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				Click. The camera bot took photos of the new planet. The workers at HQ oohed and ahhed at the rapidly incoming photos. 
	"We need someone to explore this planet," Said Mr. Hudson, the director of the Exploration, a program focused on finding a habitable planet to live on. Nobody volunteered and many pretended to have not heard him. Mrs. Whitkraker spoke up in front of the large crowd. 
	"What if it isn't a human, what if it's an animal? I don't think anyone here wants to explore the new planet, and honestly, I don't blame them." She seemed disappointed in the lack of responses ant the awkward silence that followed. 
	"Could I volunteer my dog Charlie?" She asked Mr. Hudson. He pondered this idea.
	"Will it be able to learn new things?" He asked. 
	"Oh yes." Mrs. Whitkraker replied. Mr. Hudson sighed. 
	"I guess Charlie will have to do, I'm guessing none of you would like to go?" He looked around the room as everyone shook their heads sadly.
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				Charlie was an ordinary brown cockapoo of average intelligence. He lived in a small house with Mr. And Mrs Whitkraker. It had a red roof, a brown door, and consisted of five rooms: two bedrooms with a closet each, a bathroom, a kitchen/dining room, and a living room.

Charlie's perspective: 
	I came back from walking with Mr. Whitkraker and slept in the guest bedroom while he and Mrs. Whitkraker talked. The next day, I was driven in the car to an unfamiliar building. A strange man picked me up and brought to a small, bleak room that consisted of two chairs and a table. I was placed on the table and backed away from the man. I looked around for Mr. Whitkraker, but he wasn't in sight. "Who are you?" I growled. The human responded with weird squeaking noises. The man picked up a strange object. It was small, round, and partly hollow. He walked over to me and put the object on my head. I shook it off. We repeated this pattern many times until I gave up and let him put the object on my head.

	I waited for something to happen. Suddenly, a strange voice was broadcasted. "This is model 32 of animal mind reading. Customer type: pet. Pet type: dog. Please leave a review if you enjoy this produc-
t
	"You could have just said hi." I noted. 
	"But what is the fun in that?" Asked the voice. I looked around for a trace of where the voice came from. 
	"What are you?" I asked. 
	"This is model 32 of ani-" 
	"Yes, I get that, but how does it work and what is the purpose off this?" I interrupted. 
	"This is a communication device. We will use it to communicate with you when you leave."
	"What do you mean by leave?" 
	"I mean leave. You will be sent to explore a newly discovered planet." 
	"Why me?" 
	"Oh I don't know." 
	 A picture of a giant tennis ball popped into my head. 
	"This is where you will be going." Explained the voice. "And it's not a ball. We know what you are thinking." That's totally not creepy I thought sarcastically. "I agree." Said the voice. "You leave in two hours, so get ready."
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				The voice now seemed occupied. The strange man had continued to stare at me during this little chat. 
	"Is that long?" 
	"Not really, but like I said, get ready to leave. I'm busy." 
	"But how?" I waited for a response, but it never came. The man left and a woman filled in for him. She brought me to a similar room, except this one had a strange white item lying on the table, and what looked like a strange dog bed on a table on the other side of the room. I was put on the bed thing and she picked up the white object. She slowly walked over to me. I backed away from her quickly, until my paw went over the side and I scrambled back up. She attached a cord to my collar to make me hold still. She slipped the object over my head and put my paws into weird long parts of it. She opened a compartment beneath me and pulled out a bubble. She slipped it on my head and the sensation reminded me of having a cone. She ducked back under me and grabbed a strange blocky item that she attached to my back. I stumbled from the weight. The woman reached over and unclipped the cord. She picked me up and brought me to a car.
	 "Will I see my family again?" I wondered. 
	"If you sur-" I jumped in surprise, not expecting the voice to answer. "If you survive." 
I thought about this. "Does that mean I could die?" 
	"Quite easily." 

	I rested my head on the seat and closed my eyes.

