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Picture 2

	On a warm sunny day, when the sun was shining brightly, my daddy and I was biking (or I was biking my dad on the other hand, was walking. Also I was 4-5 when this happened so I said daddy a lot which I will “say” a lot in this book)

”Daddy  I want to go this way since we ALWAYS go that way” I demanded. 
“Okay why not” replied my “daddy” willingly. 
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	But little did we know, one of our dog owning neighbors, Mrs. Haketean, and her dog were outside on their front porch making sure all of their plants had enough water for the incredible hot days coming up this week. 
	“Daddy, daddy look how speedy I’m going!!!!!!!!!!” I exclaimed behind my back.
“I see, I see, now turn back your head,” my “daddy” yelled back. 
	“Okay,” I yelled back. I looked to the front of me and Mrs. Haketean’s dog was running right towards me showing me all his shiny teeth. “AHHH!!” I screamed, but before I could, BAM, everything went black and a sharp pain went though my back. I opened my eyes and the first thing I saw was Mrs. Haketean’s dog looking at me with all his crystal sharp teeth. 
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			I was way ahead of my “daddy” and he couldn’t hear me. All I could do is wait until he come because Mrs. Haketean was to busy watering her flowers to even see what was happening (even though we were practically right in front of her). By the time my dad saw, me I was as still as a rock.
	

Pic 1

	“Daddy, help me,” I whispered.
“Mrs. Hak-,” my “daddy” stated.
	“Maxie, Maxie come here! Maxie? Maxie!? Oh my! Sorry sorry,” Mrs. Haketean said. 
	“MAX! GET OVER HERE!” Mrs. Haketean hollered sternly, “Pardon me for my attitude.” 
	Mrs. Haketean in a soft kind voice exclaimed, “I’m sorry about Max(Maxie) I didn’t mean to scare you or anything.” 
	“T-that’s okay.” But I wasn’t, I was terrified! 
	I whispered loud enough for “daddy” to hear me. “Daddy I want to go home,”
	“Okay sweetie let’s go home.” My dad whispered back for me to hear.
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			Joyce is a girl in the 5th grade at Adventures in Writing Camp. She has a younger sister. Her favorite thing is painting and started at the age of 5. She hopes for getting a new room away 
from her sister. Her secret talent is dancing.               
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