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				Thunk! I hit my head against a thick vine when I wake up. As I feel the huge lump on my head I look around to see that my room is covered in vines. In shock, I stupidly jump up again, making my lump a lot bigger. The blazing hot sun beams down on me and the muddy ground that used to be my soft silky carpet, wetting my socks. I run outside to the front yard that is now a pond to tell tell my neighbors about these strange changes to my house. When I get to the front yard, though, I didn’t see my neighbors nor their house. My face turns a sickly shade of blue and I realize how wild this situation is.

Even though I’m stressed I go fishing in the front of my yard, which sounds weird, but it’s a pond now. After about one or two hours, I feel my arms getting pulled and yanked the fishing line, so I feel it in and see the biggest fish I’ve ever seen and my life fly out of the river landing in my basket. I bring the fish to my kitchen, which is half grass and bushes now, and then go back out to get wood.
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			I walk into the cold misty night and go to chop down trees. While in the middle of chopping down a tree, I trip and fall down and end up in a cave. I am aching in pain. I scream in agony as my ankle starts to hurt. I look around and suddenly see a light. 
“Who’s there!?” I hear someone say. 
“Hello?” I reply.

As I limp slowly toward the dim light I call out, “Who is there?” To my surprise, there’s another human! “Thank goodness, another person! Where is everyone else?” I ask.
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“I’m still trying to figure that out,” they say. 
“You want go hunt together?” I ask. 
“Sure,” They say. 


While we are hunting, I trip on a rock and fall down. When I look at the rock I notice that it is actually a crystal. 
I carefully pick it up and suddenly I wake up in my bed again. But this time, I don’t hit my head on a vine, I hit it on the top bunk of my bunk bed. 
I look around and see my bedroom back to normal. “ I guess it was all a dream,” I think, and I walk outside, passing a puddle where the pond used to be.


			

		

	
		
			I walk into the cold misty night and go to chop down trees. While in the middle of chopping down a tree, I trip and fall down and end up in a cave. I am aching in pain. I scream in agony as my ankle starts to hurt. I look around and suddenly see a light. 
“Who’s there!?” I hear someone say. 
“Hello?” I reply.

As I limp slowly toward the dim light I call out, “Who is there?” To my surprise, there’s another human! “Thank goodness, another person! Where is everyone else?” I ask.

[image: ]
“I’m still trying to figure that out,” they say. 
“You want go hunt together?” I ask. 
“Sure,” They say. 


While we are hunting, I trip on a rock and fall down. When I look at the rock I notice that it is actually a crystal. 
I carefully pick it up and suddenly I wake up in my bed again. But this time, I don’t hit my head on a vine, I hit it on the top bunk of my bunk bed. 
I look around and see my bedroom back to normal. “ I guess it was all a dream,” I think, and I walk outside, passing a puddle where the pond used to be.


			

		

	
		
			About the Author


Mac G lives in Piedmont, California and loves spending time with his dog Chewy and drawing pictures. Mac also loves making books and ebooks. Lastly,  he also loves crocs. 

[image: ]
👟🥾


			

		

	
		
			About the Author


Mac G lives in Piedmont, California and loves spending time with his dog Chewy and drawing pictures. Mac also loves making books and ebooks. Lastly,  he also loves crocs. 

[image: ]
👟🥾


			

		

	