	I woke up in a strange room. All the walls were a shiny silver color and the floor was a rough black carpet. On one side of the room there was a big window, and there were two beds in the center of the room. On the other side of the window were four food and water bowls. I slowly walked over to the beds. 
	"Ugh, I have to do this with a stupid dog." I jumped. I quickly turned and saw a dark gray cat with ugly yellow teeth and dark blue eyes. It had long brown fur and a shaggy tail and wore a similar headpiece to my own. 
	"Great. This will be fun." I muttered.
	"Tell me about." The cat added. "How about we divide the room in half, I get a bed and two bowls, and you get a bed and two bowls?" The cat asked. 
	"Fine." Surprised that I'd actually agree with a cat. I slept, ate, and drank. The room started shaking and a rumbling sound came from outside. I rushed to look out the window and was surprised to see that we were smoothly gliding through complete darkness. 	
	"What's your name?" I asked the cat. 
	"Why do you even care?" 
	"I'm just bored." 
	"Fine, It's Mochi." 
	I had a strange feeling she was lying, and the fact she didn't ask for my name made me think maybe she could read minds.
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				I repeated the sleep, eat, drink pattern at least 1,006 times. One day after eating, I looked out of the window from my side of the room and saw the giant tennis ball I had seen in the picture. I didn't say anything to Mochi.  The next few days it got bigger and bigger. The voice hadn't told me anything and I was starting to get worried. I didn't know what to do.

	On the fifth day of this, a green light came on and the voice came back with it.
		"Go to the light." It said. I was half way over there when it turned red and started beeping. 		"What's going on?" I asked the Mochi. This was my first time talking to her since the beginning of the trip. 
		"Do you think I know?" She snapped. BOOM! The room shook. 
		"I don't think this is supposed to be happening." I cried. Mochi just rolled her eyes. Another boom shook the room so much that the object I used to talk to the voice fell off. This was really bad. 
		"The stupid voice is telling me to go to the red light." She said, in a tone that suggested that she could care less. Another BOOM! The room shook so violently that the lights turned off. With nothing to lose I walked to the red light. 

	I waited for something to happen or the explosions to stop, when suddenly, a hand-like object grabbed me from behind and I found myself dangling in mid air. I was to shocked to move a muscle, so I just waited in fear.
	Part of the wall opened up to reveal another room. It was dimly lit with two small seats in the middle. All of the walls were windows and the ground was pure concrete. The hand put me inside of the room and Mochi jumped in after me. The wall closed behind us and there was a loud click sound, before our room released from our old one and we continued our trip to the planet. I looked at our old room through the back wall and noticed it looked like the planes me and Mr. Whitkraker would fly on for work. It was silver like the inside walls, and probably once looked nice and modern, but now looked old and beat up. I felt lonely all of the sudden. I was now stuck in an even smaller room with an annoying cat in the middle of nowhere and now I had zero contact with any humans. I sighed and laid down. The next day I went back to the eat, drink, sleep pattern and watch our progress to the tennis balls everyday.

	After about seven days, we landed on the planet. There was a soft thud as the part of the wall we came in through opened up again.
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				I stepped outside and was surprised how soft the ground was. I laid down and started rolling around until I saw the look Mochi was giving me. I got up and kept walking. 
	"Do you even know what we're looking for?" I asked Mochi. 
	"Better than you!" And for once I realized she was right. She was the one who could talk to the humans, not me. 
	"Ok, then what are we looking for?" 
	"The humans say water and good dirt." 	
	"What does good dirt even mean?" Mochi shrugs. 
	"Maybe start digging a hole as deep as you can." I sighed. Not seeing a better answer, I started digging. Mochi positioned herself on the ground so that she could see into the hole and still be comfortable lying down. The dirt was soft and I decided that it was "good dirt".
	"Oh, I forgot, we also need oxygen." Mochi adds. 
	"Ok, but how do we know if there's oxygen?" I ask. 
	"And what even is oxygen?" I add. Click. Our head bubbles release and fall to the ground. 
	"Yay, there's oxygen!" She says sarcastically. 
	"I'll stay here, you go look for water." 
	"Ok." I answer before starting to walk off. 
	"Wait, what about you?" I ask. 
	"Ugh. I told you. You look for water. I stay here." 
	"No, you're coming with me." After she reluctantly agreed, we set off. We walked for what felt like days, but when the sun finally set, there was no water in sight.
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				We find shelter under a big rock and fall asleep under the stars. We had gone at a much slower pace then expected because of Mochi, and I considered the idea of leaving her behind. When I woke up, Mochi was sleeping peacefully next to me. Maybe she wasn't the worst cat. 
	By the time Mochi was awake, the sun was fully set, and it was much hotter than I had thought from the brief time yesterday on the planet. 
	"It's so early!" Mochi complained. I sighed. I had been sighing way too much recently, maybe I should leave her behind. I started walking. 
	"Wait up!" Mochi cried. I didn't know what to feel about her wanting to walk with me. 
	"Than hurry up." I called back. I had always thought of Mochi as a low energy cat, but when she ran, she ran fast. Soon she was panting next to me. 
	"I'm hungry." She complained. And suddenly, my respect for her was gone again. The sun was setting and me and Mochi were walking up a big hill. When we got to the top we were out of breath, hungry, tired, and thirsty. But when I looked down, I was surprised to see what we had been looking for. A huge body of water laid below us, reflecting the light from the setting sun. It was surrounded by hills like the one we stood on. I raced down the hill, not caring that about halfway down I was more slipping than running.

