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			     Chapter 1

     My name is not Mr. Koala. It’s actually KOHLI. I am named for the cricket player for Team India.
      And I am not a Koala. I’m a sloth.
      
     One day I was resting in a tree. It smelled of delicious leaves. I could feel the rough bark as I hugged the branch. Next to the tree was a beautiful house. I wanted to explore inside that house! 
     So one night…
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			Chapter 2

     The family left a window open. I climbed inside and entered a hall.
     “What could go wrong?” I thought.
     I opened the first door. Keeereeek! 
     I saw some kids. I felt afraid! I quickly hid under a side table.
     After the kids turned around I kept going! 
     The next room was the playroom. Nothing to fear! 
     I checked a couple of more rooms. Finally, I came to the last room. I quietly opened the door. Grownups! I quickly ran out and closed the door.

     I finally noticed one tile on the ceiling that could be pushed upward. I climbed up to it, pushed it, and entered.
     “Cool secret room!” I exclaimed. I decided I was going to live in this room! I even put up a Christmas tree to rest in! But then on Christmas Eve…
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			Chapter 3

     I was resting and heard loud voices. 
     “No, I didn’t!” 
     “Yes, you did!”
     “No, I didn’t!”
     The parents were arguing about the ‘sloth’ ornament they had found. I was scared. The Christmas tree I had set up and had been sleeping in was decorated.
     They were bringing it downstairs for Christmas.
     At night, Santa wasn’t there to help me. I couldn’t sleep. I thought I couldn’t get out in time. But at least I could try, or else I would be caught!
     I climbed and climbed. 
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			     The parents came in and I climbed into the attic- just as the parents looked up!
     I watched the kids happily open their presents. 
     Then I hid as the tree was put back into the  attic while I hid. 
     Again, I set up the Christmas tree and slept in it every day. 
     Peace was restored to the house and I lived happily ever after.



      The End
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			About the Author

Arhan is a third grader. He likes animals, reading, and music.He got the idea because he loves animals (again !) This is his first published book. He hopes you like it! 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author

Arhan is a third grader. He likes animals, reading, and music.He got the idea because he loves animals (again !) This is his first published book. He hopes you like it! 

[image: ]

			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_010F93A7-1C8C-40BE-B635-378AB6E6BCB2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_F51E0915-92A6-47D3-8E51-64E2C9581DD2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_231CC995-2E78-4EA7-8CEC-D71A063AE469.jpg





