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The Baby Dragon


			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time there was a mom dragon and a baby dragon. The baby dragon has huge wings and a long tail. They shared a cave. One day, the baby dragon was sent to go hunt. 

“Why do I have to,” he complained.
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“You’re a good  boy,” she interrupted. “Go on, shooo.” So he flew away as fast as he could. As he flew, he saw a eagle nest with a bridge leading to it.
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			He landed on the bridge. “Who’s waking over my bridge?” a troll shouted.

“Oh, sorry,“ the baby dragon replied as he started flying over the bridge to the eagle nest. He caught one eagle. 
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The baby dragon flew away. He flew and he flew until he was grabbed by a huge monster. The monster had really long horns and he had breath that smelled like rubber. The mom dragon got worried about how long he was hunting and flew away from the cave. She flew until she saw the baby dragon and she saved the baby dragon. When she got home, they ate a yummy dinner together and lived happily ever after.
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About the author

Cole is a good swimmer and lives in California with his family. He likes to play cats with his brother and hopes to be a track runner when he grows up. 
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