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The Eggcellent Egg
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				"BEEP, BEEP, BEEP," yelled Lucy's alarm. It was a normal Friday morning for Lucy. She woke up, brushed her hair and her teeth, then went to go eat breakfast. As Lucy sat in her kitchen, in the eating area that she called "the Nook", she thought about different types of eggs. 


	Lucy loved eggs, but she thought that every type of egg had their flaws. Just then an alarm went off, signaling for Lucy to go to work. 
	"I haven't even had breakfast yet!" exclaimed Lucy, as she grabbed some toast and bolted to the door. 
	Lucy's job was to be a city planner. She worked for her cousin Sarah. As Lucy's car pulled into a parking space, her cousin came out and said, "Hurry Lucy, we're having a meeting today and we have to review stuff."
	"Okay, okay I'm coming. I didn't even know that we had a meeting today." replied Lucy as they rushed into the office.
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				For the next few days, Lucy tried making the perfect egg. She tried all types of eggs: deviled eggs, poached eggs, fried eggs. But none of them seemed like the right type of egg for her. She was about to give up and just eat toast instead when one of her friends invited her to a Sunday brunch. Lucy accepted the invitation and went to her friends house for brunch. She saw scrambled eggs and it occurred to her that she had never thought to try them before.

	When Lucy came home, she was tired and slightly annoyed. "Why would there be a meeting today of all days?" mumbled Lucy.
	The next day Lucy woke up with a strong craving for eggs. So she went into the nook to think about what type of eggs to eat.
	"I could have.... a boiled egg. No, wait, I know! A sunny side up egg."
	After she'd eaten the egg, she realized that she didn't like runny yolks.
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			After she had one bite she knew that these were the eggs for her. Ever since that Sunday brunch Lucy has made omelettes or scrambled eggs for breakfast. She later adopted a Labrador dog and named her "The Eggcellent Emma."
	Lucy learnt that sometimes in life, you have a crack a few eggs. Or in Emma's case shoe.

About The Author

Hazel is a rising fifth grader. She is 10 years old no lives in California. Hazel enjoys reading and doing puzzles. She made the book to honor her dog Lucy, who died recently, and who loved omelettes. A fun fact about Hazel is 804 AR points.  
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