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			Once upon a time,there was a party where Taylor was singing and everyone was enjoying. There were friends,family,and many more people. Everyone was enjoying the party until an unexpected person came in. After that everyone was thinking it was a suspicious person. My brother and I talked to each other and knew we had to check it out. We went closer to the person. I thought I would get in trouble but I didn’t. She was so close to the table that we just hid under. We didn’t get a good look at her because she walked away. The only thing we could see was a suitcase and it was very peculiar looking. We also saw black shoes even though Taylor told everyone to wear white shoes. Now, we were getting clues. We tried just being in the crowd and following her. We lost her for a minute and then we found her. I had secretly told people to be careful because when I saw her I just knew something bad was going to happen. 
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			My brother and I went so close to her that we saw finally something. It was a tiny bit of a black dress, then we saw something slimy we didn’t know what it was. We kept following her. That slimy thing kept on falling out of the suitcase. We stopped her and started talking to her. We asked her why she had slime spilling out of her suitcase. She just ran away so we followed her.           She ran into the woods. My brother and I knew our parents were freaking out, but we kept following her. She went into a treehouse, so we went in to. She was trapped. Then, we saw a witch with a disguise and a suitcase.

We finally caught up to her. We couldn’t celebrate yet. We talked to her and asked her why slime was spilling out of her suitcase. She opened the suitcase and showed it and said, “It is a potion.” We said, “Oh, that makes a lot of sense, but why are you putting potion on the floor? I want to turn people into frogs. If they step in it they turn into frogs. I also put some into the drinks.” “That’s good, I told everyone not to step in slime or drink the drinks!” Oh man, I thought it would work,” the witch said. “No, it’s not because you’re one against a whole crowd, who do you think will win?” I said.  “Um, you guys?” The witch replied. “Exactly, so don’t hide what you did, and just tell us so we can fix it,” I demanded. “But I’m a witch. I do stuff like that.” “I know, but it’s time to change.” “Change into what? I like myself, why do I have to change, why can’t I be myself? Why can’t I do what I normally do. It’s what I always do anyways,” the witch rambled on.
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			“You just have to, it’s the right thing to do.” “But...” “No buts, just do it please,” I said. “Fine, but I will sometimes do it,” the witch said. “Now we can enjoy the party. We will ask them to play a song you might like. We’ll see what we can do okay?” “Thank you very much,” said the witch. Now let’s go to the party, but try not to run away.” I said. “I will enjoy the party and no one will turn into a frog or anything else. I am as ready as I’ll ever be, so let’s go have fun!” The witch stated. “Last one there is a rotten egg!” I screamed while darting away. “Are we lost? No, look over there! The party!” We shouted. “I’m going to go tell Taylor to play the song, meet me at the table,” we exclaimed while the witch walked away. 

“Oh no! I turned into a frog! I’m not a witch anymore, no one will hear me and all I can say is ribbit. Everyone will run away if they see me like this.” “Ahhhh! Frog!” One of the by standers screamed. “They saw me already, it’s to late. I guess my only option is to jump into the pond. Wait, how do you jump again? Do I have to pull myself up? Okay, One, Two, Three, ugh! This is so hard, but I still have to keep going.” The witch muttered in between heavy breathes. “ I only did one jump, but I still have so many more! I’m already so tired. Okay, just thirty more jumps lets go!” Ten minutes later, “OMG! This is so tiring. But all my hard work paid off, there’s just one more jump to go, and then I’m in the pond! Yes! I’m finally in the pond! Wait, we’re frogs? Oh no! An alligator’s coming this way! Ugh...ugh..nooooooo 

The end.
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			About the Author:
    
         Rayna is 8 years old and lives in California. She loves to draw and color. She does basketball at Ball Game Academy and karate 🥋. This book is dedicated to how much I want to go to a Taylor Swift party I just added a few more details and it’s outside. I love this book. I 
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