
		
			[image: ]
The Girl With a Missing Earring

By Madeline


			

		

	
		
				One sunny afternoon, a girl names Hannah was playing Dr.Dodgeball with her classmates.
	"Ow! Watch where you throw!" yelled Hannah.
	While Hannah was biking home she couldn't help herself from thinking about how fun Dr.Dodgeball was. After she got home she went to the bathroom and in the mirror she saw that one of her earrings were gone. 
     Hannah was searching the field when a memory of a fleece ball hitting her ear appeared in her head. She decided that her earring might be on the fleece ball. The next morning Hannah was checked all the fleece balls for her earring. She saw a spider carrying her earring to their web. Hannah never ever told anyone this but she had arachnophobia. She couldn't touch a spider. So she asked her friend Grace for help.
	 "Help me! Help me! That spider has my earring," declared Hannah.
	"Here take my tweezers," shouted Grace.
	"Thanks, you are such a good friend," screamed Hannah.




     While Hannah was trying to get the earring from the spider with the tweezer, it crawled up her arm and she fainted.
	"Ahh!" screamed Hannah when she came to.
	"It's okay- the spider is gone!" laughed Grace.
	 "Did you get my earring?" asked Hannah.
	 "No, but it is in that web," stated Grace.
	"What web?" asked Hannah.
	"That one, in that tree," explained Grace.
	"Got it!" sang Hannah excitedly.
	"Next time you have to be more careful," added Grace.
	"I know," replied Hannah.
	When Hannah got home she went to the mirror to put her earring on, and in the mirror she saw that her smile was as bright as the golden earring shining on her ear.


			

		

	
		
				One sunny afternoon, a girl names Hannah was playing Dr.Dodgeball with her classmates.
	"Ow! Watch where you throw!" yelled Hannah.
	While Hannah was biking home she couldn't help herself from thinking about how fun Dr.Dodgeball was. After she got home she went to the bathroom and in the mirror she saw that one of her earrings were gone. 
     Hannah was searching the field when a memory of a fleece ball hitting her ear appeared in her head. She decided that her earring might be on the fleece ball. The next morning Hannah was checked all the fleece balls for her earring. She saw a spider carrying her earring to their web. Hannah never ever told anyone this but she had arachnophobia. She couldn't touch a spider. So she asked her friend Grace for help.
	 "Help me! Help me! That spider has my earring," declared Hannah.
	"Here take my tweezers," shouted Grace.
	"Thanks, you are such a good friend," screamed Hannah.




     While Hannah was trying to get the earring from the spider with the tweezer, it crawled up her arm and she fainted.
	"Ahh!" screamed Hannah when she came to.
	"It's okay- the spider is gone!" laughed Grace.
	 "Did you get my earring?" asked Hannah.
	 "No, but it is in that web," stated Grace.
	"What web?" asked Hannah.
	"That one, in that tree," explained Grace.
	"Got it!" sang Hannah excitedly.
	"Next time you have to be more careful," added Grace.
	"I know," replied Hannah.
	When Hannah got home she went to the mirror to put her earring on, and in the mirror she saw that her smile was as bright as the golden earring shining on her ear.


			

		

	
		
			Hi I am Madeline. I live in California. I have a passion for dancing hula. My favorite types of foods are Chinese, Hawaiian, and Filipino foods. I have one older brother that in currently 12 years old. My inspiration for this book is my fear of spiders also known as arachnophobia, plus I lost one of my earrings during A.I.W. camp playing chaos tag.

About the Author
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I hope my readers will understand that it is normal to have fears and be able to enjoy and relax when reading my book. 
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