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	“Chucka, chucka “ The truck weaved down the rocky roads of California, leaving a cloud of dust the color bronze. Meilin sat at the edge of the truck- her short legs waving around like streamers. She had needed to move out of the city for her dad’s job, and worse, she was moving to the middle of nowhere. 

	How she missed the city. Her friends, her home and her life was there. She loved everything about it- the boats leaving the coast, the skyscrapers that touch the sky and glowed, and her favorite part- the salty smell of the ocean. Now she was standing in the doors of her new home and inhaling the earthy scent of the of nature just didn’t feel right. “Moving here was a mistake. Can we leave this place?” She complained to her father as she picked an oak leaf out of her brown tangled hair. “Meilin, we’ve been over this. I have a job, and on top of that, your mother said that she wanted this house.” Meilin grumbled. Meilin’s mom had went on a business trip to Italy for work. Before that, she had fallen in love with plants and nature. That was part of the reason that they chose this house, but Meilin never even had a choice.
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	One week after they moved in, Meilin woke up to the sound sweet sound of birds. She changed into a pink jumpsuit and told her dad that she was going outside. Meilin sat at the porch of her house, looking at the view of the city. Suddenly, a bush moved. Meilin crept forward. A bunny double Meilin’s size appeared from the bush. Suddenly, all the trees in the forest parted.  

	Curious, Meilin stepped forward. Her father didn’t seem to notice the huge hole in the forest at all though. He rushed by in his new black silky business suit, since he was late for his first day of work. Meilin followed the bunny into the forest. She was led to a village full of animals. It was a woodland fantasy. Except the animals could talk. Meilin was so scared and surprised she could not talk. The bunny suddenly changed shape into a wolf, and growled at the animals. All the animals hid so they would not be seen. After the wolf left, Meilin took a moment to take in the scenery, the small straw- made dens, the river and the harmony between nature and animals. Then she walked to the animals.     




	One week after they moved in, Meilin woke up to the sound sweet sound of birds. She changed into a pink jumpsuit and told her dad that she was going outside. Meilin sat at the porch of her house, looking at the view of the city. Suddenly, a bush moved. Meilin crept forward. A bunny double Meilin’s size appeared from the bush. Suddenly, all the trees in the forest parted.  

	Curious, Meilin stepped forward. Her father didn’t seem to notice the huge hole in the forest at all though. He rushed by in his new black silky business suit, since he was late for his first day of work. Meilin followed the bunny into the forest. She was led to a village full of animals. It was a woodland fantasy. Except the animals could talk. Meilin was so scared and surprised she could not talk. The bunny suddenly changed shape into a wolf, and growled at the animals. All the animals hid so they would not be seen. After the wolf left, Meilin took a moment to take in the scenery, the small straw- made dens, the river and the harmony between nature and animals. Then she walked to the animals.     




She asked them, “What happened?” A deer said, ”The wolf stole our sacred orb that an oracle gave us years ago. With that orb, he can gain magic powers. The wolf is not really that big. We have been searching for somebody to get the orb back, for they will be this forest’s king.”

	Meilins’s eyes widened at the opportunity. “I’ll do it!“ Suddenly, everything in the forest stopped. Bears stopped picking fruit, bunnies stopped weaving, and deers stopped washing fruit. All eyes were on Meilin. “Really?” Said a small pink bunny. “Yes!” Meilin said determined. She loved being the center of attention. “Hooray!” A huge cheer came from the crowd. Meilin just looked at the crowd with a hug grin smeared across her face. “Yep!” That afternoon, the animals explained to Meilin the powers of the orb. The orb would allow them to speak English, but only in the forest. The orb would also protect them from predators like the wolf. Later, she started to think of a plan to retrieve the orb. Her plan was to sneakily attack and fight the wolf until it gave up the orb. The animals agreed to her plan, and she set out on her mission.
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She walked through the tunnel of trees and flowers. Huge flowers drooped over her like paper lanterns. “Living here must be a dream!” She thought. Suddenly a big gray creature came into sight. It was the wolf! Meilin quickly ducked behind a bush, ready to pounce. Then, Meilin realized that she had nothing to fight with! She twitched. The wolf saw her. “Ahhhhhhhhh!” She screamed. She ran into the forest with the wolf following her.


The wolf’s gray whispy fur flew up as it ran. Meilin took some twists and turns and then some more until she reached the village. The animals looked at her, hoping to see a orb in her hands. Meilin just shook her head sadly. But Meilin did not remain sad for long. She was determined to try again. She planned to switch the orb out with a fake orb. At dawn, she set out to put her new plan in to action with a couple of bears. First, the bears ran in front of the wolf. The wolf chased the bears into the forest, leaving the orb behind. 
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Next, it was Meilin’s turn. She ran up and replaced the orb with a glass ball and grabbed the real one. She spotted the bears and gave a thumbs up. The bears ran back to the wolf’s den and the wolf collapsed. Without the orb, the wolf returned to its normal size, resting in the forest. Meilin and the bears proudly walked back to the village with the orb in their hands. 

At the village, Meilin was given the role “King of the Forest.” Everybody cheered. The deer told her that she would be allowed back at the forest whenever she wanted and that the trees would part for her. After that, Meilin said her goodbyes and left the forest. When her dad came home, Meilin ran up to him embracing him with a bear hug as she said, “Thanks dad.” 
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