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			Once when I was 6, turning 7, I wanted to go to Utah because I had never touched snow before. My dad had told me there was a lot of snow in Utah. It was December, which is the coldest time in Utah. I wanted to go so badly and was very excited when my dad told me we were going. I went with my family only, not my cousins.  I have a father named Nick, a mother named Garly, a big brother named Logan, and a little brother named Colton. First we decided to go sledding because I thought it was too hard to make a snowman. 

It took 30 minutes or so for us to get to Utah. I did lots of fun things there. The snow looked like cotton. When I stepped on the snow it sounded like I was stepping on potato chips. There was a huge pit that you could slide down. After you slide down, there are ways to get out. I tried to go down but I curved and slid on my face. I was very sad. 
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			Another time my brother got permission to go down the hill. My dad said “never go down high places without my permission.”  I did it anyways though. I was getting ready to go down again but I didn’t ask for permission. I only told my big brother Logan. He tried to say stop but before he could - BANG!

I hit my ear. It hurt badly and it changed colors to yellow, purple, and green.  I had to go to the doctor because I couldn’t hear that well. The doctor’s office was mostly metal, with a big bed in it. It was quiet. I forgot what the doctor said, but my ear felt better after thirty minutes. My lesson was, no matter what, to always ask for permission. 
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			 ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

My name is Greyson. I am eight years old. One of my favorite books is The Giving Tree because it told me how a tree can do a lot from young to old. I spend my time playing, swimming, watching tv, and doing school work. 
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