
[image: Ellis and The Hidden Cave]



    
        
          Ellis and The Hidden Cave

        

        
        
          Cerece Rennie Murphy and Carol Kim

        

        
          Published by Cerece Rennie Murphy, 2016.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      ELLIS AND THE HIDDEN CAVE

    

    
      First edition. December 6, 2016.

      Copyright © 2016 Cerece Rennie Murphy and Carol Kim.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1540134578

    

    
    
      Written by Cerece Rennie Murphy and Carol Kim.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



Ellis and The Hidden Cave
 Cerece & Aryeh Rennie Murphy
 with Carol Kim
 Illustrations by Gregory Garay
  
  
 
  [image: Print]

 



Published by LionSky Publishing
Text Copyright (c) 2016 by Cerece Rennie Murphy
Image Copyright (c) 2016 by Greg Garay

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the products of the author’s imagination or are used fi ctitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locals, or persons living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and reviews.
Illustration by Greg Garay
Cover Design by Greg Garay
Interior Design by Tywebbin Creations

Printed in the United States of America
ISBN 13: 978-0-9856210-9-4
Library of Congress Control Number:







1

Dedication





 To our family for all their love and support
 – C & A
 To L and E, who reintroduced me to the world of children’s books.
 – C.K.
 To Francisco, Sofi, Rafa, Joshua, and Annika. Make your stories amazing and full of color.
 – G.G
 








Chapter 1




Spring Break!

“Hurry up! Recess ends in one minute,” his teammates shouted from the sidelines.
 Sprinting ahead, Ellis Monroe caught up with the soccer ball and turned toward the goal.
 To his right, Ellis saw Max Washington running toward him. Ellis knew that Max wanted him to pass the ball, so that Max could try to score for the win. Max thought he was the best player on his team and always let everyone know it.
 But Ellis thought a pass would be too risky. Instead, seeing an opening on the field, Ellis quickly dribbled forward.
 Suddenly, Kevin Taylor appeared, darting  towards Ellis as he tried to steal the ball away. Ellis kicked  the  ball,  hard, and watched as it sailed toward the goal.
 And out of bounds.
 Max came charging up to Ellis. “What’d you go and do that for?” he yelled, as several kids joined them.
 “Are you trying to lose the game?” Omar Mendez added. “Yeah, Ellis, did you forget where the goal is?” asked Nate Weaver. A few kids laughed.
 Ellis pushed as everyone closed in on him. He looked  around and wished his best friend Toro Quispe wasn’t at  home sick today.
 “Cut it out, guys,” said Ellis, looking around for a teacher. Max moved closer. “You should have passed me the ball! I would have scored.”
 “It was a mistake. Just drop it, Max, okay?” Ellis said.
 “I should drop kick you,” Max replied, putting his face just inches away from Ellis.
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 “Back off, Max!” Ellis yelled, but Max stepped closer. “It’s just a game!” Then, he pushed Max away from him.
 Max stumbled backward, then tripped on his feet and fell. “You pushed me!” he shouted, scrambling to his feet.
 Just then, the recess bell rang and Mrs. Lee appeared out of nowhere.
 Ellis hung his head, wondering how much trouble he was going to be in.
 When Ellis and his younger sister Freddye got home  from  school, their parents were waiting for him in the living room.
 “Ellis, we got a call from the principal today,”  his  dad  said  quietly.
 Ellis looked from one parent to another, tears pricking the back of his eyes.
 “I was only trying to defend myself,” Ellis explained. “I didn’t mean to hurt anybody.”
 Mrs. Monroe walked over and gently put her hand  on Ellis’  head. “Why  don’t  you and  tell  us  what happened.”
 Ellis stepped farther into  the  room  and  put  his  book  bag  down,  with Freddye trailing closely behind.
 “I accidently kicked the ball out of bounds and some of the kids got mad,” Ellis said. “I  know Max  wanted me to let him score, but he always hogs the ball and I saw an opening!” Ellis looked down. “But I missed.”
 “And then?” his father asked.
 “Max got really mad and started yelling at me. And some of the other kids said stuff too.” Ellis sniffed. “And there were no teachers, and not even Toro was there. But then Max got in my face  and  said  he  should ‘drop  kick me’.
 I got mad and a little scared, too so I pushed him away.”
 “Was he hurt,” Mrs. Monroe asked.
 Ellis nodded his head. “Well, he did fall down. I said I was sorry, but…”
 “Good!” Freddye piped  up. “He deserved it for being mean to you.”
 “Okay, Ellis,” said Dr. Monroe. “That’s what the principal told us as well. Lots of kids saw what happened and they said a few of the kids were ganging up on you.”
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 Freddye punched a fist into her hand. “Next time I see Max, I’m gonna hit him right in the nose for messing with my brother.”
 Ellis smiled at his sister. “You don’t need to do that, Freddye, but I sure won’t be helping Max with his science homework anymore.”
 “Now just a minute, both of you,” said Mrs. Monroe. “We have made it clear that you have the right to defend yourself, but that doesn’t mean you can just go around punching people in the nose. I want you and Freddye to think about how you want things to go from here. Is Max always mean to you? Is he really your enemy?”
 Ellis thought for a minute. “Not really,” he admitted.
 Turning her full attention back to Ellis, Mrs. Monroe continued. “Then it might be a good idea for you to think about why you and Max both acted the way you did. Just because someone is mean to you doesn’t mean you have to be mean to them. You must choose the kind of person you want to be.”
 Ellis frowned. Max had acted like a big bully, and Ellis didn’t have anyone else on his side. But Max didn’t usually bully people. He just hated losing. And he actually was a really good soccer player. But that didn’t make it okay for him to say those things to Ellis.
 “Your mother is right, kids,” Dr. Monroe added as he gathered Ellis and Freddye in front of him. “No matter what anyone else does, you always get to decide how you will react.” The children nodded silently as Dr. Monroe began to smile. “Well, on a happier note, we have some exciting news for you.”
 “What is it, Daddy?” Freddye asked.
 “Remember how I told you that we might be taking a big trip soon?”
 Ellis and Freddye leaned forward in anticipation
 “Well, my colleague, Dr. Patel, has asked me to help study some ruins of an ancient civilization they recently discovered,” Dr. Monroe paused for a moment, keeping them in suspense. “The ruins are in India, so we are all going to travel there over Spring Break!”
 Freddye gasped as Ellis leapt to his feet. “Oh yeah! I’ve got to tell Toro! Is it okay if I call him?”
 At his parents’ nods, Ellis ran to the next room to call his best friend.
 “Hey!” Ellis said when Toro got on the phone. “Are you feeling any better?”
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