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			The alarm clock rang. I woke up, and hit my head on the wall. I got dressed and hurried to the kitchen.  In the kitchen, I ate breakfast and took my lunch money, which was on the table. I then rushed off to catch the bus, because I have been late many, many times.

When I arrived at my school, The teachers greeted me. As I joined the rest of the class, I heard the sound of thunder. I felt a flash of pain, and I fell into the river, which electrocuted me. The next thing I knew, I was unconscious. I regained consciousness in the river. As I tried to grab onto something, so I could climb out, I saw a bunch of rocks poking out. I accidentally hit my head on one, and I fell unconscious again.
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			When I woke up, I was lying on the ground in a jungle. As I looked around, I saw trees, plants, and animals. Most of the animals were passive, but there were many animals who looked like they would enjoy eating me. As I wandered around the jungle, I saw a light In the distance. It looked like a tower. I realized that the tower might have devices that could be used to contact police. I started walking toward the tower.

As I wandered toward the tower, I encountered a bear. It started to chase me, so I threw a stick at it. I missed and the stick hit a beehive, which angered the bees. The good news was that the bees scared the bear away. The bad news was that the bees were now chasing me. Eventually, I jumped into a river to avoid more bee stings. As I came out of the water, I used a gigantic leaf to dry off. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			When I woke up, I was lying on the ground in a jungle. As I looked around, I saw trees, plants, and animals. Most of the animals were passive, but there were many animals who looked like they would enjoy eating me. As I wandered around the jungle, I saw a light In the distance. It looked like a tower. I realized that the tower might have devices that could be used to contact police. I started walking toward the tower.

As I wandered toward the tower, I encountered a bear. It started to chase me, so I threw a stick at it. I missed and the stick hit a beehive, which angered the bees. The good news was that the bees scared the bear away. The bad news was that the bees were now chasing me. Eventually, I jumped into a river to avoid more bee stings. As I came out of the water, I used a gigantic leaf to dry off. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			As I kept walking towards the tower, many more animals attacked me. The animals included a raccoon, some mosquitos, and a tiger, whose teeth ripped a hole in my pants. However, after several painful hours, I got to the tower. 

Once I went into the tower, I saw a lot of useless junk, such as recycling bins with a hole in them, McDonalds’ wrappers, and empty soda cans. However, I found something that could be the key to my trip back home- a radio. I was certain that the radio wouldn’t work, but I tried anyways. To my surprise, it turned on. I dialed 9-1-1 on the radio, and a gruff voice answered. 
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			“Hello, this is 9-1-1, the police station. What do you want?”

“I’m kind of stuck in the middle of the jungle, can you help me?” I replied. 

The voice said, “We can send a helicopter over there. You just need to wait a few hours while we pinpoint your location.”
The stranger hung up.



A few hours later, I heard the sound of helicopter engines rumbling above me. The person in the helicopter let down a ladder, and I climbed up. However, when I got up there, a really muscular person blocked me and said, “You got money to pay for the rescue?” 
I told him that I was just a ten-year-old in the middle of the jungle and if I did have money, it was probably dirty anyways. The police officer frowned and said, “No money, no rescue kid.”
Then, he pushed me off of the helicopter.
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			The helicopter wasn’t high enough to kill me, but the fall would still break a lot of my bones. So, I       
Grabbed the landing skids and hung on. After twenty minutes, we were at the police station. 
“There wasn’t anyone at the jungle sir. The kid must have died.” I then came out from under the helicopter. I explained that the officer pushed me off, and how I got here.  

In the end, the cop was fired and I was returned back to my home.

The End
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Wesley is a human being. His favorite food is pizza. He lives with his mom and his dad in California and his favorite fast food restaurant is Popeyes.
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