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			I was just hanging around in the hot Mexican sun, full of my last meal. (Which was delicous insects ) when all of a sudden humans put me in a small crate and I was shipped somewhere far from home. 
I'm an Armadillo by the way, so as soon as my crate was left alone, I used my shining armor to break it open. Humans are way to dumb to think I would do that anway. I was very excited to be free, but I had no idea what I was about to encounter.
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			Chapter 2
Francesca

My name is Francesca. I live in San Francisco, CA. I loved it here! There were so many fun things to do! I never got to do them, but they're still fun to think about, right? 
One thing about me is that I keep a lot of secrets. I mean A LOT of secrets. My parents are so strict about what I do and I can't tell them my secrets. I can't tell anybody! Though I've always really wanted to. 
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			Chapter 3
Francesca

I was going on a lovely stroll through Golden Gate Park and I nearly jumped out of my skin when I saw an Armadillo shivering under a tree. It was whimpering too, so I wrapped the poor thing in my scarf and rushed home. My house was a city home, so it was squished between our neighbors' homes. My garage on the very bottom, stairs to get to the bright red door and then 3 stories up was the roof. The same roof that always leaked when it rained. My house was a dark gray with white trimmed windows and it gave off an eerie vibe. My parents didn't suspect a thing when I walked in, both of them staring at their phones, not bothering to say "Welcome home!" or "Hello". 
I ran upstairs, careful of the creature I was holding. I zoomed into my room shutting the door behind me.

My room had plain white walls, with posters of Taylor Swift that I sneakily printed on the school printer. My bed had a purple checkered duvet that looked like an old fashioned picnic blanket.
I set the Armadillo on my bed and fed it food and let it sleep there. The next morning I woke up to find the Armadillo crawling at my feet. I jumped, Armadillo looked at me and said "Excuse me?'' 
Just then, I'm pretty sure I fainted. 
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			Chapter 5
Armadillo

Me and Francesca explored San Francisco all week long. She showed me the tall skyscrpers, cool trinket shops and the Golden Gate bridge. It was a beautiful color red and it stood out against  the foggy dullish buildings. Its very different from hot, humid, dry Mexico.
But all this time with Francesca I realized she had trouble telling people things, one time we passed a fun looking art mueseum and I asked her if she'd ever been, then she got all weird and quiet. I decided to help her. 

 I woke up again, this time to find Armadillo in my face! I jerked away and managed to say "wa-w-what!?" 
"You're awake, good" the armadillo said cooly. 
 "How can you talk?!"I stammered. 
 " I don't know I just can!'' he said, not satisfied. 
 "OK........'' I again managed to say. 
"Francesca!!! Its time for your morning walk!!! If you don't get out of bed I will pour ice cubes on you!!!" My mom yelled. She had once put ice cbes on me, and it wasn't pleasant. 
"OK!" I called back getting out of bed to get changed. 
" I guess I have to go then." still suprised that he could talk. 
 "I'll come with you" he said. 
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			''Francesca?'' I asked softly while we watched the sun dip behind the moutains in the distance. 
"Yes?'' she answered turning her head to face me. 
"You know you can tell me anything'' I told her. 
"Yeah....'' 
She mumbled. ''Even secrets.'' I added, She cringed at that. 
''But my parents are strict and nobody wants to be friends with me!'' She cried. It sounded like it was hard for her to say.
"I can't just tell someone that my parents are weirdos!'' Francesca had A good point, but I had a better one. 
''You can hang out with someone until you fell comfortable.'' I countered. 
"I guess'' She sighed. 
''I'm trying to tell you to get out there and enjoy the life you have even its not as good as others, you should still be greatful.'' I said, hoping it made since. 
"Your right, I should'' She responded thoughtfuly. 
"I'll tell you a secret''
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			''What is it!?'' Francesca bellowed obviously excited. 
"Let me tell you'' I said beggining the story.
''My grandparents once told me that there was a secret treasure in place foggy and cold, the treasure they said is a magical map that  showed were all the animas in the world live, if an animal touches it, they will trasport immedietly to their natural habitat.'' I recited. 
"COOOOL!'' Francesca cooed. 
"Do you want to find it???'' she asked. 
"sure, why not?'' I answered. ''Sooo....a place cold and foggy.....''Francesca listed. I thought to. ''What about San Francisco???'' 
She said bursting the silence. ''I did not think of that!'' I exclaimed. 
"It makes sense, right???'' She replied. 
"Oh wait!!! I forgot something in the story! My grandparents also said that its in the bark of an oak tree!'' I explained. ''There's an oak tree in Golden Gate Park!!!'' I beamed. 
"Lets check it out'' I responded. 

Chapter 7
Francesca

We rushed over to Golden Gate Park, with Armadillo in my arms it was harder to run down the hill, I was constantly readjusting my grip on his armor-like shell. When we finally made it I set him down and pointed to the large oak tree. 
"Thats the one.'' I said. We ran over and  started peeling bark. after a few minutes of this strange activity I found this yellowed paper that looked liked a map. 
"Look!!!'' I yelled, handing it to Armadillo. 
"I can't touch it or I will transport to Mexico!'' 
he warned. 
"But don't you want to go back to Mexico?''I questioned him. 
"Yes, but not without saying goodbye!'' Armadillo giggled. ''Awwwwww...!'' 
It was sad he was leaving.....but he needed to go home. Happy tears streamed down my cheeks as I smiled and said ''Go back to Mexico, I will miss you.'' 
Armadillo gave me a cute smile. I started handing him the paper but I needed to say one last thing''Thank you, and you can keep the scarf''I told him. Then I handed him the paper and Armadillo started to fade away, the tiny broken down peices flew up into the air flying towards Mexico. 
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About the Armadillo

Armadillo lives with Isla, sleeps with Isla, goes to camp with Isla. Armadillo is a busy Minecraft plush who is super cute, funny, kind and has a best friend hegdehog named Pine. His favorite food is fruity gummies and ants! Armadillo is up for anything fun!!!
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			Thank you for reading!!!!
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