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Teamwork Makes the Dreamwork 


			

		

	
		
				Dolsi leapt onto a branch. Mila looked tensely at it, then, she slowly followed. The beautiful forest was clear and bright. The sound of sweet birds rang in Mila’s ears. It smelled damp, moist and fresh. Dolsi stared into the horizon and smiled. 
	“Adventure is longing out there for us Mila. Adventure is longing for us to fight Rangi. ” Dolsi said proudly.
	“B-b-but R-Rangi is a tiger, and we are just r-Raccoons!” Mila said fearfully, switching from paw to paw. Dolsi shook her head. 
	“Correction. Rangi is a scared tiger and we are brave raccoons.” Mila swallowed. Dolsi smiled.
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			“Let’s g-g-g-go now. I think that I’ve seen enough.” Mila quivered. Dolsi shook her head again. Then, she pulled Mila closer to the depths of the cave. And there, slept Rangi, his large head resting against his humongous paws. His heavy breathing was loud and warm. 
	“I-I-I think I stepped on his paw!” Shrieked Mila. Dolsi groaned. A bright yellow eye lit the cave. 
	“ROAR!” Rangi roared,as he started the chase. He raced after them, as they slipped through logs, and bounced of trees.

They climbed up trees, sprang down meadows, and leapt across wild rivers. Finally, they reached their destination -Rangi’s cave. The cave was surrounded in moss, and old, dark trees caved over. Dolsi and Mila cautiously crept into the dark cave. 
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	“We need a plan!”whimpered Mila. 
	“But what?” Came Dolsi’s strong tone. 
	“We could keep going straight, and then, suddenly, turn at one point. Rangi wouldn’t be able to catch up,” Mila suggested, panting as she dodged Rangi’s claws. But, he did. As the raccoons leapt to the left, the tiger paused, but after a moment, chased after them again.  

Mila groaned. 
	“There’s no hope.” Mila moaned. Dolsi said nothing. She knew that Mila was half right. But, she was also half wrong. In any situation, there still was hope. Even if.... in a situation facing either Rangi, or a cliff, which was.....Dolsi and Mila’s situation.
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			Mila tumbled of the cliff yelping as she fell. Just as she disappeared out of view, Dolsi lept across and grabbed her hand. The two friends smiled.  

Rangi was now side to side with them.
	“You steal my nap, I steal your life,” growled Rangi as he shoved Mila of the cliff and into the raging currents.
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	Meanwhile, Rangi watched with hatred and fury in his eyes. His growl was soft, and Mila and Dolsi knew that the softer the growl, the angrier the tiger.
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Mila quickly turned. 
	“Look! A vine! We can swing on it!” Mila said. Dolsi looked down. 
	“I don’t know. The one thing I’m afraid of is swinging in the air.” Dolsi said shyly. 
	“You can do it. I believe in you. You were the one to always lead me through tough times. Let’s do this.”
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			On the ground, Mila and Dolsi smiled. Teamwork held their friendship. Mila smiled. “And how you were so brave, and you saved me!” Dolsi blushed. 
	“I just convinced you into the cave. You made a plan and helped me swing on a vine!” Dolsi cried, smiling back.
	“How did you do it?” Mila asked.
	“Teamwork.” Dolsi said simply.
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			The moral of this story is Teamwork. It will help you through every tough moment, and every challenge. Teamwork builds friendship and kindness through others.


	Mila and Dolsi learned that friends are always there for you. In every up or down, they are there to help you succeed. Teamwork Makes the Dreamwork!

Moral
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Salutations! My name is Anna K. I grew up in San Francisco, and am currently living in South Pasadena. I love to read and write, and I am currently writing a book called Only Hope. I have a deep passion for animals, so that really gave me an inspiration for this book. My favorite animals are dogs, tigers, and raccoons. And, you can clearly see how that relates. My favorite part of Teamwork Makes The Dreamwork is when Rangi is defeated, and Dolsi and Mila swing on the vine. Something cool about me is that if I write with my left hand, I write backwards!


