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			Not so long ago, I was drawing a koala in my classroom. I got thirsty so I asked my teacher if I could get water. She said yes. I thought my painting was great, but when I went back to my classroom my friend told me that my painting was gone. “WHAT” I yelled. I was so worried. I tried to find my painting but it was missing! “You, young lady!” My teacher yelled. “You have to paint. NOW!” I couldn’t say no so I did. I went to go get a new paintbrush, but I was sad. I didn’t want to start a new painting again.
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			10 minutes later, I looked on the floor and saw a spider. I HATE spiders. “AHHHH” I screamed. Everyone turned around at me and stared at me. I just started fake laughing because I didn’t want anyone to laugh at me. I was embarrassed because I screamed. After, it was kind of normal. I couldn’t tell everybody that I was scared of spiders! And I couldn’t wait to find out who stole my beautiful art. I knew it wasn’t any of my friends or my teacher.
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			Chapter 3

The next day, I was scared to go to school. I thought everyone would make fun of me and I hated that. But no one was paying attention to me, which was great. I saw still sad because someone stole my painting and really wanted to know who stole it.

When I went home, I went straight to my room and worked on my new painting. But it went really bad! It wasn’t like my first painting, and I didn’t want to try again. I felt a little mad at myself.

So I went to my bed and laid down. 1 hour later, I woke up and it was a cold night. Everyone in my family had fallen asleep, so I made myself a hot choclate. It was really late, so I went to go back to sleep.
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			Chapter 4

The next day, it was a free time in class. I didn’t know what do to do so I just sat on my chair and counted. But then, I realized that I could use Free Time to figure out who stole my art. I went to tell my friend. “Do you want to help me find who stole my painting?” I asked. My friend said sure, so we went up and asked the teacher. “We want to go to the playground. Can we go?” We asked. The teacher said yes, so we ran outside.
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			Chapter 5

Outside, we tried to find out who stole the painting. 50 minutes later, we still couldn’t find it! We tried our best but couldn’t find it. “Hey!” my friend said. “We didn’t check the other playground.” “You’re right.” I replied. So we went on over to the other playground. I was excited, but also nervous. What if my painting isn’t there? What if it’s completely missing? What if we find it but it’s ruined? I didn’t know what to think, but my friends and I continued heading over to the other playground.
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			Chapter 6

As we walked over to the other playground, I was determined to find my art. One minute later, I saw a little girl sitting on the playground. “OH MY GOD!” Said my friend. “She’s holding your painting!” “Oh my god she is!” I yelled. I walked on over to the little girl. I wanted to know why she was holding my painting, because it’s not hers, it’s mine. 
I went over to the little girl. “Why did you steal my art?” I asked. The little girl said that she stole it because it was so so pretty. She apologized. “I shouldn’t have done that,” she said. “That’s okay,” I said. “You can have the painting.” “WHAT!?” The girl replied. “Yeah, you can have it. If you like it, you should have it!” She thanked me, and I was very happy. After that day, the little girl and I became friends, but she never stole from me again. 
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			About the Author:
Kaeno N. is good at gymnastics. Her favorite color is purple, and she hope she will be a great gymnast one day. Her hidden talent is that she is a great painter.
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