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By Rosie B.

 Ellie and the Magic Dragonflies


			

		

	
		
			Ellie sat in a lump in her bed, her face jammed into her pillow, wet, hot, slimy tears forming in her puffy red eyes. Her coffee colored thick hair stuck to the left side of her face, tangled and wet on her bright red cheeks. 

	This is how she had spent the past 5 hours, the time span of how long she had had the knowledge of her grandmother, who was so thoughtful and kind, passing. 

	She cried for other things as well. She cried because now she had no one to express how she felt, no one to tell her secrets. Her grandmother, Lainy, had been the only one who had understood her, listened to her.

	At school, she was the rich, stuck-up, bossy cheerleader who everyone hated. It was true, she realized, as she sat on her plush, expensive cushions, in a ginormous room for a 7th grader, and wearing a over 100 dollar party dress, her normal atire. 

	Nobody liked her, she knew, except for Lainy, and now she was gone too. For good. The realization sunk in now like a stone falling into a river. Ellie would never see here grandma again.

	Now, she remembered breakfast this morning, how her mother had rushed into the room, her eyes, too, red and puffy.

	“Ellie, Aaron, I have to tell you something.” Her mom, Christina said, choking back tears. 

	“What is it mom?” She had asked, annoyed, “I’m in the middle of a chapter!” Ellie’s mom had sunk into a chair at the head of the long dining table, and now visible tears could be see rolling down her cheeks.


	But Ellie didn’t notice any of that. “Well?” She demanded. Aaron, Ellie’s older brother shot her a warning look.

	“Can’t you see she’s crying?” He exclaimed. 
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				“Children, please, enough of that!” Their mother ordered. Then, in a smaller, quiet voice, so quiet in fact that Ellie barely heard it, she added, “Grandma passed away this morning.”

	“What!” Ellie and Aaron exclaimed in unison. Their mother had explained what the doctors had said, that she had been healthy one day, and sick the next. 

	“The disease she died from is unknown.” Her mother, Christina, explained.

	Ellie had ran upstairs to her room as fast as her athletic legs could take her.

	Now, sitting on her bed, her face beaded with sweat from stress and longing, she fully understood. With that, she drifted into a deep sleep.

	When Ellie woke up, she was flustered. She stared out the window. Stating right back at her was a dragonfly. 

	It buzzed through the open window and landed on her finger. It was very uncommercial to see a dragonfly around the city of New York. This was especially odd because it was yellow. Golden, actually, Ellie realized, bright golden. 

	She listened intently as it buzzed and hummed. The more she listened, the more the dragonfly did not sound like it was buzzing. Her curious brown eyes gazed at the creature as its voice started to sound like piano, then violin, and even guitar. Soon, a whole orchestra sounded from the little dragonfly! Ellie rubbed her eyes and blinked at it. The miraculous animal moved from her finger to her nightstand, hovering over a necklace.
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				“Grandma’s old necklace!” Ellie exclaimed, “You want me to wear it?” the dragonfly buzzed in a form of silent agreement. Ellie strung the golden chain around her neck. Immediately, the locket began to glow with a pink aurora. 

	She jumped back in surprise, “What the?”  She exclaimed. 

	“Hello,” a quiet voice replied. 

	“Who said that?” Ellie demanded. 

	“Over here, dear!” The voice spoke again, louder this time and more confident. 

	Ellie gasped. “Are YOU talking to me?” She asked the dragonfly. 

	“Yes deary, please don’t be disturbed,” the dragonfly answered, “my name is Daphni.” 

	



	“Oh dear, I’m so sorry, but I’ve come to deliver a message from Lainy.” Daphni answered shyly. 

	“Lainy, you mean my grandma?” 

	“That’s correct my dear.” 

	Out of nowhere, an envelope labeled Ellie appeared on her dresser. Ellie hesitated. 

	“Go on, open it!” Daphni said. Ellie ripped it open. Inside, she found a letter wrote in a familiar cursive.

