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			“Hi my name is Juniper and this is my story on how I got lost. My owner is a girl named Sarah. Sarah is ten years old and owns another pet dog named Gracey, my sister.”

The Clement’s family moved to Virginia in Feb. 12th 2009. They had a cat named Juniper (which is me.) I have green eyes, gray fur and twenty kittens. My sister, who is techinically a dog, is named Gracey. Gracey has brown fur and eight puppies. Gracey and I were in the back seats of our family sports car. We were snuggled inside our carriers. The carriers were rattling like 100 rattle snakes. But just then, our car broke down and ran out of batteries. 

“Oh no!” Dad said. The whole family got out (Even me and Gracey.)

Prologue:
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			Then, a little monkey, that escaped from the zoo, came and went to me and opened my carrier!

“Sarah wouldn’t mind if I walked away while they fix the battery” I thought.

 Meanwhile, I saw a mouse and ran to catch it and then followed it into the woods... and then I stopped. The trees rustled in the wind. I lost track of the mouse. I called (in cat talk.)
 “Gracey? Hello? Anybody!” I gulped nervously. 
Then, I dashed. Running and running and running till I could not run any longer and when I stopped... I was in the BIG city streets. “I think I’m in Richmond.”

And then I was all like...
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			I couldn’t believe it, I was in the BIG city! It was so scary because it was always so dirty and smelly. And it had dogs, mean dogs not like my sister Gracey. And if things could get any worse... they did. A huge cat came over and started bullying me!
 “Your so small they wouldn’t even let you in the cat park” teased a yellow-orange Mancoon. 
A squirrel was sitting on a high branch on a shady tree and started throwing nuts at the cat. The landed on his back and the bully cat ran away like a cheetah running away from a stampede of angry bison. 

“Thank you.” I said.

“No problem. Hey what’s your name?” Asked squirrel. 
  
“My name is Juniper. What’s your name?” I asked.

“Oliver, Oli for short.” Oli answered.

“Do you want me to tell you a story?	”Oli chimed.

“Sure!”I beamed.  

“Ok” 
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			Oli and I were  still best friends. We played together ate together we did everything together. But then I saw someone familiar. 
“It’s my owner, Oli!” “Sarah!” “Mom mom look it’s Juniper”!!!! Sarah Beamed. I ran over to Sarah!
 And so it all worked out I said goodbye to Oli and went with Sarah. And every week Sarah took me to the cat park and every time she played with Oli.Tune in for part 2!!!


The End

Two years later

“Once there was a cat named Ra and his friend the beetle. Ra was Phoarohs cat. Which basically means he’s royalty. But Ra was very lazy, and not just because he got whatever he wanted. But one day when Ra was sitting by the pool relaxing and Kherpri (Ra’s beetle friend) was rolling poop and then a cat jumped over the fence her name was Mui. And she needed Ra and Kherpri’s help. She told them that in the Phoarohs kingdom he has a priceless Jewel that was stolen from the kings bedroom, and everyone accused a servant girl of steeling the jewel. And so they all went to the kingdom to find the real thief. Ok I’ll tell you the rest of the story tomorrow.”
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(If you want to read more go on amazon and search “Ra the Mighty cat detective”
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			Morel of the story is: sometimes you make friends in unlikely situations 
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			About the Author

Eliza Z. Is nine years old and loves writing stories and hanging out with her goofy cats. Eliza also loves horse back riding and dancing. Eliza is also typing another story “Bummer Summer” that is currently in Eliza’s computer.
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			Part two coming soon...
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