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	In a small room Shophie’s mom lay down in bed. “I will soon leave, after I leave promise to always tell the truth,” Requested Sophies mom. “ I will ,” responded Shophie’s dad,Arthur.

In a small room there is a brown wooden table with black ink and a soft feather pen beside pages of paper on top of the table. There is a black roller chair behind the table. Next to the chair is a hard light brown bookshelf filled with thick red and blue books.There is also a window 
That only gives a slimmer of light. Enough light to write. You can smell fresh sea air. 

	 In the room Arthur a sky blue dolphin called his daughter to see his book. He was brave, smart, and wise. “ Sophie, come down stairs to read my book!,” yelled Arthur. Shophie ran down the white stairs. She was a baby blue small dolphin she had bubbly big hazel eyes, two triangular fins, and a white belly underneath


Sophie opened the book and read it carefully. “Is it okay to say bad things about our king?” asked Sophie. “ Our king always says to tell the truth,” answered Arthur. “Is the truth that our king is stealing from our taxes to build himself a palace?” questioned Sophie. “If it means telling the truth then yes,” her father sighed. The next day Sophie was munching on breakfast and her dad swam through the door jumping up and down screaming. “I just published the book!”
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There was gossip about the king all over the city that day. Later at night, guards with blue skin banged on the door. Arthur opened up the door. Sophie stood behind her dad shivering and staring. “Come with us now,” they ordered. “We will be okay,” Sophie asked. “Yes,” whispered the dad. “Follow me.” “Get out now,” commanded the guard. “I would not speak if I were you.” 
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	 The throne room had pictures of the past kings with golden frames around them. In the back there were two big thrones .There was a long hallway with a diamond chandelier on top. The floor was grey diamond shape tiles.

	“ Well,well,well why would you write lies about me?,” asked the king. He was a navy blue mean, horrible, unkind, and selfish dolphin with blue eyes.
” Was only writing the truth,” said Arthur. 
“ This is my kingdom I choose what is the truth an what is not.,”boomed the king.

“ Put him in prison.” He ordered the guards. “Please so not put my kid in too!” Pleaded Arthor. “Okay.” 
Said the king, “ Only because you said I was the best king in your book oh wait, you didn’t. I will spare Sophie cause she isn’t polite unlike you.” Remarked the king.

“Thank you.” Replied Arthur. “ Now scram child! As for you Arthur, you will be put in the darkest, deepest, scariest, and most disgusting dungeon. You will never see the light of the sun again. Your life will not be long.” The king demanded. 
 “ Please let him go!” Whined Sophie, “ He did not do anything.” 
“ Yes, he did everything!” Roared the king, “ He threatened my pride and made my kingdom almost go against me. Now leave before I also put you in prison.” 
Sophie was boiling up in the inside.She was turning red and her fins were clenching. 
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She swan out of the palace as fast as possible. She went to her dad’s friend, the Jenner’s house. She knocked. KNOCK! KNOCK! “ How can I help you?” Questioned the jeweler, “Oh, Hi Sophie come inside.”
She walks into the beautiful house. There was painting all around and in the tables all sot of jewels and metals. The air smelled like fresh roses. 
“Can you help me free my dad?” Asked Sophie.

“No!” Screamed the jeweler, “ I will not be responsible for your dad and what he did. Now leave!” 

“ Sorry about my dad” said Ana the jewelers daughter. “ I wanna help you save your dad.”

“ Thank you for helping me out.” thanked Sophie. “No worries.” Answered Ana. Ana was a blue, green eyed dolphin, she was always willing to help. “ Where does your father get the proof from?” asked Ana. “ He tells it in the acknowledgment. He got inspired from the people. That he got the evidence from.” Answered Sophie. “One of the people was an artist.” They swam like the wind to the artist studio. It was small and covered with golden grapes and blue door with a straw roof. They pushed on the door and it was open. They went inside, it was dark and creepy. 
Their hearts were beating, Sophie was looking all around for anything scary.  The only light shone from a window. 



They pushed open a door that had office written on it. They saw a stack of papers. Sophie started to scan the first page. “ I think we found our evidence.” Remarked Sophie. “ Let’s get out of here.”
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They swam so fast no one could even see them. Sophie and Ana rushed home. On they way home the prince bumped into Sophie and the pages flew all our the place. The prince read the pages. “ I want to join in saving your dad.” Responded the prince. “I will show my dad the proof.” Sophie and Anna hoped for the plan would work. In the palace, “Dad! Let the poor author go now. I have his proof and I will turn your kingdom against you if you do not. I command you.” 
“No! I will never let him go. Now go to bed!” Exclaimed the king. 

Sophie and Ana  did not talk much. They got no sleep. All they did was write another book of evidence. It was the total truth, the pages have the kings signature. Knock! Knock! Sophie opened the door, “ The plan did not work.” Complained the prince. “ We figured it wouldn’t work so we make a book,” answered Sophie. 

The next morning they woke up determined to free Sophie’s dad. They marched through the streets to the palace. The streets were busy and were filled with laughter. When they reached the palace they knocked on the door. Knock! Knock! the queen opened the door. “ What do you want?” Asked the queen.
 “ To show you proof that your husband is a cheater.” Answered Sophie.  
The queen carefully read the book. SLAM! 
The queen shut the book “ You are right! I will let your dad go.” Answered the queen.
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The king at that instant  ran away and was never seen again. Sophie’s dad came to her and they were reunited. Later they all had a big feast in the palace and they partied to loud awesome music. 
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