	

	This is my grandmother’s handwriting!” She said, eying Daphni. Then, she read aloud,

	“Don’t be disturbed, how should I do that? I’m talking to a magic dragonfly, of course I’m disturbed!” 

Ellie answered, angerly,

flexing her

long, nimble fingers. She crossed her arms and sunk into her leather reading chair. 
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			“Dear Ellie,

	If you are reading this, I must have passed away and Daphni must have explained a bit to you about the dragonflies. You must be wearing my necklace, which by the way is how you will be able to speak with the dragonflies, but you must know that already, my smart girl. Now to find what you may be looking for, you will need to look into the stars. 
Love,
-Grandma”

	Ellie, puzzled, asked “what is this supposed to mean?” Daphne giggled. 
	“Bye!” She exclaimed, and flew out the window. 
	“Wait, come back! What do I do?” Ellie screamed after her. But it was no use. She was gone.
“Look into the stars”, Ella repeated. “Whaaaat?” She thought for a while, until:
	“Ellie, time for dinner!” Her mom called her on the phone.


	“Coming!” She answered, then hung up. Trotting down the long stairwell, she thought about it more. She decided to keep the whole thing a secret to her family for now. After all, they already had enough to deal with. As she entered the long, luxurious dining room, everyone was in a solemn mood. She sat down at her usual spot and ate the food before her. She hadn’t realized how hungry she was. She thought about Lainy. She thought about how she had always talked about the beautiful island of Madagascar and how beautiful the starts were there. That was it! Ellie thought. She nearly choked on her food. She had figured it out. “Mom, I’m done!” Ellie shouted, and ran upstairs to her room. “Daphni!” She called out her window. “Are you there?”
A dragonfly appeared near the window. “Daphni!” She exclaimed. But it wasn’t Daphni, but another dragonfly. This one was silver. 
	“Hello there, I’m Landon.” The creature said in a deep voice. “Figured out what you have to do?”
	“Yes!” She answered, excited. 
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				“Then here is your next letter.” An envelope appeared in Ellie’s lap, and she eagerly tore it open. Immediately six one hundred dollar bills fell out. 
	“What’s this for? I already had twice as much as this.”
	“It’s for your plane ticket”, Landon answered.
	“Oh, wait, did grandma do that for me?”
	“Yep, she sure did!” Landon said. “Now read the note”.
	“Alright”, she said. 

	“Dear Ellie,
By now you know your destination. You may tell your mother and Aaron now. Take them with you. 

Love,
Grandma L.”
	“Awesome! Go tell them now!” Landon screamed with delight. 
	“No, silly!” Ellie replied, checking her watch. “It’s 10:30, I have to go to bed.”
	“Oh, alright, but do it tomorrow.”


	“I will!” Ellie promised, as she bid farewell to the mystical creature. She changed and fell into the softness of her bed. In the morning, before breakfast, Ellie woke her mother and Aaron for a talk. “Mom, Aaron, I have to tell you something.” And with that, she spilled everything. When she was done, her mother and brother looked at her with surprise.
	“I know it’s a lot, but can we please go to Madagascar?” She asked.
	“Of-of course!” Her mother stammered.
	“Yes!” Ellie pumped her fist into the air. 
	By noon the family was ready to leave. They hopped into a limo and drove to the airport. During their flight, Ellie wrote a few notes in her sketchbook and watched two movies. The flight was really long, and when they got there it was 6 am and they were really tired. When they got to the hotel, they collapsed into a deep sleep. 
	The next morning, when Ellie woke up, Daphni was waiting for her. A card was on her dresser. She read it hastily.
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			“Dear Ellie,
Go to the village of trees.

