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  The Magical Pie


			

		

	
		
			

It was a warm summer day. A ten year old girl, Piper was walking along the busy street. She was hungry, and her bright brown eyes searched the other side of the street, looking for a market.  Huh, she thought, That wasn't there a second ago! Shaking it of, she entered the pie shop.

When she walked in, a magical feeling came over her. The small, pink shop smelled amazing. It was all of her favorite smells combined into one delious scent. Behind the glass counter, there were all sorts of pies. Each one had its own special feel and look. 
	"Hello!" A woman said, shaking Piper back to reality. "Would you like to try a sample of our famous pie?" She gestured to an orange pie, that sat inticingly behind the counter. Piper leaned closer to smell it.That's what smelled so good! She realized. 
	"Yes, please!" She told the woman. 
       "Good choice," she replied with a warm friendly smile.
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			 She handed Piper the slice. As she took it in her hands, that same magical feelling came over her. This time, she heard a calm sound, like waves crashing against the sand. As she bit into the slice, a mixture of wounderful flavors came over her tounge.

Chapter Two

Piper opened her eyes. Then she closed them again. She was still holding the slice of pie in her hands. 
	"Were am I?" Piper shouted. She looked around her. She was definitely not in the pie shop anymore, and it seemed like their were hundreds of people crowded around her. (In reality, it was actually only 10.) The sky was bright blue, and it seemed like she was in a town. There were mushroom shaped houses of different colors, ranging from bright pink to midnight blue. 
	"Hi! What's your name? Mine's Jen. Where do you come from? I've never seen you before. Are you one of the ones that come to help us save our queen? Can I-" 
	"Hi. Were am I?" Piper hurriedly cut off Jen. In her head, she was also asking a thousand questions, but she forced herself to stay calm.
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			One of the older people answered her question.
	"You are in Pieville. We are all of the magical pies that have been created." He gestured to the limp slice of pie still in Piper's hand.
	"So you mean this...this slice of pie transported me to Pieville? And I'm supposed to help you get back your queen?" Piper had gathered some useful information from Jen's talking. 
	"Only if you want to," the person replied. "Normally, we only send pies out if we want to make new friends. This time, though, we need someone to help us save our queen. We felt like you were the right person for the job." Every one else nodded in agreement. Piper was touched by this. She decided to help them.
	"By the way, my name is Piper."

Chapter Three

As Piper got ready to begin her journey, Jen came over to her.
	"Hey, Piper! Guess what? I'm allowed to come with you! Isn't that GREAT? Anyway, we should get going! We have to get through that Sphinx!" 
	"Wait? What?" Piper exclaimed.
	"Come on," Jen cried, "the whole village is waiting for us."
Pulling Piper along, Jen raced outside. There, the whole village was saying bye.
"Bye! Bye, everyone!" Jen beamed as they exited.
"Jen seems really excited," Piper thought nervously. She glanced back at the village with the sunset behind her.
"Come on," Jen skipped ahead of her and shouted, "we have an adventure to finish!"
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				"This forest is the worst," Piper grumbled. When Jen mentioned the pie forest that surround their village, Piper had  envisioned blueberry pie trees, a stream made out of whipped cream, pecan birds flying in the sky. She did not think of tall, gloomy trees with dead branches falling to the ground, and a river with water so dirty that it was grey. She just forgot about the pecan birds. 
	Jen, stomping in the mud beside her, had lost her positive attitude. "I think the forest is almost done," Jen replied, "if you squint, you can just see the end." 
	Piper squinted and could just make out the edge of the forest. "Let's stop and take a break," Piper suggested. Jen and Piper rested agianst a big oak and Piper took out two sandwiches.


