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			Once there was a boy named Timmy. Timmy is 5. He is lost in the woods and he has no friends. But 5 minutes ago Timmy met Mike. Mike is strong and nice but he can be kind of rude. He also has a bazooka. He never would hurt anyone. Between you and me, he probably has it for the looks. But Timmy doesn’t care! He loves Mike. Mike is his only friend. But today they are going to the carnival. What fun! But why? Timmy lost his family like, I don’t know? 7 hours ago.

So why go to a carnival? But Timmy is 5, and 5 year olds always want to go to something like that. “Let’s go!” Timmy said. “Ok let’s go.” Mike said. So they set off on there long journey. 
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So as they were walking they heard something. It sounded like.... dogs?

“What is that?” Mike said. “I don’t know?” Timmy said. Boom. Boom. BOOM! A pack of dogs ran towards them. “RUN!” Mike yelled. “What do they want?” Timmy said. Well that’s a good question.... well Timmy has a necklace. His mom gave it to him. It was made by his great great great great great great great great great great great grandma! That’s old, like really old. So back to the necklace. That’s what the dog wants.

“They want your necklace!” Mike yelled.

“Oh...” Timmy said

...
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			That was the only thing Timmy had left of his mom. “Well they aren’t getting it!” Timmy screamed. “Lets turn left up here. Maybe we can outrun them.” Mike said. “Sounds good.” Timmy said. So they ran for about 350 more feet straight. And the dogs were like 70 feet behind them.

“Turn now” Mike said. They turned and stoped. There was a cliff blocking them. There used to be a bridge there but something destroyed it. But then Timmy’s necklace started to glow.
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			Timmy looked at his necklace and then back at the dogs. Then he noticed that the dogs had red eyes.
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“Timmy one of them will.... never mind.” The necklace said. “Your necklace can talk?!?” Mike said. “Um. I didn’t even know that. Oh god...” Timmy said. “Timmy?” The necklace said. “Uh. Yes...” Timmy said scared. “Go home.” The necklace said. “Why?” Timmy asked. “Find her.” The necklace said. “Who?” Timmy asked. “Your gramma.” The necklace said.
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			On the way back a girl came up to them. And she said “Hi I’m Emily, can I join you?” “Ok.” Mike said.

To bad they never saw the carnival.... :)
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See ya soon...


			

		

	
		
			On the way back a girl came up to them. And she said “Hi I’m Emily, can I join you?” “Ok.” Mike said.

To bad they never saw the carnival.... :)

[image: ]
See ya soon...


			

		

	
		
			About the author 

[image: ]
Hi my name is Lucas. I like to rollerblade, eat ice cream and play video games. But nothing compares to writing! It’s so fun and you can do what ever you want! I’m 10 years old and happy to be able to write! -Lucas R.
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