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				Where am I? That is my first thought. Suddenly the memories of the night before come flooding back. Camping, going for a walk alone, getting lost, and falling asleep under the big old tree. 
	I lift my head and, "OW!" 
	I hit my head on something hard. I open my eyes and look around.
	
	I am laying in a bunk bed in a small room, and there is a door to one side.
	I walk over to the door and open it.

	The room behind the door is bigger than the first room and has much more light.
	When my eyes adjust, I see two boys. One 12, and the other 10. They are sitting at a table eating some brown and yellow stuff.

	"Hello, I'm Andy and that's Tom," the older boy says, pointing at the younger boy, who I think is his brother.
	"Um, Hi," I reply. "I'm Jake."
	"Good morning Jake." Tom says "Have some beans and rice."
	I sit down and start to eat.

	We talk while we eat. Eventually, I ask one of the two questions that has been on my mind since I had woken up.
	"Where are we?" I ask.
	The other two boys look at each other. 
      "Well, to be honest we don't know."
	I stare at them.
	"Didn't your parents bring you here or something?" I ask.
	"We got lost hiking and found the house last night," Andy answered quickly.
	"Oh," I answer, "How much food do we have?"
	"Maybe enough for eight days," Andy answers.
	I look around the room and see a door that I didn't see before. I stand and walk to the door. I open it and walk outside. The paint on the fence is peeling off. Little green shoots poke out of the earth in uneven rows. An old bird bath stands in the middle of the garden. I go back inside and ask the question that has been on my mind since I had woken up. 
	"How did I get here?" 
	"We found you asleep under a big tree," Andy answered. "We brought you here."
	"Ok," I respond and walk over and sit on a crate. "So what do we do?"   
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				"I don't know," Tom replies. 
	"Ok," I say. I get up and walk outside. 
       I build a big HELP sign out of rocks in the clearing. It is getting dark out, so I try to build a fire. 
	"Do we have a lighter?" I ask. 
	"I haven't found one," answers Andy.
	 I give an unhappy "Hmph" and try rubbing two sticks together. 
	"UUHHHGGGGG!!!!!" I shout.  "This is taking forever!" 
	At that moment, a small flame leaps up from the two sticks. 
	"Ha ha," Tom laughs. "What luck."
	My arms are aching from rubbing for 200 years. Ok, maybe it was like 2 minutes, but it felt like 200 years. 
	I place the burning sticks in the fireplace and sit down in front of it. Watching the fire calms me. 

	I grab a bowl and pour some beans and rice into it. I grab a small cup from a cabinet and fill it with water. Tom also sits down next to me and grabs a bowl. We eat in front of the fire. Suddenly, a big shadow looms over us, THE OWNER OF THE HOUSE IS BEHIND US!!! I turn and raise my hands in defense. Andy laughs at me, and I breathe a sigh of relief. It's just Andy. I look and see Andy holding a big stack of firewood. 
	"Stack this in the corner," he tells us "I'm going to get more."
	I stand up to help him. We take armloads of firewood from the door and stack them neatly in the corner as Andy hauled more inside. I finish my dinner and walk to the other room to sleep. Andy walks in and climbs into the top bunk. I close my eyes and fall asleep, thinking that it is really hard to live in the woods. 
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				"Hooo...Hooo..." I suddenly sit up, hitting my head on the bunk bed. An owl flutters by and sits on a branch near the window. I lay down and try to sleep, but the night noises keep me awake. 
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	"Wake up." Startled, I raise my head and hit my head again on the bunk bed. 
	"Sorry, didn't mean to startle you," Andy says. He is standing in front of the open door. "Tom is already eating. I thought I should wake you." 
	I rise and walk to the open door. We eat quickly and then go outside. Tom dashes over to a tall redwood tree and leaps up to the second branch. He then attempts to climb it. He only gets about fourteen feet up before he falls down into a pile of leaves. Andy and I start laughing. Tom rises and bursts out laughing too. 
	"Hey, let's have a contest and see who can climb the highest," Andy suggests as he laughs. 
	"Sure," Tom and I answer in unison. 
	"Ok, pick a tree," I say. "On three. One, two, three."
	We all start climbing at once. Tom falls first. Andy and my twelve year old arms are longer so we can reach higher branches without jumping.  Tom jumps back up and starts climbing about 30 feet below. SNAP! My branch snaps and I fall. I grab at a branch and catch it. I get back up and start climbing. Andy screams out and I see him fall past me and land in a pile of leaves. 
	He picks himself up and yells at us, "I'm going to watch." Tom and I climb as fast as we could. Suddenly, my hand slips and I plummet down. I hit a pile of leaves and lay still for a few seconds. 
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			When I get up, Andy is standing next to me, a worried look on his face. 
	"Are you ok?" He asked. 
	"Ya," I answer, "I'm fine."
	"Good," Andy replies.
	"Did I win?" Tom yells from the tree top.
	"Ya," I yell back. "You win." 
	"Yay!" Tom answers. "I don't think I can get back down." 
	Andy and I look at each other. A grin spreads across our faces. We climb up Tom's tree. Eventually we get up and we help Tom get down.
	"Thanks," he remarked. 
	We walk back into the house and eat lunch. 

