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Amara and the dragon
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			"Have you ever tried to grow a farm? Well it's hard."  Once upon a time there was a girl in a poor town called Seabrook,her name was Amara.She had wavy blond hair and beautiful blue eyes. She would always help out on her family's farm. She had a big brother named Austin, he was Fourteen years old. She was only twelve years old.

	She was usually found caring for her new kitten. Her new kitten had beautiful yellow-ish golden fur and blue eyes. She loved playing with her new kitten. Her new kitten's name was Butter.
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She would also usually help grow the crop on her family's farm. She did't go to school, so for most of the day she would just play by herself. Amara and Austin would somtimes care for there mini garden in there backyard. But most of the time she would just play by her self. 
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			But one day as Amara was playing with Butter, she heard a knock on the door. Her parents were    working hard on the crops in the backyard and her brother was up in his room. Therefore Amara went to open the door, it was some of the kings guards! 
	" We are looking for someone here named Amara." One of the guards said.
	" Thats me." Amara told them. 
	" Come with us, the king can explain to your parents when you get back." Said a different guard. Amara knew she coulden't say no to the kings guards, so she said "okay." As a result, Amara found herself on one of the guards horses riding to the kings castle.

Finally, when she got there the guards opened the gates to the castle and they all went into the kings throne room.

	"I need your help!" anounsed the king. The king had a long white bushy mustache and beard, he would also wear a big crown. "I have a stone, it's called the darkstone I need your help to go to a dragons cave and get back the other stone called the lightstone." said the king.
 " Whats in it for me?" Amara asked. 
" your family will get millions of dollars, you ad your brother can go to school, buy better clothes, and maybe even buy own food."
fine." Said Amara. That night, she packed her bag and said " Good bye." 
To all her famil memers especially butter; she was very sad. Then the next day she started her jourey. She was walking for hours. She startedher journey. She was walking for hours. She tryed to save her food and water, but it was very hard to do.

The King has a long white bushy mustache and beard , he also would wear a big crown
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			After that, a few hours's later Amara found a turtle I her path, the turtle was very slow. But Amara waited, but after waiting fifteen minutes the turtle had only moved three inches*! But Amara was tired of waiting, therefore she picked up the turtle and brought the turtlewith her. A few ours later it was almost night time and the sun was setting. But Amara could see the dragons cave at the very top of the mountain! She finally got to the top of the moutia and wen into the dragon's cave, and she saw a giant gold cion pile with jewels, dollar bills treasure chests, and on the very top she saw...

* An 3 inchs is about as big as an orange

... The Light Stone!! Amara climbed to the top of the gold mountain and reached for the Lightstone. Next, she heard a booming voice say " How dare you come into my lair." Amara tured around and saw the dragon!
" I'm very sorry." Amara muttered quietly.
" Who sent you here" asked the dragon.
" The King of Seabrook. Amara told the dragon.
" He sent you here to get the Lightstone didn't he?" Asked the dragon
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			"Yes." answered Amara. 
	" Well, you should know that he really stole the Darkstone from me! I had both then he stole the Darkstone but I stopped him before he could steal the other stone."
	"really?" Amara asked.
	"Yes." The dragon answered glumly.
	"You have to get revenge on the king!" Amara insisted.
	"Fiiiiiine." the dragon said. Thus, they went back and told everyone then (somehow) got the king into jail.
	The lesson of the story is don't trust someone who is asking you to steal somthing.
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the end
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			Authors note

The authors name is Meara s. she is ten years old and lives in san fransisco. She likes to spend time drawing and playing with her cat. She was inspired to write this story because of her love of dragons. Her favorite part of her story is the part with the turtle. One fun fact about her is she loves wolf's.
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