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When Poppy woke up she closed her eyes again and remembered her dad pushing her on there swing. She felt sad. She wanted to see the picture of her dad in her diary. She looked in the normal places. It was no where. She was really sad, she started crying. Ms Penguin ran upstairs and asked "What's wrong?"
''My diary is missing.''
''Oh my,'' She went back downstairs.
A few days later Poppy was still upset. Her mom tried to cheer her up. She bought her a new diary, but it was not the same. Her diary was special because it had a picture of her and her dad.
The next day, her mom went upstairs to tell Poppy she had made her favorite breakfast (chocolate chip waffles). "Poppy, I made waffles!" Usually Poppy would come running. Her mom went into her room and her bed was empty! POPPY WAS MISSING!!!
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Her mom ran back downstairs out the front door and started calling, "POPPY POPPY!" Poppy did not come. She went closer to the ocean and called, "POPPY POPPY!" She waited and waited, then from nowhere, Poppy came running from a big wave. She made it into her mom's arms.

She whispered to her mom ''I am sorry that I ran away.'' Her mom said, "What did you learn?" She said, "Never to run away when you want something to come back." "That's right," her mom said.
"Can I have breakfast?"
"No."
"What! Why?"
"DINNER!"
"Oh."
"Come on, let's eat."
"Nah I want to sleep," said Poppy.
The next day, she woke up and her diary was there. "But-But how?" She ran out of bed and flipped to the last page. There was a message. It said, "I found your diary in a sand hole.
-Mom."
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Poppy ran downstairs and said, "Thank you, thank you!" Her mom was asleep. "Oh sorry," she whispered. But what she did not know was that her mom was faking it. Before Poppy left, her mom jumped out of bed and scared Poppy, "BOO!"
"AAAAHHHH!" Poppy yelled.
"Come on. I am going to make waffles."
"YAY!"
This time, she did come running. Instead of running downstairs, she ran into her mom's arms and flopped onto her bed and flipped to the last page of her diary with the picture of her dad on it.
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Myra E was born in the U.S. Her favorite thing to do is gymnastics and art. She once wrote about penguins and she also really like penguins. Her favorite part of this book is when Poppy and her mom find each other. Did you know that Myra can't do a backhand spring?
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