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			Once upon a time in the 1800s a 30 year old cowboy named Bob was going to visit his friend Brick. Brick was not a normal cowboy, he was a cowboy police. His job was to protect Ghost Town and take bad cowboys to jail. 

One day, Bob was riding his horse to Ghost town but on the way a big Eagle who flew from the West started chasing Bob. He was trying to eat him. Bob and his horse quickly rode away to hide in a cave. They jumped over a big spiky cactus. When they landed, Bob grabbed a rock from the floor and threw it at the Western Eagle. It hit the eagle and hurt his left wing.

   The Western eagle looked at his wing and saw some blood. He was very mad now. The eagle started flying after Bob again, chasing him so he could eat him. Bob and his horse quickly galloped away. They jumped over spiky bushes, fallen trees, and more cacti. Bob and his horse ran into a new town called Rivertown. They jumped over some fences and rode through the town. The eagle was still following and close by.
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			  Finally, Bob decided to stop. Him and his horse were getting tired. Bob turned around to look at the eagle and yelled, “STOP IT!” 
  Just as he  yelled at Eagle, he sees Brick riding his horse to save the day. First Brick rode his horse right up to the big eagle. Then he started making silly faces like sticking out his tongue, making spitballs, and jumping up and down. This made the eagle mad. 
  Brick started riding his horse the other way so the eagle would chase Brick and leave Bob alone. Brick and his horse ran and jumped into the Rivertown river.

  They hid in the river behind a secret bush. The eagle could not see them. He went back to find Bob but couldn’t find him because Bob ran away to hide by the river too. Now the eagle was tired and decided to give up.
Bob rode up to the river and found Brick hiding in the secret bush. Brick was smiling and told Bob, “Good teamwork!”
	“Yeah!”
  Together they went back to Ghost town and went to Brick’s house. They ate chicken to celebrate their win. There will be more adventures to come.
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	This book, The Wild West, was written by Kingsley H. Kingsley H. is a cool 3rd grader who lives in California. He likes to play violin, listen to music, and relax. 
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