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				"Ring!" That was the sound of the bell on the last day of school before winter break.
	 As the halls flooded with eager kids running to get out of school, I went to my friends Elias and Miles. When I found them in the long, white hallway, Miles suggested we go to my house. As we pulled up and parked our bikes, it became unusually quiet.

	"Where's Ethan?" Miles questioned. Ethan was a two year old, large, playful, Golden Retriever. 
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				"He's probably just asleep," I replied. When I finally got the door code, the dark blue door swung open to reveal the freshly cleaned house. 
	As Elias got the cookie-flavored ice cream, I went upstairs planning to walk Ethan. As I turned the corner, I got an uneasy feeling. It felt like something important was missing. After I checked both rooms, I realized what was missing. It was Ethan!

	I scrambled down the stairs to the others. 
	"Ethan's missing!" I yelled at full force.
	 "He's probably in the woods," replied Elias.
	 "How do you know?" I asked. 
	"I found the back door opened and his footprints leading to the woods, explained Elias. 
	"Alright lets go!" I announced with a hint of worry. "I'll get water. You guys get flashlights. It'll get dark soon."
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				As we scrambled out of the house and into the dark, eerie woods, I noticed that the sun was setting. 
	If we didn't find Ethan soon, we would get lost in the darkness too. Miles signaled from us to turn on our flashlights. 
	"The footprints are fading!" I loudly whispered. We followed the footprints until they were fully gone. Suddenly we heard a low growl.

	It was a bear! As we all turned and looked at it we saw that it was a giant grizzly bear that looked to be about nine feet tall. Its sharp claws were jet black and looked ready to pierce my skin. 
	"Run!" I screeched as I sprinted as fast as I could towards a hiking trail.
	"Split up!" yelled Miles as I went left and they went right. I was now alone in the darkness.
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				I kept walking on the trail until I reached a cliff. Then, I heard that dreadful roar of the bear. 
	As I slowly turned, I saw that the bear had followed me here. It now had me in a corner.
	As it approached, I could almost feel it saying, "Fresh food." Suddenly I heard loud barking. 
	As the bear was about to rush at me, Ethan jumped out of the nearby bushes and clung onto it. He scratched and barked at the bear until he fell off. I that moment I ran and picked Ethan up.

	I ran and ran and ran down the trail as fast as I could until I got away. My next move was to try to find the others. 
	Sadly, my phone was dead so I had to look for the two of them manually. Grabbing Ethan, I sprinted down the trail calling for Elias and Miles. 
	I had run for hours down the trail until I reached a dead end. Since I hadn't found them on the trail I guessed that they just went home. It was around 9:30pm now so I was in a rush.
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				When I had finally got back to the house, it was around 10:30pm. As I busted through the back door and into the living room, I found a startled Elias on the couch watching TV. When he realized that it was Ethan and I and not an intruder, he eased. Then, he invited me to watch with him. 
	After a couple minutes miles got back downstairs so we started playing games and played them all through the night. 
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Ruslan is an 11 year old boy that is going into fifth grade at the time of writing this. His favorite animal is a cat because he actually owns one that is named Houdini. The thing he currently hopes to do is to go to Mexico to surf. Ruslan also has a talent for perspective pencil art like city views.
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