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"Children! There are too many of you! So today you will receive roommates." 
Mrs. Bland's booming voice makes the entire orphanage shake. I roll my eyes and glance at the dirty pile of dishes.
 "Oh well, I guess I'll clean you after," I whisper to myself. As I walk to the hallway, I see Coal, my best friend. As I come to his side, I whisper, "I still have about 50 more dishes to go."
"The amount of clothes Mrs. Bland wears is insufferable," Coal says in his bored tone.

"Now, because boys plus more boys equals torture for me, I will put you in random groups," Mrs. Bland said sharply. 
"Molly and Andrew, Clara and Tom. Don't moan at me, Tom! Catharine and William, and lastly Porsche and Coal," She added.   
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At the sound of my name, I beamed. Yes! Yes! Yes! I did a secret victory dance behind her back. Coal and I stepped into our room and, as expected, there were two mattresses, a sink, a toilet, and two tooth brushes.

Then, we heard Mrs. Bland once more.  
"Remember, treat others how they treat you." 
"She treats us bad, so we have to treat her bad too," Coal smirked. I smiled. 
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"We should escape," I suggest. He agreed, so, we tried to to use clothes from the washing machine, a rope, and - BUSTED! Then, we also play pranks on Mrs. Bland, such as a thumb-tack on her chair, a plastic spider in her bed, and a rubber snake in her bathtub.

We finished today's chores when Mrs. Bland announced, "Fire drill is tomorrow. Don't think you'll get away from doing chores," she hissed. Coal and I had other plans. We were going to escape this prison of an orphanage. 
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Early the next morning, I got out of bed, brushed my teeth, and put my straight brown hair into a pony-tail. I tried to make my green eyes look dull (how they usually were). Then, Coal and I, along  with the other kids, marches out the front door next to the gate leading to the forest.

The fire alarm started beeping and everyone went crazy. Coal gave me a silent nod and we dashed into the forest. When the kids saw us go, they started cheering for us. Mrs. Bland tried to catch us, but Tom tripped her just in time. 
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We ran and ran until dark and settled under a huge oak tree where Coal started a camp fire and told a story, "Once there was a portal called the Portal of Needs." Suddenly, the oak tree opened and a swirling portal appeared. "What do you need?" Asked the speaking portal. "Hi. This is Coal and I am Porsche. We need to get away from our horrible orphanage owner, Mrs. Bland," I responded. Suddenly the portal pulled us to it and we got sucked inside.

I looked around and gasped. Coal and I were surrounded by rivers, plants, and animals I'd never seen before. I saw weapons on a log, so I quickly grabbed a bow an arrow. This one was filled with poison. I shot down a bird-like creature and took a bite. Bursting flavors of sushi made my mouth water. "Coal! The animals taste so good!" I yelled. He ran off with a sword and caught a mouse/elephant and responded that it tasted like mac and cheese!
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"We need a tree house," Coal stated. Then, a giant treehouse popped up. Inside, there was a refrigerator, two bedrooms, a living room with a couch and TV, and a bathroom. We slept in until ten in the morning, according to the clock, and swam in the river, went zip lining, and ate breakfast animals which tasted like cereal and crepes. 

Stomp, stomp, stomp. "We need to find these children," a voice hissed. Oh no! Mrs. Bland is looking for us! I didn't move a muscle.
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"She doesn't have the kids with her," Coal whispered while looking through a magical telescope. "That's illegal!" I responded. We finally had a way to arrest her because the kids were left unsupervised.

We called the police on the phone in the treehouse. "I'll be on my way," they responded. The police arrested Mrs. Bland and hired a new teacher named Polly. The children in the orphanage gave us postcards with pictures of them having fun with Polly every month since then! Receiving the postcards reminds me to never give up.

THE END!
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I dedicate this book to my mommy and daddy, who always love me and cared for me unlike Mrs. Bland did to the orphanage children.



About the Author

Alila lives in the Bay Area, California. She enjoys drawing, solving math problems, and playing tennis. Her inspiration for "The Portal of Needs" is Umbridge being a horrible professor. She also dislikes mean people. Her favorite part of the book is when Porsche and Coal find the portal. Some fun facts about Alila include that she and her dad both love Porsches and has a Siberian cat named Sapphire.


I dedicate this book to my mommy and daddy, who always love me and cared for me unlike Mrs. Bland did to the orphanage children.



