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			Dedication 

I dedicate this book to my family and friends for always being there for me.
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				In Connecticut, there lived a kind 16 year old girl named Pearl. She lived alone in a small, green cottage with a bricked roof. She had no parents because her parents abandoned her when she was nine years old. There were many shops and activities around. Every day, she would bike for 15 minutes to get to her work. Pearl worked as a chef. She found her life very boring and lonely, so she decided to foster a dog.
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				On Saturday morning, Pearl woke at dawn. She walked out and passed a cafe, Costco, and a movie theater. She got to Petco and nobody was there but her and the cashier. She looked in every single aisle of the dogs, but found nothing. It smelled like dog food, she heard dogs barking in thin air, and keys clicking because of the cashier’s keyboard. Suddenly, a man came in, looking as sick as a rotten potato! He was carrying a Golden Retriever puppy. “Uh, sir, I came here yesterday and bought this little fella, and realized that I’m allergic to dogs.” the man coughed. “Can I return her?”
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“Yes, certainly. I am sorry that this did’nt work out for you.” the cashier said, typing on the computer. 


Pearl felt excited because she thought that the retriever the man was holding was perfect for her. They kept chatting until Pearl ran up to them. “Sorry to interrupt, gentlemen. I would be delighted if I could own this golden retriever,” Pearl smiled. “May I adopt her?”
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				“Of course! Let me just get the information list.” the cashier exclaimed. He handed her a slip of paper saying what she needed to do in order to take good care of her. Pearl hugged the puppy and paid to adopt her. “By the way, my name is Alan Luster, contact me if you have any problems.” Alan said. Pearl nodded and held the retriever to her wavy long hair. Pearl waved goodbye and skid to the door with a grin on her face and a sweet puppy in her hands. She opened the door. It was already bright and hot. She skipped to Costco on the way back and bought two bags of dog food, chew toys, and a bed. She got back home and thought of a name for her new buddy. 

	“Fluffle you should be!” She exclaimed. She played with Fluffle for the rest of the day and never got lonely again.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				“Of course! Let me just get the information list.” the cashier exclaimed. He handed her a slip of paper saying what she needed to do in order to take good care of her. Pearl hugged the puppy and paid to adopt her. “By the way, my name is Alan Luster, contact me if you have any problems.” Alan said. Pearl nodded and held the retriever to her wavy long hair. Pearl waved goodbye and skid to the door with a grin on her face and a sweet puppy in her hands. She opened the door. It was already bright and hot. She skipped to Costco on the way back and bought two bags of dog food, chew toys, and a bed. She got back home and thought of a name for her new buddy. 

	“Fluffle you should be!” She exclaimed. She played with Fluffle for the rest of the day and never got lonely again.

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the author 

Clarisse is 9 years old and she has been writing since she was 7. Clarisse likes to look at pictures of dogs, she likes to draw, and write. She is going to grade four. Her favorite colors are rose, gold, white, and purple. Her favorite animals are baby pandas and puppies. 


			

		

	
		
			About the author 

Clarisse is 9 years old and she has been writing since she was 7. Clarisse likes to look at pictures of dogs, she likes to draw, and write. She is going to grade four. Her favorite colors are rose, gold, white, and purple. Her favorite animals are baby pandas and puppies. 


			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_8EF3D491-2F6E-4011-A4D2-1D4AD8D34BD3.jpg





