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			     The day was going horrible for Mr. Krane. I, Owen Parker, personally believe it was just luck that he didn't blame me for it.

     First, he went to work with gum in his hair. Second, he got stuck in an elevator. Third, he got robbed. Now, he's 1 hour and 37 minutes late for work.


     I think it's funny. Or not. I'm okay with either. So, when I was walking to the candy store, where Mr. Krane worked, he came out in a very grumpy mood. That was the end of my idea to go get candy. So instead, I decided to not be late for school.

     "Today we will be going on a field trip to Yosemite National Park.", said the teacher. The class explodes with cheer. 

	"Today we will be going on a field trip to Yosemite National Park", said the teacher. The class explodes with cheer. " No homework today", said the teacher. 

	"Nooo.", my friend Alex moans. "Oh, it's not that bad.", I said. " I was looking forward to it!". " Well, we're going to Yosemite. What could be better?". " Homework!". "Oh.". The next day we went in the bus. Beep, beep. " What was that?", I said. "What was what?", Alex said. "Never mind.".
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				When we got to Yosemite, the first thing we did was climb the Half Dome. When we got to the top, beep. "There it is again!", I yelled. " Mr. Owen, do not disturb the wildlife!", the teacher scolded. " But I wasn't-". "No buts or excuses! Just don't!". "Fine.".

	"What was it?", Alex whispered to me. " A 'beep' sound.", I replied. " Is that what you asked about earlier?". "Yes, it was, but let's just get over it.". "Maybe.". I shot him a stern look. " Okay, okay fine.".

	"We're going to the forest next so stay together.", said the teacher. " Yes Ma'am!", the class said.

	" Oooh, a leopard!", Alex said and ran after it. "Hey! Wait!", I said as I chased after him. " Hey leopard, where'd you goooo?", Alex coaxed. "Alex, we're supposed to be with the class!.", I said. " There it is!". " Bend down. Somebody's with it!".

	"Calm down Leo!", said the man next to the Leopard named Leo. " Grrrr.". The beep noise repeating frantically now. " Well, well, who do we have here.", said somebody from behind the bushes. Mr. Krane. "What are you doing here Mr-", I said. " Prof. Krane you mean.", he interrupted. 
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				Alex was looking back and forth between us. " Fine.", I said. " I am working its Dr. Oliver and Leo by making Dinosaurs.". " Ooh they don't exist!", Alex said. "I said I was making them, see!".

	A stegosaurus came out of nowhere. Thankfully, we dodged it before we would get demolished. "Well you better get a move along.". And they were gone. Alex and I looked at each other. " There must be a machine making them!", Alex said. " Maybe.", I replied. RAWR!!! "Is that a T-Rex?", asked Alex. " Naah. It's a Megalosaurus.". "What!!". "Oh. DUCK!". "Okay.". A stampede of Dino's came running by the rock e hid behind with a Megalosaurus chasing. We followed the tracks and came across a shack. We heard voices inside.
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				"We can't get eaten! Stop the machine now!". " Why we'll get so rich!". "So? There's no point if we get eaten!". "Let's talk about this outside.". "Hide!", I whispered. Prof. Krane and Dr. Oliver came out. We didn't move until their voices were long gone. When they left we got inside and found the machine. " How do you deactivate this thing?", Alex mumbles. "Found a hammer." I said. " Smash the machine.", Alex ordered. I did what he said.

	Clang! Something fell off me. A tracking device?! "Run! The things gonna blow!". I stole a phone and ran out. When we got to safety I called 911. Almost immediately they came. They found the culprits and arrested them.

	So I guess the moral of this story is to not chase leopards into the faces of Dinosaurs.
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