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			It was a lovely August morning when Mary was woken up by her owner. "Wake up Mary!" She called. Mary sleepily got to her feet, went to her food bowl and ate her breakfast. "Why don't we go to the dog park this morning?" Asked the owner. "Yes!" Mary barked. She loved the dog park. She loved to play with her friends and chase birds and squirrels.

It was a lovely August morning when Mary was woken up by her owner. "Wake up Mary!" She called. Mary sleepily got to her feet, went to her food bowl and ate her breakfast. "Why don't we go to the dog park this morning?" Asked the owner. "Yes!" Barked Mary. She loved the dog park. She loved to play with her friends and chase birds and squirrels. Once they got to the dog park, the owner unleashed Mary. Mary ran like the wind all the way to the other side of the dog park. She and her friends usually met there. When she got to the fence, her friends were not there. Mary wondered where they were. She really hoped that they were in the dog park. 
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			She looked around and, for the first time she noticed a hole in the fence. She thought that maybe her friends were on the other side. She squeezed through the hole but when she got to the other side her friends were not there.  She walked around for a while and forgot all about the hole in the fence that she had gone through. "I am LOST!" She said. A bird had heard her and swooped down onto a rock. The bird took a step back once they saw Mary. "I won't hurt you. I'm not in the mood." Said Mary sadly.

"Well, what do you want?" The bird snapped. "Can you show me the way to the dog park?" Asked Mary. "A DOG doesn't know the way to the DOG PARK?!" Laughed the bird before flying up into the tree by the rock. "Well HE was no help whatsoever." Thought Mary sadly as she walked around a bit more. Suddenly, she heard a squirrel scuttle down from the tree. Mary stopped walking and watched the squirrel. "Can you show me the way to the dog park?" Asked Mary hopefully. "Just through a the hole in the fence." Declared the squirrel. The squirrel than scuttled back up the tree.
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			There were two gates. Both gates had a hole in them too. One of the gates was in front of Mary and the other was behind her. She, unfortunately chose the wrong gate. ( the gate in front of her.) " That cheeky squirrel lied!" Mary yelled as she crossed to the other side of the fence. ( actually, the squirrel didn't lie. They were just  not specific.) Mary was NOT in the dog park. She was in the forest. "I am LOST!" She thought as she looked around a bit more. "What is a dog doing in the forest?" Asked a curious rabbit. "I don't know! I am lost!" Wailed Mary.

"I know who can help you!" Cried the rabbit excitedly. "Who?" Asked Mary suspiciously. "The wise old owl! He lives in the shortest tree of the forest!" Cried the rabbit. "OK. But how do I get to the wise old owl?" Asked Mary. "All you have to do is go straight ahead from where you are right now!" Said the rabbit. "You should see a little tree only a few feet high. You will than knock on the trunk of the tree and the wise old owl SHOULD answer. Make sure you knock in the day. At night the owl goes hunting." The rabbit continued. "Thanks!" Called Mary, she had started to run towards the wise old owl's home.
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			Mary started to get tired an hour after she had left and she started to walk very, very slowly. She slowed down a lot and was only going a mile per hour. It started getting dark a while after she started walking and the forest became very dark and very, very spooky. At about midnight, Mary finally reached the very short tree. But, since she forgot all about the rabbit's warning, she knocked on the tree trunk. An owl in a puffy pink apron answered the door. She was female so she couldn't be the wise old owl. She wore an evil look on her face. "What do you want?" She asked, licking her lips. Mary thought she was done for but, just than a male owl swooped down and landed in the tree. "You may go" he said. "Yes sir." Said the female. She than flew away.
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			"Don't mind the maid. She never really hunts so she gets really hungry." Said the male owl, a sad tone in his voice. "You must be the wise old owl!" Exclaimed Mary. "Can you help me get back to the dog park?" "Of course I can! In the morning you can hop on my back and I will fly you to the park." Announced the wise old owl. "Yay!" Cried Mary. She set up camp in front of the wise old owl's tree. Mary had a hard time sleeping that night because of all the night sounds of the forest. When it was morning, Mary was very, very tired because she had only gotten one hour of sleep. When the wise old owl said, "Time to go!" She hopped on his back and slept all the way to the dog park. She was dropped off in front of the hole in the fence that led to the big tree. When she looked at the benches she saw her owner...crying? "She must be so sad,that I am gone." Mary thought. She than ran up to her owner and jumped on her lap. She lick licked the owners face. Her owner looked happy to see her.
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Than, out of nowhere it started to rain. Mary and her owner had to rush home. They didn't have an umbrella to protect them from the rain. Why would they? It was so sunny before the rain. When they got home, Mary's owner turned on the news. Mary frowned.
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			The news reporter said that while a dog and their owner were rushing home because of the rain an owl had swooped down and bit the dog on their leg. The news reporter also said that the dog was injured badly but kept running. When the news reporter showed the video, Mary recognized the owner as her own and the dog as herself. She also recognized the owl as the wise old owls maid. She looked down at her leg and saw her owner nursing it. Than suddenly, she remembered. While she and her owner were running, an owl had swooped over and blocked the sun like a blanket. After the owl had swooped, Mary had felt a pain in her leg. She thought, "I will deal with it at home." Well, that was exactly what her owner was doing for her. "Does the maid REALLY want to eat me?" Thought Mary. The more Mary thought of the maids evil looking face the more Mary hated her. "OUCH!!!" Mary barked. She had felt a terrible pain like peeling off a band aid. In fact, it WAS peeling of a band aid. "Sorry, Mary." Said her owner. "I need to take you to the vet." She continued sadly.
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At the vet, Mary was ushered into a room with a large bed. She was put on the bed and the vet started to examine her leg. "An owl bite." The vet confirmed. "She will need to stay the week so we can take care of her." The owner left with no more words. 
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			The week passed very slowly. Finally the week was over. It seemed to last forever. When Mary's owner came to pick Mary up from the vet, she seemed really happy to see Mary. Mary was really, really happy she to see her owner. When Mary got home, Mary got a lot of doggy treats. Mary, like her owner, was really happy. Out of the window, Mary saw the wise old owl's maid. The one with the evil looking face. It made her shiver. She heard an annoyed  hoot and the owl flew away. Mary was scared but the smell of her dinner cheered her up. That night, she went to sleep with the taste of her dinner still in her mouth. 


The next morning, her owner took her to the dog park again. When Mary's leash came off, she licked her owner and ran to the other side of the park. She went through the hole in the fence and said hello to the bird and squirrel. Than she went through the other hole in the fence that led into the forest. She said hello to the rabbit and the rabbit went to live with the bird and the squirrel. 

Then, she went to the dog park and got her friends. They were now all in the place where the bird and the squirrel lived. They agreed that it would be their new hang out place. From then on, Mary always went there to find her friends and if her friends were not there, they were not in the dog park. That way, she would not get lost again. Mary would also not see the wise old owl's maid again. Mary really, really didn't want to get eaten. Mary and her friends played a little bit. Then, when their owners called them, they ran through the hole in the fence to get to them. Mary had a really good time.
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