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			Once upon a time. There was a man named Bob. Bob lived alone. Bob hated his job so much.
 His job was building car parts. One normal morning (or as Bob has thought), he woke up and did his normal stuff. He brushed his teeth and gobbled up his breakfast. He rushed to work. That’s when he forgot that he was still in his underwear. He went back home and changed. Then he ran to work. He opened the door out of breath. The receptionist yelled ‘’ Bob you have no work to do. A robot took your job.’’

Bob went home feeling sad. He thought I should cheer myself up. I heard that there was a new science museum downtown. He had to much orange juice on the way, so he had to go to the bathroom! He got lost and stumbled into a dark room with an object that looked like a laser gun.                
The gun lit up, and shot him. He wasn’t dead he just felt weird. He went to his house to take a nap. He still did nappy time.
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			The next morning, Bob woke up and realized he hasn’t gone to the toilet yet. He went to the bathroom. When he went to wash his hands, he saw the mirror and screamed. He was a... DOG! Then he said, “was this the orange juice or am I dreaming?” He slapped himself, “Okay this is not a dream!” Maybe I did something yesterday” he exclaimed. All he could remember was that he went to the science museum. He thought, I’ll be able to retrace my steps. He ran to the science museum. He saw a science professor. Bob thought he probably knows where the object that looked like a laser gun is. He went to the science professor. The science professor said ‘’ are you lost? Well, you’re mine now.’’ He took him into a room with a lot of buttons and screens.
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 He looked at one of the screens. Started to remember everything. He rushed to the Room with the laser gun room. He couldn’t find the room with the object that looked like a laser gun. When he didn’t want to find the room he found the room when he wanted to find the room he didn’t find the room. Then after all that running he found the room. The gun would activate in 10...9...8 He ran and... ZAP!!!!! He went home feeling weird. He took a nap. He woke up and went to the bathroom. He was half human half dog. He sobbed so much the room filed with tears. Then he started to say ‘’ why me?’’ He looked into the mirror and saw he wasn’t a dog. He cheered ‘’ I can finally Buy orange juice.’’
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