


I am the Author of this book. Flashback. I was writing a story for class. It was called Unicorns Aren't Real. A basic summary of it is: All the animals escape from the zoo and befriend unicorns. Anyway, I have a quick question for you: Do you believe in ghosts? No one knows if they are real. In this book, we will find out if they are real or fake, good or bad. I hope you enjoy this book.

"I miss the unicorns," said Parrot. We should escape again to see them. It was a normal day at the zoo. "Yeah, I miss them too," Lion replied. Owl was about to say something when Aaron, the zookeeper walked by. Owl went quiet so Aaron wouldn't hear them talking.
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He had no idea that the animals could talk. Aaron lifted the lid to snake's tank and dropped in a dead mouse. But then he foolishly forgot to put the lid back onto the tank. Snake slithered out and pulled the string on each of all of the animals' cages to let them out. Then they all creeped out of the gate.

They walked, slithered or flew for about an hour when they approached a forest. The forest was as dark as a shadow but the animals knew it was safe. It was the Unicorns' home! They continued on for another about 2 1/2 hours when they spotted  small, orange unicorn. He had a red, orange and yellow mane that matched his tail. He also had a golden horn. "Cinder!" Owl yelled, "It's so good to see you!" "Mom, I go on a walk in the forest with the animals?" Cinder asked. "Of course you can," replied Jasmine, Cinder's mom. But then they saw a white streak. "Aaaaaahhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!" yelled everyone including Jasmine.

Unicorns are born with their magic and usually know what their magic is at birth. Some types of magic are: speed magic, healing magic, ice magic and transporting magic.
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The ghost was flying as fast as light. "Its a ghost!!" Yelled Owl. Then Cinder shot a flame at the ghost. It went right through it like it was nothing and no harm was done. Next, Ape grabbed a stick and swung it at the ghost. Like the fire, it didn't hurt the ghost. 

The ghost was flying as fast as light. "It's a ghost!!!" screamed Owl! Then Cinder shot a flame from his horn at the ghost. It went right through like it was nothing and no harm was done. Then Ape grabbed a stick ad swung it at the ghost. Like the fire, it didn't hurt the ghost.

After that, Jasmine made a net out of vines using her plant magic. But the ghost was too fast to be trapped. Then, she wrapped vines around the trees. The ghost was truly trapped. "Hello, my name is Sneak," the ghost said. 'We're sorry for trapping you," said Owl. "And I'm sorry for frietinking you," Sneak replied.
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"Your powers are so cool!" said Sneak. "Thank you!" said Cinder. "Your powers are cool too," said Ape. "Yeah," added Parrot. "How did the fire go right through you?" "Most unicorn magic doesn't work on ghosts," replied Sneak.

"I can also do this," Sneak floated towards a tree and seemed to disappear into it. He then appeared on the other side of the tree and floated back over. "Cool?" he asked. "Totally!" Snake replied.
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"Do you want to meet my dad?" Cinder asked. "Sure," Sneak replied. But no one had to find Cinder's dad. He was already standing right there. He was a tall, blue unicorn with a blue and pink mane, the same as his tail. He also had a bright pink horn. "Hello, my name is Wave," he said.

"I'm Sneak," Sneak replied. They all then told Wave the whole story, from beginning to end. "Well you animals better get back home now," said Jasmine. "Good idea," said Owl. As all the animals walked towards the zoo, they happily chatted about their epic adventure and most of all, their new friend, Sneak.
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My name is Abby and I am the author of this book. I am 9 years old and a resident of the Bay Area. I love reading, Taekwondo and the color indigo. I have a younger sister named Hannah. (Sometimes she is very annoying.) I am a rising 4th grader.
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