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			 Wildfire was a dragon who succeeded and won many things. She was the best guard in The Kingdom of Wings. One day, she was sent to the queen’s throne room. Wildfire was almost exploding with happiness, especially when she saw the throne room. It was inviting, but the queen, unfortunately, was not. She had bright yellow scales and pink jewels embedded in her wing. Wildfire dipped her head down low as a sign of respect toward the leader. Longwing said,” Wildfire you are powerful like many who have gone on this quest before you and failed. But I can sense that you are something special, so I think you will succeed. Now please go before your stink drives me out of the castle.”
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So Wildfire went, not knowing what treachery would await her. She had flown over mountains and rivers and she was so tired. That was until she spotted a campfire with a figure huddled next to it roasting an eagle. She wanted to go and kill them, but instincts told her not to. She quietly swooped down to a spot where she could see and hear them, but they couldn’t see or hear her.
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			One long flight South and a little to East and they were on Mount Talon , the hideout of the Force of Evil. Wildfire noticed guards positioned with their spears near the caves. Instead of going there they swooped to the peak of the mountain. He told her about a dragon who had powers. “You have powers, Wildfire, jus try.” He said. She concentrated on the heat of the lava and the sun.

When she arrived, he was muttering to himself,” Not here yet, have to wait, can’t risk failing my task.” Suddenly, she stepped on a twig and it snapped. They caught her watching and said, “Hello. My name is Ashclaw. Why don’t you join the Force of Evil? We can give you what you want.” He paused and it felt like her instincts were fighting against each other. 

“Sure,” Wildfire said, without thinking. “Let’s go destroy the Kingdom of Wings.”  
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			A ball of fire fell from the sky and floated near her shoulder. She gasped. She could control fire, like the dragon in the story. Ashclaw said, “We need your help , Wildfire.

Our kingdom has lots of land and we want you to help us expand our villages.” She was about to answer, when a huge wind of a dragons swooped down from the sky.
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Wildfire would not let them kill her new friends. Wildfire concentrated hard on the lava and  little balls of lava clumped together in a flaming dome that Wildfire made float down, surrounding the wing of dragons. Wildfire stepped into the fire bubble.”Now.” Wildfire said, her voice dangerously soft,” Tell me what you are doing here.” She paused, waiting for an answer.” Traitor!” Was all she got.” Were here for you!” Wildfire felt a twinge of guilt, but she quickly shoved it away. The last thing she wanted to do right now was to betray her new friends. 
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Suddenly, Wild fire felt a little tickle under her snout. Her vision started getting blurry and now she could only hear the screams and cries of a battle. Soon it was all black. When she woke up, she could feel her self getting carried back to The Kingdom of Wings. She tried to fight, but she was too woozy to do anything she felt the same small tickle and she was back to sleep. When she woke up again, she was in a dimly lit room with a low ceiling.

“ Where am I?” She managed to croak.” In the hospital,”a gentle voice answered.The dragon with the gentle voice suddenly gave her a quick shot with no warning. Suddenly, Wildfire couldn’t move or fly or even blink. The dragon, with a gentle voice, placed a circlet on her head, and Wildfire, immediately felt a tingling sensation in her brain, like all her brain cells were being connected again. She was free from the Force of Evil’s spell! She leaped up from the cold stone floor and hollered “let’s destroy these snot-faced evil doers!” She flew to the volcano screening insults the whole way. 
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Once Wildfire got to mount Talon, she used her talons to bring the lava trailing down the mountain into a dome around the volcano. She made it consume every part of the volcano until all that was left of the volcano was a pile of blackened corpses from the Force of Evil. Then Wildfire spotted a small shape fleeing from the burning scene. Wildfire dived down to it. She recognized it. It was the pig who really loved cookies! His name was Muddy. He was hypnotized! She scooped him up and flew back to the hospital as fast as she could.

When she told the nurses about it, all they did was sigh, and tell her it was too late to un-hypnotize him. Wildfire looked up to the dark night sky, and said to herself (and everyone) “I think we’re all gonna need some time to heal from the Force of Evil’s presence”. 
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Anneli is 9 years years old & she lives in South San Francisco. She loves to read, draw, & write. She was inspired to write a book about dragons by her favorite series, Wings of Fire. She plays the violin, does aikido, & swims at the La Petite Baleen swimming school. She also wrote Muddy the Pig, a story about a pig who liked cookies. 
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Thank you, AIW!
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