Love,
Grandma”
	Next to the note was a key. At breakfast, Ellie told her mom where they had to go. Together, they hailed a taxi to take them there. In the village, all the houses were in trees. They hopped out of their car and looked up. “Wow!” Ellie said in awe. 
	“Follow me!” Daphni exclaimed excitedly. Ellie, followed by her mother and brother, went through a long dirt path. Daphni stopped at a brown house in a weeping willow tree. “Try the key!” She exclaimed. Ellie twisted the key in the lock and popped open the door. There was a welcome mat on the ground and a nice living room and dining table. Through a hallway, three doors had signs on them. One read “Ellie”, the next said “Aaron”. The last one said “Christina”.
	Ellie looked into her room. There was a desk, a simple bed, a window and a closet. It was all very different from her house in New York.
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			On her dresser she found a slip of paper. It said:
	“I know moving will be hard, but this is my secret hideout and now it can be yours.
-Grandma L.”
	Clothes were laid out on her bed. A pair of jeans and a t-shirt with a sunflower. She looked at them, disgusted. “I’m not gonna wear that!” She thought to herself. She examined the closet. More pairs of jeans, a few skirts, tank tops, t-shirts and croptops. Next to them on the floor was a notecard. It read:
	“Dear Ellie, I know you aren’t accustomed to these new clothes, but try them on. You might like them!
Love you,
Grandma”
	She sighed and tried the clothes on. Ellie gawked at herself in the mirror. She had never even tried a pair of jeans or a t-shirt before. She liked the look. Smiling, she climbed down the wise old weeping willow to meet the other girls in the village where she would be living. “Thank you grandma” she whispered, beaming.

The End


			

		

	
		
			On her dresser she found a slip of paper. It said:
	“I know moving will be hard, but this is my secret hideout and now it can be yours.
-Grandma L.”
	Clothes were laid out on her bed. A pair of jeans and a t-shirt with a sunflower. She looked at them, disgusted. “I’m not gonna wear that!” She thought to herself. She examined the closet. More pairs of jeans, a few skirts, tank tops, t-shirts and croptops. Next to them on the floor was a notecard. It read:
	“Dear Ellie, I know you aren’t accustomed to these new clothes, but try them on. You might like them!
Love you,
Grandma”
	She sighed and tried the clothes on. Ellie gawked at herself in the mirror. She had never even tried a pair of jeans or a t-shirt before. She liked the look. Smiling, she climbed down the wise old weeping willow to meet the other girls in the village where she would be living. “Thank you grandma” she whispered, beaming.

The End


			

		

	
		
			About the Author
Rosie is a 5th grader who likes to read, write, do ballet, and play basketball. She wrote this book because she really liked a book that she read that was similar to it. Fun fact: she can do the splits.


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author
Rosie is a 5th grader who likes to read, write, do ballet, and play basketball. She wrote this book because she really liked a book that she read that was similar to it. Fun fact: she can do the splits.


[image: ]

			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_653F3C83-9556-40E8-83DC-C8168423C370.jpg