			

		

	
		
			About the Author

[image: ]
Salutations! My name is Anna K. I grew up in San Francisco, and am currently living in South Pasadena. I love to read and write, and I am currently writing a book called Only Hope. I have a deep passion for animals, so that really gave me an inspiration for this book. My favorite animals are dogs, tigers, and raccoons. And, you can clearly see how that relates. My favorite part of Teamwork Makes The Dreamwork is when Rangi is defeated, and Dolsi and Mila swing on the vine. Something cool about me is that if I write with my left hand, I write backwards!


			

		

	










OEBPS/PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg





OEBPS/CI_11ED9C4A-DC82-45CA-8DCE-D65B4BFA71B1.jpg
% 3 i B s

“h





OEBPS/CI_9612E7C2-9C6D-4E71-A59A-74CFB43AF5AD.jpg
Bl s PRI
AT el

e s

N b gty G

s
A,






OEBPS/CI_FC028195-A6F6-4DFB-BDD8-06ADF482B5B1.jpg
#

.
- ¢





OEBPS/CI_46E772B1-89A7-45E5-91E1-D0384CEC8FDD.jpg
7

B gk

o

-






OEBPS/CI_5D08CF4C-DA11-491B-A580-8BC2220A61D5.jpg





OEBPS/CI_96704AFA-5F1C-46BC-BD23-A879C7EEC8DC.jpg
¥ ..\. ,-,m

e
R A L Ll

Shers (,‘

s L

"

B

g e R
v'“
o)

