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Rose is two feet tall. Rose smells like roses and is as soft as a Squishmellow. Rose loved to draw with crayons. 

Rose’s favorite crayon is purple. She never used it, she only played with it. She was taking a nap, snoring loudly, when someone took her favorite crayon!

When she woke up, she couldn’t find her favorite crayon. 
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			She thought about where it could be. She looked under her pillow, in her closet, and under her bed. When she was looking under her bed, she saw a piece of paper. 

The puzzling paper said, “If you go under the bed, it will take you somewhere.”
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			Rose was taken to a magical place. It was filled with magic, purple crayons, and kittens. She was surprised and sighed with happiness. She saw so many purple crayons, but not hers. She knew they were not hers because they were used. She thought, “Where is my purple crayon?” She walked in the magical land and saw a table. On the table was her favorite crayon. 

Rose grabbed the crayon and ran to the door that brought her back home. She arrived home safely. She would never let her beloved purple crayon go out of her sight again. 
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About the Author

Jimena is going into third grade. She likes the color light green.
She likes eating all types of food, especially tacos.
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