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   Mary wasn't the happiest kid you could think of. For her whole life, her parents have always been too protective of her. They made her wear sunscreen when it was 63 degrees, and put on a bike helmet on a 1 minute ride, along with her wrist guards, knee protectors, elbow protectors, and protective eyewear. On her thirteenth birthday, that would all change. "No more protective parents." She wished, as she blew the thirteen, waxy, blue and green candles on her birthday cake.
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   After she opened all her presents, which were: How To Survive in the Wild, Little Women, and a 'lil tots chemistry set; her dad gave her that because he worked at a power plant. At night, she stuffed pillows, clothes, and stuffed under her bed and covered them with blankets. "Classic, clever trick." She whispered, with a big grin on her face. She planned to sneak out. She filled her duffel bag with toilet paper, a sweater, extra clothes, Little Women, and How To Survive in the Wild. You never know what you might need.
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She dressed in all black and snuck out her window, onto the tree next to the window, and climbed down. Once she hopped onto the ground, joy and excitement bolted through her body. "I did it! Wait...what do I do now?" She muttered, as some excitement left her body. She had never snuck out before, so she obviously didn't know what to do or where to go, so she just started walking. Don't know where, just started walking. Soon, it got dark and she was in the worst place possible for this scenario. The middle of the woods. "Okay,  I'll start heading back." she said to herself. Then, she realized she was completely lost.
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   She knew she couldn't just beg to God to lead her back, (knowing from past experience) she made camp. The only subject she paid any any attention to was Outdoor ED. She laid some leaves under a tree with a lot of branches, and just when she thought she made some progress, it started to rain. "Ugh. Why does life hate me?" she groaned as she frowned in disgust. She laid on the wet, dead leaves as the thunder rumbled her to sleep. When she woke up, the sun was almost up and a friendly mosquito had feasted on her flesh as she slept. She groaned as she sat up and smacked the mosquito. She looked around for any edible plants or berries; she was really hungry. She spotted a blackberry bush and immediately sprinted to it. 
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   Out of nowhere, a rock got in her way, but she noticed it after she tripped onto the rock-hard dirt. She noticed blood as she tried to get up; her nose was bleeding. She also noticed she had sprained her ankle. She picked up a nearby walking stick. "Uungh." she winced in pain as she got up. She tore a sock in half and shoved it up her nose. "Problem solved?" she questioned. She walked over to the blackberry bush with her walking stick. "Ow, ow, ow." She plopped some blackberries in her mouth. "Mm. Deliciously rewarding." She went back to "camp" and rested for the rest of the day.
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   The next couple of days were basically the same. Wake up, get blackberries, rest, eat blackberries, sleep. After the fifth day, she became homesick. That night, she realized the beauty of the stars. She wanted to go home. Then, she saw the North Star. That was it! She remembered her parents telling her their house was north! She started hopping north, filled with pride and hope.
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   She fell down a lot, but that didn't stop Mary. She heard a wolf howling in the distance, in her mind, it was saying goodbye. Her heart filled with love for the forest, reminding her she would come back someday, but not in this scenario. After a couple of minutes, she saw street lights. Panting, she stopped to look at a street sign. "Peach ave. I know that street." She announced with pride. She sprinted left. " Arebuckle Rd." She said the street names that lead to her house.
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   The sidewalk burned her rubber shoes as she skidded to a stop at her house. "1249. Yup, that's my house." She sighed, still panting. She reached for her house key under the mat on her porch. Still there. She unlocked the door and rang the doorbell as she stepped in the house. "Who is it?" Her mom asked from the kitchen. When she saw Mary, she ran and grasped her in her arms, silently. Then her dad came from upstairs, and basically jumped from the staircase and hugged her tight. They continued this for five minutes, as happy as ever.
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