'Q-L,‘,“_’y

i “l" Mv _‘:"‘z‘%

N4

v:"‘“ ""*"ﬁ’ *r«?-*:i\

Aty e
" "mn«\ H
i
3 A0 K Nonilen

et






OEBPS/CI_766DE49A-46D7-4A51-8FBE-4AE423519AFB.jpg
R a5 A N A AN = e

B e —






OEBPS/CI_4E675F13-4568-40C2-8381-223A5AFCB5CF.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}],"pages":{"pdX1JaSnRt-bAPGYdtSYUg":{"items":{"11k0g_NxSxaTiQs3Kerhow":{"zIndex":1008,"height":20,"lineHeight":20,"width":200,"size":14,"text":"Anna K.<br\/>","left":0,"top":615,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"w-XG2ynFQH6AICKWaOJBDA":{"zIndex":1010,"height":445,"rotation":270,"src":{"filename":"CI_11ED9C4A-DC82-45CA-8DCE-D65B4BFA71B1.jpg"},"width":593,"left":-72,"top":84,"type":"IMAGE"},"0XHF25mjTzicfoyEvOShpA":{"zIndex":1011,"height":104,"lineHeight":52,"width":276,"size":34,"text":"Teamwork Makes the Dreamwork ","left":67,"top":99,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"},"UTiv1r0_S3-gaLcFiGHfvQ":{"zIndex":1009,"height":308,"src":{"filename":"CI_96704AFA-5F1C-46BC-BD23-A879C7EEC8DC.jpg"},"width":410,"left":20,"top":183,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"RNgV327jQwSXhiRXNss6dg":{"items":{"KyRQUgPURCey4tR2t_g5tw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":156,"lineHeight":78,"width":641,"size":79,"text":"About the Author","left":-13,"top":-13,"type":"TEXT","font":"OpenDyslexic"},"Gx1Vm_-pTxmIu2gzQmka0w":{"zIndex":1005,"height":644,"lineHeight":28,"width":410,"size":28,"text":"Salutations! My name is Anna K. I grew up in San Francisco, and am currently living in South Pasadena. I love to read and write, and I am currently writing a book called <span style=\"text-decoration: underline;\">Only Hope<\/span>. I have a deep passion for animals, so that really gave me an inspiration for this book. My favorite animals are dogs, tigers, and raccoons. And, you can clearly see how that relates. My favorite part of <span style=\"text-decoration: underline;\">Teamwork Makes The Dreamwork <\/span>is when Rangi is defeated, and Dolsi and Mila swing on the vine. Something cool about me is that if I write with my left hand, I write backwards!","left":450,"top":0,"font":"OpenDyslexic","type":"TEXT"},"3GHhA3FfSeqmunTAbmMQZw":{"zIndex":1004,"height":244,"src":{"filename":"CI_4E675F13-4568-40C2-8381-223A5AFCB5CF.jpg"},"width":325,"left":46,"top":276,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}},"sNEbLBm3QvWx3A7_RefVYg":{"items":{"ohJJ9gc9Rmum1-W-uOJNLw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":124,"lineHeight":31,"width":372,"size":21,"text":"Mila tumbled of the cliff yelping as she fell. Just as she disappeared out of view, Dolsi lept across and grabbed her hand. The two friends smiled.  ","left":488,"top":111,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"},"k5M79SSDTmWNNO9bbZAtGw":{"zIndex":1004,"height":293,"src":{"filename":"CI_46E772B1-89A7-45E5-91E1-D0384CEC8FDD.jpg"},"width":391,"left":509,"top":335,"type":"IMAGE"},"2QLwWvJnTyK79z5lqK4n6g":{"zIndex":1003,"height":204,"lineHeight":34,"width":343,"size":22,"text":"Rangi was now side to side with them.<br\/>\t“You steal my nap, I steal your life,” growled Rangi as he shoved Mila of the cliff and into the raging currents.","left":38,"top":230,"type":"TEXT","font":"Old Standard TT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"DaCCuqTPReOAV_gIan7zkQ":{"items":{"bHrqNQwoTJOgie0MjjrsCg":{"height":403,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":31,"width":410,"size":21,"text":"“Let’s g-g-g-go now. I think that I’ve seen enough.” Mila quivered. Dolsi shook her head again. Then, she pulled Mila closer to the depths of the cave. And there, slept Rangi, his large head resting against his humongous paws. His heavy breathing was loud and warm. <br\/>\t“I-I-I think I stepped on his paw!” Shrieked Mila. Dolsi groaned. A bright yellow eye lit the cave. <br\/>\t“ROAR!” Rangi roared,as he started the chase. He raced after them, as they slipped through logs, and bounced of trees.","left":450,"top":83,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"},"yM7AuX5DTjO2AFevn-fteA":{"zIndex":1004,"height":290,"src":{"filename":"CI_9612E7C2-9C6D-4E71-A59A-74CFB43AF5AD.jpg"},"width":386,"left":32,"top":314,"type":"IMAGE"},"NBv3ZG_-SJC_8yi9U5hUig":{"height":270,"zIndex":1003,"lineHeight":30,"width":315,"size":20,"text":"They climbed up trees, sprang down meadows, and leapt across wild rivers. Finally, they reached their destination -Rangi’s cave. The cave was surrounded in moss, and old, dark trees caved over. Dolsi and Mila cautiously crept into the dark