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			Sophie was in her room simply drawing. She was just a normal ordinary girl with no powers or anything. The only thing she was good at was drawing.

Then one day, she drew a lily. Sophie’s hair blew like it was outside and it smelled like flowers. “Huh, it must be the wind. I have the window open,” Sophie muttered. The paper moved. It moved again. Then something very crazy happened; the lily flew off the page as if a hand was grabbing it. Sophie jumped up, startled from the hopping lily. She jumped up and started grabbing pieces of paper.
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			Suddenly, Grace walked in, startling Sophie. ”What are you doing?” Grace asked Sophie as she saw the lily that had settled itself in the corner of Sophie’s room. “Drawing of course, as usual,” Sophie joked. “Are you sure this is safe?” Grace asked in a meticulous voice. “Of course it is safe!!!!” Sophie shouted with excitement. “Come on, let’s go!” Grace yelled.
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			Grace eventually gave up waiting for Sophie and walked away, but to her surprise, a blue and indigo dragon with shimmering scales had blocked her path. Grace screamed. Then, Sophie screamed “AAAAAHHHH!!!!!!!!!” as the dragon stomped to her room. “Lift me up!!!!” Grace yelled to Sophie as the baby dragon stomped and growled. Smoke erupted out of her nose. “Yuck!” Sophie gagged. Sophie ran into the kitchen and the dragon tried blowing wind to blow her away, but missed by an inch. Sophie finally managed to grab a few masks. She threw one to Grace. “Lift me up!!!” Grace yelled over the roaring wind. Sophie dashed over and lifted Grace up. Grace stood on the tips of her toes and scratched the dragon’s ears.
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			Sophie held her breath, straining to hold Grace up for any longer. “Grace, I can’t hold you any longer,” Sophie panted. “Done!” Grace happily said. Grace’s hands were black from the ash. Sophie looked down at her hands too and they were black just like Grace’s. The dragon growled affectionately as if it were saying “well done.” Then, Sophie’s face lit up and yelled, ”I have an idea!” Sophie told the dragon to clean up the house. “I don’t think this is going to work.” Sophie said worriedly. With one powerful flap of her wing, the house was cleaned very fast. ”Sophie, what happened to this house?” Sophie’s mom asked angrily at the sight of the baby dragon. “Nothing,” Sophie lied. Her mom walked away with a sigh. 
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			After the house was cleaned up, Sophie asked her mom to phone Grace’s mom to ask if she could stay. Sophie thought, “Please say yes, please say yes, please say yes!!!!!” Sophie’s mom sighed and Sophie heard her say, “Alright, you and Grace can have a sleepover for a week-“ “YAY!!!” Sophie shouted. But Sophie’s happiness drained right out of her, like a paper cup with a hole in it, full of water. “Sophie, I didn’t finish my sentence,” her mom said sharply. “- but you have to let Grace’s family come too.” “YES!!!! Thank you!!!” Sophie screamed. The dragon was now a pet for Sophie’s family. It clean the small but big house. Sophie and Grace’s laughter in the background.

About the Author:
Grace lives in Santa Clara County. Her favorite things to do are reading, drawing, and playing with her friends. She wanted to write this story because she and her friend go to different schools, and she wanted to share her story about their adventure. Her favorite part of her book is the ending, where she has a sleepover with her friend. Fun fact: if you move one piece of her hair from her hair parting, it looks like a lighting bolt! 
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