OEBPS/CI_FE34A74D-24BE-48FB-97FF-9D273B4CFECD.jpg





OEBPS/CI_AE92AB2B-088D-4A9A-ADA3-BF8A45C8A801.jpg





OEBPS/CI_5506BBA8-DD85-4359-BC75-F375D640F01A.jpg





OEBPS/CI_2A53FC77-450D-4C80-9772-23DEF49BDD4D.jpg





OEBPS/CI_9611AC42-244D-494E-A685-E9F44742CA8A.jpg





OEBPS/CI_C1EAD2E2-6E3A-46CD-BF56-7390F411BC5E.jpg





OEBPS/PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_57345055-F590-4499-A7C3-70E894171F46.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}],"pages":{"WRpehvhiRW-NVAxGfEwN1w":{"items":{"9EAu5bsGTpWALTK3jOkYTg":{"zIndex":1001,"height":104,"lineHeight":26,"width":355,"size":18,"text":"Dedication <br\/><br\/>I dedicate this book to my family and friends for always being there for me.","left":477,"top":202,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}},"tIrqu240S-qr4vkCT3S4Zw":{"items":{"JsiSyMMBQRq7gK9VgYw1LQ":{"height":267,"zIndex":1008,"src":{"filename":"CI_9611AC42-244D-494E-A685-E9F44742CA8A.jpg"},"width":410,"left":475,"top":208,"type":"IMAGE"},"13GPW-VBQoK9ttKbpqzl6Q":{"zIndex":1006,"height":344,"src":{"filename":"CI_AE92AB2B-088D-4A9A-ADA3-BF8A45C8A801.jpg"},"width":232,"left":109,"top":316,"type":"IMAGE"},"L_wQSEcESDqQatr55dH7aA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":286,"lineHeight":26,"width":369,"size":18,"text":"\tIn Connecticut, there lived a kind 16 year old girl named Pearl. She lived alone in a small, green cottage with a bricked roof. She had no parents because her parents abandoned her when she was nine years old. There were many shops and activities around. Every day, she would bike for 15 minutes to get to her work. Pearl worked as a chef. She found her life very boring and lonely, so she decided to foster a dog.<br\/><br\/>","left":20,"top":12,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}},"PkDWZCnCRn-kfZgkwCWzBw":{"items":{"K9JRvbTYQf6E2K60wdjeZA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":506,"src":{"filename":"CI_C1EAD2E2-6E3A-46CD-BF56-7390F411BC5E.jpg"},"width":778,"left":61,"type":"IMAGE","top":85}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}},"A3CEZ0dXRw2CSvDLlW8KNw":{"items":{"Eu_nOzFSSiWu05rC5w7IyA":{"zIndex":1007,"height":438,"src":{"filename":"CI_5506BBA8-DD85-4359-BC75-F375D640F01A.jpg"},"width":284,"left":533,"top":28,"type":"IMAGE"},"GCA03lS9TFyBoRIIXm4mZg":{"zIndex":1005,"height":78,"lineHeight":26,"width":382,"size":18,"text":"\t“Fluffle you should be!” She exclaimed. She played with Fluffle for the rest of the day and never got lonely again.","left":464,"top":495,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"tL1V6Le3R7yEzvGpvWNPFw":{"zIndex":1006,"height":252,"src":{"filename":"CI_2A53FC77-450D-4C80-9772-23DEF49BDD4D.jpg"},"width":393,"left":28,"type":"IMAGE","top":403},"mizQDWm5S_CNSKnoZOyjXw":{"zIndex":1004,"height":390,"lineHeight":26,"width":415,"size":18,"text":"\t“Of course! Let me just get the information list.” the cashier exclaimed. He handed her a slip of paper saying what she needed to do in order to take good care of her. Pearl hugged the puppy and paid to adopt her. “By the way, my name is Alan Luster, contact me if you have any problems.” Alan said. Pearl nodded and held the retriever to her wavy long hair. Pearl waved goodbye and skid to the door with a grin on her face and a sweet puppy in her hands. She opened the door. It was already bright and hot. She skipped to Costco on the way back and bought two bags of dog food, chew toys, and a bed. She got back home and thought of a name for her new buddy. ","left":-5,"type":"TEXT","top":-12,"font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}},"F5mP9Ey4R7mmdbMpj1i0hg":{"items":{"k-9Rm1gLQGCz3nIa0p_ScA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":638,"src":{"filename":"CI_8EF3D491-2F6E-4011-A4D2-1D4AD8D34BD3.jpg"},"width":392,"left":27,"top":16,"type":"IMAGE"},"dEkQ_5SBRDWoRM-AUDNv2g":{"zIndex":1002,"height":28,"lineHeight":28,"width":145,"size":20,"text":"By Clarisse