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			Once there was a lonely cricket named Max. He was wise, calm, and his sound of chirping was different from his family. When his brothers, sisters, his friends and his kids chirped, they made a low raspy sound. But when Max was little he used to practice his chirping to make a nicer soft and calm chirping rather than making a wicked rasping sound. Finally he got it right and now he sounds just like a nightingale.

As time passed he soon had to leave his family. Now he was alone. He lived in a dark, cold, unfriendly looking forest. But his only friend was a small grub named Hazelnut. Max got him for a pet on his 99nth birthday. So Max and Hazelnut lived on and on. And Max began to feel better with Hazelnut on his side.
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			Then on day something terrible happened when Max was on the porch step reading, a book to Hazelnut, all at once a bat swooped down and grabbed Hazelnut! Max jumped up and tried to take Hazelnut back but it was too late. The bat and Hazelnut were gone.

The gloom began to fall upon Max. Now he was getting tired of living in such an unhappy place without Hazelnut. He wanted to feel better and see other places and beyond! So he packed up his stuff and was off!
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			He flew over the ocean, past the mountains, through the meadows, and across the desert until he finally reached a huge fancy city! He landed there and started to look around. He saw houses, stores, offices, banks, restaurants, and lots of skyscrapers. Soon it became dark and Max was getting tired. The rats were starting to come out. So max found a small wide crack in an old brick building, he made himself comfortable, and went to sleep.

The next day Max got up. He went out to look at the sunrise. He saw the sun slowly rising above the horizon. He went back to get his stuff and then was off on his next journey.
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			He flew back across the desert, through the meadows, past the mountains, over the ocean and he finally reached his home! But instead of going in he went up, up, up past the clouds and past the moon until he finally reached Mars!

It was a cold, red, barren landscape with lots of rocket red mountains. Max started looking around for Mars rocks. Soon it became dark and Max dug a burrow to rest in for the night to sleep.
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			All of a sudden a tornado was coming! Max quickly grabbed a rock, went inside his burrow, and put the rock on top. As the tornado cam closer the air was filled with sounds. A whistle became a screech. A screech became a shriek. A shriek became a howl. A howl became a roar and Max knew the tornado was on top of him! The roar finally faded all the way back into a whistle which went away quickly. Max peeked out of his burrow. It was starting to get dark.

He was getting very tired and wanted to get some sleep. So he went inside his burrow to get some rest. As he was sleeping he could hear the sound of martians coming out and walking around. He could hear the sound of their feet shuffling around the rocky ground. Max’s eyes were not fully closed but he grew more tired. So he closed his eyes and drifted into a deep sleep. 
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			The rest of Max’s night was not good. He had a nightmare! He was trying to flee from Mars in a meteor shower! He dodged most of the meteors and was about to get away but then a huge meteor came hurling towards him and it was coming fast! Max decided he would go back. He tried to go fasted but the meteor was falling at breakneck speed!  It was about to smack him when 
“AAAAUGH!” Max screamed. He was gasping for his breath and his heart was beating fast. It had been a dream but a bad one.

The sun was starting to rise above the horizon of Mars and Max was packing up. He was still tired but he was feeling homesick. He missed his come, so he got his stuff, opened his wings and flew away to go home.
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			He was flying back into space for Earth but halfway there and he got lost and now Max was feeling anxious. So he knew just what to do. to send out a distress call. So he started to chirp.

An hour later, an alien came by. 
“Do you need help?” The Alien asked.
“Yes, I got lost on my way home.” Max replied.
“Can you help me?” “Sure!” said the Alien “I know just where your home is!”
“Thank you!” Max said in a relived manner.
So Max and the Alien got to Earth and they became friends. On earth the Alien made a couple friends and they lived happily ever after!
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			About the Author

Micheal C. is a very creative artist. He likes bugs and space. His favorite thing about space are black holes, he also likes marine life and he is interested in how human body functions.
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