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			Steve loves to go fishing. One day he was fishing like always when a storm arrives. The waves 🌊 rose higher then suddenly washed him into the ocean. When Steve opened his eyes 👀 , he was in the middle of the ocean! Steve tried to yell for help but nobody answered. Luckly the storm was gone but Steve was lost. Steve climbed onto a piece of cardboard. He held his fishing pole tightly until he slowly fell asleep. The next morning when Steve woke up, he was stuck on a tropical island 🏝 .
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			  “HELP!“ Steve yelled. He tried all he could to get home, but nothing worked. Steve just kept fishing. He kept fishing until the day ended. The next morning, he kept fishing until he found a teapot. ”I think I will like this teapot,“ Steve thought while he was washing it in the water. Then the lid popped open. 
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			A water dragon burst out of the teapot in a huge spout of water! 

“What are you doing in my teapot?” Steve asked.  

There was a clear white dragon hiding inside. It’s body was so clear that could barely see it. It was mostly blue with some pink spots.

“I’m here to grant a wish.” Steve tried to yell for help but nobody was there.
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			“I can take you home,“ the dragon said. “Hop on my back and I’ll take you home.”  Steve was a bit scared but also curious. 
“Will I fall off?” asked Steve climbing onto dragon’s back 🐉 . The dragon smiled.  
  When Steve got on the dragon’s back it spun around five times and brought him back home. Steve wanted to thank the dragon but couldn’t find him. He picked up his fishing pole and kept fishing.
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			                       ABOUT THE AUTHOR

My name is Grace. I am in third grade. I wrote this book in Adventures  In Writing camp.  My W.E.E. Is Sebastian. ( W.E.E.stands for worst enemies eternal.)( he’s actually my friend). I love drawing too but I don’t take any drawing classes. That’s why I’m so bad at drawing. I sit at a table with Jacadi, Aria, Sebastian, Emma, and Elliot. THANK YOU FOR READING MY BOOK!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
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			THE END!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!








     THANKS FOR READING MY BOOKS
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