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			Once upon a time, there was four sisters: winter, fall, spring, and summer. They played in the meadow. Then one day, they saw a door in a tree and they ran to the door in a tree 🌲. They  went inside the tree door and they ended up in a magical forest. A magic bird picked them up and took them to its nest. When they were flying, the door disappeared. Now they need to get home, but how do they they get home? They got to his nest and they were so scared. They thought they would never go home ever again.
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			The bird asked “How are you?”  
The sisters replied, “We are all sisters. Will you help us get home ?”
The bird said, ” Sorry I don’t, now to think how to help you...I guess we should ask someone else.” 
So they traveled and they saw a tree🌲 .They  asked the tree if he knew how to open the magic  tree door. He said nothing. She repeated the question  again and  again. They  started to leave, but then the tree started to talk: “Wait, I actually do know how to open the door in the tree now, just like this! Actually just kidding, I do not know how to open a door in a tree, but I know someone who does know how.” 
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			The mermaids will know how. They started walking to the beach where the mermaids are. They kept walking until they reached the sandy beach where the water was clear. They saw a mermaid, but it was not the right mermaid they were searching for. There were more mermaids on the dry sandy beach than the wet beach. They searched and searched and searched with all their might. 

Then, they found a group of mermaids. They were saved and they started running to the mermaids happily. But they didn’t know which mermaids knew how to open the door in the tree. So, they kept looking for the right mermaid and they thought for a moment, if they were the right mermaid, where would I be? Winter thought the right mermaid would be the oldest like she is. So, she went to this place where the oldest mermaid is. 
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Then Winter asked, “Do you know how to open the tree door?” 
Audrey the oldest mermaid says yes. 
Winter says, “Really?” 
Audrey says, “Yes I can with my magic pen, but first you must take me to a tree.”
Winter says, “We know where a tree is!”
They walked across the sandy beach to the forest where they find the tree again. Audrey the mermaid takes out her pen and draws a door. They all go through the door and went back home. They all lived happily ever after. 

THE END 
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Hi my name is Aria and I live in Los Altos. I am 8 years old. My favorite thing to do is gymnastics. I wanted to write this story because I got an idea about mermaids. My favorite part of the story was when the sisters meet the mermaids. A fun fact about myself is that my middle name is Rose!
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