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			It was a foggy day in San Francisco. A car pulled out of a driveway on Balboa street.
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In the car was a twelve year old boy. His name was Jonah. He was going to Rio to see his father. His parents had been divorced for four years. His mom was a veterinarian and his dad was a construction worker. He remembered the time he went to the construction site. He loved the big earthmoving machines. His father let him sit on the seat of the bulldozer.

Coming with him was his cat, Tyron. He had black spots and white fur.  ''We're here," said his mother. They had arrived at the San Francisco airport. He hugged his mom and walked through the spinning doors. He moved towards the check-in desk and joined the line to get his boarding pass. At the checkpoint, an agent pushed his bin into the x-ray. Everything was okay except that he was late. He ran to the plane and and hopped on. 

Hours later, they were above the Amazon. Suddenly, Jonah smelled smoke. Tyron dug his claws into him. He looked out the window and all he saw was fire. Jonah heard metal breaking. A crack appeared under his seat, so he gripped Tyron tight, then he was thrown away from the plane. 
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The ground grew closer and CLOSER until he felt trees branches snagging on him and heard Tyron's yowls. His heart was racing. He landed with a thud and blacked out. He was half buried in the sand. Tyron, next to him, managed to get himself out of the sand, but Jonah's seat belt was stuck. Finally, he pulled it out and tried to stand up. After a struggle, he was able to get free. He grabbed Tyron and crawled under an overhanging rock, sheltered from the wind and rain. 





Weeks later, he had recovered enough to go to the forest and get food. They had survived this far by drinking puddle weather and catching little fish. He and Tyron walked along the perimeter then walked into the forest. After some time, he came to a clearing.
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Then, he heard a sound: snapping twigs. The strangest bird he ever saw appeared. It was hopping into the clearing, its red crest glinted in the sun. Tyron let out a yowl and jumped back. Jonah noticed a plastic bag tied around the bird legs. Then he heard a human voice saying, "Here." There was a rustle and a boy ran into the clearing. His clothes were tattered and torn. All Jonah could do was stare. The boy broke the silence "I thought I was the only person on the island!" He exclaimed. "Same," replied Jonah. The next morning, Jonah ran back to the clearing. "Come, I have something  to show you." As they walked, Jack told Jonah how he got on the island. 
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			He said he was in a boat crash, and swam to safety on the island. "Look up!" explained Jack. There were thousands of birds, just like the ones he saw in the clearing. "Pterodactyls!" Jack said. They then entered into another clearing. In it was the biggest pterodactyl he ever saw, flapping its massive wings. 
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"Do you want to go home?" Asked Jack. "Yes," Jonah replied. "Then hop on!" Jack instructed. Jonah did as he was told. "Aren't you coming with me?" Asked Jonah. "Actually, I've come to quite like this island." Jack said. "Bye!" replied Jonah. He jumped on the pterodactyl and flew away into the sunset. It was a foggy day in San Francisco as a pterodactyl descended to the house on Balboa Street.

Zander is ten years old he plays baseball and lives in California his favorite animal is a tiger.

The end 
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			Zander is ten years old. His favorite animal is the tiger. He plays baseball and lives in California.
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