OEBPS/CI_0AFAC0B4-E30F-4D10-B796-3BA29D3622F8.jpg






OEBPS/CI_DCE9E60F-4764-4EA8-8B5B-E9BF6C5F30BD.jpg






OEBPS/CI_08E83F01-44FF-4BFA-A5F2-A1994667DC48.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml
		Cover



		Cover

		Start





OEBPS/CI_B386B419-4A79-4A5A-9256-01C2717BF38F.jpg






OEBPS/CI_2435C4AD-3DA7-4172-9EA1-0D87895CA5B9.jpg






OEBPS/CI_7308DF38-7193-4D33-9211-30E8F5C813FE.jpg





OEBPS/CI_9F4DC8E2-B1F8-4818-9A13-48153190CECF.jpg





OEBPS/data.json
{"format":7,"book":{"author":"A. N. Author","contents":["AnWhSFMSRGivpN6NmVEyYQ","uWw_sB9kSqujuh70kF0L2Q","fwW-3k1FTZSAR8jEB9bcnA","dHm5bhQsRFmwSvQDA4-vfA","EdffXp74S-KgeB84UfnGVw","59OSS905QheYrn40GrExKA","12Cg4kwcSeKsxlCZup5yWA","HIrwMdIiTvexiks4_dyy0A","SptkSrukReuH2Y8KrBim-g"],"createdPlatform":"web","createdPlatformVersion":"11.16.7","imported":true,"layout":0,"title":"The Portal of Needs by Alila S. ver2"},"pages":{"12Cg4kwcSeKsxlCZup5yWA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"QJqp5D_gRQezkefuThwN8A":{"height":294,"left":2,"src":{"filename":"CI_0AFAC0B4-E30F-4D10-B796-3BA29D3622F8.jpg"},"top":318,"type":"IMAGE","width":448,"zIndex":1004},"sba-wmOuTemBv8iXmRpfpg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":270,"left":464,"size":32,"text":"<em>Stomp, stomp, stomp. </em>\"We need to find these children,\" a voice hissed. Oh no! Mrs. Bland is looking for us! I didn't move a muscle.","top":58,"type":"TEXT","width":376,"zIndex":1002},"sicTu4srRDyJrYc1QEy_gg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":234,"left":37,"size":18,"text":"\"We need a tree house,\" Coal stated. Then, a giant treehouse popped up. Inside, there was a refrigerator, two bedrooms, a living room with a couch and TV, and a bathroom. We slept in until ten in the morning, according to the clock, and swam in the river, went zip lining, and ate breakfast animals which tasted like cereal and crepes. ","top":58,"type":"TEXT","width":347,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"59OSS905QheYrn40GrExKA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"B58Q0ia7S1-1xb_9SY6fMw":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":286,"left":15,"size":18,"text":"We ran and ran until dark and settled under a huge oak tree where Coal started a camp fire and told a story, \"Once there was a portal called the <em>Portal of Needs</em>.\" Suddenly, the oak tree opened and a swirling portal appeared. \"What do you need?\" Asked the speaking portal. \"Hi. This is Coal and I am Porsche. We need to get away from our horrible orphanage owner, Mrs. Bland,\" I responded. Suddenly the portal pulled us to it and we got sucked inside.","top":21,"type":"TEXT","width":380,"zIndex":1001},"g-1e_E98TbqeMWrk2GJscg":{"height":237,"left":456,"rotation":90,"src":{"filename":"CI_CF2D6652-8EB5-4B35-AB6B-BEB2889E0F69.jpg"},"top":366,"type":"IMAGE","width":354,"zIndex":1004},"jcKWkYtSSUyZ-RNLzDoesQ":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":260,"left":455,"size":18,"text":"I looked around and gasped. Coal and I were surrounded by rivers, plants, and animals I'd never seen before. I saw weapons on a log, so I quickly grabbed a bow an arrow. This one was filled with poison. I shot down a bird-like creature and took a bite. Bursting flavors of sushi made my mouth water. \"Coal! The animals taste so good!\" I yelled. He ran off with a sword and caught a mouse/elephant and responded that it tasted like mac and cheese!","top":21,"type":"TEXT","width":399,"zIndex":1002},"l9W9WT0-RxSmYnoy0iXjfQ":{"height":299,"left":0,"src":{"filename":"CI_7E844150-FFD1-431D-89EE-00662793FD85.jpg"},"top":347,"type":"IMAGE","width":450,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"AnWhSFMSRGivpN6NmVEyYQ":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"CVA5TFZERO6kkWw9ieT9Xw":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":22,"left":105,"size":18,"text":"By Alila S","top":619,"type":"TEXT","width":200,"zIndex":1002},"haBO9o4NQQ6g5r8mTVPkyQ":{"height":593,"left":0,"src":{"filename":"CI_DCE9E60F-4764-4EA8-8B5B-E9BF6C5F30BD.jpg"},"top":38,"type":"IMAGE","width":450,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"EdffXp74S-KgeB84UfnGVw":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"2Qus4B1VQxyfRiHdsBTOUQ":{"height":292,"left":0,"src":{"filename":"CI_9F4DC8E2-B1F8-4818-9A13-48153190CECF.jpg"},"top":310,"type":"IMAGE","width":450,"zIndex":1004},"7Uhfy4smRUKqcrRk6Zey0A":{"height":270,"left":470,"src":{"filename":"CI_B386B419-4A79-4A5A-9256-01C2717BF38F.jpg"},"top":209,"type":"IMAGE","width":410,"zIndex":1005},"EaBhSndHQTKFVkcJHlEA2g":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":182,"left":26,"size":18,"text":"Early