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			The  wind was blowing in two girls faces. Their names were Katey and Lisa. They are sisters. The two girls are waiting after school for someone to pick them up. 

Katey was scared. Katey asked Lisa, “ Is mom or dad going to pick us up from school?”
“No. Dad is going to pick up up”, Lisa replied. 
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			Katey and Lisa got hungry as they were eating for their dad to pick them up. They waited what seemed like a long time. 

You could hear their stomachs growling like a grizzly bear. They wanted to eat fruits like strawberries and bananas. 
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As they were brainstorming what else to eat, Judy their babysitter arrived. 
“Hi Katey and Lisa. Sorry for being late. My meeting ran late.” Just drove the girls back home. 
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When they got home, they gobbled up the fruit they were craving, blackberries and strawberries. 
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After they ate, it was time for them to go to tutoring for math. What happened when they went to get tutored? To be continued... 
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This  book was written  and  illustrated by Stavrina, who is 7 years old.  She is very good at yoga  and she loves to draw.  She would like readers to know that even if you don’t have a sibling you will be okay. My favorite subject is reading and writing. I don’t like ice cream. I do not like dogs.  I like cats.  I go to Fairmeadow School.  I like white chocolate.  I like red and blue. 
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