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			Everyday, a special shape-shifting beagle goes to work. However, this beagle has two jobs. His name is Clyde. He is a shell mascot for a restaurant and an assistant to a baker named Becky. On his way, he stopped and sniffed some flowers. " Hmm," He thought. "It smells like strawberry jam!" Indeed, that was the flower of the strawberry plant. When he was outside the bakery, he turned into a normal person.  "BARK! BARK BARK!" That was Clyde. He didn't change his voice! At first, Becky was laughing. "But the more I bark, the more Becky gets suspicious!" thought Clyde.

So for the rest of Clyde's shift, he kept quiet. Next, he had to go to Clammy's Diner for his shift as an oyster mascot. After he transformed into a human, he went to the back of the restaurant and quickly changed into his costume. He waved to the manager and headed outside, where the other mascot, Shelly, was waiting. "What took you so long?" Shelly complained. "WOOF BARK WOOF BARK BARK!" explained Clyde. Yes, he did it again - he failed his shape-shifting. Like Becky, Shelly also grew more and more suspicious, so Clyde just didn't talk for the rest of the shift. When the day was over, Clyde became a beagle again and walked home gloomily. When he got home, he did his very over-consuming skincare routine consisting of a Dior moisturizer, a Drunk Elephant Virgin Marula Serum, a Glow Recipe watermelon toner, and a $1234567899876532356632123456 dollar LANEIGE lip sleeping mask. Even after that, he sobbed, "Why can't I be normal?"
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			The next day, Clyde called Clammy's Diner and the bakery to get a day off. He raced to the train station and hopped on the train to the swamp.  Clyde was going to visit his friend, Azzie, the bat. Azzie knows everything. Surely he knew how to fix Clyde, right? Clyde hopped off the train and skipped to 123 Swamp Avenue. He knocked on the old, worn down wood door. "Hello?"  squeaked a small-yet-powerful voice. "Azzie, it's me!" "Oh, ok!" The door creaked and moaned open, and standing there was a tiny bat in a purple tuxedo. 

Azzie told Clyde to sit down so that he could examine him. Almost immediately, Azzie said, "You have been using your shape-shifting too often. We are going to research it." So they went to Azzie's collection of books, read each book, and made a mess. " That wasn't important," Azzie insisted. Finally, they found a book that said they needed a shard of glass from a hospital.  
Clyde said, "Thanks!" and took the train back home where he decided to get the shard tomorrow. He would take two days off for good measure. He called Clammy's and the bakery for the next two days off. They said, "OK," but got sort of suspicious!
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			The next day, Clyde went to the hospital where he was sure Dr. Roopy, the loopy and weird doctor, would help him. Dr. Roopy was the nicest, kindest, cooperative, hardworking, and thoughtful person Clyde ever met! However, he was kind of crazy and weird.

Though, when Clyde arrived, Dr. Roopy was not there! Clyde decided to get the shard the day after because he wanted to see Dr. Roopy. It was smart of Clyde to take two days off. He went home to relax for the rest of the day.
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			The next day, Clyde raced to the hospital. Fortunately, Dr. Loopy was there picking his nose on a unicycle. Clyde found the shard and all was well. He also got the courage to tell Becky and Shelly that he is a dog and they were actually understanding.

That's a good value in a friend. At first Becky was sort of mad, but she got used to it. And Shelly? She was just super supportive throughout. 



        The moral of the story is to never overuse something. In this case, Clyde overused his shape shifting. If you overuse something, there are consequences. Clyde was happy that Becky and Shelly understood that he was wrong.
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			About the Author

My name is Ming-Shan. I live in Palo Alto. I like to read and shop. I wrote this because I had to. My favorite part is when Clyde met Dr Roopy. A fun fact is that I ripped my nails off.
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