	Once I was on the ground, I raced to the waters edge and started slurping the water rapidly. Mochi was only a step behind me. 
	After we were fully hydrated, we took shelter in a small outcrop near the water. 
	When I woke up in the morning, Mochi was stirring. My stomach growled and I couldn't wait to get back to our food supply. We walked the whole day, past the rock, until the small plane was in sight. I ran ahead, my muscles burning from walking all those days. The faint smell of food drove me on, getting stronger by the second. I dived inside, rushing to the food bowl and occupied himself with eating as much as possible.
	By the time me and Mochi were done eating, the sun had set and we slept in our beds peacefully. In the morning we slept until the sun was already up. My eyes took a while to get used to the sun. Mochi slowly raised her head and groaned. 
	"Everything is sore!" She cried. I silently agreed. 
	"Did you tell the humans we found everything they asked for? I want to go home now." 
	"Finally you agree! And no, I kind of forgot." She said guiltily. Wow. 
	"Then can you tell them." I said, annoyed. 
	"Why can't you do it?" I rolled my eyes. 
	"You know why!" 
	"Do I?" 
	"Yes just, please do it."
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				We waited for days, but there was no response. We were running low on supplies. Tension hung in the air, even though neither on of us spoke of our fears. Every day we would wake up and eat in silence. Until one day when Mochi told me the news I had been waiting for. 
	"They said they're coming to get us." She told me. Despite the miserable circumstances, I was happy. 
	But as we waited, knowing they were coming, our food supplies ran out. We slept on a empty stomach every night. Mochi, being herself, was even more on edge and grumpy than usual. Our water supply was almost out when I spotted something floating in the sky. 
	"What is that?" I asked Mochi. 
	"Don't care." She replied, not even looking up. I was worried about her, even though she had never been very active, she was even less active now with an empty stomach. 
	I watched every day as it got bigger and bigger. When it was close enough to see, I could tell it was one of the plane looking things. 
	"We're going home, Mochi!" I told her. Mochi was silent. The next day it landed on the planet with a thump. The wall opened up and the smell of food came out. My stomach grumbled and I dived into the plane with no second thoughts. 

	I ran to the food bowl, and gobbled through my first bowl. I continued eating. I was halfway through my third bowl when the doors started closing. Mochi still wasn't inside. I had planned on getting her after I was full. As I jumped through the slowly closing doors, I realized how selfish that was. I grabbed her than slowly went back. She was noticeably light, but heavy enough to make the short trip significantly slower. When I got back to the doors there was enough room to squeeze through. I threw Mochi in. She was safe but now there was the issue of me. I jumped through the doors, my fur brushing the sides. I was gonna make it! My front paws hit the ground and... CRUNCH! Searing pain shot through me. The doors had slammed shut on my leg and pushed it out. I fell to the floor, howling in pain. I stayed there and waited for the pain to pass. An automated voice came on, similar to the one that had talked to me through my contraption.
	"Welcome to ship 13! Current location: Earth 2.0.  Destination: Earth.  Distance to destination:   40 light years. Time to destination: 5 years. Thank you for listening." I could hardly hear through the pain and did nothing when another handlike object grabbed me and set me on the bed. 
	"This may hurt." A voice warned.
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				The hand grabbed my leg, held it for a few moments, then yanked it suddenly. 
	"Ow, ow, owI, ow!" I cried. After the pain died down, it hurt, but not as much as before. The hand wrapped my leg in a strange hard material. I was able to wobble over to the water bowl. Mochi stared at me. 
	"What happened to you?" 
	I sighed.

	One day, I was eating when I saw a bird fly by. 
	"Mochi! I think we're home." I shouted. We arrived smoothly on Earth. The wall we entered through reopened and light filtered through. We heard cheering from outside. A human came in and picked Mochi and me up. It went outside and squeaked some strange noises. The people crowded beneath us cheered even louder. 
	2 years later, I was curled up with Mr. Whitkraker, watching TV. Mochi walked over and sat beside me. 
	"Ugh, we've seen this a million times," she complained. 
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Charlotte S. lives in San Francisco and is 10 years old. She drew inspiration for the character Charlie from her dog Biscuit, who is a mischievous 5 year old cockapoo. She enjoys spending time reading, writing, and playing basketball and lacrosse.   

DON'T MISS THE SEQUEL! 
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