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			Boom! The house was destroyed. Without that comfortable house, how would little Marla Smith and her family live?! They soon moved into another but uncomfortable house. And at that day, Marla knew, that as soon as she turns the age, she is moving out alone. A "Come on honey, its time to go!" Snapped Mrs. Smith out of her old thoughts. Mr. Smith was calling her for their morning walk in the forest. The Smiths were an old couple that lived alone together. Both had small, round, glasses decorated with tiny stones they found in the forest. Every day, they would take a long, relaxing walk in it. Even though it seemed like it, the forest was not creepy, mysterious, or even scary. It was actually very relaxing. Nothing weird really happened there. (Nothing really happened at all.)They were used to it. 

!

Meanwhile, in the city, in a small apartment, lived an 11 year old named Ella Mar. 

She has big blue eyes, round glasses and curly hair. She loves nature. She even went to talk to things in the forest every day. She lives in a small apartment with her mom. She gets bullied in school, but the trees always help her after. She wants to study nature when she grows up. It was summer, but it was still foggy in the forest and city.

[image: ]
In fact, they lived there for 38 years! They ate things that Mr. Smith hunted, and berries they found. Though, Mr. Smith said, " Honey, every time I hunt one of these delicious animals, I hear creepy angry whispering ringing loudly in my ear. "Nonsense!" Mrs. Smith exclaimed. "This forest is perfect and you know it!" "But Marla, baby -" 
"Don't even. It's probably just that you are getting old and hearing things", she argued. "I guess", said Mr. Smith, confused. 
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One day, the Smiths were just watching TV when the news pops up. "Breaking news," the news reporter says. "There has been a troll sighted in the forest next to the city. It's about 500 ft tall! Be careful! Make sure to -" *click!" Mrs. Smith was enraged. Now, who do they think they we are?!", she yelled. "Now now, honey - I'm going to rest". So she left the room, leaving Mr. Smith alone. Meanwhile, Ella was watching the news too, with her mom, Kelly Mar. "That's odd." her mom said. "Yeah, really." Ella said. 

 Later, Mr. and Mrs. Smiths' grandson, Johnny, visited. He went out for a walk after. He said he needed fresh air. "I love that beautiful boy." "Yes, he is my pride and joy, he is awe" - before he could finish his sentence, Johnny burst through the door panting and sweating. "What happened, honey pie?!", Mrs. Smith said. "TROLL", he screamed. Oh god, Mrs. Smith thought. not that again. "You just need to relax" - "NO! It was so tall! We can't go back out there! It's" - CRASH! - "The house!", Mr. Smith screamed. It is literally HALF destroyed!". "We need to get out, NOW!" So they ran into the car and drove off into the city at full speed. When they looked back the troll was following them! It was heading towards the city!
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			They called 911. At first they didn't believe them, but then they looked out the window and saw it. They talked to the general, and he sent an army to go against it. They fought and they fought, but the Troll destroyed every helicopter, every car, and took no damage against the snipers the military used. The road was destroyed. Screams and yells ringed in the city. Crashes and bangs filled the road. It was a mind breaking sight. Right then, Ella was playing with her best and only friend, when they heard a close, loud CRASH! They dropped what they were doing, and went to the window. What they saw made Ella's heart race.
 

[image: ]
 "It's. . . It's nature! Nature . . . Is destroying our city!" Ella whispered. "Aren't y-you, naturey?" Ella's friend, Amy, asked, terrified. " Can't you, like, t-talk to the troll thingy or something?" "It's not that easy! Plus, it requires a lot of concentration and with all that ruckus going on in the road, I can't do it! And I'm too scared!" She said. "But are you sure you want to just let everyone die like that? I know how to get everyone's attention too." Amy said with a pleading grin. "Oh my god fine. I'll try." Ella said.
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			Ella went outside while Amy got a microphone and giant speakers from her garage. They set up right next to the troll where it couldn't see them and put the speakers up to full volume. Ella quietly tested while the loudest crash came, and they were ready. Ok, Ella said to herself. You got this. Just talk to the troll and go home. Then she said, "Everyone BE QUIET!" That first time didn't work, but when she said it louder, she got every ones attention. " I am going to need FULL S-SILENCE to do this. If you want to be saved, listen!" She yelled. The speakers boomed. Everyone was quiet. Then she started talking to the troll slowly and patiently. He explained how he was nice to humans, and then they betrayed him, so he ran away into the forest and went to sleep for years. So now he wants to get revenge...

" Just because 300 years ago humans betrayed you, doesn't mean they still hate you now. Years later, you can always try again. We are different now. Don't worry." The troll took a step back. "Give us another chance. Please." She whispered. 
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			Finally, the troll said, "Ok. Thank you for understanding, Madam. . . "Ella." " Ella. Madam Ella." He picked her up, smiled at her, put her down and walked away. Silence. . .Then the whole city erupted with cheers. Everyone picked Ella up and carried her happily. After that day, Ella was finally loved by everyone. Instead of looking down at her pitying her, everyone looked up to her, admiring her. Her bullies were hated. She had the life after that day! After, she went home. Then, she sat down on her desk, got her notebook, and wrote: I saved the whole city just by talking to a friend.

Moral of the story: Believe in everyone, even if they are the underdogs.
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THE END
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THE END
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