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			Dear diary, my name is Anna. I have always wanted to write a story and good thing I am going to AIW camp to make that happen. This is the start, and do not worry because I checked it for any misspellings.
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But he finally got there. the end 

But he finally got there. the end 
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Once upon a time there was a girl named Anna who lived in a log cabin in Nevada. She longed to go to Hollywood real bad. She loved the feeling of being in the city. She loved to go to concerts and shows. The problem was that she was to poor to afford any plain flights or train rides.
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			 She took of in the middle of the night with all of her belongings and food and water. She started to get very sleepy. She started to lie down and close her eyes. She slowly drifted off. When she woke up, the first thing she noticed was that all of her food and water was gone. Then she noticed that her face was all wet.

She saw a smallish puppy on her stomach. She picked it up and inspected it. It was all black with white spots on its back. (Just FYI of course I was going to add a puppy in the story) so anyway it was the cute puppy I have ever seen before in my life!
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			 I started to walk, until I remembered I needed food and water. I saw a grove of fruits and vegetables. There were the juiciest berries I have ever seen. I grabbed some and went to the well. The bucket was sitting on the side of the well. I attached it to the rope and dipped it into the well. I walked and walked until I finally got to Hollywood. 
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			Since I brought all of my life savings, I went to the concert. I got a front-row seat. I sang and danced until everyone went quite. The security came up to me and asked if I wanted to be a star. I said "yes".
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			The word spread and everyone heard my mom even heard everyone talking. It was the big day and I got dressed. I put on my favorite skirt with pink stripes and a white shirt with a collar and buttons. I got on stage and was so nervous until I saw my mom In the crowd. Suddenly all my worries disappeared and all my concerns went away. Seeing my mom there at that very moment made me realize that I was special and she loved me. Then my mom winked at me. 

I was sorry I had to run off and hopefully she would forgive me. Instead of singing I ran down into the crowd and hugged her with all my might. She climbed up on stage and we sang the song together. 
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			My mom and dad were calling me down for dinner so I put my diary into my room in my secret hiding place and clomped down the stairs.

 When dinner was over I went back to my room and tried  think of an ending for my story. They never were poor ever again. The End. I closed my book and shut my eyes. I was so excited for another day.
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			Sophie S. Was born in Monterey CA on Mach 31 2012. She always has loved art, drawing and crafts. She loves to sing and likes fashion. Sophie's favorite sport is basketball and she likes to cook.
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