



By: Noey C



	"Storyland" was her favorite book because it was about a fantasy land on top of the clouds, with a special mountain! It was an amazing place with mysterious things happening all around. A lot of unicorns lived in Storyland.

	It was the first morning on the first day of summer and Samantha was so excited! She ran downstairs, ate her pancakes, grabbed her favorite book, and jumped into her bed. The book was called "Storyland." 
	Samantha loved to read so much and wanted to know more about what makes a story strong. She always wondered what a story mountain was. Every day she went around asking what it was, but nobody answered. 
	She once asked a man for help, but all he said was, "Stop it!"





The dragon started stumbling to the ground and rubbing his eyes. 
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	So far, that's all Samantha knew about what happens in Storyland because she spent most of her time re-reading the chapters about the special mountain. Samantha was reading chapter 2 which described what the special mountain was. As she turned the page, she felt strong wind blow against her and suddenly everything went black. Then, she saw lightning strike in a way that showed a scary shadow. Samantha was very scared! Just then, everything got brighter and brighter. The scary shadow turned out to be a real unicorn hiding behind some trees. Samantha realized she was no longer in her room. 
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	"Relax" said the unicorn. "I am just trying to help. Anyways, my name is Winnie! You sure are a strange looking unicorn." Winnie said. 
	"I'm not a unicorn!" Samantha yelled, "My name is Samantha."
	"Nice name, but what are you?" Winnie asked. 
	"I'm a person." Samantha said frustrated. 
	"A person? In Storyland? You're gonna need a lot of help. I'll tell you about this place." Winnie helped Samantha by explaining all the special things about Storyland. 
	"Those clouds are story clouds and that over there is something very very special." Winnie pointed out to a rainbow mountain in the distance. "That is a story mountain! Don't climb it though, we just discovered it."
	"Wow! A real story mountain!" Samantha exclaimed. "I won't climb it." Samantha lied. 
	As soon as night fell, Samantha ran to the mountain and looked for where she could find her grip as she climbed higher and higher. When she reached the flat top of the mountain, she saw a cave. She went into the cave and at first, saw nothing. Then, she saw two eyes appear. 

	As the eyes came closer, Samantha knew what it was. 
	"A dragon!" she yelled. 
	The dragon burst out of the darkness, breathing fire everywhere. The dragon was mighty and firey red. Samantha ran for cover and hid behind a rock. 
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	The dragon started stumbling to the ground and rubbing his eyes. She realized he couldn't see very well and that's why he sprayed his fire breath eveywhere. The dragon couldn't see what was coming in the cave. Samantha thought about helping the dragon. 
	"What if I make him glasses?" she thought to herself. "Would that help?"
	There was only one way to find out. She climbed over the rock and faced the dragon. The dragon was angry. 
	"It's okay" Samantha said calmly. "I want to help you."
	Samantha's nice words calmed the dragon down. 
	The dragon revealed his voice and said, "If you help me, I will help you get back to your bedroom." 
	"Okay. I'll look for things to help," said Samantha.
	Samantha found a pipe, glass, and vines. She weaved together the vines to make the sides of the glasses. She cut the pipe to make the frames and glued the glass together to make the lenses. Samantha happily gave the glasses to the dragon. 
	"Thank you so much!" cheered the dragon. "Now go back to bed, so nobody notices you, especially that chatty unicorn."  
	"Okay." Samantha said, but this time she wasn't lying. 

	"Goodnight" Samantha said. 
	She climbed back down the mountain, feeling proud that she finally got to see a story mountain in-person and even climb it! The second she got back on the ground, she climbed into a cloud bed. She tucked herself in and fell asleep. She had a long day. When she woke up, she told Winnie goodbye. 
	"Sorry Winnie, I know I should have listened to you. I'm going home now." Samantha explained. 
	"It's okay. Goodbye now! Come back soon!" Winnie responded.
	The dragon made a portal to her bedroom and Samantha jumped in. She was instantly back in her room. 
	"Dinner!" she heard her mom call. She ran down and ate every bite of her dinner. 
	"More please," Samantha asked. She was so happy to be home and learned to always listen when people try to help you, or your luck will be dim. 
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	About the Author

	Noemi is lives in Southern California and is 7 years old. She loves all kinds of hobbies like reading, art, climbing, and theater. Noemi wrote this book because she saw a picture of a
story mountain on the wall. Her favorite part was when Winnie kept chatting. A fun fact 
about Noemi, she loves writing. She hopes you enjoy her book!
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