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			    One day I, an ordinary child, saw a absolutely huge “meteor-shower.” Although I thought I saw a UFO. I pondered “That’s not right.” Suddenly I saw a little egg, it sped right at me. Then the puny egg cracked open! A tiny head popped out of the egg. I saw a dark blue colored creature. It seemed like a phoenix, also known as a Night Fury. I named him Cam. He prefers I call him ”Cami” so I called him that. Cami’s always very curious.
We soon figured we should be BFFs, so that’s what exactly we did.

   I was more thrilled today than I ever had. We even played galactic video games together.
   Today I hollered out”What’s up,Cami!?” Then I continued,”Today’s my birthday.” He replied “Happy birthday Ben!”
    Cami gave me a ride, and I was just fascinated by his enthusiasm. Later on we watched some TV and then ate a scrumptious meal of fresh meat and noodles, which was a bit spicy.
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  We kept noticing that Humphrey kept sneaking out at twilight or moonlight or even both.”This’ll do it” I thought worried Humphrey was going to get lost. It had been a pleasure to have such a wonderful pet hamster. Cami and I went camping today, so we woke up at the crack of dawn and returned at somewhere like 5:00am. When we returned from camping Cami and I noticed Humphrey had not returned. We nervously looked around the campsite for Humphrey.




     We decided to go to our relaxing tree-house, where we thought about getting a little hamster, which we did. We went to the Pet-O-Rama, a local pet store, and purchased a hamster, who was miraculously helpful, as he fed himself and groomed himself. We named him Humphrey. Humphrey was afraid at first, then he got used to this new dimension for him and Cami.  We brought Humphrey a brand new cage.It was a decent medium sized cage Humphrey was a fantastically intelligent hamster, he was beautiful, burnt brown colored with white spots. Since he has nobody to accompany him, he was always melancholy. Life with Humphrey and Cami is decently well, however it’s not perfect.
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			      I looked in holes and logs around the campsite for Humphrey. “Humphrey” I called out clutching my hands over my mouth. “Where could he be?” worried Cam. I thought back to all the good times the three of us had together and began to feel hopeless thinking of life without Humphrey. Suddenly I heard a rustle in the bushes. I stepped back in fear. 



    Out of the bushes burst Humphrey. He looked haggard and his fur was a mess. “Humphrey where have you been!” I cried relieved he was safe. “I got lost in the forest” answered Humphrey with a weary sigh. The three of us headed out into the forest together. We saw a lost golden retriever, but we decided to leave the glorious retriever. Who knows if he was a pet too. We saw lots of heirloom birds,which are birds that are beautiful and rare, so we considered this more of birdwatching than camping. We knew more adventures will come.

    Vincent T. is a independent author. He has written many books, just like this you should read more of his books. Did you know Vincent wrote and illustrated all his books? He has been typing books since 2022. All his books were successful. He hopes you enjoyed his story. 
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