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				So in my opinion our owner should buy us a new ball because we keep losing them. If you don't understand this, read this book.
	Hi. I am Boba. I'm 4 years old. I have a twin sister named Jellybean. My hobbies are playing ball with my twin sister, Jellybean, in the tiny yard. 
	Now let's talk about my fears. My biggest fear is of BUGS because they are the scariest things ever. When I see them, I freak out max mode. Jellybean is afraid of heights. Last time we went to the trampoline park, she screamed super loudly. Okay. I think that's all about us.   
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				One day, Jellybean and I were playing ball in the yard down by the apple tree we were having fun until. Suddenly, when it was my turn, the wind came by and blew the ball to the apple tree so we went home and told our owner all about it. 
	She shook her head and said "No. You girls, this is already the second time you lost your ball. I'm not buying you girls a ball unless you do chores." 
	Jellybean and I didn't like that idea so we thought of an idea and prepared all night for it. 
	7 hours later...
	Jellybean took off her hot patch before breakfast . I winked at jellybean and started my speech. 
	I said "Owner I have some bad news. Jellybean has a high fever." 
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				After my owner heard that Jellybean was sick she dashed into our room with a first aid box, tested Jellybeans temperature, and shouted "40 degrees?? Oh no we have to bring you to the vet!" Before they left, I winked at Jellybean. 
	I went to the table to get the money in the cupboard while Jellybean was getting the painful shots. Later, I went to the shop and used the money to buy a ball and hit it under our covers. 
	Soon Jellybean and my owner came home. I was eating breakfast which meant that our plan had worked well. Jellybean came over to the dining room, took a deep breath, and whispered "Did our plan work?" I replied "Yes."
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				After breakfast, Jellybean went to the bathroom to put some cold water on her forehead so owner is going to think that she got better.
	15 minutes later...
	I got my owner's permission and went to play ball with Jellybean. This time our ball didn't fly up the tree. 
	When we got home we ate dinner and got ready to sleep.
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				8 hours later...
	We woke up, brushed our teeth, and ate breakfast. After breakfast, we went to the yard to play with our new water slide. Later, the water slide broke.
	5 minutes later...
	I realized that the water slide was broken so I told Jellybean. We poured the water out and rolled it into a ball and hit it by the pond. We went back home, took a shower, and went back to bed. 
	When it was time for breakfast again, me and Jellybean couldn't eat because we felt so full. But our owner was making peanut butter and jelly sandwiches, which are our favorite breakfast! 
The sad thing is that we couldn't eat it today because Thursday is when our owner goes to work and she couldn't feed the sandwiches to us. Instead, we watched a movie at home.
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				Suddenly our owner came home, saying "I found your new water slide that I bought you. Why did I find it near the pond?"
	I said "It's because it broke and we were scared you would know, so we hid it." 
	Our owner said again "No, actually you didn't even pump the water slide up. How else is it going to work."
	I said "Oh ya!"
	Then my owner said "Plus, I saw your ball on the tree. It was your ball. You could just ask me to get it down and instead you asked me to buy a new one for you." 
	So now Jellybean and I know that our owner is actually nice but she just doesn't like wasting money. From now on and Jellybean promised we would never trick our owner ever again. 

THE END
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			About The Author

Ange L. is a rising 4th grader. She is from China. Her favorite things to do are swimming and drawing. She wrote this story because her favorite food is boba and her favorite animals are kitties and bunnies. Her favorite part of the book is when Boba and Jellybean finally figure out that sneaking around from the owner is not good. A fun fact about Ange is that she has a birthmark on her arm. 
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