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				“Come here Max,”Mary calls. I smell my favorite treat. I trot to the kitchen while wagging my tail. 

	 “Arff,’ I bark.

	 “Stay!” Mary tells me. I stop, still as a tree. “Good boy,” She tosses me a treat. I pounce, nibbling it. She opens the door and lets me outside. I jog a lap around the yard filled with flowers. I wait for Mary to open the door again. Five minutes later I hear the door slide open so I bolt inside and curl myself on the couch feeling myself drift into deep sleep. A few hours later I open my eyes and I get off the couch.



I start to walk around the room when Mary walks in and throws me a piece of ham. She opens the door and then she waves me out. I dash outside as she closes the door behind me. I hear a loud clang and notice something big in the distance. I decide to sprint into the woods.
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				What was that I think to myself. I bark at it getting deeper in the woods, still growling. 

	“Hi, I’m Phil who are you?” I see a small hedgehog talking.

	“Um,” I stutter back.
	“I’m Max” I say. 

	“Well I saw you running and wanted to see what you were doing ,” said Phil. 

	Well he’s chatty, I think to myself.
	“Anyways what were you doing?”
	“I mean I was just trying to find my sister,” he said.

	“ I saw a big shape and heard a loud sound so I came here,” I replied trident to act as if it was nothing even though I was scared.

	“Wow,” he responded.

He took me to his tree. We had fun, sitting on it, climbing it, and sleeping under it. Years  passed and nothing changed. We were still having fun. We were still friends and sleeping under the exact same tree. 

	“Come on Max,” calls Phil. He was less less chatty, which Max was grateful for. He also looked a little different. He was a dark brown and had more quills. 

	“I’m coming,” I responded.
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				“Max where are you from?” 
So I told him about the house I came from, and about Mary.
	
	“Well then you should go back.” Phil told me. 

	“I don’t want to,” I say through gritted teeth. 
	Thinking about the ham Mary always fed me. I walk to the edge and see the glimmering, giant water fall to my right. All off a sudden I start to tumble down. 
	“Ahhh help,” I scream. 
I fall to the bottom and scrape my paw. Then I see it. The exact same dark big shape. I run for it. After a few minutes of 

I was now used to the everyday hike up the waterfall. It was what his sister used to do with him.  I wagged my tail to show that I was excited. I happily trotted next to Phil. We hiked up the rough mountain together. When we reached the top Phil asked me a question.
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running I see the tree. Next to a stream.  I follow the stream up to the waterfall. I see the waterfall where I see Phill waiting for me. 

	“Hi,” he says looking relived.

My mind is still pounding when we walk back to the tree. At night Phil finally convinces me to go back to the house. The next morning Phil and I walk to the house. I bark. A few seconds later Mary opens the door. Her face is more wrinkled now. 

	“Max!” Mary cried. I happily trot in with Phil on my back. 
Mary, Phil, and I all lived happily in the house for our remaining years together.
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			The authors name is Peyton.
He is ten years old.
His favorite food is tun sushi.
He hope to make new friends.
His hidden talent is armpit farting.
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