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			CHAPTER 1

	"Cha-Ching" the door cried as we opened it. My mom and I entered the beat-down, rusty donut shop around the corner of our house called Antonio's. Inside it smells like bread, oil, and sugar. "What do you want today?" My mom questionably asked. I replied "I don't know....I was thinking chocolate frosting or glazed." "Well, we've got to be home in a few minutes cause a couple is looking at our house at ten and you've got to clean your room." She answered back. "Okay I'll have glazed!" 

	Hi, my name is Henry and I've lost my dog two months ago and it has been hard. My dog's name was Nate, and he was a Great Dane* dog who needed a lot of attention, and because of that we didn't get to travel often. Now since Nate is gone, my parent want to move to Indiana so I can see my mom's family more. We are going to live at my grandma's for a bit so my parents can find a house. I can't believe I'm moving from a fancy brownstone* with Central Park* as my backyard in New York to a little house in Indiana.

	I'm 13 years old, and I am very nerdy for my grade. I guess it makes making friends a little harder, but I can still make them. The one thing that I am excited about is getting a fresh start at a new school.I have brown, knotted hair that is impossible to comb I have tiny, little brown eyes that look big most of the time when I wear my glasses. Also I have big fat braces that make it hard to eat anything.

*A Great Dane is one of the biggest dog breeds in the world, can be over 100 pounds

*a brownstone is a three story house only found in New York that are over 10 million dollars each
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			My freckles make me look like a nerd the most out of anything else. I have a lucky red backpack that I bring everywhere and I carry everything in it too.

CHAPTER 2

	I get bullied a lot cause I'm a nerd at my school in New York. It makes school kinda scary for me, so I try to avoid it by faking that I'm sick. When my dog disappeared it hit hit me hard, like a arrow shot right through me. But the way he disappeared was worse. He ran out of my hands when I was walking him, and before I knew it he was running across on the bare, dusty road moving like a cheetah. I cried like someone was chasing me and people heard me right away and tried to catch him and made me call my parents. I would never forget that moment ever.

I hope the couple does not buy the house cause I want to stay at my house in New York.

	(One Month Later) The couple bought the house. We're leaving the house today. This is going to be hard. My parents are finishing putting stuff in the car to take to Indiana. I am packing the stuff from my room to take to Indiana, but I am putting Nate's stuff in too. I hope they don't find out cause they want me to "move on" though I was the one he died right in front of. It's unfair!

	I'm done packing! We are getting on the road. I open the door of my dad's car unsurely like I'm getting in a stranger's car. I sit down and really get myself comfy on the leather seat of the car. I shut the door really fast and hard, then I slammed the seatbelt together that makes a giant click.

*Central Park is the biggest parks in New York 
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			I break out..I start crying really hard in the car. My parents look at me through the car window, they want to help me but they don't. I bury my face in my hand blocking out all the light around me. My parents get in the car, then we take off.

CHAPTER 3

	We arrived at my grandma's house and we knock on the door. She answers the door and hugs me right away, the hug is so tight I slowly thought stopped breathing. She showed me my room while I caught my breath. My room was my mom's old room. It was much smaller than I thought. 

I unpack and go downstairs to eat dinner. Grandma made chicken pot pie....I wished it was pizza! It was kinda gross..but I said is was really good to be nice. After dinner, I went upstairs and fell asleep. Let's see how tomorrow goes..at a brand new school.

	A new day at a new school! I'm walking down the hall and someone says "Nerd Alert" and everybody goes to the side of the hall and stares at me. This is even worse then New York!

When I get home I found out my dad signed me up for therapy....he must have saw Nate's belongings in my bag! He says we have got to leave soon for the first session. I put down my bag and we head out the door.

CHAPTER 4

	We arrive and I step out of my dad's car. We go inside a massive white building with windows everywhere!
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			We go up the stairs when we enter the building then we see the place where my therapist should be. She is waiting for us at the door and greets me with a warming and welcoming smile and we step into her office.

	When we talk about stuff she is really nice and kind about it. It's like she has been through it herself. She tells me her name, Dr. Sara. When we leave I feel happier like what I told her was a weight lifted off my back. It feels great.

I guess I fell more at peace about Nate now. But every now and and then I think about him. But now I can look at the sunset through the window of my room and just be at peace. So I guess its better that I can do this now. I could never feel better. I would never change a thing.

TO BE CONTINUED.... 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

	Owen is 10 years old and he lives in Burlingame with his mom, dad, Oliver (his twin brother), and his dog, Charlie. He likes to swim, and has swam over 650 meters before. He also likes to play tennis, piano, trumpet, and basketball. His cousin, brother, and a show inspired this book that he wrote. His favorite part of the book is when Henry packs Nate's belongings in his bag. A cool fact about the author is that he has a twin that's 25 minutes older than him!
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