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			Once upon a time there were twins troting in a horse park. "I love this horse park!" said the girl on a cream pony, who is Chloe, her rider is Aliza. "I do to!" said a girl on a dark brown pony, who is Blaze and her rider is Isabell.

"Isabell, what is that dark brown thing?" 
"Maybe a part of a course?" questioned Isabell. 
"No it can't be, well only one way to find out," said Aliza.
 "Let's go to the other side."
 "It's a cave!" said Isabell." 
"Let's go inside!"
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				"Wait," said Aliza. "There could be danger."
	"You're right," said Isabell slowly. "Plus it needs a key."
	"Look, there's a riddle!" yelled Aliza, "It's the ingredints to make a key."
	"It is shadows and energy?" asked Isabell. "How do we find that?"
	Aliza shrugged, "I guess we try and scoop some up," said Aliza.
	They tried and tried but nothing happened. "Let's try energy," said Isabell. But the same thing happened. "This is not working," groaned Isabell.
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				"Wait," said Aliza. "We cast shadows and use energy when we move. Maybe we are the key!"
	"I don't know," said Isabell. "I think my finger would hurt if I stuck it through."
	"No, silly! We just step right into it," said Aliza.
	"Oh, you're right. Let's try it," said Isabell.
	Aliza trotted around on Chloe. "What are we waiting for? Let's do it!" said Aliza. 
	As they stepped into the portal, everything changed. There was a beach and a rainforest.


         "It's so cool," said Isabell.
         "I love the beach and there are two portals. One for the horse park and one for--well let's find out," said Aliza. When the girls stepped into the portal, they cried out the same thing. "Home!" they said.
         "I am so lucky we saw this portal!" cried Aliza with joy!
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			Myra lives in Campbell and she is seven years old. Myra loves horse riding, swimming, reading and gymnastics. Myra loves horses which is why she wrote this book. Her favorite part is when they figure out everything. In her school they wrote mini books.

[image: ]
THE END
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