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			Once upon a time, there was a girl named Natalie. She lived in Irvine, California. She was 7 and a half years old. She had very black hair. One day, her mother, Mia, who is amazing, awesome, and very happy, told her daughter, Natalie, to get some peaches from the store. 

"Take my wallet," she said. "Yes, momma," Natalie said. Then, she took her green vest, went down the white hallway, and left the door.


But, as soon as she hopped onto Leafy Pass, she realized that she forgot her socks and shoes!
"oh- no!" She said. "I guess I'all have to walk barefoot." She said. 

Then, with the wind on her palms, she began her long journey to the store. When she got to the store with the nice, blue sky above her, she found a cart and started heading torward the fruit section, right away. She found the peaches right away and quickly put a full box of ripe peaches in the cart. 

Then, she headed to the checkout. But, when, she went to the checkout, when it was her turn to pay, she realized that she forgot to bring her mom's wallet, too! She remembered what she said, in her head.
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			"Oh, Natalie!" "I'm so glad you're here!" She shouted and hugged Natalie with worry. "I've been waiting and waiting and waiting for hours!" She mumbled with fright.

"Dinner is ready. It's almost 10:00! You must be hungry. Come and eat!" Her mom exclaimed. So, Natalie ate (also, she ate some brand new peaches with her mother) and went happily to bed, happily ever after.

"What am I gonna do?" Natalie thought in worry. Then, she suddenly remembered. She took out her purse, got out her wallet, and pulled out of her wallet to find her emergency $100. She quickly gave it to the checkout man in relief. Then, she ran home with the smell of the wind. But when she got home, her mom looked very, very worried. "What's wrong, mom?" Natalie asked.

THE END! 
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			About the Author 

My name is Nice Natalie T. I'm a really good writer and a faithful student at TMA. I really enjoy reading, writing, and learning new things. I'm always very eager to learn at writing camp. And, I hope you really like and enjoy my story!
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