
		
			[image: ]
Written by Jadzia V.


			

		

	
		
			Me and my dad went for a  for a work out. I wore a blue top and rainbow skirt I had pink sneakers  .My dad on the other hand wore a black and red top and shorts. We went to a florist and it was near a lake.
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I saw a waterfall it reminded me of Disneyland. After running for three miles my legs felt like spaghetti, so I walked the rest of the way to the bridge. 

The bridge had old wood and broken rope the bridge wiggled as if it were jelly. 

I so squirrels, birds, and crocodiles.The dragon flies are so so so big"!
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			I saw fish, ducks, lily pads, frogs, slugs, ants and butterfly's.

.

I saw 3 of my friends from S.F.B. School. When we had lunch near a pond I ate
 pizza and my dad ate a sandwich as big as his head. When we finished we started to jog through the trees.
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			Soon we followed the stream to another bridge. It has all the wood and shook and wiggled. It was held by old rope. I was scared when I was on the bridge. I was scared that I would fall in them but I did not fall in.

It was getting dark. On the way home I saw so many dragonflies at home I thought and thought about my day. 
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			About the Author 

Jadzia in a fourth grade student. She lives in Daly City, California. She enjoys reading and playing with her sister. She hopes you love her book. 
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