By Liam P. 





	One day, Marco and his family went on a camping trip to the most wondrous place: the Amazon Rainforest. Marco and his family took their red van through the forest.
	He looked out the window, and saw millions of trees. When he got to the site, he helped set up the and then went to find a poison dart frog. They had always amazed him and now he could see one in real life.

Chapter 1


	On his way, Marco saw giant footprints, big birds, burnt trees, and, oddly, peanut butter.
	“What could it be?” Marco thought. 
	In the mist, he saw a blueish greenish light and a brownish yellowish creature. When Marco checked it out he saw brownish yellow, gooey dragons, made out of peanut butter flying out of a portal in the middle of the galaxy.  
	“Wow,” he thought, “That’s so cool,” and he took a picture.
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Chapter 2

	“The dragons are really gooey and sticky and gross,” he thought. He was really amazed, but also confused. He decided to stick around and while he was there, he heard the dragons talking about taking over the forest.  
	“Oh no,” he thought. “That’s horrible!”  
	He went back to the campsite to figure out what he could do to save the Amazon.



	Then, he had an idea.  
	“Peanut butter is sticky! If I spread it on the ground, the dragons will get stuck.”
	So, he went back to the place he first spotted the dragon and spread the peanut butter all around. When the peanut butter dragons landed, they slurped the peanut butter up and used it to power up to burn more trees and knock them down.
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	Marco was super upset. During his walk back to the campsite, he thought of a new plan.  
	He thought, “I got it. Let’s ask them to close the portal.”
	He went on a hike to find the portal, hidden between the few green trees left. Marco saw a cave covered in peanut butter, also known as the dragon layer, and quietly snuck inside. Within the layer was a portal to the middle of the galaxy. He jumped into the portal, feeling nervous. He saw the King dragon with his bright gold crown and red ruby gems on the edges.
	Marco asked the King dragon, “Excuse me, your highness! Will you please stop attacking the forest? We will give you anything.”
	The king responded, “Only in trade for more peanut butter.”

	Marco came prepared and gave the dragon his peanut butter. The king accepted and in turn, closed the portal. 
	Marco walked back to the camp, cheery and excited, knowing that he had made a new discovery that had helped people. Marco posted his sightings to sciencesciencescience.gov and became a millionaire from his discovery. 
	Marco lived a super happy life and learned that peace is better than war.
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	Liam is nine years old from Southern California. He likes to play soccer, watch Real Madrid FC, and play video games. He wrote this book because dragons amaze him and he’s always wanted to write about them. His favorite part is when Marco sees the animal in the mist. A fun fact about Liam is that he has had three dogs. He hopes you enjoy his story!
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