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			Forword

Far, far, away, there lived the towns-pandas of Panda Town. Every panda had a power based on their tribes’ origin. Or did they? 

          VERY day, Anne got teased and bullied by Clover tribes’ other cubs for not having powers. “You’re worthless!” one said. “You belong in the dirt tribe!“ yelled another. The dirt tribe was a powerless tribe that isolated themselves. Anne would run home and pull the door closed. Once they passed, Anne would put on her clover green cloak and visit her grandmother, where her Gramma Harley would comfort her. “Anne, do not let them push you down. You are an original, special panda,” she would say. 
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			One day, everything changed. The ground rumbled and a huge crack, an entrance to the caverns of the great black spider, opened with a groan.

Anne was told to stay in her room after word got out to the high king of Panda Town because she was the “weakling.” Anne sighed, knowing she could help. That night, Anne dreamed of being a hero. “Gee, it was nothing...” she muttered in her sleep.

In the morning, Anne went to the clover tribe weapon store and stocked up on deadly arrows, determined to help. She bought plenty of bomb arrows (ones that exploded when fired), Hydra poison arrows, and needle sharp arrows. When she got back to her hut, Anne sat down on her bed and sighed. 

“What will make the others believe me? I’m so tired of being a weakling,” Anne muttered. “I know! I’ll go to the Magic Meadow and visit the Panda-oracle,“ Anne said. So she set off for the Magic Meadow.

While she was gone, the Great Black’s minions attacked and left parts of Panda Town in ruins. 
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			When Anne reached the Panda-oracle’s hut in the middle of Magic Meadow, she knocked and peered in. Inside, the Panda-oracle was waiting on it’s boiling pool. Anne sat in the 3-legged stool in front of the Panda-oracle and took a deep breath.                                                                                   “Panda-oracle, what can I do to prove I’m not a weakling?” Anne asked. 

“THE GREAT BLACK WILL ENTER PANDA TOWN TOMORROW THROUGH THE SOUTH SIDE OF THE ENTRANCE. GUARD THE SOUTH AND DESTROY THE GREAT BLACK!!!“

the Panda-oracle said in it’s raspy voice.

So, Anne headed back home with a determined plan. That night, Anne stayed awake and prepared for the next day...

That morning, Anne gathered the items she packed last night and made her way to the crack’s south side. Many people asked her, “Hey Anne! Where are you going?” She would just respond, “Somewhere safer,“ because she didn’t want any help. After a long walk, she found a nice spot and set up a barrier of defenses. 
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			RRAAWR! The Great Black emerged out of the entrance, not expecting any forces. “Die immortals!” Anne yelled, and fired as many arrows as she could. 
Before the Great Black died, she ran out of arrows, faster than she thought. Unsheathing her sword, she ran and jumped, striking her sword into the Great black’s chest. Crash! The Great Black fell back down to his lair. As it closed up, the entrance took all the misery with it, leaving a new amazing Panda Town. 

2 HOURS LATER...
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			MEANWHILE, ANNE BECAME JUNIOR RULER OF PANDA TOWN.
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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Yuri K is a 10 year old Korean-American from West San Jose. She likes reading, drawing, and taking martial arts. She wrote the story out of pure imagination with the help of her twin sister. Her favorite part was when Anne destroyed the Great Black. Yuri is a left-handed person and she hopes you enjoy this book!
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