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			Once upon a time there were two cats that were best friends. They came to the village when they were born. They had grown a lot since they came there. Since they had grown so much, they decided that they had to move. 

They felt bad but good about moving - eventually they were still going to move. They started to pack (but cats dont own that much) so they packed extra early. They said "bye" to all their friends in the village. Then they set off, Cloud (the grey cat) asked "Do you think we  made the right decision moving?".
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			Carmal (the orange cat) answered "yeah I think we did". They walked for a few more hours, then they pitched their tent. They made noodles and salmon. It tasted very delicious after their long, long day of hiking and walking. Then they went to bed in their small yellow tent.

By the morning they were pretty much ready to keep walking (they werent use to sleeping in tents). So they kept walking and walking and walking. Finally after another long day they went to bed in their in yellow tent. While they were about a quarter through their hike the next day, Carmal said in a weird voice "I have a weird feeling about today."
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			Cloud looked at the map and told Carmal "I think we're lost in the very middle of the woods". "Uh oh, what should we do?" Carmal replied. "Um... maybe we should just wander around a little" suggested Cloud. So they did, but after about five minutes they realized this probabably wouldn't work.

Carmal complained "It is such a hot day today". Cloud replied "Yeah and yet theres still a breeze. Carmal! I have idea what if we followed the breeze". So they tried it. It took about one hour but  they found a new  village to live in!!! They loved it there, it was fantastic. They lived happily ever after in their new home.
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			About the Author

The author is Meara. 
She is nine years old. 
Her favorite animal is white tiger. 
Meara's hidden talent ice skating, reading and video games.
She hopes that you enjoy her story.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author

The author is Meara. 
She is nine years old. 
Her favorite animal is white tiger. 
Meara's hidden talent ice skating, reading and video games.
She hopes that you enjoy her story.

[image: ]

			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	





OEBPS/CI_1D2278C9-E97B-48F5-A063-C6715D9B1C03.jpg





OEBPS/CI_8FD27E12-24D1-4914-BFA4-C12B0BF9D826.jpg





OEBPS/CI_43DF38DF-96D0-4181-9925-F4774CA2CD26.jpg





OEBPS/CI_807D53C8-03C0-49EE-8973-359EFC42C54E.jpg





OEBPS/CI_59B39DBF-25D5-40A0-AE2F-AE55EAF4C10B.jpg





OEBPS/CI_53DA920D-6696-4B20-8D44-A9F95C20C84D.jpg
P IYOTN 'Y,






OEBPS/Cover.jpg