the next morning, I got out of bed, brushed my teeth, and put my straight brown hair into a pony-tail. I tried to make my green eyes look dull (how they usually were). Then, Coal and I, along  with the other kids, marches out the front door next to the gate leading to the forest.","top":77,"type":"TEXT","width":363,"zIndex":1002},"GRzpDcw7R5-BoSX51r-ONw":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":156,"left":470,"size":18,"text":"The fire alarm started beeping and everyone went crazy. Coal gave me a silent nod and we dashed into the forest. When the kids saw us go, they started cheering for us. Mrs. Bland tried to catch us, but Tom tripped her just in time. ","top":26,"type":"TEXT","width":370,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"HIrwMdIiTvexiks4_dyy0A":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"mXceiVJbSbGtwnBN6gGxeg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":341,"left":480,"size":22,"text":"We called the police on the phone in the treehouse. \"I'll be on my way,\" they responded. The police arrested Mrs. Bland and hired a new teacher named Polly. The children in the orphanage gave us postcards with pictures of them having fun with Polly every month since then! Receiving the postcards reminds me to never give up.","top":71,"type":"TEXT","width":349,"zIndex":1002},"onMXnfCARHaGRrJkJFqQ7w":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":470,"left":16,"size":34,"text":"\"She doesn't have the kids with her,\" Coal whispered while looking through a magical telescope. \"That's illegal!\" I responded. We finally had a way to arrest her because the kids were left unsupervised.","top":40,"type":"TEXT","width":376,"zIndex":1001},"pH0rLibaRmW9yNR6jr9TJg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":49,"left":555,"size":35,"text":"THE END!","top":543,"type":"TEXT","width":200,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"SptkSrukReuH2Y8KrBim-g":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"Ja6WJogyQxmTRhCV6fESpQ":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":49,"left":60,"size":35,"text":"About the Author","top":43,"type":"TEXT","width":290,"zIndex":1001},"Roi9Ozy_TWSsMlOZjA1rrw":{"height":270,"left":45,"src":{"filename":"CI_7308DF38-7193-4D33-9211-30E8F5C813FE.jpg"},"top":111,"type":"IMAGE","width":360,"zIndex":1003},"_Zt_aCfGRLyIIWydDWgoDA":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":540,"left":501,"size":39,"text":"I dedicate this book to my mommy and daddy, who always love me and cared for me unlike Mrs. Bland did to the orphanage children.","top":43,"type":"TEXT","width":287,"zIndex":1004},"leDfCw8tSyGx05knBsE-fQ":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":234,"left":7,"size":18,"text":"Alila lives in the Bay Area, California. She enjoys drawing, solving math problems, and playing tennis. Her inspiration for \"<em>The Portal of Needs\" </em>is Umbridge being a horrible professor. She also dislikes mean people. Her favorite part of the book is when Porsche and Coal find the portal. Some fun facts about Alila include that she and her dad both love Porsches and has a Siberian cat named Sapphire.","top":381,"type":"TEXT","width":396,"zIndex":1002}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"dHm5bhQsRFmwSvQDA4-vfA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"Rqikp03VRJC_Zaka7fF8mg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":182,"left":12,"size":18,"text":"<br />\"We should escape,\" I suggest. He agreed, so, we tried to to use clothes from the washing machine, a rope, and - BUSTED! Then, we also play pranks on Mrs. Bland, such as a thumb-tack on her chair, a plastic spider in her bed, and a rubber snake in her bathtub.","top":32,"type":"TEXT","width":398,"zIndex":1001},"dmoRIYogR4qIFm3LI0pWBg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":490,"left":450,"size":35,"text":"We finished today's chores when Mrs. Bland announced, \"Fire drill is tomorrow. Don't think you'll get away from doing chores,\" she hissed. Coal and I had