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			“Yawn!” I woke up at the sight of the morning sun!

I got out of bed, and looked out the 

window. The sight of old, rusty buildings

05/25/2073

in my hometown creeped me out.

Oh, sorry, I’m 

A talking leopard, yes, I CAN really talk.

Ha! No, this isn’t another person pretending

to be a talking leopard!

Well, get comfy, and read! 


I’ve seen this sight before,

but this time I couldn’t bear it.

I got determined to move.

But... where?

Just then, the perfect place came to mind.

“Narla Hills!” I thought.

And just like that, I put on my

pastel purple pants and shirt. Also my

tail tip bow. And I didn’t care what

I was off, for I seeked another adventure

waiting for me, I guess.

anyone thought of me anymore. I had


changed. Don’t ask how.

I came out of my apartment, and walked down the stairs.

The ceiling was so old, it looked like it was

about to fall down! But this wasn’t funny at all.

Lilah Nexford.
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			Once I was outside, I watched my house. It 

into the forest. I then ran, and ran,

and ra- 

“Help!” Cried a squeaky voice. I knew it was 

someone not from my town, because it 

I caught a glimpse of shining feathers.

It was a dove, crying...

“My fellow leaf... He’s gone! Oh, Leafy...” Bawled the dove.
																									

“I’ll help you look. Hey, is this him?” I inquired.



“NO, THAT ISN’T HIM! I SHOULD HAVE BEEN 

A BETTER FRIEND!” Belted the Dove.

“Ok, calm down... We’ll find him!” I encouraged the dove.

I noticed a stick with some leaves on it, and so I

picked it up.

She flew up into a tree and cried. I knew I

had to help, but had no idea how.

seemed just as if I was lucky to come out. I thought

about this, and then... this happened. My house fell

and crumbled like a cake would have. Except

there was a big difference. Cake was

fun and yummy, but this wasn’t.

This was tragic. I got scared. I frolicked

was gone forever.

But it was an old stick, so I threw it away.

I was now so desperate to help this dove!

I didn’t know what to do...
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			Just then, I found this “Leafy”. And yes, I wanted to change the font.

“Is this him...? Your...um... Le- Lef- Leafy!” I asked the dove, who was really upset.
“Huh? It is him! Oh, thank you! Where are you headed? Can I come? I’ll serve you forever. Don’t worry! You are now safe forever! Oh, my name is Debby Longtail. I want to come with you! Don’t leave me. Leafy wants to come too! Oh no, there’s a bee! Help! Oh, right... I’m supposed to serve you... Anyways, where are you going? Can I come? Can I? Can I come too? Can I come with you? Huh? Huh? Huh? Huh?!” Yelled the Dove nonstop.
“Enough talking! Yes, you can come. No, don’t serve me. Yes, Leafy can come. I am going to Narla Hills. Come on!” I muttered.

“Hey there!” Exclaimed a weird voice.
“Um...hey?” I spoke.
“Can I come with you?!” It yelled.
“Yes, yes. Just don’t yell! My name is Lilah Nexford.” I answered.
“Yoo-hoo! My name is Delius. I’m a talking ferret. I was wondering if I could talk to you guys!” He spoke.
Delius looked at me and Debby again.
“Well? Let’s go!” I proclaimed.
“Before that...Lilah, I want to give you this teddy bear!” He declared.
“Aww... Thanks! I’ll name him Stuffy!” I exclaimed.
“My name is Debby Longtail. Let’s go!”
“Okay, let’s go!” I spoke.
So we were off. Hold up, don’t turn yet. Why are you here? This is MY diary. Oh right, this is a book...
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“I want a battle... LILAH NEXFORD.”
“Hehe... you really don’t know me well, do you, SISSY? Sure, a battle? Easy. Come on, give me all you got. Because you have nothing except mean words!”
I scratched Heth, who was my evil twin sister. She grabbed onto me, and we rolled down a hill. I bit her. She screamed and ran at me, but hit a tree. She got dizzy, and fell down to the ground. Spoiler alert: I won the battle. Well, next thing after that tiring battle, me and my friends headed to Narla Hills. We were so tired! Debby almost fell asleep...

When we arrived, we bought a home. We went inside, and saw something white. It was an egg. It was hatching! Aww, it was a baby chick! We kept him, and named him Hatchoot. He’s such a little cutie! He likes to help with chores, for example, gather water. One time, he spilled it. Hee! Delius and Hatchoot are best friends. They always play together! They also sleep together...

[image: ]
Debby dug into my fur. We were at Darkglow, and my evil twin sister was the queen. Just then, I saw Heth, my evil twin sister, circle around me and my friends and roar.
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			Well, I guess this is the end... Me, Debby, Delius, and Hatchoot ended up living in Narla Hills together in the same house. We still live here together, in peace with everyone. Just telling you, nothing good happened to my sister and all of her servants. Well, farewell, my friends! I hope I see you again. In the future.
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			Meet The Characters!

Lilah Nexford

[image: ]
Lilah is the main character. She isn’t really talkative, and likes to do things on her own.

Debby Longtail

Debby loves to talk about everything. She also loves her friend, Leafy, which is really a stick with leaves on it... 
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			Delius Formec

Delius is a talking ferret. He loves adventures, and especially, his mom’s original berry soup!
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Hatchoot

Hatchoot is the group’s pet, and he’s adorable! He doesn’t argue, and his best friend is Delius.
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