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			Ding-a-long! I woke up to the sound of my alarm clock. Uhh. My soft bed made it so hard to get up. If I didn’t then I would be late for school. It was a snowy winter school day. Wow, it was snowing pretty hard. I brushed my teeth, got dressed, and walked down stairs for breakfast. After I headed to the bright yellow school bus. “Good morning Mr. Hinsley!” I said as I walked pass him. I kept walking until I saw my best friend Mia. “Hi Mia! How was your weekend?” I asked. 

“Emma! I’m so glad to see you. I had a great weekend. I had a snowball fight with my cousins,” exclaimed Mia. I couldn’t wait for recess because I could travel through my book again and meet new people and go on an adventure. But the thing is, I never told Mia about it. 

“Good morning students, I hope you had a wonderful weekend. This Wednesday, we will have a test about what we learned in history class and in these few lessons. I recommend you study for it,” announced Mrs. Lisha. Well, since I was planning to go to library anyway, I would just study. Then I could travel through my book.
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			During recess I went to the library to study for my history class. I walked to the history books and grabbed a book. I grabbed the wrong book, it wasn’t even a history book; it was a mystery book. Oh my it looked so good, the cover looked fascinating. So I decided to read it. Besides, who would know if I was studying or not? I could always study after. This was my chance to travel.

After reading the mystery book, it was so cool I went Poof! This place was….Well, for some kind of reason it looked nothing like what it was in the story. Oh well. “Meow.” What, a cat? The book said there wasn’t any regular animals here. This was starting to get awkward. There was no portal to get out either. How would I get out of here? I thought.

Wait a minute this… this was the wrong place! Nooo. “Chirp chirp.” Yup, totally the wrong place. I kept walking but there was no sight of any portal or anybody. Maybe this was another mystery book, and I had to find clues.
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			“Hello? Um. Are you looking for something?” asked a girl. She had a nice warm voice. I looked behind me and there she was: a girl with beautiful emerald eyes, just like me! And what was she wearing, shorts and a t-shirt? 

“Oh hi! Uh yeah. I am looking for something. I’m looking for a portal to get out?”

“A portal? I never heard of any portal. Well so you said to get out? Wait you must be from the real world, right? I can help you get out. But first, you can come to my house in the village to look around and you might want to change, because here it’s summer. By the way, my name is Meranda. What’s yours?”

“My name is Emma and I’d love to go to your village. Thanks,” I replied. Together Meranda and I walked to the village, and we stopped by a farm/market to get some food. Crackle crackle. “Hello Mrs. Clara! Have you seen Emma? It’s been a long time since she was in the classroom.” Wait, my recorder! I could hear what was going on at school. But they were looking for me? I thought time had stopped. I had better hurry up.
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			Meranda and I followed the map to a well. Meranda told me that a well was another way to get out it was like a portal. “We’re here. There’s already water in it so we don’t need to fill it up. Use this crystal and put it in that locket and then we’ll go in. But I’m afraid I won’t be able to see you again because I can’t come with you. I am the Princess of this Kingdom. No one knows because the King, my father, died, and there was no sign of any daughter or son of his,” muttered Meranda.

“I guess its time I leave. Bye,” I mumbled. I took my first step in the well and Whoa! It just sucked me in and I wasn’t wet. Poof! Oh. I was back in the library.

“Emma there you are! We were looking for you. I guess you were studying for history class? Well, you’re going to have to study for Math too!” laughed my math teacher. “Well, come with me let’s go.”

“All right,” I replied. That afternoon, I finally told Mia about how I travel through my book. She was not very happy, so to make it up to her I invited her to travel with me. On Saturday, we traveled through the mystery book that I got lost in. Guess what? The first thing I saw when we arrived was Meranda! That day was the best; I introduced Mia to Meranda and Meranda to Mia. We had a great time together and we decided that every Saturday we would visit Meranda. Well to do that, I bought the book so we could go! That’s also how I made a new best friend. 
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			Aria is 10 years old and is in 5th grade. She likes to draw in her free time. Her favorite colors are mint green and lavender. She hopes you enjoyed her book.
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