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			Once apon a time, there was an orphanage called Berry Tree Orphanage. There was a group of  friends, their names were Penelope, Maddie, and Grace. Penelope had black hair and brown eyes. Maddie had blonde hair and blue eyes. Grace had red hair and hazel eyes. They always spent time with each other every single day.

But one day, Penelope said, "Let's runaway!" 
"Why?" Asked Maddie.
 "Because how are we gonna see the real world?" said Penelope. 
"Penelope's right," said Grace.
 "Fine," said Maddie.
 "Great, so we'll leave after supper," said Penelope. When it was supper, the three girls had soup. After supper they left the orphanage.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Once apon a time, there was an orphanage called Berry Tree Orphanage. There was a group of  friends, their names were Penelope, Maddie, and Grace. Penelope had black hair and brown eyes. Maddie had blonde hair and blue eyes. Grace had red hair and hazel eyes. They always spent time with each other every single day.

But one day, Penelope said, "Let's runaway!" 
"Why?" Asked Maddie.
 "Because how are we gonna see the real world?" said Penelope. 
"Penelope's right," said Grace.
 "Fine," said Maddie.
 "Great, so we'll leave after supper," said Penelope. When it was supper, the three girls had soup. After supper they left the orphanage.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Penelope didn't know where to go, but Maddie and Grace still followed Penelope. 
"Where are we going?" asked Maddie.
"I don't know," said Penelope.
"What!"screamed Maddie.
"I know you're mad at me for following me in the middle of nowhere, but I'm sorry," said Penelope.
"It's ok we just need to find a place to stay," replied Maddie.

"I know where to stay! In that hotel," said Grace.
"But we don't have any money," said Penelope.
"We could steal," Grace suggested.
"We can't do that!" replied Penelope.
"Then how are we gonna get the money?" Grace asked.
"Grace is right, we should steal," Maddie decided. 
"Fine if you want to I'll do it," said Penelope.
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			The three girls came to this store called Luxury, which is a jewelry shop, so this was a perfect because the jewelry was really valuable. The jewelry that they were about to steal was a diamond ring which cost $1000. They stole the diamond ring by pretending they were just looking at the diamond ring.

After that they quickly put the diamond ring in Grace's pocket and quickly ran out of the store.
"That went perfectly," said Grace.
"I know," agreed Maddie.
 "What do you mean that went terrible?" argued Penelope. 
"Why are you guys always like this?" Grace asked. 
"Why are you always like this?" said Penelope.
"Why are you guys always like this?" yelled Maddie.
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			"I don't know," Penelope replied.
"Should we be done?" asked Grace.
"No that's not what I mean," said Maddie.
 "Nothing ever goes well." 
"Well if you guys want to I will," said Maddie.

When Penelope walked away she saw a familiar house, it was a small white house with a red roof on the top, and then a flashback came. It was when Penelope had a family, but one day her parents had a car crash. Penelope's parents didn't survive. Penelope burst into tears as she thought of how her parents passed away, but Penelope thought that she shouldn't be alone. So she ran to find Maddie and Grace, she saw them sitting on a bench, Penelope said, "Sorry." But we never knew if they got back together as friends.
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The author of this story is Vivian A. D. 
Vivian was born in New York city and then she moved to California.
Her hobbies are writing, talking to people, and doing gymnastics.
She wrote this book because she loves friendship drama. She wrote this book at Adventures in Writing camp.
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I want to dedicate this book to my parents, who were always there for me when I need it.
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