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			Hi I am Plaxy, and I am in 5th grade at a camp called: Camp Golden Lake (CGL), which is in Vermont. The year is 5054, and everyone here is an alien.

My favorite activity at CGL is fishing for golden fish, or is it pigback-riding?  


Well anyway, I am here to tell you the story of a wacky day when I was in 3rd grade. I remember it perfectly! It started as a lovely morning, and turned into a terror.
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			I woke up, just as normal. Once everyone was awake, we went outside to go fishing by the lake. After we fished, we had snack (the golden fish we caught). They tasted delicious and juicy. Yum! After snack, we would go pig-back-riding.  

But... "Oh no, " I said. "The pigs are missing!" 
"What happened?" my coach cried. 
"Now what do we do?" one of my classmates named Buzz said. Suddenly, I saw a quick blur and felt a sudden gust of wind pass by. Then in that moment I realized. 
"It's Zaclot, the invisible thief that steals from CGL!"
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"But... Oh no," I said. "The pigs are missing!" 
"What happened?" my coach cried.
"Now what do we do?" one of my classmates, Buzz, said. Suddenly, I saw a quick blur and felt a gust of wind pass by. Then, in that moment, I realized. "It's Zaclot!"
"We need to come up with a plan, and quick or else we will have nothing!" someone else exclaimed. We went back to the tables and realized that our fishing poles were gone too! Oh no. Zaclot came back!
"What do we do?" my best camp friend said. I thought for a second and then it came to me!
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			 I explained to everyone. 
"We can't see him, right?"
"Yes?!" they responded. 
"So if we throw tomatoes at him, then we can see him!"
"Oh yeah!" Buzz said. "Let's go!"
"Just one problem! What will we eat for lunch?" Coach Summer said.
"Oh, simple!" I responded. "We can mash the emergence potatoes to eat ." "And...?" she responded.
"Ummm... and cockmouch (an alien food!)."
"Ok!" she said. "Let's go."
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"But... HOW?" Furnace, another classmate, asked. 
"Um... dragons?" suggested Sydney, my best camp friend.
"Sure!" If you did not know, dragons live in the forest near the cabins. There is a specific dragon for this job. A Rock Spitter Dragon! 
"We could give it tomatoes to throw up everywhere!" Sydney said. 
"Yes!" Summer cried. 
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			We did try to do it... if I remember correctly. Once we felt the sudden wind and saw the blur, we told the dragon to fly up, spin around, and spit the tomatoes out. 
"Yes and yay! We can see him!" we chanted. 
"Now we just have to catch him," Shi-Shiz (another classmate) whispered. If there is one thing Zaclot doesn't like, it's being caught. 

"Let's go," I nodded. 
"Get to your places!" Summer shouted. 
I bet Zaclot thought, "Oh no!"
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			There were nine kids in the class, and seven of us were running around Zaclot in a V-shape. The other two were with Summer in a tree close to the exit. We chased him to the exit, where Summer and the two other kids were waiting. Summer helped the two other kids get down to catch him.

Now I hope naughty Zaclot learned his lesson to NOT steal from anywhere, but especially not from us!
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			About the Author

My name is Hudson and I am 10 years old. I love to read books and draw. My favorite part of my book is the picture of the dragon (I love dragons too!).
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