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				Do you know the feeling when you can't get what you want? Well, I know how you feel. 
I once got what I wanted, but not before lots of hard work. My name is McGee, and this is my story.




	I was at my computer reading e-mails when a notice popped up that said "old e-mail". I was curious (as always) and clicked the notice. It brought me to an interesting website, and there I saw it: the cutest dog ever with details on how to adopt. He had a fluffy body, and I was pretty sure that he was a poodle. I squealed and jumped out of my chair in excitement. I quickly wrote down the shelter's address. 
	"2468," I mumbled. 
	I ran into my car and quickly drove to the shelter, hoping that cute little dog wasn't gone.  
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	When I arrived, I bolted out of my car and ran to the front door of the shelter, but all the sudden I felt a buzz on my bottom. 
	I grabbed my phone from my back pocket, found that it was a text from my work, and read the message out loud, "Dear McGee, we apologize for interrupting your morning, but Shape Town Post Office is running behind, and we need all the help we can get. Best wishes, Mimi." 
	I was astonished, but work came first. So, I ran back to my car and drove home. Once
I got home, I ran into my room and immediately changed into my delivery man uniform. I grabbed my phone to look at the addresses Mimi had assigned me too and looked at the addresses. Before my eyes, I saw, "100 PACKAGES!"  

	I looked around my clean office but couldn't find my truck keys. ( Hey I'm a clean guy, but I lose track of things.) After about what seemed like 100 years, I found them! Behind my monstera plant! 
	"Oh, beautiful keys!" I exclaimed.
	After all that, I ran into my delivery truck and slammed on the gas. I opened my phone once more and read the first address,"2401," then noticed something. "That sounds familiar."
	I thought for awhile trying to figure out why, but since I was short on time, I just drove to the address. Once I arrived, I finally remembered the place. It was the pet shelter! Distracted, I just went inside without the package! I only remembered when I absentmindedly opened my phone.
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				"Ahh!" I screeched. 
	I rushed back to the truck and grabbed the package. 
	"What is in there?" I whispered to myself. 
	I went to the front desk and gave the receptionist the package. Once I walked out, I heard a ringing from my phone.
	I grabbed my phone from my pocket and answered, "Hello?" 
	There was a long pause.
	"Hi! Is this McGee?" said a voice. 
	"Yes, this is McGee. Who is this?" I asked.
	"This is Mimi, and I wanted to inform you that we are having a meeting tomorrow at 2:00pm."
	I responded with an "ok" and hung up. 
	I drove home with only ninety nine more packages.
	The next day at 2:00, I was at the main office sitting in an orange chair watching a big black pointer pointing at a screen.
	When the meeting was over, I ran into a familiar face.
	"I'm so sorry," I blurted.
	"No worries!" exclaimed a comforting voice. I noticed who it was. 
	"Bob!" I exclaimed. 
	
	

[image: ]
	We gave each other high fives, and started chatting. Just as we 
were about to leave, I noticed something. Bob was a really helpful coworker. 
	"Bob, mind if I call you tonight?" I asked.
	"Sure!" replied Bob. 
	That night, we called each other, and I asked if I could pay him to help with the ninety-nine packages, and thankfully he said yes. I was finally going to get that dog! The next day, Bob came to my house for eggs and bacon. Then, we were off! Time went by, and by 5:30, we were done!
	"Thank you so much, Bob!" I exclaimed. "I'll venmo you tomorrow!"
	Bob gave me a big smile. I was so happy, I couldn't sleep.
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				"Tomorrow, that dog will be mine!" I whispered to myself.
	In the morning, I drove right to the pet shelter. I burst through the door and ran to the dog section. I squealed in delight! 
	"Excuse me," I said to one of the staff members who was feeding the dogs. She jerked her head, and I pointed to the dog from the advertisement. After she put a leash on him, I took the dog to the front desk. The receptionist began telling me about paperwork, but I didn't pay attention. I couldn't stop looking at him. I was brainstorming name ideas. 
	When I returned home with him, I knew the perfect name. 
	"Your name will be Pom-Pom," I told him.	He let out a big WOOF. 
	I love Pom-Pom, and from that day on, I learned that it takes a lot of work to get what you want.

	Olivia P. S 9 years old and lives in Fullerton, CA. She loves dogs and got inspired to write this story by her 4 year old sister. Some of her favorite hobbies are reading and drawing. Olivia loves Sanrio.
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