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			Maggie raced to the kitchen to meet her brother Harlan. 
“Hi”, laughed Maggie. “Hi”, replied Harlan. 
“Is anything going on?” Asked Harlan.
“No, why?” replied Maggie.
“Because you sound kind of mysterious”, said Harlan.
But Maggie lied and she did have something on her mind. Then Maggie sprinted out of the kitchen.
“Why are you in a rush?” asked Harlan.
But Maggie did not answer because she was already back in her bedroom. She quickly got her yellow putty and shaped it like....Lemonade! Just then the door swung open. It was Harlan and he was holding a glass of Lemonade that he was drinking. Perfect! Thought 
Maggie. She snuck behind Harlan and gently placed the putty in front his legs.

Chapter 1: Mysterious Prank
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			Maggie plopped on her bed, it felt like pillows gathered on her favorite blue couch with gummy’s
Sprinkled everywhere. 
“uh......” Maggie said. “look.....at your pants”, Maggie Remarked.
Harlan looked down. “Geez how embarrassing”, he mumbled. 
Maggie listened to the birds chirping in the distance. She heard the neighbors chit-chat, a dog barking, stables rattling. Now she was ready to write in her notebook, but just then she smelled a horrible smell. It smelled like cauliflower, fried chicken and white rice. It was coming from the kitchen so Maggie tiptoed down the stairs and quietly walked across the wooden floor.
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			Maggie creeped around the corner and she saw Jannie cooking dinner. Harlan was finishing cleaning the Lemonade putty off of his pants. Maggie tip-toed across the kitchen and opened the sliding door to step out onto the deck. She looked around at her backyard and wondered if the grass needed a little trim. The trim would help make it look like fake grass.
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			While Harlan was still cleaning the lemonade putty, Jannie was making dinner which explained the smell Maggie smelt earlier. The fried chicken took 10 minutes to cook and needed to have salt and pepper added before frying it. 
Harlan had finally finished cleaning the lemonade and threw it all into the trash can. “Yuck”, exclaimed Harlan. He was so tired he plopped on his bed to take a nap, but then decided to take a shower. He washed his hair with shampoo and conditioner. Then he washed his body and felt way cleaner. 

Chapter 2:
Embarrassing Cleaning
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			Harlan got out of the shower and dried off. Then he walked into his room and put some clothes on. Jannie shouted, “Harlan come help set the table for dinner!” He did not answer and the only sound heard was baby owl’s howling outside. Jannie gave up and said, “Fine, I can do it. No need to come downstairs.” 
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			While Harlan was still changing and Jannie was setting the table, it was Maggie’s only chance to escape. She grabbed her pony named Mellon and ran out the door to the secret pond near by. Her and the pony sat on an old wooden bench with a big patch of grass underneath which led to the pond. The sun screen Maggie had put on was covering her freckled skin. 


Chapter 3:
Escape!
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			Mellon stood by the pond and sipped some water. It tasted like very salty bubble gum. While those two were down by the pond, Jannie and Harlan were eating dinner without Maggie. They were wondering where she was. 
“Where is Maggie? She wasted the food I made for her.” Jannie grunted.
“Don’t worry she will find her way home. She always does.” Harlan whispered. 
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			Jannie was right. The amazing food she had made was wasted as it was left on the table waiting for Maggie to come home and eat. Meanwhile, Maggie and Mellon waited for about 20 minutes to see if there was anything special that would come by.
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			After Harlan and Jannie finished dinner, a bored flew into the window! It wasn’t just any bird though, it was a Harshy bird. 
“Look at the Harshy bird!” Shouted Harlan excitedly. 
“Squawk Squawk Squawk” replied the Harshy bird. 
Harshy bird did one last squawk before he flew out the window. While it was flying out, the bird had scratched itself on the window and was bleeding. The bird still kept flying all the way to the pond where Maggie and Mellon were. 




Chapter 4: 
Harshy Bird
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			Harshy bird had made it to the pond, but was not able to fly anymore because of the bad scratch. He landed right next to Maggie with a loud thump! Maggie and Mellon looked at each other and then screamed, “Harshy bird!” They didn’t have to wait for anything special now because Harshy bird had arrived. The three of them were planning on having some drinks, but Maggie said, “We can’t go on to the sides because of the poisonous bushes.”
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			Harshy bird can’t fly because of the bad scratch, Mellon doesn’t know how to paddle and Maggie couldn’t go home to get her swim suit because then Harlan would see her. But Maggie knew she made a promise to her paddle class to practice for 5 hours every day. 
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			One day Mellon learned how to paddle and Maggie rode on his back across the cold, dark pond.
They finally reached the other side and they had their drinks. The flavors were lemon with strawberry and it tasted very sweet!


The End
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