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				Whoosh! Scratch!
	"Ouch!"
	"What's wrong mom?" I asked.
	"I scraped my knee!"
	"Are you okay?" 
	"Yes, let's keep going," my mom replied.
	Oh goodness, I know something is about to come up, I thought to myself.
	"Beware of rattlesnake!" warned the sign.
	Oh no! I've got a huge fear of snakes! I'm sure it'll all be okay, I assured myself, We'll have fun.
	"Mom, did you see the rattlesnake sign?"
	"Oh yeah," she responded, "We won't find any."

	We began our hike, when all of a sudden--"Ouch! This twig stuck in my foot!" I cried.
	Why is everyone getting hurt? My mom gets hurt, then me? I thought to myself. Well, let's keep walking to the next stop!
	The map says to go to Joe's Creek next. I was excited to get there!
  	"Lila, how are you liking the hike?" I asked my sister.
	Lila was silent.
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				Crackle, crackle, a bush along the path rustled. 
	"Oh gosh!" I exclaimed. "Mom, did you hear that?"
	"Oh Cora, stop being dramatic!" she laughed. "It's probably just the wind."
	All I was thinking during that time was, Rattlesnake, rattlesnake, rattlesnake!
	As I was walking, I didn't feel right. Something felt off. Then, I found a rock and knew that the best choice was to throw it at the bush, just in case there was a snake, so I did.
	"Ssssss," the snake hissed, slithering out from his hiding place.
	"Cora!" my mom cried. "You know, the snake could've been friendly, but you made it want to hurt us!"
	"You're right," I regretfully replied, "I'm sorry."
	We continued walking. I breathed in the fresh air. The birds flew everywhere above us, all among the tall, orange-y trees. I felt calm, but I looked over at my sister...

	I asked, "Lila, I haven't heard from you in a while, are you okay?"
	"I'm scared we'll see the snake again!" my sister confessed.
	While we were walking, I couldn't help but feel like something bad was going to happen. Inside I was freaking out, so I tried to calm myself down by looking at the green, orange, yellow, and pink trees around me. There were white tree branches on the right and brown on the left. I saw blue, red, and yellow birds. What impressed me the most was the sight of burnt tree branches on the bottom of the hill to my right. I was so busy admiring the nature I forgot about the angry rattlesnake probably still trying to kill us! We passed by a huge dead tree, and we found a river under us. We had to go on a bridge to really get the best view of the river and the pine trees across from it. 
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				"Isn't this such a beautiful view?" asked my mom. 
	"Yeah, it is!" I replied. "We should do this more often."
	"Ssssss," the snake replied.
	"Okay Cora, I think you were right--we need to run!" my mom cried.
	As we were running, the snake got Closer, CLoser, CLOser, and CLOSER! He slithered as fast as he could, but finally he went back into the bush.

	We were relieved, but we needed to get out of there! As we ran, we looked to see if he was still following us. We tried to leave it alone and have it go away. Then it came out again! It curled up and rattled. Then someone came over! The snake tried to attack him, starting to bite at his shirt and hissing many times. 
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				We were looking around for more things to see when we found out we had finished the hike. As we approached the exit, we started seeing footprints of bears, raccoons, squirrels, deer, and coyotes. We were confused and scared. But then we found out these footprints were carved there to show hikers the different animals they could find on the trail, and we were so amazed. 
	Heading to our car, Lila started to talk a little more. "Woah! Look at that footprint!" Lila exclaimed.

	He must have been a hiker, because he took out a bottle labeled "Vinegar," and sprayed it at the snake. After, we said sorry to the man who got attacked. We took a minute to calm back down. The only way to escape this hike would be to pass the bushes again. Despite our snake chase, it was an wonderful adventure.
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				"Yeah, I saw it!" I answered. Lila finally started enjoying the day! As we crossed the parking lot, my mom said we going to try to do this every time we come to the mountains, so we can see nature more and learn more about it.

	While we were driving back, Lila got carsick so we had to pull over so she could get some air. I went out to get some too, thinking, Not another rattling bush...
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			Cora R. is from Orange County. She is currently going to 5th grade. She like playing the drums and helping people. Her inspiration is Hailey Bailey. She values her bed because it gives her energy when she sleeps. She hope the reader will enjoy her story.
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