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				Bob is in the third grade. He's young, but he wants to explore the world! He has always lived in a small town named Sunset Hill in California. But he was bored of just seeing the sunset. So one day, he asked his parents to go on a trip. 
	"It's boring just looking at the sunset every day," Bob told them. "Can I go somewhere new?"
	His parents were worried but hesitantly, they replied yes. So, they scheduled him a ride on a private jet, a five star hotel, and a tour guide in New York City! When he left the airplane, so much was happening. There were so many shops, lights, lots of people talking and a speaker that called for people missing their flights.
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				"Plane AA16 is leaving the airport," someone bounced. Bob was so happy that he was there. The food smelled amazing! He took just one snack along on his way to the hotel.
	But, he couldn't find the guide! The map was not understandable, and Bob was feeling scared. He was lost in this big city with lots of people who were bigger than him.

	"How will I get to the hotel?" He thought to himself. "How will I take my tour of the Statue of Liberty?"
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				Bob began to walk to the West instead of the East, where he knew the Statue of Liberty was. He ended up on 8th Avenue instead!
	Bob was petrified! He had no idea where he was, he had missed the tour. He was about to give up when a girl crossed the street. She stopped and looked at him.
	"Are you here to see the attractions?" she inquired.
	Bob replied, "I'm here to see the Statue of Liberty, but I'm lost!"

	"Oh... Well, my name is Rose, and you're actually on the wrong side of the city!" The girl explained.
	"I definitely missed my tour then," Bob said, tiredly. "Well anyways, I appreciate your help!"
	Rose and Bob walked together to the Statue of Liberty.
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				They loved seeing the big statue and the tour. Afterwards, they went back to Rose's house and played chess. Bob was so glad he was brave enough to go on this trip after all. And even more, he was happy to have made a new friend.

THE END
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The author is a boy named Logan G. He likes chess. He has only had one sunburn in his life. He is an only child. He wrote the story because he likes to travel.
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