OEBPS/CI_C0B942B6-8AD5-45AC-9F88-F66346028F3F.jpg
s

AL

A





OEBPS/CI_93C8822E-BBBB-4F4D-8C5C-E47DBF0C9F36.jpg





OEBPS/CI_DEDF432B-7FCF-451C-8AA7-AB9D840BE5F3.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[],"pages":{"qfzc6NE6S_upoi69oh8QaQ":{"items":{"aytNhaVqRPahVHgw-BZZPg":{"height":156,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tAt school, she was the rich, stuck-up, bossy cheerleader who everyone hated. It was true, she realized, as she sat on her plush, expensive cushions, in a ginormous room for a 7th grader, and wearing a over 100 dollar party dress, her normal atire. ","left":0,"top":456,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"BzY0JHrdTGiX5kab-AW1lA":{"zIndex":1003,"height":104,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tNobody liked her, she knew, except for Lainy, and now she was gone too. For good. The realization sunk in now like a stone falling into a river. Ellie would never see here grandma again.","left":450,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"ICha1c6WQDKtYgOLCfD-WQ":{"zIndex":1004,"height":312,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tNow, she remembered breakfast this morning, how her mother had rushed into the room, her eyes, too, red and puffy.<br\/><br\/>\t“Ellie, Aaron, I have to tell you something.” Her mom, Christina said, choking back tears. <br\/><br\/>\t“What is it mom?” She had asked, annoyed, “I’m in the middle of a chapter!” Ellie’s mom had sunk into a chair at the head of the long dining table, and now visible tears could be see rolling down her cheeks.<br\/>","left":450,"top":127,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"pmf3o3yHR3iRa4QKYydUdQ":{"zIndex":1005,"height":130,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tBut Ellie didn’t notice any of that. “Well?” She demanded. Aaron, Ellie’s older brother shot her a warning look.<br\/><br\/>\t“Can’t you see she’s crying?” He exclaimed. ","left":450,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":492},"bXOQHzbDR1uSQXLxMPEHIg":{"height":416,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"Ellie sat in a lump in her bed, her face jammed into her pillow, wet, hot, slimy tears forming in her puffy red eyes. Her coffee colored thick hair stuck to the left side of her face, tangled and wet on her bright red cheeks. <br\/><br\/>\tThis is how she had spent the past 5 hours, the time span of how long she had had the knowledge of her grandmother, who was so thoughtful and kind, passing. <br\/><br\/>\tShe cried for other things as well. She cried because now she had no one to express how she felt, no one to tell her secrets. Her grandmother, Lainy, had been the only one who had understood her, listened to her.","left":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"yEIsOniyT6WpEKHuByfY0Q":{"items":{"2WE8iRKnQLeBdnvlMqCI2Q":{"zIndex":1001,"height":598,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"On her dresser she found a slip of paper. It said:<br\/><em>\t“I know moving will be hard, but this is my secret hideout and now it can be yours.<br\/>-Grandma L.”<br\/><\/em>\tClothes were laid out on her bed. A pair of jeans and a t-shirt with a sunflower. She looked at them, disgusted. “I’m not gonna wear that!” She thought to herself. She examined the closet. More pairs of jeans, a few skirts, tank tops, t-shirts and croptops. Next to them on the floor was a notecard. It read:<br\/><em>\t“Dear Ellie, I know you aren’t accustomed to these new clothes, but try them on. You might like them!<br\/>Love you,<br\/>Grandma”<\/em><br\/>\tShe sighed and tried the clothes on. Ellie gawked at herself in the mirror. She had never even tried a pair of jeans or a t-shirt before. She liked the look. Smiling, she climbed down the wise old weeping willow to meet the other girls in the village where she would be living. “Thank you grandma” she whispered, beaming.","left":0,"type":"TEXT","top":0,"font":"Open Sans"},"u5I7fQtLTWWduWHWZqX-Gg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":87,"lineHeight":87,"width":319,"size":63,"text":"The End","left":530,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":228}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"6yq8zObeRnCyv6BFLsUsBg":{"items":{"yEMtE1QWSWmVxmTqcbJzkQ":{"zIndex":1001,"height":624,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“Then here is your next letter.” An envelope appeared in Ellie’s lap, and she eagerly tore it open. Immediately six one hundred dollar bills fell out. <br\/>\t“What’s this for? I already had twice as much as this.”