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After a wild and muddy expedition in the Azura jungle, Leo and his friends trudged back to the cozy embrace of the Elmwood orphanage. The moment they crossed the wooden gate, the clashing sounds of chirping birds and rustling leaves faded into the comforting hum of home.

Grandma Jones welcomed them with a bright smile and a tray of warm cookies. “I hear you had quite the adventure!” she chuckled, her eyes twinkling with mischief.

Once the excitement settled, the children gathered in the sun-drenched library, their imaginations still buzzing. “Let’s revamp our task duties!” Leo suggested, his voice bursting with enthusiasm. They decided to clean the library which has accumulated dust. 

As they rummaged through dusty shelves, Oliver stumbled upon an old book titled “Insider myth facts” Curiosity piqued; the friends gathered around. It described hidden messages and mythical creatures that roamed the jungle at night! Intrigued, they flipped through the pages, discovering sketches signed by Grandpa Jones. 

“What is the message about?” It is really weird, the creatures described is like a myth but is it really true. 

That night, their new adventure began—not in the jungle, but in the realm of imagination. They transformed their library into a jungle of creativity, where every corner echoed with the laughter and spirit of exploration. 
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Emma: Let me tell you about a night that changed everything for me and Leo. It started when Leo and the guys discovered some old notes in the attic of our orphanage. They talked about eerie happenings at the pond behind the building. Intrigued, we decided to investigate.

One evening, when the moon hung low in the sky, we spotted strange shadows flitting around the water’s edge. “What the heck are they doing at night?” Leo whispered with eyes wide in curiosity. My heart raced. We dared to get closer, careful to keep hidden behind the tall reeds.

Leo then had a brilliant idea. “Let’s use my drone!” he exclaimed; his excitement contagious. Leo ordered a special drone on-line—a sleek black drone with night vision capabilities, battery operated, wide range control, 8k camera, “Whoa”

With our hearts pounding, Leo controlled the drone from an upstairs window, watching on the screen as it zoomed above the pond. We could see the shadows more clearly now—two figures gathered, scooping fish into nets.

Later, when we scrutinized the videos, we noticed something odd. “They’re fishing!” I gasped. “But we saw something shiny!” “What’s that?”

With unanswered questions swirling in our heads, we decided to seek help from Professor Shulz, the wise old man who knew everything about mysteries. As we showed him the footage, he peered closely. “Strange men... but what are they really doing at the pond?” he muttered, scratching his chin.

I didn’t know yet, but I could sense that this was just the beginning. Our summer would be filled with secrets, and I was ready to unveil them, one clue at a time.
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Mia: As I glanced nervously at Emma and Leo, the chilling echo of our footsteps reverberated in the dimly lit passage. We had come out here for a simple hike to the pond, hoping to solve the mystery, but instead, we stumbled into a living nightmare. The strange behaviour of the men lurking ahead filled my heart with dread.

“What if they are involved in something illegal?” Emma freaked out with her eyes wide.

“What if they’re poachers or worse?” I added, trying to keep my voice steady.

They are curious to uncover the truth so, they hike the mountains to investigate, but what they found surprised them off their wits.

Professor Shulz leaned against the rough stone wall, his face a mask of contemplation. “It seems weird—almost as if they are not human,” he admitted, scratching his beard thoughtfully.

Suddenly, Leo's voice broke through the tension. “Nova, can you analyse the findings?” he asked, his hope shining like a beacon in the darkness.

With a soft whir, our trusty hover-tech companion, Nova, scanned the area. "They look like humanoid lizards with slithering tongues. Their movements are unsettling, almost predatory."

I felt a shiver creep down my spine. Then, Leo’s eyes lit up like stars. “Oh yes! I remember now. Mr. Jones always warned us about the doors beneath the orphanage. They must remain closed at all times. Only the doors marked with lizard signs can serve as escape routes. Does it make sense?”

Professor Shulz nodded, realization dawning upon him. “That’s what he was trying to warn us about. It’s no wonder he prepared those safety procedures.”

In that frightening moment, I clutched the token Nova had given us. Its warm glow seemed to pulse with reassurance. Whatever happened next, I knew we’d find a way out—together.

––––––––
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“Heart pumping adventure,” full of surprises, encounter of a mysterious creature which is a myth, but sinister hiding, the thrill of this adventure captures the quick action and bravery of our heroes.  Great read for middle grade aged 8-14. 

––––––––
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“A trill and mystery adventure” This book will keep your child glued reading pages after pages of escapable event, especially the part sudden encounter of the creature, untold stories, and heroic rescue. Can’t say much but thumbs up for the great momentum of topics with interesting adventure. We lost that adventure during our younger days. 

––––––––
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"Discover Leo’s thrilling adventure! in a treacherous dungeon." I just love the part when our heroes rescue three wounded prisoners from the mysterious creatures. Dragging them out of miseries—at that moment the heart beats fast with fear.
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Chapter 1: Amazing Stories
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In the quaint village of Willowbrook, nestled between rolling hills and whispering trees, stood the Elmwood Orphanage. Its creaky wooden floors and sunlit windows had played host to a myriad of stories, but none as extraordinary as the one Leo, Mia, Emma, Oliver, and Benny had just lived through.

The five children burst through the wide doors of the orphanage, cheeks flushed and eyes sparkling with excitement. Mrs. Jones, the caretaker, looked up from her mending basket, a smile spreading across her face.

"Welcome back, my brave adventurers! I trust you all survived the wilds of Azura Jungle?" she asked, her eyes twinkling with curiosity.

Leo, stepped forward, nearly bouncing on his feet. "You won't believe what we saw, Mrs. Jones! Huge bats! I’m talking about the size of my backpack!" he exclaimed, throwing his arms wide for emphasis.

Mrs. Jones raised an eyebrow, amusement dancing in her gaze. "And let me guess, it was the pleasant smell of wildflowers that greeted you instead of the dung stench from the bats?"

Mia giggled, tucking a wisp of hair behind her ear. "Not even close! It was horrid! But then we met Ado, the tribesman. He smelled a bit like smoke and herbs but taught us so much."

Oliver pointed with his eyes wide. “When we found Ado, he greeted us with a big, toothy smile. He wore beautiful feathers and had colourful paint on his face!”
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“Did he perform for you the tribal dance?” Mrs. Jones teased, trying to lighten the mood, but the kids were far too enthusiastic to notice her jest.

“No, Mrs. Jones! He had a wooden spear,” Emma corrected, “and he showed us how to fish with it. Ado taught us how to build shelters too!”

"Yes!" Emma chimed in; her eyes wide. "Ado showed us which fruits were edible. I never knew that the bright blue berries could be eaten. They tasted like... like candy from heaven!"

Benny grinned, nudging Emma playfully. "But he also warned us about a clan of cannibals that lurks in the jungle. They were quick, and when Leo, Oliver, and I stumbled upon them, I thought that was the end!"

Mrs. Jones gasped, her hands flying to her mouth. "What happened next?"
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Oliver described with his voice full of urgency. "We ran! They screamed at us like a frenzy warrior, waving their spears! We were scared to death. We had to think fast. Leo instructed us to head for the river, and we dove right in, swimming to an underground hideout."

"And it was so dark in there," Benny added, shivering at the memory. "We thought we were trapped, but it was our only chance."

Mrs. Jones nodded, increasingly intrigued. "And then what about the volcano? Maybe you should tell me that part next?"
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Mia bit her lip, her excitement bubbling over. "We overheard Ado warning the villagers about Mount Alumaro. He said it was going to erupt, and we needed to escape!"
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