J.","left":265,"type":"TEXT","top":586,"font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"fyQbC2RdQXa469uZXNq9fQ":{"items":{"FmxFno2_RJ-eaqCt9z0sKQ":{"zIndex":1001,"height":234,"lineHeight":26,"width":376,"size":18,"text":"<strong>About the author <br\/><br\/><\/strong>Clarisse is 9 years old and she has been writing since she was 7. Clarisse likes to look at pictures of dogs, she likes to draw, and write. She is going to grade four. Her favorite colors are rose, gold, white, and purple. Her favorite animals are baby pandas and puppies. ","left":450,"top":201,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}},"CoB-BO_6Qm64W9_Uu4VZdA":{"items":{"no6Ilt_BRIiaZpOMWzt3lw":{"height":338,"zIndex":1007,"lineHeight":26,"width":401,"size":18,"text":"\tOn Saturday morning, Pearl woke at dawn. She walked out and passed a cafe, Costco, and a movie theater. She got to Petco and nobody was there but her and the cashier. She looked in every single aisle of the dogs, but found nothing. It smelled like dog food, she heard dogs barking in thin air, and keys clicking because of the cashier’s keyboard. Suddenly, a man came in, looking as sick as a rotten potato! He was carrying a Golden Retriever puppy. “Uh, sir, I came here yesterday and bought this little fella, and realized that I’m allergic to dogs.” the man coughed. “Can I return her?”","left":4,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0},"JmX8a5IYSx-45VOY5nzhmQ":{"height":78,"zIndex":1010,"lineHeight":26,"width":340,"size":18,"text":"“Yes, certainly. I am sorry that this did’nt work out for you.” the cashier said, typing on the computer. <br xmlns=\"http:\/\/www.w3.org\/1999\/xhtml\"\/>","left":485,"top":0,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"qjwmiw_FTq-MbpYVQ8OTiw":{"height":208,"zIndex":1011,"lineHeight":26,"width":327,"size":18,"text":"Pearl felt excited because she thought that the retriever the man was holding was perfect for her. They kept chatting until Pearl ran up to them. “Sorry to interrupt, gentlemen. I would be delighted if I could own this golden retriever,” Pearl smiled. “May I adopt her?”","left":485,"top":95,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"Nt7fa_DQSH6yepkLX9pFWQ":{"zIndex":1008,"height":302,"src":{"filename":"CI_FE34A74D-24BE-48FB-97FF-9D273B4CFECD.jpg"},"width":187,"left":135,"top":364,"type":"IMAGE"},"zkeCF4CCRlC6WcPnAFgjog":{"zIndex":1012,"height":313,"src":{"filename":"CI_57345055-F590-4499-A7C3-70E894171F46.jpg"},"width":212,"left":569,"type":"IMAGE","top":331}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1}}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.2.4","author":"Clarisse J.","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"The Golden Retriever by Clarisse J.","contents":["F5mP9Ey4R7mmdbMpj1i0hg","WRpehvhiRW-NVAxGfEwN1w","tIrqu240S-qr4vkCT3S4Zw","CoB-BO_6Qm64W9_Uu4VZdA","A3CEZ0dXRw2CSvDLlW8KNw","PkDWZCnCRn-kfZgkwCWzBw","fyQbC2RdQXa469uZXNq9fQ"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":981,"height":1450},"filename":"CI_57345055-F590-4499-A7C3-70E894171F46.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1474,"height":958},"filename":"CI_C1EAD2E2-6E3A-46CD-BF56-7390F411BC5E.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1695,"height":1102},"filename":"CI_9611AC42-244D-494E-A685-E9F44742CA8A.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":969,"height":1438},"filename":"CI_AE92AB2B-088D-4A9A-ADA3-BF8A45C8A801.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1713,"height":1097},"filename":"CI_2A53FC77-450D-4C80-9772-23DEF49BDD4D.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":992,"height":1600},"filename":"CI_FE34A74D-24BE-48FB-97FF-9D273B4CFECD.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":936,"height":1523},"filename":"CI_8EF3D491-2F6E-4011-A4D2-1D4AD8D34BD3.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1050,"height":1620},"filename":"CI_5506BBA8-DD85-4359-BC75-F375D640F01A.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg





