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			In the freezing Antarctic there was ... a mother polar bear and her daughter Snowflake.
Snowflake’s mother sometimes called her Snowy because it was her nickname. Near by high in the mountains there lived two snow wolves. The mother snow wolf and her daughter Icicle also live nearby. Icicle only let’s her friends call her as her nickname Icy. A few days later while Snowflakes mother had gone very far away Snowflake wanted to explore the mountain. She wanted to see what it was like and try to make new friends. She wasn’t expecting herself to get lost high in the mountains.

She did not dare to go back down or to look down where the cold winds blew so hard. Snowflake almost rolled down! Snowflake was frightened and wanted her mother. But her mother was far away catching fish for Snowflake ‘s grandparents. The cold wind made some whispering noises. Snowflake could only see the mountain and feel the coldness of the snow underneath her feet. But she kept on going.
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			When Snowflake almost reached the top she slipped and started rolling. She kept rolling and rolling. She started screaming so loud her screams could make and avalanche. Lucky for her, Icicle heard her screams and ran to find her. Snowflake saw Icy and yelled, “over here!” Icy spotted Snowflake tumbling down really fast and Icicle chased after Snowy trapped inside a small snowball. When Icicle got right behind the small snowball, she could feel the snow getting on her face. Icicle ran as fast as her legs could take her and now Icicle is like lightening. Now she is in front of the snowball and when the snowball hit Icy, it broke into pieces and Snowflake was on her feet walking towards Icicle to thank her. 
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			“My name is Snowflake, you can call me Snowy if you like. What’s your name?,” asked Snowflake. “My name is Icicle. You can call me Icy though,” explained Icicle. “Want to be friends, Icicle?” asked Snowflake. “Sure, I was hoping we could be,” exclaimed Icicle happily. “Yay!” they both cheered with lots of happiness. A few weeks passed, and while Snowy’s mom was gone, she would play with her best friend.
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			The next day Snowy’s mom wanted to see Icicle’s mom, because she wanted to talk to Icicle’s mom. They also had planned dinner that night in the snow wolves’ house. The snow wolves hunted fish for the polar bears. They also hunted deer for themselves. It was night time and the polar bears came over to the cave and ate. After dinner, Snowflake’s mother asked Icicle’s mother, “what’s you name?” Icicle’s mom answered, “I’m Wolfy, what’s yours?” “I’m Poly.” Suddenly both of the mothers’ eyes got very wide and there was silence. Icicle and Snowflake were both wondering what was going on. They both asked their mothers, and they both answered, “we were best friends.” Both daughters gasped. 
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			“In middle school I left because I had to help my grandfather. He had cancer,” continued Wolfy with tears in her eyes. Poly tried to comfort her by saying, ”There, there, think positive. At least he lived until you were an adult, right?” “Right,” agreed Wolfy, starting to calm down. Snowflake and Icicle went out to have a snowball fight in the snow. A few minutes later, their mothers came out to play with them. After they played and had a snowball fight they sat down in the cold snow and watched the sky turn into a beautiful glowing thing in the night. It was the most beautiful sunset they had ever seen in their life.
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Chloe is going into the third grade at Foster City Elementary School. Chloe likes to read in her free time. Chloe loves to read long chapter books and listening to music. She dedicates this book to her family. 
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