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				Brush. Brush.
	"Aw man, it's just a rock! Wait, I can call my friends to help!" Nathan picked up the phone and called. He asked, "Guys I need help!"
	Ryan, George, and Owen answered, "Sure!"
	"Wait, where are you?" asked his friends.      
	Nathan answered, "I am in Arizona."
	"Okay we are coming now," his friends answered. Within an hour, they arrived.
	Nathan announced, "Thanks for coming guys."
	"You're welcome , answered his friends. But then they asked, "Wait... what are we looking for?"
	Nathan replied, "We need DNA to recreate the dinosaurs, remember?" 
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			   "Koo Koo Kari don't you remember us? "asked Nathan and his friends. 
   "Wait... Nathan, Ryan, George, and Owen?! What are you doing here?" asked Koo Koo Kari. 
   "For your help !" answered Nathan and his friends.
   "For what!" asked Koo Koo Kari. 
   "We need a map to find DNA!" answered Nathan and his friends.
   "Oh, why didn't you say so?" Koo Koo Kari put. Her hand in her blue backpack. "Here you go," announced Koo Koo Kari.

	The friends got going. 
	Ten hours walking in the hot Arizonan desert, Nathan became frustrated.
	"It's hopeless!" He looked down, but then realized something. "Wait, let's ask Koo Koo Kari!        
She can help us!"

	The friends kept on their journey, this time heading towards a town- nine hours walking in the hot desert. 
Where are we going I can't see I'm too sweaty, wait I think we're in town! We can find Koo Koo Kari. "Koo Koo Kari!" yelled Nathan and his friends. They looked  day and night. "Where is Koo Koo Kari!" Nathan and his friends yelled angrily.
A lady walks from her house "Hello how do know my name? "asked Koo Koo Kari.
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			  "Thank you," answered Nathan and his friends.
  They tried following the map for days and nights, when they were suddenly lost. They realized they didn't know how to read maps! They didn't pay attention in fourth and fifth grade when their teacher taught that.
  Ryan felt hopeless. He fell to the ground. Then, as he pounded the ground, he felt something hard. He began to brush the sand.  He looked down, and he saw something gold. 
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			  He saw, trapped in the amber, a preserved mosquito. Ryan had read about these kinds of mosquitoes. They carried DNA in their abdomen after they died, and they used their proboscis to suck blood, AKA DNA. 
  Then Ryan told his friends the good news!
  They cheered, "Yes! Now we can recreate the dinos!"





						The End
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			About the Author

   This eBook was written by Ryan, who grew up in Orange County, California. When he isn't writing books, he enjoys a variety of things like chess, nature, and watching TV. The inspiration behind his story were his friends Nathan, George, and Owen. After reading this story, Ryan hopes you now know that when love is deep, much can be accomplished. 
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