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				I think that my dog, Goldie, is the best dog in the world. That’s why, when she disappeared, I was devastated! Goldie was a gift to my parents when I was born. She’d been my best friend ever since. Together we could do anything!

	Every morning, I woke up with Goldie on my head. On bacon breakfast days(yum!), she’d go down for breakfast early and wait for me at the bottom of the stairs. We’d eat our breakfasts together. Then I’d go to school after packing my backpack, changing into my blue school uniform, and brushing my teeth. Goldie would run after the bus until I turned the corner.After school I’d play with Goldie, draw, or feed the ducks at the nearby pond.

This was just how it was, until one fateful fall Saturday when I woke up without a dog on my head. I figured she’d gone to get breakfast early (the crisp, sharp aroma of bacon wafted through the air),but when I ran down to greet her, she wasn’t there! I called her name  and ran around in a crazed frenzy, but it was no use. I couldn’t find her. Tears welled up in my sky blue eyes,and I felt a lump growing in  my throat. Goldie was gone! What would I ever do without her? I sadly walked to my parents’ room to print “missing dog” flyers.

Colin T.
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				“Mom! Mom!”I bolted to her room. Someone had called that morning, saying that a dog similar to my description had run past the pond! My heart pounded in my chest and hope swelled inside me. “Mom! Open up! Someone saw Goldie!” I banged on her bedroom door. Finally, she opened the door. 		
	 “Where?”I pointed in the direction of the pond, and together, we raced to the small lake. I desperately searched all over the pond’s banks. There was no trace of Goldie, except for muddy paw prints marching to our house! They were covered with golden fur. We exchanged a look and ran, following the prints towards our house...  
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				Goldie! Goldie!” I exclaimed. My mom was also attempting to find Goldie downstairs. I checked all the rooms with great care, looking for golden strands of hair, a bright pink nose, or a fluffy ear. As I patrolled the hallway, Mom called out, “Olivia! It’s nearly ten! I didn’t realize it was so late! Go to bed immediately.” I sighed. I wanted to continue looking for my dog! But Mom insisted. I dejectedly trudged to my room and collapsed onto my bed. She was right; I was tired. I let out a big yawn and fell asleep to fantastical thoughts of finding Goldie.		“Where?”I pointed in the direction of the pond, and together, we raced to the small lake. I desperately searched all over the pond’s banks. There was no trace of Goldie, except for muddy paw prints marching to our house! They were covered with golden fur. We exchanged a look and ran, following the prints towards our house...  

Yawn. I woke up the next morning thinking. 

“If I were Goldie, where would I hide?” I questioned myself. 

I came up blank. Suddenly, I nearly had a heart attack. Monday! School! I’d almost forgotten. I dug through my closet, looking for my blue skirt, blue T-shirt, blue jacket, and blue socks. They were missing, too! I groaned. On top of losing my dog, now I couldn’t find my school uniform? That sucked. 

“Well,” I thought. “Maybe they’re under my bed.” 

I crawled beneath my bed. I began feeling around for my clothes. Suddenly, my hand hit something soft that felt like my uniform. I quickly grabbed a flashlight and blinked it on. You’ll never guess what I saw!
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			It took a moment for my eyes to adjust to the sudden light. When my eyes opened again, I beamed with joy! There was my silly Goldie, blinking innocently at me! And—you won’t believe this—she was wearing my clothes! 

“Mom!” I called, tears of joy streaming down my face. “Mom!”

She came running immediately, soaking wet from her shower. “What could’ve possessed you—Oh!”Looking back, we must have seemed pretty ridiculous, me in my pink PJs, sobbing silently into a blue uniform on my dog.

Then, my mother began to giggle. I had no idea what was so funny, but soon we were both howling with laughter. I didn’t even care that I had to run after the bus in my pajamas, covered in dog slobber. I was just glad I had Goldie back. 

Now, I always check the least expected places for my missing things!
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			Lily N is a rising fourth grader who turned 9 in May. She lives in the Bay Area, California, near San Francisco. In her spare time (and her busy time!), she reads as many books as possible. Lily also loves math. This funny story was inspired by her passion for dogs, although she doesn’t have one. She wrote this to tell everyone what would happen if she did get a dog! Shhh, this is a secret: I can’t type!

THE END!!!
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