The Journey of The Stinky Sock 


By Ezra B



I’m a sock and I am the stinkiest of all socks. I smell worse than poo, I am very proud of that. One day I was born in a toilet. I love being worn, but my owner did not like wearing me because I stink. My owner decided to put me in the toilet and I went through the pipes out to the Pacific Ocean. I must have smelled good to eat because I got eaten by a huge seven gill shark. I stayed in his belly for a long time. But he decided that he wanted to barf me out. I looked around and I saw an island. I asked a fish where I was and he said I was in Sinapapanua! Sinapapanua is near The Labrador Sea. 
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 made a boat made out of coconut , wood, sand and plants and he rode it 2 years. One day there was a storm and the boat sunk. I remember navigating and I was near the Caribbean a few miles away from the Bahamas. The Caribbean water was very warm and there were a lot of different types of fish. The Sock saw a black fish in the Caribbean and an Orca whale! He asked for directions to his house. The orca told him how to make it to his house thankfully. All the sock wanted was to make it home and see his owner again. He did not want to be litter in the ocean. 
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The sock slowly made his way to Asia, where he was originally from. When the sock got close to Asia he asked for more directions to Hong Kong. He then saw an island far away. The sock swam to the island then he made a friend named Shoe. The show was blue and very kind to Sock. 
“Can I be the sock to your shoe?”Sock asked 
“Yes of course!” The shoe replied. 
It took them a few hours to make it to the house that the socks was from, but they got lost on the way. The shoe had to go a long time until finally he found his house. When they made it the owner was very happy that Sock came back. He asked sock to go in his new washer. The owner wanted to make sure that in the future he made sure to keep the sock clean. The owner had the Washer 900 to wash the sock.
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Ezra is seven years old and he is from New York City. He is going to be a second grader when he is writing this. He enjoys playing baseball. He wrote this book because he always wears socks and wanted to write about them. 





Ezra is seven years old and he is from New York City. He is going to be a second grader when he is writing this. He enjoys playing baseball. He wrote this book because he always wears socks and wanted to write about them. 






OEBPS/CI_2A973968-BA7B-434C-8EBC-78F5888EFC42.jpg





OEBPS/page_backgrounds_PaperBorderStars.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml
		Cover



		Cover

		Start





OEBPS/page_backgrounds_PaperBorderStars-Portrait.jpg





OEBPS/page_backgrounds_PaperTexture2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_AAC04A11-A8E3-4E7B-962D-DB98093A2E7C.jpg







