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			Pat Saber , a young man who loves flowers lived in a town called Bop City. There Bop City is urban but it also had a road to a suburbs. Pat lived in the suburban part if the city on Bop street. He lived next to another grown man named Chad Parley. He spent the morning outside, the afternoon inside, and the evening outside depending one the weather. When he was outside pat could see that Chad was always reading. When Chad was inside, Pat never knew what he was doing Inside. Well, Pat was outside watering his flowers.

As you know reader, Pat loved flowers as much as his mother who was all the way in Douglas. He had many flowers like daisies, roses , sunflowers , tulips , and lilies. He started to water the flowers, after flowers after flowers. After he had finished watering the flowers he decided to paint the fence dark blue. He went inside his light blue house and got a paint brush for panting houses and fences, dark blue paint, and his apron.  Pat dipped the paint brush into the dark blue paint and started painting. Exactly when Pat started painting the fence wall, It FELL.
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			Chad was amazed, his fence also fell apart down, down, down. All the sudden , Pat started screaming at Chad ‘’ What in the world man?’’ can’t you not touch the fence so I could work by panting ‘’ My fence ?!?”” Pat yelled things that got worse. Chad started yelling back at Pat. ‘’ My fault? I wasn’t even TOUCHING the fence!” Pat and Chad started a big argument. Then things got even Worse. Reader , do you know how flowers like music?  Well yelling is annoying so the flowers started WILTING.
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			Hi! It’s me Vega. S! Reader you are wondering where I got the ideas of Pat and Chad. “The Case of the Missing Things” was the main idea of this story. I made the characters in a writing unit in 3rd grade in Sandpiper school. There is  another pre-pre-story but why should I tell you? Because you are interested? Nah! You should go and read the pre-pre-story and yourself. Thank you for reading the author’s note. Bye!

Suddenly pat and Chad realize that the flowers were wilting. they ran to each overs back yard and watered each other’s flowers. They started to build the fence over again and painted each other’s fences. Weirdly they both had a good feelings in there stomachs. It seemed as Pat and chad were becoming friends. “ Hey man ‘’ said Pat ‘’ what do you wan, crazy’’ asked Chad. ‘’ I”m sorry that i blamed you. I was just very angry cause my fence fell.’’ Said Pat ‘’ ok ‘’ answered Chad. ‘’ Look , what can I do to fill you up?’’  Asked Pat. “We can be Pals.’’ Answered Chad. So as you can’t see reader, Pat and Chad became Pals and in the kid word friends.
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			About The Author

	Vega is originally from Russia and she moved to the United States. She goes to school in Redwood City. 
	Vega enjoys writing, reading and playing video games. She also enjoys writing academically. She chose to write this because she wanted to expand her stories. 
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