OEBPS/CI_655F1C6C-2EAC-4827-AFA2-3B63861DD6D6.jpg





OEBPS/CI_280F4F3D-333F-4ABB-BCE1-4AD7931939DE.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[],"pages":{"x9ZiQ9swRyGxlZEKeAM0SQ":{"items":{"rwwIgx2rTt2jZAVjkUuzDQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":557,"src":{"filename":"CI_655F1C6C-2EAC-4827-AFA2-3B63861DD6D6.jpg"},"width":375,"left":487,"type":"IMAGE","top":59},"23gUC634R8mI17l18a5mOg":{"height":494,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":314,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 3<br\/><br\/>     I was resting and heard loud voices. <br\/>     “No, I didn’t!” <br\/>     “Yes, you did!”<br\/>     “No, I didn’t!”<br\/>     The parents were arguing about the ‘sloth’ ornament they had found. I was scared. The Christmas tree I had set up and had been sleeping in was decorated.<br\/>     They were bringing it downstairs for Christmas.<br\/>     At night, Santa wasn’t there to help me. I couldn’t sleep. I thought I couldn’t get out in time. But at least I could try, or else I would be caught!<br\/>     I climbed and climbed. ","left":48,"top":123,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,211,92)"},"hXVhvo9mQz-WIaYd0T0YbQ":{"items":{"hlUpLSw-SWuFrEFbRhPxQg":{"zIndex":1001,"height":35,"lineHeight":35,"width":249,"size":29,"text":"About the Author","left":63,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":94},"B1oDMpaDR3-r_WsJDx6K1Q":{"zIndex":1003,"height":259,"src":{"filename":"CI_280F4F3D-333F-4ABB-BCE1-4AD7931939DE.jpg"},"width":346,"left":502,"type":"IMAGE","top":94},"GFAIi2lcQteZ8k3dNNZvLg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":260,"lineHeight":26,"width":166,"size":18,"text":"Arhan is a third grader. He likes animals, reading, and music.He got the idea because he loves animals (again !) This is his first published book. He hopes you like it! ","left":100,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":188}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,211,92)"},"nULb5mzUS_qERA7vxb_tzQ":{"items":{"A0Tn56NSTCWUvIwmKMFTMA":{"zIndex":1002,"rotation":90,"height":364,"src":{"filename":"CI_010F93A7-1C8C-40BE-B635-378AB6E6BCB2.jpg"},"width":549,"left":400,"top":156,"type":"IMAGE"},"TJBhuy0mRNOHwSK-F_Rg6w":{"zIndex":1001,"height":390,"lineHeight":26,"width":297,"size":18,"text":"     The parents came in and I climbed into the attic- just as the parents looked up!<br\/>     I watched the kids happily open their presents. <br\/>     Then I hid as the tree was put back into the  attic while I hid. <br\/>     Again, I set up the Christmas tree and slept in it every day. <br\/>     Peace was restored to the house and I lived happily ever after.<br\/><br\/><br\/><br\/>      The End","left":56,"top":123,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,211,92)"},"G8I3kA0CTEKI1u40v1Wsgg":{"items":{"SYW5TnaNQouHdXrkaG29ow":{"zIndex":1002,"height":668,"src":{"filename":"CI_F51E0915-92A6-47D3-8E51-64E2C9581DD2.jpg"},"width":450,"left":0,"top":0,"type":"IMAGE"},"pCDGziuQQeSeLVwoLL-i4w":{"zIndex":1001,"height":364,"lineHeight":26,"width":306,"size":18,"text":"     Chapter 1<br\/><br\/>     My name is not Mr. Koala. It’s actually KOHLI. I am named for the cricket player for Team India.<br\/>      And I am not a Koala. I’m a sloth.<br\/>      <br\/>     One day I was resting in a tree. It smelled of delicious leaves. I could feel the rough bark as I hugged the branch. Next to the tree was a beautiful house. I wanted to explore inside that house! <br\/>     So one night…","left":478,"top":136,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,211,92)"},"MSk8WdcoRwCYTweGTXaDeA":{"items":{"JGv5KNR4TxCw1-A3g6-Nig":{"zIndex":1005,"height":17,"lineHeight":17,"width":200,"size":14,"text":"By Arhan T. ","left":193,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":472},"F-uAOfn4S4uMVkU_bmHiig":{"zIndex":1003,"height":600,"src":{"filename":"CI_231CC995-2E78-4EA7-8CEC-D71A063AE469.jpg"},"width":450,"left":0,"top":50,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"NKqlh4nIT7qWmnEa9dmcqg":{"items":{"XRbizctyS7OH68GBiFOlqg":{"height":234,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":26,"width":281,"size":18,"text":"     I finally noticed one tile on the ceiling that could be pushed upward. I climbed up to it, pushed it, and entered.<br\/>     “Cool secret room!” I exclaimed. I decided I was going to live in this room! I even put up a Christmas tree to rest in! But then on Christmas Eve…<br\/>","left":514,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":110},"qw6l66wwSeiEmRTGFn2Q8g":{"zIndex":1001,"height":416,"lineHeight":26,"width":327,"size":18,"text":"Chapter 2<br\/><br\/>     The family left a window open. I climbed inside and entered a hall.<br\/>     “What could go wrong?” I thought.<br\/>     I opened the first door. <em>Keeereeek<\/em>! <em><br\/><\/em>     I saw some kids. I felt afraid! I quickly hid under a side table.<br\/>     After the kids turned around I kept going! <br\/>     The next room was the playroom. Nothing to fear! <br\/>     I checked a couple of more rooms. Finally, I came to the last room. I quietly opened the door. Grownups! I quickly ran out and closed the door.","left":41,"top":110,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,211,92)"}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6","author":"A. N. Author","title":"The Life Adventures of a Sloth by Arhan T.","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["MSk8WdcoRwCYTweGTXaDeA","G8I3kA0CTEKI1u40v1Wsgg","NKqlh4nIT7qWmnEa9dmcqg","x9ZiQ9swRyGxlZEKeAM0SQ","nULb5mzUS_qERA7vxb_tzQ","hXVhvo9mQz-WIaYd0T0YbQ"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1736,"height":1151},"filename":"CI_010F93A7-1C8C-40BE-B635-378AB6E6BCB2.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1158,"height":1720},"filename":"CI_F51E0915-92A6-47D3-8E51-64E2C9581DD2.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1224,"height":1632},"filename":"CI_231CC995-2E78-4EA7-8CEC-D71A063AE469.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_280F4F3D-333F-4ABB-BCE1-4AD7931939DE.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1160,"height":1723},"filename":"CI_655F1C6C-2EAC-4827-AFA2-3B63861DD6D6.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg





