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			One morning, 13 year old Isaac Johnson was sitting on the porch, home alone. At the time, he had curly black hair, brown eyes and glasses. He was sipping some delicious hot cocoa when he saw a gray cloud form above the mountains of Hawaii. He assumed it was just another storm because it's Hawaii and all. Right...? Wrong...
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			He went back inside to make breakfast, but when he finished, there was a lot more smoke in the air. He almost couldn't breathe with all of the smoke! That was when he smelled the growing scent of sulfur. Now he knew exactly what was happening. This was a volcano eruption! His heart was beating so fast he was sure it would explode. Then there it was, the lava rushing down the mountain heading right for his house. He ran inside like lightning. Typically this was not the kind of guy who you find sprinting around every which way. But this was a different story. He quickly grabbed a bag and packed all the essentials to survive. This kid ran like a bullet down the street. He remembered that last night he was watching the news when they said there was a plane crash just 1 mile away. After what felt like forever, he found it. 

It was a struggle to open the door but, he got in. When Isaac tried to fly the plane, he pushed almost all the buttons, pulled almost all the levers. It felt like forever, and it must have been because there was the lava rushing down the street. Isaac was only left with one button to press...
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			He did it!! The plane flew!!! He thought to himself, " I am Isaac Johnson!! I am most likely the youngest person ever to fly a plane!!" But the joy didn't last forever. About 10 miles into the flight, he felt the feeling of falling. He looked out the window and realized the plane was actually crashing into the ocean! He felt so scared. He tried to do something, anything, but he couldn't move. All he heard was the loud humming of the failing engine. Then there it was- the water. He saw it and panicked. He kept hitting the window until it broke. Isaac jumped out and immediately felt the cold rush of water. He swam as fast as he could away from the falling plane. He closed his eyes and felt the scraping of glass and metal against his skin. 
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			There was a big rock next to him. He swam to it and waited for days until he was found. While he waited, he made a fishing pole with things on the island and learned how to fish. He basically survived off fish. He slept on that rigid rock for days waiting for help. A nearby sailor found him and took him home. Months later, he was alive and safe. But he never forgot that day. He learned to always have resilience and never stop trying.
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I am Kayla N. and I live in the city of Saratoga. I love to knit and draw. I wrote this book because it was the first thing that came to mind. My favorite part of the book is when the plane starts crashing because it's so action-

packed and interesting. A fun fact about me is that I do multiple dance classes and perform once in a while. 
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