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			“It cant be true,” said a boy running fast. ”Please it-it can’t,” running faster. A nice night was approaching, a sign had a missing paper on it. The kid was now sprinting by the sign. “It’s true. My uncle’s missing.” He started running again. “Oh no, oh no” he said. His name was Rick. He had a red hoodie and blue jeans. He ran looking everywhere. Then he found another missing poster. “That is the same time my uncle went missing, but it has a location.” He read it. “My uncle usually hangs out there.”
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			So he ran and ran and ran. He tripped. “Well that was unfortunate.” Rick said. He got to a really big alley way. It was full of gangsters. Just gangsters. There was a glowing door at the end. It was lightly lit. “Ay,” Said a gangster who looked like the boss. “I don’t like what you’re doin here. So scram.” “No,” said Rick. He started running. “This is how I do it.” He jumped through the door.

KAPOOOOWWW! The door was smashed but then it returned back to regular. “Huh? I just slammed through that” said Rick. “Yes, you did” said a voice. No one was there.  He was in a cloudy kingdom. A large castle made out of mostly brick (but some cloud) stood far in front of him. “That’s where I’m heading,” he said. He marched up to it. He finally got to the top. He opened the doors.
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			Rick entered the big wooden double doors. A big man with a brown beard was sitting on a enormous cloud throne that was all puffy like cotton candy. “Uncle, what?” Rick said. The man on the throne was Rick’s uncle. “That’s the Cloud King to you.” the man now known as the Cloud King said. “I will make thunder always strike and make it rain always.” “And I will stop that.” Rick said. “NO YOU WON’T!” The King exclaimed.

“Oh yes I will Uncle, oh yes I will.” Rick said. The Cloud King exclaimed “GET HIM!!!” The guards got Rick. But then something a little bit weird happened: the Cloud King said “Bye bye little fellow.” And then the guards released him and ran away. “What?” Rick said but then he was falling.
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			BAM! He landed on the ground with a slam! BAM! “Huh?” He heard a voice. He was in a jail cell. A person in another jail cell was saying “We’re gonna get eaten by were wolves.” “What!” Rick said. “Wait, I got a lock pick.” He tried it. It didn’t work. Then he read a sign in really really large print. 

NON LOCK PICKABLE he read. “What no!?” He sat on his jail cell bed. It was purple. He lied on it and took a nap. He woke up. A paper clip was a tiny bit away from his cell. Another guy said “A guard dropped it.” He grabbed it.
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			“If this works,” he said. “I’m gonna convince my Uncle to be good.” He slammed it into the key hole slot and it opened. He unlocked all the prison cells. Then the guards saw him and his group. “GET THEM!!” The guards started charging at Rick and the prisoners. “Let’s go” Rick said. They started trotting up the stairs.

They got to the top of the stairs. Rick said “Please, Uncle, join us.” “What NOOOOO!” The king exclaimed. The guards got to the top of the stairs. They ran and got the prisoners. “HEEELLLPPPP!” The prisoners all said. 
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			The only thing was that nobody could. The prisoners were struggling. Rick said “It’s really really cool to be on the good side. I promise.” The king thought for a moment. “Fine,” he said. “Wait actually!” Rick said. “Yes.” the king said. “YEEESSS!” Rick said.

“Release them.” The King said. “Thanks Uncle” said Rick. They shook hands. “Well,” said a prisoner. The room started shaking. “Oh no.” said the King. “The Cloud Kingdom is made out of my evilness. We need to go.” They got through the door safe and sound. They were all huffing and puffing.
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			The gangsters were all gone. They started walking. Everyone went home. Everything was normal. Rick felt weird. He realized it had been three days. But to him it has only been three hours in the cloud king. Time flies when you’re being a good guy. But that night his phone rang. He picked it up. “Who is it?” he said. “It’s me.” I said from the phone. 

THE END
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My name is Maxwell M. I live with my parents in Campbell. I love to type even though I don’t know how to do it. I really like writing. My favorite part of the book is when Rick is in jail. A fun fact about myself is that I play tennis.
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