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															John Cron
	John was a curious boy who everyday liked to walk in the forest behind his house. He lived Lake Tahoe, number 4, Irin drive. It was a bright and happy place. John was a athletic boy. He had brown eyes, black hair and a very special birthmark. It was a sqaure with a lightning bolt in it. It was on his wrist. A very particular place to be. Though he never knew it would be useful and harmful.



												Johns birthday 
	“Ring! Ring!” As the alarm goes.
	“Ugnnh! Stop it!” Said John as he turned off the alarm clock. As he walked down stairs he remembered that it was his birthday. He wondered what presents he would get.
	“Surprise!” Said his dad. His dad was a tall man who was 7’6”! He was the founder Crons. It made flying cars. The cars flew as high as the atmosphere . His mom was a calm, kind, and tall person. She made advertisements for Crons. 
	It was time for presents now. John picked one that was a small rectangular box.
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				As he opened the wrapper he saw on the box, it said: “Magic Marker”. He felt a smile spread on his faces and his heart started beating fast. Super fast. As fast as a cheetah. He ran outside, opened the marker and said “Whoooaahhh! Aaahhh!” As the Magic Marker started dragging him towards the forest.
	Sweat started dripping from his neck to the ground, but somehow the

sweat flew ahead of him. It started forming a puddle. He tried to stop by letting go but he noticed his finger turned into the Magic Marker. But a big BEEP interrupted his thoughts. So loud it could wake a a city. He had finally noticed he had stopped. He saw the puddle ahead of him. He felt the trees next to him, they were still rough. The scent of fresh leaves was still there, but he still felt scared. Yes, scared. He felt as if he were floating towards the puddle.
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			Wardid
What if he was, he looked down, he was. He looked down at the puddle. It had a symbol. It had a square with a lightning bolt in it. “Thud!”. He had noticed that he was sinking into the puddle. On his writs he finally noticed his birthmark was special. It was glowing. He heard a sound.
	“Presssss it.” He heard as it hissed. He looked around. He was in a tube zooming around. His head smacked on something. It was so hard he felt like it was going to die. He had his worst headache. But he remembered his glowing birthmark. Should he touch it? He hesitated. His mind was swirling around. He had made up his mind: he touched it.
	“Zap!”. He was now standing on snowy mountains shivering. He looked behind him. He found three beasts pointing crossbows at him. They had three horns and looked like standing rhinos.

	“!!!!!!!!@@#$%^&**()(*&TRE@#” They said.
	“Uhhhhh. What did you say?” John asked scaredly. 
	“Oh sorry. We say up put you hands! You intruder!” One of them said.
	John shuddered. 	
						




[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Wardid
What if he was, he looked down, he was. He looked down at the puddle. It had a symbol. It had a square with a lightning bolt in it. “Thud!”. He had noticed that he was sinking into the puddle. On his writs he finally noticed his birthmark was special. It was glowing. He heard a sound.
	“Presssss it.” He heard as it hissed. He looked around. He was in a tube zooming around. His head smacked on something. It was so hard he felt like it was going to die. He had his worst headache. But he remembered his glowing birthmark. Should he touch it? He hesitated. His mind was swirling around. He had made up his mind: he touched it.
	“Zap!”. He was now standing on snowy mountains shivering. He looked behind him. He found three beasts pointing crossbows at him. They had three horns and looked like standing rhinos.

	“!!!!!!!!@@#$%^&**()(*&TRE@#” They said.
	“Uhhhhh. What did you say?” John asked scaredly. 
	“Oh sorry. We say up put you hands! You intruder!” One of them said.
	John shuddered. 	
						




[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Mr and Mrs. Crons
	John was now 15 and he and his family were happy to have each other back. Today was Johns birthday and when he opened the box it said: Magic Marker. He walked to the kitchen and then pulled out the trash can and threw it in. When he went back to opening presents, he found Han’s the polar bear and one of the three horned beasts staring at him. His mark started burning. 
	“Next time don’t close the rectangular box,” he thought.

Han’s Kindom
	He was shoved on a chair and was put on trial. 
	“You are in Han’s kingdom,” he boomed. Hans was a big polar bear. The king of Wardid from what John had heard. 
	“Now defendant what do you say?” He shouted. 
	“ I am innocent,” John said confidently “I will not harm. I just want to go home.”
	“Okay then,” he said “Do you have that mark on your wrist?”
	“Yeah, of course “ John responded
	“Then touch it” Han said impatiently 
	“Okay then” As John touched it.
	“Zap!” John was back in his kitchen. He looked outside and found his parents sobbing so hard he could hear it. He rushed outside and told them the story. It took as long as an hour. 
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			About the Author 

	Hi, I’m Curtis. I am nine and I live in Redwood City. I like to build stuff, read, and play sports. When I had trouble taking pictures my friend, Axel suggested to just go to camera and crop the picture. He told me to give some credit. So, he got it.
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