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			Have you ever really regretted something? Well I will tell you a story of me and Rosie going on this big adventure that we really regretted doing. 
"I am so bored and tired of this," I sighed. 
"I know, right? We should be doing fun stuff!" Rosie responded. "We shall make a plan to escape this boredom!" she exclaimed. 
"Sure. It better be a smart plan because of course we don't want to get caught." She told me to lift her out and onto the window and use our claws to click the window open so we can escape.
"Amazing plan Rosie!" I told her.
"Thanks," she said. "We sneak out tonight, so make sure to gather some of your belongings," she demanded.

Rosie can be a little bit bossy at times, but she's my best friend.  I gathered all of my toys and said goodbye. Our parents fed us our warm, crunchy food. We made a little plastic carrier by stealing a paper bag from the pantry. We planned to leave around 9pm, while our parents were sound asleep. 



Chapter 1: Boredom
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Meaning of spoiled: Getting a lot of love and getting many toys and other stuff.
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			I lifted her onto the window seat with my body. "Do you need help?" she asked. She reached her paw out to me, and I grabbed it and slowly grasped the edge of the window seat. "Alrighty, finally ready to go!" she exclaimed, scream-whispering. I couldn't wait for the adventure that awaited us!




Chapter 2: Escaped

We arrived at the first dark, scary street. We crossed it like a deer running on grass- so easy! There was nobody at this time of night. "Wait for me!" I panted. With every step, the sidewalk turned my paw cold. I asked Rosie after my feet got frozen enough, "wanna take a little snack break?" On my shoulder, I felt the warmth of the food. 
“I'm full from dinner, thanks for asking anyway," she said. 
I nodded and opened the bag of food. With a loud CRUNCH! I gobbled up some food. After a few bites, I saw a little brown thing. I gasped and spit out all the food I had in my mouth.
"What's wrong?" She asked.
"There... is a brown creepy bug in there. OUR FOOD IS INFECTED!!!!!" I screamed.
"Ok ok! Just be a little quieter!" she whispered.
"Ok," I whispered very silently.


ILLUSTRATION 2

Meaning of grasp: grab something really tightly.
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			She took one look at it and said, "It's just a bug. No need to freak out. It's one of those Asian Beetles, you can blow it away." 
With one strong blow, I launched it into the air, and into the street where it will get crushed. Me and Rosie walked a little bit more. We reached a lagoon, the water looked like it had massive chunks of poop in it! And worst of all, it SMELLED.
“Oh my god, that smells like hippo poo!" she almost yelled. I nodded in agreement. From lots of walking, I paused and panted, and then continued on. "Here, let me take that for you," she said. She took the food bag and walked. Rosie was as strong as a bull! That's the best part about her, she always lends you a paw. She carried it all the way out of the lagoon. "These collars are getting itchy," Rose said thoughtfully. She used her sharp claws to take off her collar.
"Rosie, should I take off mine too?" I asked. "I mean we might go back.”
"It's okay, just leave it here, we'll come back for them.” 
I too took off my collar with my sharp claws. We then scared away ducks, and crossed the next street. By the time we got to the other side, the sun rose as fast as a cheetah. "People will kick us out of their property or try to catch us! We should find a base or something," I said, as I saw people starting to come out on their porches, and by the looks of it, they were smelling the fresh air. 
“Yeah, I guess your right."

We walked until we came across this house. It was bright pink, and it had a giant dog door! "This is perfect, we can go in and out without suspicion!” 
The house had a really small roof, a flat roof in fact. "Lets set up," she said as we walked toward the dog door. Suddenly, a tail the size of a big stick poked through the door. 

ILLUSTRATION 3
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			We immediately ran for our lives! We hid in the shaded area. A giant dog came out, it was a black dog with floppy ears, and a huge tongue. It was dragging a piece of chewed up meat when it noticed us. He starting barking like a wild dog with rabies. A human came outside. We didn't move an inch. We were terrified! The human searched their porch and then went inside. As the human went inside, the dog started snarling at us like a feral cat. He growled for a while. 
He finally said, "What do you want troublemakers? Going to cause me trouble?"
"Nothing, we're just trying to find a place to sleep,” Rosie said.

"Give up, this MY turf. You can't have it,” he said. I read his collar, his name was Bruno. "We're sorry we disrupted you. We're going," I said bravely. I pushed Rosie as a cue to run off. 