	I am guessing it's about 1:30, judging by the position of the sun. The rest of the day passes quickly, playing outside. When it gets dark, we march into the house. 
	Thud. Thud. 
	I glance over my shoulder and look around. Nothing is there. It must be my imagination, I whisper to myself. We enter the house and sit down to eat.
	Knock knock.
	"Who is it?" I yell. Suddenly, I realize that nobody should be knocking. 
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				We all turn in time to see the door come crashing in. Tom and Andy leap out of the way as a shower of splinters rain down across the floor. A huge bear steps into the spot where our door once stood. It steps into the room
	Thud. Thud. 
	Out of the corner of my eye, I see Andy pull Tom behind a stack of crates. I leap into the bedroom and push my back to the door. I can hear the bear moving around in the other room. Slowly, I open the door a crack and peek into the other room. The bear is knocking over the food crates and eating the food!
	After a billion years, (ok, maybe more like an hour, but it seemed like a billion years) the bear leaves. I wait 10 minutes and then open the door. Tom and Andy rise, and we walk over to the food supply. All of it was trampled or bent too much to open the cans. We silently stacked the crates in the door frame and went to bed. 

None of us could sleep because the scare of the evening was still hanging with us. There was no food left. 
	Finally dawn came. We were all tired and shaken from the night before. Tom goes outside to climb a tree while Andy and I put the door back up. 
	"I think I see a runway!" Tom yells from up in the tree. "Wait, no what are those little moving- I SEE A ROAD!!!"
	I look up and yell, "Where?" I hear a loud thud outside.
	"Follow me," Tom yells.

      We start running, and the sound of cars gets louder. We keep running, but the sound of cars fades into the distance. We are lost, and it is getting dark.
      We climb a tree and sit down. Tom climbs to a higher branch and sits down. 
      "AAAH," Tom yells as he falls to the ground.
      "Tom, what is it?" I asked. Tom lays still.
      Andy and I jump down and run to him. He is unconscious. I climb the tree to where Tom was before he fell, and I look around. Three pairs of blinding lights move on a big tree-less track. 
      "A path!" I yell to Andy.
      "Help me carry Tom," Andy yells.
      I grab Tom's feet and run in the direction of the path.
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			      Andy runs after me into the woods. Branches scratch our legs and arms. Finally, the trees thin, and a car zooms by.
      Andy and I yell for help, and a driver stops and takes us to the local police station. The officer at the desk calls for some help, and they quickly help Tom regain consciousness. 
      Later, the officer takes us to a small room. A man that introduces himself as Sergeant Max tells us that we were being looked for, and he tells us that our parents are very worried. He also says a lot more stuff, but I am too tired to listen. He calls our parents, and they are so glad to see us. By midnight, we are all safely home.

~THE END~
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			Andrew loves to play video games and goes to Harker Elementary School.
He also has a younger sister named Caitlin and loves to draw.
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