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			Once upon a time, I went to a busy mall. I was very happy. I smelled the fresh air in the shopping mall. I was with my mom. My mom is beautiful, kind, has glasses, and has long hair. I am tall for my age, and I have brown hair and brown eyes. 

I was at the mall, looking at the shirts. The shirts were very beautiful! I wished I could have a beautiful shirt too. 

But after daydreaming, when I turned, Mommy was gone! I was very scared. Because I don't know which way to go! I couldn't find her anywhere! So I went to ask a person who was in the store too.

"Excuse me, where is my mom?" I asked nervously. The person exclaimed "I don't know."
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			I went to the pants side and I didn't see mom. I went to the dressing room and couldn't find mom.

"Mommy where are you?" I yelled. I felt very nervous and scared.
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			But then, just as I was about to give up and cry, I saw my mom if front of me. She had been looking for me too! I was very happy to have found my mom. We left the mall and drove home, so happy to be together again. 
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			Krystal is in second grade. She is seven years old. Her favorite colors are yellow and red. In her free time she likes to watch television and relax. 
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