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			There once was a young dolphin named Maria. She was eight years old. She lives in exciting Coraland in the big ocean. She loves art. Maria was going to the amazing Underwater Art Museum with her mom who also loves art. 

“Let’s go!” Yelled Maria happily. She was the most excited she had ever been. “Okay,” replied her mom. “We can go right now.” When they arrived, Maria zoomed inside. “Let’s go to the section with Cathrill Radard Sia’s art.” Maria suggested. Cathrill was Maria’s all time favorite artist. Cathrill did mostly sculptures. 
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			Maria and her mom swam over. There was a woman there that was saying, “Cathrill Rahard Sia’s most famous sculpture has been stolen! Whoever finds it will earn five thousand dollars!” “Oh no!” Shouted Maria. “Mom, can we go looking for the sculpture? Please? I bet we could get paid for finding it.” Maria’s mom replied, “Okay, we could use some money.”
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			Before they left, they looked at some art by Cathrill Rahard Sia. They also looked at some art by her mom’s favorite artist, Jane Wend Ocean. She made paintings.

They swam out of the Underwater Art Museum. “Where should we look first?” Asked Maria. “Maybe we should ask people if they have seen anyone with the sculpture. We could also put up posters,” answered Maria’s mom. They walked to Larry’s house. Larry was Maria’s friend.
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			Maria and her mom knocked on the door. “Come in!” Shouted Larry. They strolled in. “Larry, have you seen anyone with Cathrill Rahard Sia’s most famous sculpture?” Maria asked. Larry replied, “Sorry, I have not. But, I can help you ask people around the neighborhood.
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			“Let’s go then!” Maria cried. They visited ten more houses but still nobody had seen anyone with Cathrill Rahard Sia’s most famous sculpture. Then finally they arrived at the last house in the neighborhood. They knocked on the door.

“Come in!” Answered a cheerful voice. They swam inside the house. “Have you seen anyone with Cathrill Rahard Sia’s most famous sculpture?” Larry asked. “Yes I have. By the way, my name is Avery.” She replied. “Who was it?” Maria asked. “It was the mayor.” Avery answered. Maria, Larry and Maria’s mom gasped. “Bye!” Said Larry and Maria quickly. They rushed to the mayor’s house.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Let’s go then!” Maria cried. They visited ten more houses but still nobody had seen anyone with Cathrill Rahard Sia’s most famous sculpture. Then finally they arrived at the last house in the neighborhood. They knocked on the door.

“Come in!” Answered a cheerful voice. They swam inside the house. “Have you seen anyone with Cathrill Rahard Sia’s most famous sculpture?” Larry asked. “Yes I have. By the way, my name is Avery.” She replied. “Who was it?” Maria asked. “It was the mayor.” Avery answered. Maria, Larry and Maria’s mom gasped. “Bye!” Said Larry and Maria quickly. They rushed to the mayor’s house.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			They knocked on the mayor’s door. “What do you want?” The mayor asked grumpily. “We want to inspect your house.” Maria replied. The mayor let them in. They ran inside. They checked everything on the first floor. They didn’t find anything. They swam fast up the stairs. They went to the mayor’s room. They looked in a drawer. “We found it!” Maria yelled.
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			They swam back to the museum. “We found the sculpture!” Larry told somebody who worked there. “The prize is five thousand dollars! Here it is!” The worker proclaimed. “Thank you for the money!” Maria said. They got the money. They smiled at each other. They had found the sculpture!
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			Siena is eight years old. She lives in Tustin. She likes to draw and read. She wrote this story because she likes dolphins. She wants to be an artist when she grows up. Her favorite foods are pasta and pizza. Her favorite color is light blue.

About The Author

The end
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