OEBPS/CI_6F349722-22EF-48BE-93B2-DCC52F6C9E60.jpg





OEBPS/CI_6D4BDD3A-2EB4-410F-AE76-89505543F7B8.jpg





OEBPS/data.json
{"format":7,"book":{"author":"Ezra B","contents":["ryLKp85lSE6qjxAVQIbtNQ","JnCO4RZtTm2ADW91g9hyzQ","12rSbH4dRAev8-H_7QVRuQ","Xqi9ZMTdR96md6aLivf2zw","0IheWei5QyCQ4UKTllof9A"],"createdPlatform":"web","createdPlatformVersion":"11.16.7","imported":true,"layout":0,"presentationStyle":1,"title":"The Journey of the Stinky Sock by Ezra B ver2"},"pages":{"0IheWei5QyCQ4UKTllof9A":{"background":{"filename":"PaperTexture2.jpg","location":1},"items":{"HX0bZ6f5Q16EuHfieOifUg":{"height":627,"left":925,"src":{"filename":"CI_A1F0AA00-005F-479D-B866-C10B828373C3.jpg"},"top":501,"type":"IMAGE","width":496,"zIndex":1001},"RfFRkfKsS8e_kRA6hC_oRw":{"height":326,"left":16,"src":{"filename":"CI_6F349722-22EF-48BE-93B2-DCC52F6C9E60.jpg"},"top":175,"type":"IMAGE","width":434,"zIndex":1004},"sqtPU03SRcOBfMGPmMKTXw":{"font":"Open Sans","height":182,"left":498,"size":18,"text":"Ezra is seven years old and he is from New York City. He is going to be a second grader when he is writing this. He enjoys playing baseball. He wrote this book because he always wears socks and wanted to write about them. ","top":252,"type":"TEXT","width":313,"zIndex":1002}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"12rSbH4dRAev8-H_7QVRuQ":{"background":{"filename":"PaperBorderStars.jpg","location":1},"items":{"imTH24WIQm2nyQdjs2XkmA":{"color":"rgb(103,232,255)","font":"Open Sans","height":338,"left":455,"shadow":"rgba(0, 0, 0, 0.498039) 2px 2px 4px","size":18,"text":" made a boat made out of coconut , wood, sand and plants and he rode it 2 years. One day there was a storm and the boat sunk. I remember navigating and I was near the Caribbean a few miles away from the Bahamas. The Caribbean water was very warm and there were a lot of different types of fish. The Sock saw a black fish in the Caribbean and an Orca whale! He asked for directions to his house. The orca told him how to make it to his house thankfully. All the sock wanted was to make it home and see his owner again. He did not want to be litter in the ocean. ","top":166,"type":"TEXT","width":399,"zIndex":1001},"ubXqd7raTSK8-OjlrqU2lQ":{"height":294,"left":19,"src":{"filename":"CI_2A973968-BA7B-434C-8EBC-78F5888EFC42.jpg"},"top":191,"type":"IMAGE","width":412,"zIndex":1002}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"JnCO4RZtTm2ADW91g9hyzQ":{"background":{"filename":"PaperTexture2.jpg","location":1},"items":{"andhEnYsRYCexL7E8Mmv6g":{"height":666,"left":467,"src":{"filename":"CI_2F49A4CE-8C96-4DF1-A415-7EB9C15A459C.jpg"},"top":9,"type":"IMAGE","width":415,"zIndex":1003},"yT93KvpAS_Wa5Ot6wmVyYw":{"color":"rgb(121,249,255)","font":"Open Sans","height":364,"left":7,"size":18,"text":"I’m a sock and I am the stinkiest of all socks. I smell worse than poo, I am very proud of that. One day I was born in a toilet. I love being worn, but my owner did not like wearing me because I stink. My owner decided to put me in the toilet and I went through the pipes out to the Pacific Ocean. I must have smelled good to eat because I got eaten by a huge seven gill shark. I stayed in his belly for a long time. But he decided that he wanted to barf me out. I looked around and I saw an island. I asked a fish where I was and he said I was in Sinapapanua! Sinapapanua is near The Labrador Sea. ","top":136,"type":"TEXT","width":396,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"Xqi9ZMTdR96md6aLivf2zw":{"background":{"filename":"PaperBorderStars.jpg","location":1},"items":{"LSobdr3RRam_gubEc1-SpQ":{"color":"rgb(55,252,255)","font":"Open Sans","height":546,"left":477,"size":18,"text":"The sock slowly made his way to Asia, where he was originally from. When the sock got close to Asia he asked for more directions to Hong Kong. He then saw an island far away. The sock swam to the island then he made a friend named Shoe. The show was blue and very kind to Sock. <br />“Can I be the sock to your shoe?”Sock asked <br />“Yes of course!” The shoe replied. <br />It took them a few hours to make it to the house that the socks was from, but they got lost on the way. The shoe had to go a long time until finally he found his house. When they made it the owner was very happy that Sock came back. He asked sock to go in his new washer. The owner wanted to make sure that in the future he made sure to keep the sock clean. The owner had the Washer 900 to wash the sock.","top":45,"type":"TEXT","width":356,"zIndex":1002},"mV2OxusqQTC5KfOsmBfPjw":{"height":462,"left":13,"src":{"filename":"CI_6D4BDD3A-2EB4-410F-AE76-89505543F7B8.jpg"},"top":161,"type":"IMAGE","width":424,"zIndex":1004},"qJwcsuw-QqCi_B4Qeg3qWw":{"height":3,"left":200,"src":{"filename":"CI_C3171A15-16AF-497A-BF12-1507AD551EE4.jpg"},"top":607,"type":"IMAGE","width":3,"zIndex":1003}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"},"ryLKp85lSE6qjxAVQIbtNQ":{"background":{"filename":"PaperBorderStars-Portrait.jpg","location":1},"items":{"PeZgxXmNR3qVYeicDtPX5g":{"height":332,"left":121,"src":{"filename":"CI_AAC04A11-A8E3-4E7B-962D-DB98093A2E7C.jpg"},"top":200,"type":"IMAGE","width":207,"zIndex":1002},"aBKgVsImQO6SSL9WCz-vCA":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","font":"Open Sans","height":37,"left":142,"size":27,"text":"By Ezra B","top":554,"type":"TEXT","width":125,"zIndex":1003},"o787wECHS5Sgn2hizGyOQw":{"background":"rgb(255,255,255)","color":"rgb(46,64,189)","font":"Open Sans","height":74,"left":99,"shadow":"rgba(0, 0, 0, 0.498039) 2px 2px 4px","size":27,"text":"The Journey of The Stinky Sock ","top":38,"type":"TEXT","width":211,"zIndex":1001}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT"}},"packageDir":"OEBPS","cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg"},"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds/PaperBorderStars-Portrait.jpg","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds/PaperTexture2.jpg","location":1},{"path":"page_backgrounds/PaperBorderStars.jpg","location":1}],"userAssets":[{"filename":"CI_AAC04A11-A8E3-4E7B-962D-DB98093A2E7C.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":857,"width":534}},{"filename":"CI_2F49A4CE-8C96-4DF1-A415-7EB9C15A459C.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":857,"width":534}},{"filename":"CI_2A973968-BA7B-434C-8EBC-78F5888EFC42.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":922,"width":1291}},{"filename":"CI_6D4BDD3A-2EB4-410F-AE76-89505543F7B8.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":545,"width":500}},{"filename":"CI_C3171A15-16AF-497A-BF12-1507AD551EE4.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":545,"width":500}},{"filename":"CI_A1F0AA00-005F-479D-B866-C10B828373C3.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1305,"width":1033}},{"filename":"CI_6F349722-22EF-48BE-93B2-DCC52F6C9E60.jpg","mimeType":"image/jpeg","dimensions":{"height":1225,"width":1632}}]}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
By Ezra B





OEBPS/CI_2F49A4CE-8C96-4DF1-A415-7EB9C15A459C.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A1F0AA00-005F-479D-B866-C10B828373C3.jpg





OEBPS/CI_C3171A15-16AF-497A-BF12-1507AD551EE4.jpg





