
	“Alright. The spy’s will be Lulu and Katie, the housekeeper will be Maya, and the cook will be Jessie.” I ordered.
















                                   Wednesday
	We looked around the mansion and made a map of the place.
	“This is hard!” Katie complained.
I felt a cold hand on my shoulder. WHAM! WHAM! WHAM! My blows landed against the body that belonged to the cold hand, with ease.
	“Beep! Beep! Red eliminated!” The force field alerted.
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			                                                                               Thursday
	Lulu was spying. She saw a door marked red.
	“Yes!” She whispered. 
	A girl with the name tag Marylou walked up to the door and stopped. Katie walked around the corner. 
	“Hey boss.” She said, ”Our plan is working perfectlly! They don’t suspect a thing!”
	“Great.” The girl named Marylou responded.	Marylou pressed her hand on the door and it swung open.  Marylou walked inside.  	Katie waved to Marylou and turned around to find Lulu giving her a deadly stare. 
       “I-I can explain!” Katie stuttered.
     “So can I.” Lulu responded angrily. 
	Wham! Wham!  Lulu’s blows knocked Katie out of the game.

	Marylou pressed her hand on the door and it swung open.  Marylou walked inside.  	Katie waved to Marylou and turned around to find Lulu giving her a deadly stare. 
       “I-I can explain!” Katie stuttered.
     “So can I.” Lulu responded angrily. 
	Wham! Wham!  Her blows knocked Katie out of the game.
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			       “What’s that noise?” I asked.
     “Blue traitor eliminated.” The force field hummed.
	“What?” I asked. “Who’s the traitor?” 
	Lulu explained it all to me. We updated the map.                                                                                                 

Friday
	Rap, rap. I answered the door. “I’m Marylou. You and you’re buddies will never win! I know you’re the coin keeper, so I challenge you to a duel on Sunday!”  Marylou exclaimed
    “What’s a duel?” I asked.
	The game master responded for her, “You will be equipped with weapons. You will battle to the death. You must accept. The only way out is if you find her coin before Sunday.”
	“So I can’t say no, I don’t want to die’?” I Replied.
	“Yes.” The game master said.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			       “What’s that noise?” I asked.
     “Blue traitor eliminated.” The force field hummed.
	“What?” I asked. “Who’s the traitor?” 
	Lulu explained it all to me. We updated the map.                                                                                                 

Friday
	Rap, rap. I answered the door. “I’m Marylou. You and you’re buddies will never win! I know you’re the coin keeper, so I challenge you to a duel on Sunday!”  Marylou exclaimed
    “What’s a duel?” I asked.
	The game master responded for her, “You will be equipped with weapons. You will battle to the death. You must accept. The only way out is if you find her coin before Sunday.”
	“So I can’t say no, I don’t want to die’?” I Replied.
	“Yes.” The game master said.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			                  Saturday

	“Guess what?” Lulu said. “When I caught Katie, I took a video to prove it, and I saw Marylou’s hand!”  She slid the paused video under the Mask Me! Printer and a perfect replica of Marylou’s hand came out . 	“That’s creepy!” Maya gaged.
	“It works.” Lulu responded.  I grabbed the replica and snuck out. I pressed the replica of the hand on the door. Click!
	“ What are you doing?!” Marylou bellowed as she came around the corner.
	“Uh…” I dashed inside and ran into Marylou’s room.
	“Oh no you don’t!” Marylou yelled, chasing me into her room.

	“Can’t stop me!” I taunted.
	“I didn’t hide the coin well! It’s in the closest!” She shrieks.
	“Thanks for the tip!” I thanked her. I dashed into the closet and grabbed the coin.
	“BLUE WINS!” The game master boomed.
	“No!” Marylou howled, dropping to her knees.
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Layla is 8 and half years old. 
She loves to write, illustrate and make comics! 
Her favorite colors are blue and silver. 
Her favorite animals are dogs and puppies. 
She hopes people treat each other and nature fairly. 
Her hidden talent is that she is a great debater. 
Thank you for reading! 


Sunday
	“Come, Money-er Dalia! You won!” My mother called.
	“No! You just want my money!” I responded. I went home with my new friend Lulu instead. We lived happily ever after.
                          





             The End.
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