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I dedicate this book to Beaming Brandie, who helped me write my story, and to Olivia, for helping me finish it.

Love, 

Ally
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			Whoosh, Rustle, Rustle. I woke up alarmed. “What was that sound?” I asked myself. 

Was it a hungry bear or wolf or was it the normal everyday wind? Rustle, Rustle. There was the sound again. “Oh” I said laughing to myself. It was just the normal wind. I closed my eyes and continued my slumber. I woke up the next morning and stretched myself. All of a sudden, there was a rapid knocking on the door. 

“Who is that?” I asked myself. I carefully opened the door of my den. Sam the Squirrel delivered some mail and handed it to me. 

“Thank you!” I told him gratefully. 

“It was nothing.” He replied with a smile. “Just doing my job.” 

I returned the smile and closed the door. I carefully put the mail on the kitchen counter and quietly stepped out the front door. 
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			I think I should introduce myself now. My name is Gemma and I am an Arctic Fox. I have diamond shapes on my fur and that is how I got my name. I also love gems. Every one of them! Green Emeralds, Blue Aquamarines, Rainbow Opals, and etc. They are all my favorites!
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			Continuing on, I was gliding to the donut shop and ordered a pink donut with sprinkles. I was sitting on a bench outside the shop eating when an old white polar bear came over.
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			“May I have a bite from your delicious donut?” The polar bear asked. 

“Sure.” I replied. 

I handed the donut to the polar bear and she gratefully took it. The polar bear took a big bite and handed the donut back to me.

“Thank you for your generosity.” The polar bear gushed. “Take this necklace, it will help you with your greatest needs.”
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			The necklace was an opal with diamonds surrounding it. It was very beautiful. I gratefully took the beautiful necklace and strapped it around my neck. The opal glittered in the sunlight. 

“I need to be going” I told the polar bear. 

“Okay, see you later” The polar bear replied.
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			As I was walking back, Mr. Owl came and told me, “I am missing a very important antique watch It is borrowed so I need to give it back!” 

“Don’t worry” I told the frightened Mr. Owl. “I will figure I out.”

I rushed home nervous realizing there is a mystery to solve. As I was panicking, I noticed that I had not ever solved a mystery in a million years. “I wonder if I still have the skill” I frantically thought. “What will I do?”

I calmed myself and headed over to Mr. Owl’s house to gather some clues. I brought my clue notebook to make a list, a bag to keep clues, and a jacket to keep warm. As I glided over to Mr. Owl’s house, I found paw tracks in the snow. Wait one second. I think I am being too observant right now. Many animals live here. I arrive at Mr. Owl’s house and ring the doorbell. Mr. Owl appears and invites me in.
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			“Where did you last see the antique watch?” I asked Mr. Owl. 

I opened my notebook and flipped to a new page. I wrote on the top, “The Mystery of the Antique Watch”

“I last saw it down in the basement” Mr. Owl said. 

I jotted down *basement last seen. Then, I write Suspects. Underneath, I wrote Lost.

“Okay!” I told Mr. Owl. “Did you see or hear anything suspicious the time you realized the watch was missing?”

 “Now that you mention it...I did hear some howling sounds.” Mr. Owl said thoughtfully. 

I wrote down clues and then underneath *howling sound.
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			I wondered if it was really true that Mr. Owl did steal his own watch. Well it wasn’t really his watch...it was his enemy’s watch, but still would he do a crime? I had now reached the basement and was looking for clues. I opened a box and saw a plaster of “The Dancing Dogs.” They were a band of wolves that were very popular. Then my mind clicked like a clock. I just remembered something...the concert of “The Dancing Dogs” was at midnight. I thought I would have to solve this mystery quickly if I want to see that concert!
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			I was looking around for clue when I came upon a piece of red fabric. It was the same type of fabric that “The Dancing Dogs” wear. That would explain the howling sound, I thought. I put the piece of fabric in my bag, and looked for more clues. There was not anymore clues in the basement, so I decided to ask Mr. Owl’s enemy for clues. 
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			I arrived at the house and saw Mr. Fox, Mr. Owl’s enemy.

“Hello” I said to Mr. Fox. “I was wondering if you have any enemies.”

“Now that you mention it, I have two enemies” Mr. Fox replied. 

I opened my notebook ready to write. 

“My two enemies are “The Dancing Dogs” and Mr. Owl” Mr. Fox told me. 

I sighed. There are so many clues pointing towards “The Dancing Dogs.” I need to question them. I slowly walked up to the mountain where “The Dancing Dogs” have their meetings. As I reached the top of the mountain, I saw “The Dancing Dogs” holding the antique watch that belonged to Mr. Fox.
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			Give that watch back!” I yelled to my idols.

“Step away little girl.” The lead wolf said viciously. “Surround her.” 

Three wolves surrounded me from all sides and I had no place to escape. Suddenly a voice came inside my head. “This necklace will help you in your greatest needs.” Power surged through my body with great victor. Suddenly my tail felt full of icicles. I swished my tail around. An icicle flew out. Ahh I thought. I swished my tail around sending icicles at each wolf. Each one retreated until they finally left the watch to me. The power from my body stopped and I picked up the watch and gave it back to Mr. Owl, who gave it to Mr. Fox.
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			I was now known as Gemma the Detective. 

That goes to show you, my friends, that kindness will help you all the way through.
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