OEBPS/CI_EC89BB65-7AB5-4F2C-AA35-EA355EF4B351.jpg





OEBPS/PaperDarkWood-Portrait.jpg





OEBPS/CI_780A64CC-A7C0-4E41-9810-F8B7CF80731D.jpg
£






OEBPS/PaperZigZagRed.png





OEBPS/CI_056D14D9-C188-4EC5-B520-7ED94461F454.jpg
2

-






OEBPS/CI_D7E89D82-D66F-44CB-AB1A-E37718EC5DC4.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperDarkWood-Portrait.jpg","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperZigZagRed.png","location":1}],"pages":{"V2NQfcFKSJCLpSs9FxGRUw":{"items":{"wJUFKFtpSkWiuskK0x8vqQ":{"zIndex":1006,"height":78,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"“I’m still trying to figure that out,” they say. <br\/>“You want go hunt together?” I ask. <br\/>“Sure,” They say. <br\/>","left":0,"top":464,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"STZwu1DLTMS6nnwVJ4yqCw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":208,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"I walk into the cold misty night and go to chop down trees. While in the middle of chopping down a tree, I trip and fall down and end up in a cave. I am aching in pain. I scream in agony as my ankle starts to hurt. I look around and suddenly see a light. <br\/>“Who’s there!?” I hear someone say. <br\/>“Hello?” I reply.","left":0,"top":59,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"dXVySgV9SgSrkg6xuMTYRA":{"zIndex":1005,"height":344,"src":{"filename":"CI_D7E89D82-D66F-44CB-AB1A-E37718EC5DC4.jpg"},"width":220,"left":565,"top":320,"type":"IMAGE"},"QDon5JRbQi-q1uybL4FTpg":{"height":286,"zIndex":1007,"lineHeight":26,"width":395,"size":18,"text":"While we are hunting, I trip on a rock and fall down. When I look at the rock I notice that it is actually a crystal. \nI carefully pick it up and suddenly I wake up in my bed again. But this time, I don’t hit my head on a vine, I hit it on the top bunk of my bunk bed. \nI look around and see my bedroom back to normal. “ I guess it was all a dream,” I think, and I walk outside, passing a puddle where the pond used to be.","left":450,"top":13,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"jk-OhizCRgOdGkHjJ8aE2w":{"zIndex":1003,"height":104,"lineHeight":26,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"As I limp slowly toward the dim light I call out, “Who is there?” To my surprise, there’s another human! “Thank goodness, another person! Where is everyone else?” I ask.","left":0,"top":307,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"cJjrTPB1RIGIZOnFjcaMHA":{"items":{"U31h6UlHSnWAIV4Ldk4Qaw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":260,"lineHeight":26,"width":371,"size":18,"text":"Even though I’m stressed I go fishing in the front of my yard, which sounds weird, but it’s a pond now. After about one or two hours, I feel my arms getting pulled and yanked the fishing line, so I feel it in and see the biggest fish I’ve ever seen and my life fly out of the river landing in my basket. I bring the fish to my kitchen, which is half grass and bushes now, and then go back out to get wood.","left":450,"top":0,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"mynHAqohQVq0qcR7f1K8eQ":{"zIndex":1003,"height":336,"src":{"filename":"CI_780A64CC-A7C0-4E41-9810-F8B7CF80731D.jpg"},"width":450,"left":450,"type":"IMAGE","top":300},"ZI1vwb85Sq2-O8WzMLxTfg":{"height":416,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":355,"size":18,"text":"\tThunk! I hit my head against a thick vine when I wake up. As I feel the huge lump on my head I look around to see that my room is covered in vines. In shock, I stupidly jump up again, making my lump a lot bigger. The blazing hot sun beams down on me and the muddy ground that used to be my soft silky carpet, wetting my socks. I run outside to the front yard that is now a pond to tell tell my neighbors about these strange changes to my house. When I get to the front yard, though, I didn’t see my neighbors nor their house. My face turns a sickly shade of blue and I realize how wild this situation is.","left":27,"top":80,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"JISuKcXOQTewyVNyhR_y9A":{"items":{"PKOX39cwRCieYBa03DbIrQ":{"zIndex":1003,"height":306,"src":{"filename":"CI_056D14D9-C188-4EC5-B520-7ED94461F454.jpg"},"width":408,"left":471,"top":333,"type":"IMAGE"},"afNMBrKnTLKQYxzfGqZodQ":{"zIndex":1004,"height":130,"color":"rgb(237,28,36)","lineHeight":130,"width":200,"size":88,"text":"👟🥾","left":555,"type":"TEXT","font":"Old Standard TT","top":253},"99Y8Fk14QcOdKoyjZOhl-w":{"zIndex":1001,"color":"rgb(255,255,255)","height":67,"lineHeight":67,"width":363,"size":45,"text":"About the Author<br\/>","left":23,"type":"TEXT","top":22,"font":"Old Standard TT"},"q-hFNB7_TDCuHBIof43tCQ":{"left":0,"font":"Old Standard TT","lineHeight":49,"bold":true,"width":410,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(255,62,52)","size":32,"text":"Mac G lives in Piedmont, California and loves spending time with his dog Chewy and drawing pictures. Mac also loves making books and ebooks. Lastly,  he also loves crocs. ","height":343,"zIndex":1002,"top":129}},"background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperZigZagRed.png"}},"qLZJDwCxTEOkiENG6UAC4w":{"items":{"RIlFT1nrT3uzBz29_JE8sw":{"left":105,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":47,"bold":true,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","size":39,"alignment":"center","text":"Mac. G","height":47,"zIndex":1001,"top":559},"5yK3YUqZQ-CPHHfFt2GTpQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":548,"src":{"filename":"CI_EC89BB65-7AB5-4F2C-AA35-EA355EF4B351.jpg"},"width":409,"left":20,"top":11,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":{"filename":"PaperDarkWood-Portrait.jpg","location":1}}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6","author":"mac 5th grade","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"The Wild Night by Mac G.","contents":["qLZJDwCxTEOkiENG6UAC4w","cJjrTPB1RIGIZOnFjcaMHA","V2NQfcFKSJCLpSs9FxGRUw","JISuKcXOQTewyVNyhR_y9A"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_056D14D9-C188-4EC5-B520-7ED94461F454.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":755,"height":1181},"filename":"CI_D7E89D82-D66F-44CB-AB1A-E37718EC5DC4.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3272,"height":2442},"filename":"CI_780A64CC-A7C0-4E41-9810-F8B7CF80731D.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":2444,"height":3272},"filename":"CI_EC89BB65-7AB5-4F2C-AA35-EA355EF4B351.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg





