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Magical Adventures with Willow

Willow F.


			

		

	
		
			When I finally got a dog we named her Bixby. I wanted a dog since I was two! Bixby was the best dog ever, other than my dog Juliette. Juliette and Bixby love running around the neighborhood.
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			Bixby and Juliette are the best dogs. They play together, they sleep together, and they love to play with me!

Often they want to be right by my side and come upstairs to my room. They always want lots of belly rubs and snuggles. The only problem I have with this is that they want hugs in the middle of the night when I’m sleeping!
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			They will jump onto my stomach and wake me up suddenly when they want to play chase!

“Come on Bixby and Juliette!” I say excitedly when it is time to go play. Bixby and Juliette will run, and run, and will not stop. Only when they get tired will they finally come back in after playing outside.
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			Watching them run outside reminds me of what it was like when I first got Juliette... 

It was a Saturday, I was playing soccer with Bixby, and Bixby was playing really well, the score was 10-1! Then this little street dog started playing with us.
I questioned, “Who are you, and why are you here?”
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			I noticed she didn’t have a collar and then I figured, “You must be a street dog!”


Then I asked my mom if I could keep her, but she exclaimed, “no!” Then I asked around the neighborhood who she was everyone said they didn’t know who she was. 
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			Nicki and Cameron (my friends and neighbors) also said they didn’t know who the little dog was. Then I walked home and said to my mom, “Everyone said no!”. Then I asked again if I could keep her. 
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			This time my mom said, “yes!”. I was so happy I jumped up and almost hit the roof! Ever since then, me, Bixby, and the street dog I names Juliette have been best friends. The End!
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			About the Author!

Willow is 6 and she is going into 1st grade. She also loves playing soccer!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author!

Willow is 6 and she is going into 1st grade. She also loves playing soccer!

[image: ]

			

		

	




OEBPS/PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg





OEBPS/CI_0C6405CB-2161-4837-805D-3D83F09DC165.jpg





OEBPS/PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg





OEBPS/PaperWatercolourWash2-Portrait.jpg





OEBPS/CI_761CB237-31D1-4301-B4CB-1D9BB1DF4130.jpg





OEBPS/PaperPolkaPinkFrame.png





OEBPS/CI_ACCFAF77-C0C1-43C4-8E10-CB6F0A1DF736.jpg





OEBPS/CI_6F701E5D-99CF-40FC-A155-364B8FC05AA8.jpg





OEBPS/CI_8685F9DD-23DE-47E3-8FD8-F6483025E204.jpg





OEBPS/CI_C717357A-71D2-4628-9F3B-9841259C37A5.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/CI_8B08B447-7253-4E3B-B227-DD3664CA8D1D.jpg





OEBPS/PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png





OEBPS/CI_16C73DD8-1370-4BB0-A699-D8F9670E8A22.jpg
e mamamae vt

e

e
A

o

-

R





OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperWatercolourWash2-Portrait.jpg","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperPolkaPinkFrame.png","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}],"pages":{"2Jflgd5ZQOOjC-C65Wy9BQ":{"items":{"rFFHfJJFTpC9WM1-P2Wuvw":{"left":105,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(29,144,171)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"Bixby and Juliette are the best dogs. They play together, they sleep together, and they love to play with me!","height":156,"zIndex":1001,"top":153},"tjQHcgfJTvK3Bx3hZhdMhw":{"left":575,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(29,144,171)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"Often they want to be right by my side and come upstairs to my room. They always want lots of belly rubs and snuggles. The only problem I have with this is that they want hugs in the middle of the night when I’m sleeping!","height":286,"zIndex":1002,"top":100},"zmXGkJjVQRyi1t3X063EfQ":{"height":249,"zIndex":1003,"src":{"filename":"CI_16C73DD8-1370-4BB0-A699-D8F9670E8A22.jpg"},"width":366,"left":42,"top":371,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}},"2M9ENykZTMufa3LsWLAOiQ":{"items":{"kbMDKfjCS8eKtWXnXoZLSg":{"zIndex":1001,"color":"rgb(29,144,171)","height":280,"lineHeight":28,"width":200,"size":20,"text":"Nicki and Cameron (my friends and neighbors) also said they didn’t know who the little dog was. Then I walked home and said to my mom, “Everyone said no!”. Then I asked again if I could keep her. ","left":105,"top":165,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"},"GyxcAZHGQ2OP15STN3TO6A":{"zIndex":1002,"height":232,"src":{"filename":"CI_8B08B447-7253-4E3B-B227-DD3664CA8D1D.jpg"},"width":340,"left":488,"top":222,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png","location":1}},"GGbXhez-SLyE6KEHLYiiBg":{"items":{"hu76IGEySief5y5sdo2VtQ":{"height":234,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"“Come on Bixby and Juliette!” I say excitedly when it is time to go play. Bixby and Juliette will run, and run, and will not stop. Only when they get tired will they finally come back in after playing outside.","left":555,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","background":"rgb(255,255,255)","top":116},"9M1avIKmRf-7sq3YNMHxTQ":{"zIndex":1003,"height":237,"src":{"filename":"CI_6F701E5D-99CF-40FC-A155-364B8FC05AA8.jpg"},"width":362,"left":44,"type":"IMAGE","top":298},"JNfnaTj5Qai9E_Kc67IltQ":{"height":104,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"They will jump onto my stomach and wake me up suddenly when they want to play chase!","left":100,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","font":"Open Sans","top":100,"type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}},"Jb8iMzVQS3WDXWFXtFEbEQ":{"items":{"TqEbyaioSiWnx0T9EcNwhA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":223,"src":{"filename":"CI_8685F9DD-23DE-47E3-8FD8-F6483025E204.jpg"},"width":348,"left":483,"top":226,"type":"IMAGE"},"4HGVqPBUT1ac5d0KwfDL_w":{"zIndex":1001,"height":234,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"When I finally got a dog we named her Bixby. I wanted a dog since I was two! Bixby was the best dog ever, other than my dog Juliette. Juliette and Bixby love running around the neighborhood.","left":94,"top":104,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperPolkaPinkFrame.png"}},"Ei01lGXHQN-vxg-uKieIhg":{"items":{"g4GeOgIlRE267k-87MYhxg":{"left":100,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":36,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(29,144,171)","size":26,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"This time my mom said, “yes!”. I was so happy I jumped up and almost hit the roof! Ever since then, me, Bixby, and the street dog I names Juliette have been best friends. The End!","height":468,"zIndex":1001,"top":100},"mmk1Chc1Sq-olKEx02sM-A":{"zIndex":1002,"height":256,"src":{"filename":"CI_ACCFAF77-C0C1-43C4-8E10-CB6F0A1DF736.jpg"},"width":410,"left":470,"top":210,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}},"wWCPnIA5QMOVkbKTv8ZDuw":{"items":{"B_GZMaiPQMqLZQOUs_fE9w":{"left":565,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(29,144,171)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"It was a Saturday, I was playing soccer with Bixby, and Bixby was playing really well, the score was 10-1! Then this little street dog started playing with us.<br\/>I questioned, “Who are you, and why are you here?”","height":260,"zIndex":1002,"top":125},"JnAUxq0WTbGmEMjPMhw1RQ":{"left":93,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(29,144,171)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"Watching them run outside reminds me of what it was like when I first got Juliette... ","height":104,"zIndex":1001,"top":154},"RHZI4BnfRdeaouMoKr-69A":{"zIndex":1003,"height":252,"src":{"filename":"CI_C717357A-71D2-4628-9F3B-9841259C37A5.jpg"},"width":398,"left":41,"top":338,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2.jpg"}},"2UFJdTczQVaJuZnFwiu_Xg":{"items":{"qiOHC5EGRoeRnYQ7UQvw9w":{"height":25,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":25,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"About the Author!","left":123,"type":"TEXT","font":"EB Garamond","top":134},"uSc6LV78QHKV4GbcuRy8og":{"zIndex":1004,"height":420,"src":{"filename":"CI_761CB237-31D1-4301-B4CB-1D9BB1DF4130.jpg"},"width":401,"left":474,"top":102,"type":"IMAGE"},"UxC81GpLRPmqIJAxSlxWVA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":75,"lineHeight":25,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"Willow is 6 and she is going into 1st grade. She also loves playing soccer!","left":105,"type":"TEXT","font":"EB Garamond","top":266}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}},"NnoAinsVTJSPDS919fy3Dw":{"items":{"EDMDW7RaRMOQaffDXMCFhg":{"left":76,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"width":289,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(0,97,176)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"Magical Adventures with Willow","height":26,"zIndex":1002,"top":0},"F2QSMTRcSjOlVF6rz51Jpw":{"left":167,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":26,"width":75,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(0,97,176)","size":18,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"Willow F.","height":26,"zIndex":1003,"top":609},"PT17cPXiTmmIoIxsmmrYNg":{"zIndex":1001,"height":511,"src":{"filename":"CI_0C6405CB-2161-4837-805D-3D83F09DC165.jpg"},"width":331,"left":59,"top":82,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash2-Portrait.jpg","location":1}},"IxaAHbtnRqS89jtTcTNmIQ":{"items":{"V6_pT5YJTpiGF9SO3Lm5eQ":{"left":94,"font":"Open Sans","lineHeight":49,"width":200,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(124,124,124)","size":35,"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","text":"I noticed she didn’t have a collar and then I figured, “You must be a street dog!”<br\/>","height":441,"zIndex":1001,"top":83},"ogkaNw-tTAK-zaJu9IPF9g":{"zIndex":1002,"height":374,"color":"rgb(124,124,124)","lineHeight":34,"width":200,"size":24,"text":"Then I asked my mom if I could keep her, but she exclaimed, “no!” Then I asked around the neighborhood who she was everyone said they didn’t know who she was. ","left":545,"top":112,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperPolkaBlueFrame.png","location":1}}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.2.4","author":"Willow F.","title":"Magical Adventures with Willow F.","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["NnoAinsVTJSPDS919fy3Dw","Jb8iMzVQS3WDXWFXtFEbEQ","2Jflgd5ZQOOjC-C65Wy9BQ","GGbXhez-SLyE6KEHLYiiBg","wWCPnIA5QMOVkbKTv8ZDuw","IxaAHbtnRqS89jtTcTNmIQ","2M9ENykZTMufa3LsWLAOiQ","Ei01lGXHQN-vxg-uKieIhg","2UFJdTczQVaJuZnFwiu_Xg"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":2762,"height":2896},"filename":"CI_761CB237-31D1-4301-B4CB-1D9BB1DF4130.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1061,"height":1638},"filename":"CI_0C6405CB-2161-4837-805D-3D83F09DC165.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1618,"height":1038},"filename":"CI_8685F9DD-23DE-47E3-8FD8-F6483025E204.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1548,"height":965},"filename":"CI_ACCFAF77-C0C1-43C4-8E10-CB6F0A1DF736.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1710,"height":1165},"filename":"CI_8B08B447-7253-4E3B-B227-DD3664CA8D1D.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1482,"height":940},"filename":"CI_C717357A-71D2-4628-9F3B-9841259C37A5.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1612,"height":1055},"filename":"CI_6F701E5D-99CF-40FC-A155-364B8FC05AA8.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1712,"height":1167},"filename":"CI_16C73DD8-1370-4BB0-A699-D8F9670E8A22.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Magical Adventures with Willow

Willow F.





