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Determination Expedition 

By Irene B.


			

		

	
		
			  “Can you hand me the hammer, Emma?” asked Diana.
              Her red curls were damp with sweat, and she was burning hot. Emma smiled as she      wearily handed Diana a wooden hammer.
             “Sure is hot in a July summer at Evergreen!” laughed Emma.
            “Yeah, tell me about it! I feel like an oven on Christmas Dinner!” exclaimed Jamie, looking
  at her friends with a grin on her face.
              Jamie, Emma, and Diana were three best friends who lived in Evergreen, a magical city with fancy items everywhere! Emma had soft, red hair and light blue eyes, with a mischievous 
  twinkle to them. She was always smiling widely, no matter how hot or cold it was.
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			Diana had curly, brown hair and gradient green eyes. She was one who always finished 
  a task once she begun it. She loved daring adventures and always rose to a challenge.
              Jamie had silky,blonde hair and soft,hazel eyes.She had a kind soul and always helped 
  the needy.Hardly had Jamie said an unkind word to anyone,even in frustrating times.
     The girls had gathered every summer day to construct a treehouse[Diana’s idea!].They were
  going to build one unlike any other one there ever was, much, much better than that.
                                                     **********************************
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			                          “Hey, where’s Jamie?I need a screwdriver.”whined Emma
           Diana scoffed and tossed Emma the screwdriver.
               “Here you go, Your Majesty!”
                  “Hey thanks, little servant.But seriously,where is Jamie?”
      Emma and Diana searched everywhere inside the treehouse.They thought that Jamie 
      had decided to paint or build somewhere else in the treehouse,but she was nowhere 
      To be found.
                  Diana was searching in the library room, when she heard something  totally weird
          “DIANA,DIANA!!COME HERE RIGHT NOW!I...I FOUND-!”
                 “EMMA!!ARE YOU OKAY?CAN YOU HEAR ME?”
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			         Diana ran as fast as she could to the grassy area below the treehouse,where she saw Emma
  kneeling down.In front of her was Jamie, laying down in a lifeless state with several deep,bloody
  cuts on her face and body.Diana looked at her friends tear-streaked face and suddenly knew 
  where to go.                            ****************************
                  “....and you will need dragon tears, squirrel nuts, and loving care.Here you go!”
   Dumbledore said as he handed them a map and a scroll,tied up in a ribbon.
             The girls had decided to go to the wisest person they knew, a wizard called Dumbledore
    He had a white beard which reached up to his toes, and a dark blue cloak that always covered   
   his bald head.They had pleaded for a cure for Jamie,to which he had directed them to make a
   remedy of dragon tears, squirrel nuts, and love.
             After thanking Dumbledore many times,they set off to the forest, hand in hand.
                                                     ***********************
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			                 “Hey, where is the dragon?”
                       “The map says it’s-“
          The girls heard a faint laugh behind the trees and scurried towards it.They saw an huge   dragon with glittery yellow scales, who was laughing!
          He spotted the girls and and asked”Hey!I am Monty the dragon.Why are you here?”
                   “Oh hi! We...um...came...to-to tell...to tell you a sad story!”Diana said,nudging Emma.
   “Yeah...so-one day..a hamster....fell off....a cliff!”Emma stuttered,ignoring Diana’s scoff.
                       Monty’s wide smile disappeared, and tears streamed out of his eyes.Diana collected tears in a plastic vial she had brought and she and Emma hid behind a tree.
                       “Look!A squirrel nest!” Hissed Emma
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			         She knocked on the little door,and a little squirrel peeked out.
     “Hello,want to hear about my achievements in the Nutcracker Games?”
             “Yes!”cried Emma,nudging Diana,who quickly gathered up acorns in a plastic baggie.
                                   *********************
                         “Now,how do you get love?”asked Emma with a puzzled expression.
                   Diana unfolded the scroll slowly,then her eyebrows arched up.
                       “Whoaaa! This is a cool rhyme:
                   Love is just a tiny pinch
                   Getting it isn’t a cinch
                  Say it with your hopes up high
                  Almost touching the big blue sky.
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			Suddenly,all the ingredients combined in a a sparkly purple cloud and all entered into Diana’s
 open backpack.The girls ran,back to their treehouse,where Jamie lifelessly lay.
              “Come on....please work.....”sighed Diana as she poured the cloud into Jamie’s lips.
    The medicine enveloped Jamie in a humongous cloud...then..silence.
                  “Hello?Emma,Diana?”Jamie stuttered weakly.
                               Diana helped Jamie up into a group hug.
                          ———————————————————————-
                           The moral is to never give up.GIVING UP IS NOT
                         an option at all.Hope is lost when a person gives up
                        So it is the worst crime to stop trying.   


                         ———————————————————————
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			About The Author

Irene is going into the Fourth grade. She currently lives in Santa Clara and goes to school at Challenger. Irene enjoys swimming and reading. She also loves sports and watching television. She also has a toy that she loves called Peter The Rabbit. 
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I dedicate this book to my mother,who enjoys company with me the most.She is always looking out for me,and joins me in every adventure in my life.This book and particular section is for her,and she deserves it.

Thank you Mom!!
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