other plans. We were going to escape this prison of an orphanage. ","top":43,"type":"TEXT","width":398,"zIndex":1002},"saYrHn1KS9-c4s3jUT7Iqg":{"height":294,"left":0,"src":{"filename":"CI_08E83F01-44FF-4BFA-A5F2-A1994667DC48.jpg"},"top":280,"type":"IMAGE","width":450,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"fwW-3k1FTZSAR8jEB9bcnA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"9Cs3tMtWR0uY6IdrOxAQ9Q":{"height":290,"left":3,"src":{"filename":"CI_FB33151E-14AD-42C1-8EE3-DCDB0626DB4F.jpg"},"top":267,"type":"IMAGE","width":447,"zIndex":1004},"_0w4_MTAQMSmWGCJrxIa0Q":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":450,"left":450,"size":36,"text":"Then, we heard Mrs. Bland once more.  <br />\"Remember, treat others how they treat you.\" <br />\"She treats us bad, so we have to treat her bad too,\" Coal smirked. I smiled. ","top":60,"type":"TEXT","width":398,"zIndex":1002},"jcQFs6BWQPO_c5qLM_WsqA":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":162,"left":18,"size":19,"text":"At the sound of my name, I beamed. Yes! Yes! Yes! I did a secret victory dance behind her back. Coal and I stepped into our room and, as expected, there were two mattresses, a sink, a toilet, and two tooth brushes.","top":74,"type":"TEXT","width":381,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}},"uWw_sB9kSqujuh70kF0L2Q":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","items":{"Th1Ppj2QSX2e70L1_zJnNg":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":286,"left":0,"size":18,"text":"\"Children! There are too many of you! So today you will receive roommates.\" <br />Mrs. Bland's booming voice makes the entire orphanage shake. I roll my eyes and glance at the dirty pile of dishes.<br /> \"Oh well, I guess I'll clean you after,\" I whisper to myself. As I walk to the hallway, I see Coal, my best friend. As I come to his side, I whisper, \"I still have about 50 more dishes to go.\"<br />\"The amount of clothes Mrs. Bland wears is insufferable,\" Coal says in his bored tone.","top":0,"type":"TEXT","width":410,"zIndex":1001},"VNzlM0O8SU6YTg_l8o_Jiw":{"color":"rgb(0, 0, 0)","font":"Open Sans","height":517,"left":450,"size":34,"text":"\"Now, because boys plus more boys equals torture for me, I will put you in random groups,\" Mrs. Bland said sharply. <br />\"Molly and Andrew, Clara and Tom. Don't moan at me, Tom! Catharine and William, and lastly Porsche and Coal,\" She added.   ","top":0,"type":"TEXT","width":399,"zIndex":1002},"ZsQDSdhbRG-9I6UNDWcxDQ":{"height":242,"left":-54,"rotation":90,"src":{"filename":"CI_2435C4AD-3DA7-4172-9EA1-0D87895CA5B9.jpg"},"top":370,"type":"IMAGE","width":368,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":{"inherit":true}}},"packageDir":"OEBPS","cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg"},"gcsAssets":[],"userAssets":[{"filename":"CI_DCE9E60F-4764-4EA8-8B5B-E9BF6C5F30BD.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1623,"width":1232}},{"filename":"CI_2435C4AD-3DA7-4172-9EA1-0D87895CA5B9.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1147,"width":1742}},{"filename":"CI_FB33151E-14AD-42C1-8EE3-DCDB0626DB4F.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1031,"width":1589}},{"filename":"CI_08E83F01-44FF-4BFA-A5F2-A1994667DC48.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1064,"width":1628}},{"filename":"CI_9F4DC8E2-B1F8-4818-9A13-48153190CECF.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1031,"width":1591}},{"filename":"CI_B386B419-4A79-4A5A-9256-01C2717BF38F.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1146,"width":1743}},{"filename":"CI_CF2D6652-8EB5-4B35-AB6B-BEB2889E0F69.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1142,"width":1707}},{"filename":"CI_7E844150-FFD1-431D-89EE-00662793FD85.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1123,"width":1688}},{"filename":"CI_0AFAC0B4-E30F-4D10-B796-3BA29D3622F8.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1070,"width":1629}},{"filename":"CI_7308DF38-7193-4D33-9211-30E8F5C813FE.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1224,"width":1632}}]}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
By Alila S





OEBPS/CI_7E844150-FFD1-431D-89EE-00662793FD85.jpg





OEBPS/CI_FB33151E-14AD-42C1-8EE3-DCDB0626DB4F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_CF2D6652-8EB5-4B35-AB6B-BEB2889E0F69.jpg





