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			One day Clover went very far from home, into the woods. Being surrounded by trees, reminded Clover of the apple tree orchard she planted with her mom. Nobody ever went into the woods because there was a warning sign: "Beast' playground." But Clover went in and came out lost on the other side. There were five brown, red, and blue houses. She was surprised that nobody ever lived there. 

She went to the nearest house and rang the door bell. A man answered, 

"Who are you? A princess?" 

"No" responded Clover. 

"Why do you ask?" 

"You are in a magic world and my name is Mr. Jams and this is my magic animal adoption agency. I need help around the agency." 

"I'll help," responded Clover. 

"Okay," said Mr. Jams. "Let's get to work." 

"First, we'll clean the unicorn pens." Usually Clover didn't like cleaning up, but cleaning unicorn pens are way funnier. One of the unicorns was named Coco. 
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			She gave Clover a ride on her back and in return Clover gave Coco a sugar cube. Soon, Clover said goodbye to Mr. Jams and walked home. On the way home, she found a mysterious egg. It had gold spots. It was really shiny, and most of all, it was cold and magical. Clover couldn't bring it home, so she picked it up and brought it to the agency as quickly as she could. Soon she rang the doorbell and Mr. Jams came out and asked, "Is that a magical animal egg?" 
"Yes" replied Clover. "And I just found it on the pebble road all by itself so I brought it to you." 

It's a griffin egg!" Mr. Jams said. 
"Wow!" Answered Clover. Soon the egg will hatch and someday someone might adopt him or her. The next day, Clover went straight to the agency where Mr. Jams was waiting for her at the door. 
"Come, come" he said. "Over here." 
Clover rushed over and saw that the egg has hatched and there was a baby griffin inside. The griffin had gold fur and Snow White wings and he was as small as a cat. It was so cute! 
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			In two weeks, the griffin got older and flew around the room and even gave Clover a ride on her back. The next day, a magic ghost came in and asked, "I am looking for an animal that can fly and help me with my deliveries." Clover took the ghost to the griffin. 


It was the best cupcake she ever tasted. "Can you fill in these adoption papers for me?" 
"Sure" the ghost replied. When he was done, he said thank you to Clover and flew away on Griffey. Clover was very happy for Griffey but was also very sad because she will miss Griffey. She took a bite of the ghost's cupcake and she felt much better. 

"Yes." He announced. "I shall call her Griffey. Here, have a cupcake." We offered and gave a biscuit to Griffy. "She likes you" said Clover as Griffey muzzled into him. She took a bite. 
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			My name is Cate. I am 8 years old. My story is about magic animals at an adoption agency. I hope you like it!

[image: ]
About the Author


			

		

	
		
			My name is Cate. I am 8 years old. My story is about magic animals at an adoption agency. I hope you like it!

[image: ]
About the Author


			

		

	
		
			
			

		

	
		
			
			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	





OEBPS/CI_A1E620EA-1F86-4074-868A-58F464340ABC.jpg
P>

i i
"y ad AN %

&
i NALLSS
o i TR TR






OEBPS/CI_144FA3A1-1F29-46C0-940A-58B0BFB4DE6D.jpg





OEBPS/CI_09AFA212-37BE-4408-8C58-0257550CC7DD.jpg
Outer Hichmaone

San Francisco
Wednesday 227 PM

.






OEBPS/CI_9BC5D471-4F4A-4AC7-85D4-F54175A3F77F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_54C5ED54-1EC3-477F-9FDB-7D1F9FF8F07D.jpg





OEBPS/Cover.jpg
By Cate





