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				Bob and James time-traveled because of a tornado! What?
	
	One day in a giant house, James was reading a book with Bob. Suddenly, a huge wind blew, but the boys did not notice. Then, a tornado appeared! It blew Bob and James to a jungle. The boys did not feel right. James looked at his watch. It displayed "11/5/2000000 BC" 
	
	"What! But, I left my pizza at home!" cried Bob. 

	James slapped his head.

	"Oh, yeah. Speaking of pizza, we don't have food," added Bob.
 
	"I guess we have to hunt for food," stated James.

	Soon, it was night. The boys lit a fireplace, and slept on the ground. Almost every day was like that until one day, James and Bob decided to upgrade their fireplace to a small cabin. So, they went to look for some materials. Bob suddenly heard a splash. Bob looked back in horror. He looked around. James went missing! 

	"Oh no!" cried Bob nervously. 

	He raced as fast as a cheetah catching his prey back to find James. After a few days, Bob still did not find James, so he lived on his own. He went to get food. He hunted a giant pig. Then, there was a cracking sound from the leaves on the ground. Bob got shocked. He thought it was just his imagination. 
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				"Roar!" Boomed a voice.

	There was more cracking sound. A head peeked behind an extremely tall tree. Then, a human sized dinosaur came out. The dinosaur chased Bob around trees and up and down hills. Finally, the dinosaur lost track of Bob. Bob stopped to take a break.

	He looked around he spotted no dinosaurs. He sat down calmly.

	Then, he heard a small voice, "Help!"

	Bob thought it was the dinosaur. He ran away in a whoosh. But actually it was James! Bob sprinted until he noticed no one was chasing him.

	Was that James? Bob thought.

	So, Bob ran back. The there was a cracking sound again. The dinosaur was back! Bob ran away again.

	"Geez, my day sure has a lot of running!" spoke Bob.

	Suddenly, Bob got an brilliant idea. He threw the pig he hunted out his backpack. Then, the dinosaur went chasing after the pork. After a few hours, Bob found the place he heard James.
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	He didn't see James. 

	"Over here!" shouted a voice. 

	Bob saw James in quicksand. 

	"That's a piece of cake. I am just going to call a helicopter," exclaimed Bob. He took out his phone, but there was no network. "There is no network!" he gulped. 

	"Now what?" asked James. 

	Bob looked around. He saw a big and thick vine. He threw it in the quicksand.

	"Grab that!" insisted Bob. 

	James clutched the vine tightly.

	Bob pulled the vine. James got out! Then, there was a huge wind. A tornado hit Bob and James! After that, they got back to present. They were surprised. The boys got home. Bob and James never forgot that memory. They told this story to their friends, but no one ever believed it. 
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			Liam G. wrote this book when he was 9 years old. His favorite hobbies are making stories and designing games. He lives with two siblings. A little sister and little brother. He also lives with his mom and dad. He lives in Fremont, California. His talent is computer programming. He hopes he becomes a successful person. 
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