<br\/>\t“It’s for your plane ticket”, Landon answered.<br\/>\t“Oh, wait, did grandma do that for me?”<br\/>\t“Yep, she sure did!” Landon said. “Now read the note”.<br\/>\t“Alright”, she said. <br\/><br\/>\t<em>“Dear Ellie,<br\/>By now you know your destination. You may tell your mother and Aaron now. Take them with you. <br\/><br\/>Love,<br\/>Grandma L.”<\/em><br\/>\t“Awesome! Go tell them now!” Landon screamed with delight. <br\/>\t“No, silly!” Ellie replied, checking her watch. “It’s 10:30, I have to go to bed.”<br\/>\t“Oh, alright, but do it tomorrow.”<br\/>","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"K_4wMewtRwagBbCYh0EAPw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":572,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“I will!” Ellie promised, as she bid farewell to the mystical creature. She changed and fell into the softness of her bed. In the morning, before breakfast, Ellie woke her mother and Aaron for a talk. “Mom, Aaron, I have to tell you something.” And with that, she spilled everything. When she was done, her mother and brother looked at her with surprise.<br\/>\t“I know it’s a lot, but can we please go to Madagascar?” She asked.<br\/>\t“Of-of course!” Her mother stammered.<br\/>\t“Yes!” Ellie pumped her fist into the air. <br\/>\tBy noon the family was ready to leave. They hopped into a limo and drove to the airport. During their flight, Ellie wrote a few notes in her sketchbook and watched two movies. The flight was really long, and when they got there it was 6 am and they were really tired. When they got to the hotel, they collapsed into a deep sleep. <br\/>\tThe next morning, when Ellie woke up, Daphni was waiting for her. A card was on her dresser. She read it hastily.<br\/>","left":450,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"wzvruB0_RPiD84r5OT9TGw":{"items":{"9Qog1b7oQjWIyzM3XXmU1w":{"zIndex":1002,"height":259,"src":{"filename":"CI_DEDF432B-7FCF-451C-8AA7-AB9D840BE5F3.jpg"},"width":346,"left":52,"top":257,"type":"IMAGE"},"PAzKtZckQXmFxXA4dXMGXw":{"left":61,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"bold":true,"width":309,"type":"TEXT","size":18,"alignment":"center","text":"About the Author<br\/>Rosie is a 5th grader who likes to read, write, do ballet, and play basketball. She wrote this book because she really liked a book that she read that was similar to it. Fun fact: she can do the splits.<br\/>","height":182,"zIndex":1001,"top":25}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"xndSwf4mTn6R6VAbo69Izg":{"items":{"mj4bfsVHSmmRTEXDr-RM5A":{"zIndex":1001,"height":624,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"<em>“Dear Ellie,<br\/><br\/>\tIf you are reading this, I must have passed away and Daphni must have explained a bit to you about the dragonflies. You must be wearing my necklace, which by the way is how you will be able to speak with the dragonflies, but you must know that already, my smart girl. Now to find what you may be looking for, you will need to look into the stars. <br\/>Love,<br\/>-Grandma”<\/em><br\/><br\/>\tEllie, puzzled, asked “what is this supposed to mean?” Daphne giggled. <br\/>\t“Bye!” She exclaimed, and flew out the window. <br\/>\t“Wait, come back! What do I do?” Ellie screamed after her. But it was no use. She was gone.<br\/>“Look into the stars”, Ella repeated. “Whaaaat?” She thought for a while, until:<br\/>\t“Ellie, time for dinner!” Her mom called her on the phone.<br\/>","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"EkSRurJ7Rtyo6LdEkZQRug":{"zIndex":1002,"height":624,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“Coming!” She answered, then hung up. Trotting down the long stairwell, she thought about it more. She decided to keep the whole thing a secret to her family for now. After all, they already had enough to deal with. As she entered the long, luxurious dining room, everyone was in a solemn mood. She sat down at her usual spot and ate the food before her. She hadn’t realized how hungry she was. She thought about Lainy. She thought about how she had always talked about the beautiful island of Madagascar and how beautiful the starts were there. That was it! Ellie thought. She nearly choked on her food. She had figured it out. “Mom, I’m done!” Ellie shouted, and ran upstairs to her room. “Daphni!” She called out her window. “Are you there?”