Chapter 3: Ball Street

We took a little break on an alleyway. We both ate a fair amount of food to make us less hungry for the next few hours. After walking a while, we came across every pedestrian’s enemy: Ball Street, the busiest street in all of Texas! 
I thought this is going to be rough! “I'll go first, remember to look left and right," I said. We both looked left and right, but each time there were no cars that stopped. There were endless cars on Ball Street. I stepped one foot on the street, and then everything went black. I felt something pulling my scruff, but I couldn't see anything. I couldn't open my eyes. Everything was just pitch black.
I woke up at night, my leg feeling really sore. It wasn't broken, but it was sore. I was in a deep alleyway, inside a cardboard box. I felt leaves covering my sore spot on my leg. I grasped the box but couldn't get up. I was so weak. "W-What happened to me?" I asked, in a weak voice.
"PEPPER oh my god you're okay!" A familiar voice said. It was Rosie! She flipped the box over and I groaned. "Oh I'm so sorry are you okay?  I'm just happy you are alive," she said. She had red eyes and a tear coming down. She looked like she had been crying.
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			"Are you ok?" I asked.
"Yeah, I'm fine, just been doing some things before you woke up,"
"I can't get up!" I cried. I could barely even move my front legs.
"That's going to be a big problem" Rosie said, frowning. "we've got to get back home. We were wrong. The outside world is dangerous for both of us without some humans to watch us, like our parents. I never imagined you would get hurt!" Rosie whined. She howled for a couple of seconds, and then stopped. 
“It's okay Rosie, it's both of our faults. We're equal. We both thought we didn't belong in that boring world. It turns out we have two people that care a lot for us, and miss us. We are both in trouble right now, and we are both going to fix it," I said. 
She laid down next to me, and we both closed our eyes and went to sleep. I dreamt of me and Rosie, happily walking with our parents. Our adventure was almost over, and I wanted it to be over because Rosie and I realized that the world is quite an adventurous and dangerous place.

Illustration 4
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			Chapter 4: Trying to find home

The next day, I saw that Rosie brought food. It was two huge chunks of raw meat in a container covered in plastic. Rosie had a scratch on her leg, and I was about to open my mouth, but before I could she said, "don't ask. It's nothing."
"Are you quite sure?" I questioned.
"Yes, I very much am," she responded. I nodded. We spent a few days there, just sitting and chilling. Rosie got food every day, and each day she had a new little scratch on either her feet, legs or tail. 
On day 4, my leg was fully healed! I got so excited to go back home. I left the leaves on my foot, just in case. "Rosie my leg is fully healed! We can go now!" I shouted very loud.

ILLUSTRATION 5

 She seemed relieved when she ran over. I was quite relieved too! "Lets go home! Lets go home!" I kept chanting until Rosie was done packing. For the first time in a long time, I stepped paw on the human sidewalk. There was nobody out except for the cars on Ball Street. We spent the rest of the night trying to find home. We ate the raw meat for dinner, and kept walking. We kept searching and searching for our house. When it got really late, me and Rosie decided to take a long break. "Let's rest at the same pink house, but be super careful of that dog, and that human," Rosie said.
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			Chapter 5: Some help

We walked to the pink house, being silent and stealthy. We noticed the same dog, Bruno, and we both thought he could help us get home. "Hello Bruno, sorry to disrupt you again, but we really need your help finding our way back home, “I bravely said. 
He looked up from his meal and said, "fine, if you stop bothering me.” 
We stayed with him for the rest of the night. 
In the morning, we ate yummy fresh dog meat from his owner. It was DELICIOUS! 
“Thanks for the breakfast! Now can you lead us?" Rosie told him after she was done. "Yeah yeah," he responded. He led us through two alleyways, and there were a lot of trash bags. Finally, after hours of walking, we came across a black house, with a dark blue door, just as Rosie and I envisioned! We were finally home!

Illustration 6
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			Chapter 6: Finally home

I stepped foot on the stairs that led to the door. There was a tiny doorbell with a little camera built inside. We looked through it for a few minutes, and then pushed the small button. An adult came outside! It was our mom, Ashley!
 "OH MY GOD! TED GET OUTSIDE NOW!" She yelled. 
Our dad named Teddy came outside, and almost stepped on Rosie's tail because he didn't notice us. "Oh, Rosie and Pepper! How we've missed you!" He almost screamed. He squeezed us tight. "Oh how filthy you are! How was your adventure? Must've been a long one, I see a little leaf on your leg, Pepper," he said. When he was done, he told Mom, "Ash, I'm gonna take them for a little bath run."
She nodded. He took out two small leashes the size of a short thick rope. "Oh, my babies! You’re even too small for these leashes," he exclaimed. He picked us both up and headed toward the shower. I smelled the fresh air inside our house. He put us in the bathtub, and started runnning the bath. 
When he was getting the towel I said, "we're finally where we're meant to be."

THE END
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