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			   It was a bright and sunny day in Pennsylvania. A kitty named Joe Ninja Dude really wanted a dog. Meanwhile, in New York there was a dog named Jeff Potter Hairry. Jeff Potter Hairry really wanted a kitty.

   Jeff Potter Hairry loved pencils. Nobody knows why, he just loves pencils. So that's why he always wanted to go to Pennsylvania. He always thought it was made of pencils. Today was a very special day for him, today he was finally going to go to Pennsylvania!
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			   When he arrived, he started walking to his hotel, because of that, he kept taking nonstop naps. So, it took a very long time to get there.

   Then next day Joe Ninja Dude was at the park playing with his stuffies. Then, Jeff walked by. They noticed each other and started staring. Joe walked over to Jeff and asked, "Do you want to play? I have stuffies we can play with." Jeff shrugged and said "Sure!" They played all afternoon. There still was a problem though. They kept yelling and screaming at each other! 
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			Finally Jeff Potter Hairry screamed "STOP!" "Why" Joe Ninja Dude asked. "Because I don't like it!" Jeff explained. "Me neither, I just enjoy annoying you." Joe said. " Well, I enjoy annoying you." Jeff said. "Why don't you try not annoying me and I'll just continue annoying you?" Joe asked. "FINE, but you can only annoy 5 times a day, and I'll annoy you 2 times a day." Jeff Potter Hairry agreed. Joe Ninja Dude was about to shout yay when Jeff added, "But you can't do anything to me when I'm sleeping!" "Aww, FINE." Joe said. "Wanna meet back here tomorrow at noon? Joe asked. "I'll be sleeping then." Jeff answered. "Wanna meet back here  at three thirty?" Joe asked. "I'll be napping then, how about 12:00 am?" Jeff asked. "I'll be sleeping then" Joe said. "How about 3:00? Joe asked. "Ok! Bye!" Jeff said. "Bye!" Joe screamed energetically.

When Joe Ninja Dude got home, he thought, I wish I could annoy him again. Joe patted his stuffie and dreamed of being able to make his whiskers into a pointy tail.
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			Hi! My name is Ingrid Z. I live in the USA. I am nine years old. I like to do art, writing, gymnastics, and roller blading. I love my family, friends, cupcakes, bees, dogs, and puppies.
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