<br\/>A dragonfly appeared near the window. “Daphni!” She exclaimed. But it wasn’t Daphni, but another dragonfly. This one was silver. <br\/>\t“Hello there, I’m Landon.” The creature said in a deep voice. “Figured out what you have to do?”<br\/>\t“Yes!” She answered, excited. <br\/>","left":450,"top":0,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"jyjBaOgpQxm23pxTbPpmaA":{"items":{"05TOuXj0Q_6yQThpMs9zzw":{"height":52,"zIndex":1004,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tThis is my grandmother’s handwriting!” She said, eying Daphni. Then, she read aloud,","left":449,"top":502,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"gVzuwyhgQ5um29F4BQvkVg":{"zIndex":1006,"height":78,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“Don’t be disturbed, how should I do that? I’m talking to a magic dragonfly, of course I’m disturbed!” ","left":0,"top":557,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"HTEgqClBTSqaXX8lMJwCKA":{"height":598,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“Grandma’s old necklace!” Ellie exclaimed, “You want me to wear it?” the dragonfly buzzed in a form of silent agreement. Ellie strung the golden chain around her neck. Immediately, the locket began to glow with a pink aurora. <br\/><br\/>\tShe jumped back in surprise, “What the?”  She exclaimed. <br\/><br\/>\t“Hello,” a quiet voice replied. <br\/><br\/>\t“Who said that?” Ellie demanded. <br\/><br\/>\t“Over here, dear!” The voice spoke again, louder this time and more confident. <br\/><br\/>\tEllie gasped. “Are YOU talking to me?” She asked the dragonfly. <br\/><br\/>\t“Yes deary, please don’t be disturbed,” the dragonfly answered, “my name is Daphni.” <br\/><br\/>\t","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"gtIFm7UCSNKMrw3-X8SiRQ":{"zIndex":1009,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":213,"size":18,"text":"flexing her","left":296,"top":609,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"u-nRMBhBTIaEzey2s0CZMQ":{"zIndex":1003,"height":468,"lineHeight":26,"width":411,"size":18,"text":"<br\/><br\/>\t“Oh dear, I’m so sorry, but I’ve come to deliver a message from Lainy.” Daphni answered shyly. <br\/><br\/>\t“Lainy, you mean my grandma?” <br\/><br\/>\t“That’s correct my dear.” <br\/><br\/>\tOut of nowhere, an envelope labeled Ellie appeared on her dresser. Ellie hesitated. <br\/><br\/>\t“Go on, open it!” Daphni said. Ellie ripped it open. Inside, she found a letter wrote in a familiar cursive.<br\/><br\/>\t","left":449,"top":75,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"LgIaLUIsQrKAAUyUk_vROQ":{"zIndex":1007,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":216,"size":18,"text":"Ellie answered, angerly,","left":97,"type":"TEXT","top":609,"font":"Open Sans"},"PekqG0RYSXSJmgJVUA8juw":{"zIndex":1010,"height":52,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"long, nimble fingers. She crossed her arms and sunk into her leather reading chair. ","left":451,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"8RNM1PDwR1ixaH96lm0k3g":{"items":{"fgAHkkPiQKyU-nUll-57QQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":208,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tNow, sitting on her bed, her face beaded with sweat from stress and longing, she fully understood. With that, she drifted into a deep sleep.<br\/><br\/>\tWhen Ellie woke up, she was flustered. She stared out the window. Stating right back at her was a dragonfly. ","left":0,"type":"TEXT","top":427,"font":"Open Sans"},"jWoIEzifREWpp-qCfDEN3Q":{"height":390,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\t“Children, please, enough of that!” Their mother ordered. Then, in a smaller, quiet voice, so quiet in fact that Ellie barely heard it, she added, “Grandma passed away this morning.”<br\/><br\/>\t“What!” Ellie and Aaron exclaimed in unison. Their mother had explained what the doctors had said, that she had been healthy one day, and sick the next. <br\/><br\/>\t“The disease she died from is unknown.” Her mother, Christina, explained.