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			Once upon a time in the city of Alitia Isabella hopped out of bed and tiptoed across the floor. She opened her closet and grabbed her spelbook and ran to her bed.

She opened the book and started to read. She said, “This is the spell I wanted to tell Emily.”




Then all of the sudden...kaboom...lightning struck! She jumped out of bed and ran to the light switch. 
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But before she could touch it, it disappeared! Then a white thing flew over her bed and out the window. 

“Was that a ghost?”, she thought. 

She looked out her window but when she looked out at her friend’s house it had turned into a haunted house. Then she got dressed and went down the stairs and outside. 

So scared she could hardly feel her fingers, she ran across the street and into the house.
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In the house it was dark and creepy. There was spiderwebs all around. She was so focused on the spider webs that the entire time there was someone at the top of the stairs that she hadn’t seen.
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			She tried to run up the stairs and find out who it was but before she could get to the top they disappeared. Then, the white thing that she saw earlier flew above and in front of her. Then, a bunch of other white things flew and surrounded her. 

“So they are ghosts!” Isabella screams. 

“We’ve got you surrounded!,” said a voice. 

[image: ]
“Why are you doing this?” I thought that we were friends,” Isabella said. 

“Yes, we were,” said Emily. 

“Then why?”, asked Isabella. 

Emily took a deep sigh and said, “You’re so good at magic and I’m not.” 

“Awww I never want you to feel Emily,” Isabella said. 

“You’re also really amazing at magic.” 

“Thanks Is,” Emily said. 

Then they lived happily ever after. 
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			About the Author

My name is Maya and I from Alameda, California. In my free time I like to read and do gymnastics. I also like to swim. I was inspired to write this book by a show that my younger sister watches. My favorite part of this book is the last part. 
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