As Piper was searching through her bag, she came across a note.
	"Jen! I found some thing!" Piper exclaimed. 
	"Oh, yeah. That's instructions for getting out of the forest." Jen explained with her mouth full of sandwich. She opened it up.
	"It says, 'follow the river.'"
	"That's it?" Piper asked. 
	"Yep, that's it."
	"Well, the river is far right." Piper said. "Let's get moving."
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			Chapter Five

	"Yay! We finally found the river! Come on, Piper. Lets go!" 
For the first time since entering the sad forest, Piper felt upbeat and happy. She had new energy, and it seemed like Jen did too. As they walked along the river, they didn't know that bandits were following them. 
	"Heh, heh, heh. I heard those girls have that stinkin' villages' pies. Once we have those pies, we'll be unstopable!" 
	"Uh, Horace?"
	"What?" Horace snapped.
	"Er, don't we have to get down from the treee to follow them?"
	"Oh, a... right. I was going to do that." Neville rolled his eyes as he climbed down the tree after his boss.

Chapter Six

Piper and Jen were walking along the river still.
	"Yah!!! Surrender now!" Horace yelled, jumping out from behind a scraggly bush with yellow leaves. Neville had just been thinking that he would have have done a steath approach when his boss had jumped out. Piper just stared at him.
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				"Piper, hurry! Let's go!" Jen shouted, dragging Piper along for the second time. 
	Horace and Neville chased them. "No, wait!" Neville called back, "We need your pie!" 
	"So that's what they want!" Jen wheezed. 
	"I didn't even even know we had pie!" Piper yelled back to her. "Anyway, we're going off track. We have to get to the river."
	"That doesn't matter," Jen said, "We can't let them get the pie!" 
	Neville and Horace chased them out of the forest. "Where are we?" Piper asked. She wasn't winded, unlike Jen, who could barely speak. 
	"I think we're in whipped cream city. The bandits actually chased us out of the forest!" Jen was grinning. "Now all we have to do is find where the queen is!"

"Oh, how about on that hill?" Piper asked. She gestured to a tall hill with a large white building with columns outside a big castle door. 
	"Excellent," Jen smiled, "Let's go!"
	Piper and Jen walked by cottages made out of all different types of berries. There was a garden filled with roses, tulips, and poppies. As they finally reached the top, gasping they nearly fell back down again. 
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			Chapter Seven

	Piper's mouth hung open. Standing in front of her was a real live sphinx!
	"If you answer this riddle, you may pass. But if you don't..." The sphinx had a lioness' body with a woman's head. Her gleaming golden fur was shining in the sun. 
	"Piper, focus!" Jen said impatiently.
	"Yeah, right." Piper said, still staring at the sphinx. 
	"Would you like to hear your riddle?"
	"Yes!" Jen eagerly said.
	"Very well. There are two rooms. One is Death, the other is Life. There are two guards. One always lies, one tells the truth. You have one question to ask the guards. What's your question?" The sphinx recited. 
	In Piper's head, she was like What? That's like, impossible! But she tried to look like she was figuring it out. 
	"Jen," she whispered, "Do you have any idea of what this riddle is?" Piper asked.

	"I'm still trying to figure it out. The answer might be, 'Which door would you go in?" Jen whispered.
	"That's IT!" Piper was practically jumping up and down. 
	"I got it?" Jen said quizically. 
	"No, but it helped me!" Piper was still shouting. "The answer is, I would ask one guard, 'If I asked the other guard which one is Life, what would he say?' The truthful guard would point to the Death door, and the lying one would point to the Death door. I would always go through the opposite door!" Piper was beaming. 
	The sphinx stared at her for a long time, then bowed and moved aside, her beautiful golden fur rippling. As she moved aside, the pie queen appeared before her. 
	"Thank you." She said with a mystical voice. She smiled at Piper and Piper gasped. 
	"You're the woman at the pie shop!" Piper exclaimed. 
	"That's right." She replied. "I needed help, so I travelled to Earth." 
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				She turned her gaze to Jen. "Thank you also for accompanying Piper. That was kind of you to do."
	"Thanks," Jen said shyly. For once, she didn't talk more. 
	"Let's get you home." 
	Piper hugged Jen, and took one last look at the sphinx. Then the queen gave Piper a slice of pie, and she bit into it.  At once, she returned to that busy street on a warm day. 
This time, though, Piper wasn't hungry.

THE END
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