<br\/><br\/>\tEllie had ran upstairs to her room as fast as her athletic legs could take her.","left":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0},"R4MUaYRETUaS0a3x7tS88A":{"zIndex":1003,"height":130,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tIt buzzed through the open window and landed on her finger. It was very uncommercial to see a dragonfly around the city of New York. This was especially odd because it was yellow. Golden, actually, Ellie realized, bright golden. ","left":450,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0},"Ey3jS98GRTWzuLMa7fBTfA":{"zIndex":1004,"height":260,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"\tShe listened intently as it buzzed and hummed. The more she listened, the more the dragonfly did not sound like it was buzzing. Her curious brown eyes gazed at the creature as its voice started to sound like piano, then violin, and even guitar. Soon, a whole orchestra sounded from the little dragonfly! Ellie rubbed her eyes and blinked at it. The miraculous animal moved from her finger to her nightstand, hovering over a necklace.","left":450,"top":130,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"TzDCHpn9TBy1jCEDL_Lc6g":{"zIndex":1005,"height":249,"src":{"filename":"CI_653F3C83-9556-40E8-83DC-C8168423C370.jpg"},"width":376,"left":487,"top":411,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"cbYwWNkTQzyfUihE15TA0Q":{"items":{"jW6CXO4pRZ6szlKxk68LGQ":{"zIndex":1008,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"By Rosie B.","left":157,"top":620,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"y7LK2zOiQ8i2owm3319GpQ":{"zIndex":992,"height":586,"src":{"filename":"CI_C0B942B6-8AD5-45AC-9F88-F66346028F3F.jpg"},"width":376,"left":37,"type":"IMAGE","top":45},"cmDNIPixQb-vm23NGpnbrg":{"zIndex":1009,"height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":273,"size":18,"text":" Ellie and the Magic Dragonflies","left":68,"top":-10,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"tIqgDrpDR-mApfL3KP6gRg":{"items":{"em1lSkYISA-sox_3AHsZlw":{"zIndex":1004,"height":563,"src":{"filename":"CI_93C8822E-BBBB-4F4D-8C5C-E47DBF0C9F36.jpg"},"width":401,"left":474,"top":44,"type":"IMAGE"},"iZNEiRHlSG-bh89yJjYGfA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":624,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"<em>“Dear Ellie,<br\/>Go to the village of trees.<br\/><br\/>Love,<br\/>Grandma”<\/em><br\/>\tNext to the note was a key. At breakfast, Ellie told her mom where they had to go. Together, they hailed a taxi to take them there. In the village, all the houses were in trees. They hopped out of their car and looked up. “Wow!” Ellie said in awe. <br\/>\t“Follow me!” Daphni exclaimed excitedly. Ellie, followed by her mother and brother, went through a long dirt path. Daphni stopped at a brown house in a weeping willow tree. “Try the key!” She exclaimed. Ellie twisted the key in the lock and popped open the door. There was a welcome mat on the ground and a nice living room and dining table. Through a hallway, three doors had signs on them. One read “Ellie”, the next said “Aaron”. The last one said “Christina”.<br\/>\tEllie looked into her room. There was a desk, a simple bed, a window and a closet. It was all very different from her house in New York.","left":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6","author":"Rosie 5th grade","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"Ellie and the Magic Dragonflies by Rosie b","contents":["cbYwWNkTQzyfUihE15TA0Q","qfzc6NE6S_upoi69oh8QaQ","8RNM1PDwR1ixaH96lm0k3g","jyjBaOgpQxm23pxTbPpmaA","xndSwf4mTn6R6VAbo69Izg","6yq8zObeRnCyv6BFLsUsBg","tIqgDrpDR-mApfL3KP6gRg","yEIsOniyT6WpEKHuByfY0Q","wzvruB0_RPiD84r5OT9TGw"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_DEDF432B-7FCF-451C-8AA7-AB9D840BE5F3.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1116,"height":1738},"filename":"CI_C0B942B6-8AD5-45AC-9F88-F66346028F3F.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":683,"height":959},"filename":"CI_93C8822E-BBBB-4F4D-8C5C-E47DBF0C9F36.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1492,"height":989},"filename":"CI_653F3C83-9556-40E8-83DC-C8168423C370.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Ellie and the Magic Dragonflies

By Rosie B.





