
		
			[image: ]
Stuck at Disneyland

By: Freddie


			

		

	
		
				The air was thick and warm and smelled like old hay.  Freddie was a brown slender, Palomino horse with blue eyes and a white mane. He was famous because he worked every second of the day; no sleep, no food, only water. He lived in Los Angeles, California next to Disneyland that was loud every single night.
	Freddie had no friends, so he was the saddest horse in the world. His color is chestnut and he loves his work. At work he makes pencils. He acts like a cool person named Bob. He has no family. He also is four feet and eight inches tall. He always bites small ponies when he sees them and he does not love reading, like me. His favorite colors are blues and yellows. And he does not like to dance, but he will watch dancing. He likes the cold because it calms him down.and he is as smart as Albert Einstein. He has a very long neck like a giraffe.
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				One day his work closed and he thought the next day he could go to Disneyland, but by the time he was ready to go it was 5 o’clock so he rushed out the door. He walked there. When he got there, he  was so excited he went straight to the Pirates of the Caribbean ride. It was his favorite ride. Then he decided to get food. He ate some chicken tacos with onions, rice, beans, and cilantro. He thought the food was delicious and he ate many tacos.
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				When the park closed and he needed to get away,  Freddie started to walk and he thought he could jump over the fence. “But it is too dangerous, you could brake your leg!” said Freddie’s mind. So he kept walking and he thought he could stay over night, but that would not work, because they check the park to make sure that no animals and people are there before it opens up. 
	He decided to get a bit of sleep before he tried to get out, but he didn’t have a good dream at all. So guess what he decided to do? Walk. And on his walk he thought he could go over to the Fireball ride. He thought he could turn it on and get thrown out of the park. He was not sure if he should do it and of course he didn’t do it.
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				So he did the thing that he loves best, walking. He walked from one side of the park to the other, so many times, looking for a way out. He thought he might could ride a ride that could fling him out of the park or a simple fence, but he couldn’t find anything. So he decided to try to get a bit more sleep, but then he heard a police-car siren and it woke him up with a jolt. 
	He ran as fast as he could. Then, when he stopped, he was next to a fence and he said “Yay!”. And with his mouth, he opened the fence, but it closed before he could get through. The next time he was able to get through. 
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				So when he gets out from using the fence, he starts off with walking home. Then he moves to a canter. When he gets home he rushes to get to the door and there was food, drinks, dancing, and one friend and the people from his work.  And he is shocked that all of the people from his work.

	So every single day now, he goes to work. but he never stays the whole day, because he learned to always leave early.
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			About The Author 

Freddie is a fourth grader at Peninsula School in the Bay Area. Freddie at school enjoys P.E. And weaving. During his free time he enjoys horseback riding, swimming and reading. 
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