cave. <br\/>\t","left":47,"top":20,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"gOlN-lHjRsqn_ShLzHXyZw":{"items":{"6mwlvJ9lTDGCjdGYflYHEg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":296,"src":{"filename":"CI_5D08CF4C-DA11-491B-A580-8BC2220A61D5.jpg"},"width":395,"left":477,"top":344,"type":"IMAGE"},"IRa-R5a0QGShoOpouQbrlw":{"height":315,"zIndex":1003,"lineHeight":35,"width":410,"size":23,"text":"Mila quickly turned. <br\/>\t“Look! A vine! We can swing on it!” Mila said. Dolsi looked down. <br\/>\t“I don’t know. The one thing I’m afraid of is swinging in the air.” Dolsi said shyly. <br\/>\t“You can do it. I believe in you. You were the one to always lead me through tough times. Let’s do this.”","left":450,"type":"TEXT","top":0,"font":"Old Standard TT"},"NdXwG5VCRiqyHkbTl5sWBg":{"zIndex":1001,"height":336,"lineHeight":42,"width":314,"size":28,"text":"<br\/>\tMeanwhile, Rangi watched with hatred and fury in his eyes. His growl was soft, and Mila and Dolsi knew that the softer the growl, the angrier the tiger.","left":48,"top":128,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"fquKPrquQnKQS0hJRtyvYQ":{"items":{"LXe4FBm1RWyqR6DFhHb_4g":{"zIndex":1004,"height":324,"lineHeight":36,"width":367,"size":24,"text":"Mila groaned. <br\/>\t“There’s no hope.” Mila moaned. Dolsi said nothing. She knew that Mila was half right. But, she was also half wrong. In any situation, there still was hope. Even if.... in a situation facing either Rangi, or a cliff, which was.....Dolsi and Mila’s situation.","left":493,"type":"TEXT","top":138,"font":"Old Standard TT"},"2pOe-UC4RNu1g1WNvNmvcQ":{"height":504,"zIndex":1003,"lineHeight":36,"width":348,"size":24,"text":"<br\/>\t“We need a plan!”whimpered Mila. <br\/>\t“But what?” Came Dolsi’s strong tone. <br\/>\t“We could keep going straight, and then, suddenly, turn at one point. Rangi wouldn’t be able to catch up,” Mila suggested, panting as she dodged Rangi’s claws. But, he did. As the raccoons leapt to the left, the tiger paused, but after a moment, chased after them again.  ","left":31,"top":66,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"MAi3d_8zR4uiGtzXIU51Gg":{"items":{"ziAglgtxSDOC5JsgXkabfg":{"zIndex":1004,"height":310,"src":{"filename":"CI_766DE49A-46D7-4A51-8FBE-4AE423519AFB.jpg"},"width":413,"left":468,"top":169,"type":"IMAGE"},"Yo9f9xLGRbG678qKjTHFvQ":{"zIndex":1001,"height":648,"lineHeight":36,"width":399,"size":24,"text":"\tDolsi leapt onto a branch. Mila looked tensely at it, then, she slowly followed. The beautiful forest was clear and bright. The sound of sweet birds rang in Mila’s ears. It smelled damp, moist and fresh. Dolsi stared into the horizon and smiled. <br\/>\t“Adventure is longing out there for us Mila. Adventure is longing for us to fight Rangi. ” Dolsi said proudly.<br\/>\t“B-b-but R-Rangi is a tiger, and we are just r-Raccoons!” Mila said fearfully, switching from paw to paw. Dolsi shook her head. <br\/>\t“Correction. Rangi is a <em>scared <\/em>tiger and we are <em>brave <\/em>raccoons.” Mila swallowed. Dolsi smiled.","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Old Standard TT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"sT9pFreDQeOZyPKFTmTzjw":{"items":{"58CFLxg9SsScU9Wgr_95kw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":455,"lineHeight":35,"width":323,"size":23,"text":"On the ground, Mila and Dolsi smiled. Teamwork held their friendship. Mila smiled. “And how you were so brave, and you saved me!” Dolsi blushed. <br\/>\t“I just convinced you into the cave. You made a plan and helped me swing on a vine!” Dolsi cried, smiling back.<br\/>\t“How did you do it?” Mila asked.<br\/>\t“Teamwork.” Dolsi said simply.","left":43,"top":70,"type":"TEXT","font":"Old Standard TT"},"eL_eQWxfQ-qB05v7ADI_fA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":321,"src":{"filename":"CI_FC028195-A6F6-4DFB-BDD8-06ADF482B5B1.jpg"},"width":427,"left":461,"top":177,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(178,221,244)"},"ebAGOprsS2GHVPbKGeLXvA":{"items":{"UuceYTI9QA2EOAEnFePsJg":{"zIndex":1001,"height":210,"lineHeight":35,"width":347,"size":23,"text":"The moral of this story is Teamwork. It will help you through every tough moment, and every challenge. Teamwork builds friendship and kindness through others.","left":41,"top":198,"type":"TEXT","font":"Old Standard TT"},"hO9PE2jTSny9ix06BBBEig":{"zIndex":1003,"height":78,"lineHeight":78,"width":200,"size":79,"text":"Moral<br\/>","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"OpenDyslexic"},"XC4TYZVlT_Wy3G7ccCFbCg":{"height":186,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":31,"width":327,"size":21,"text":"<br\/>\tMila and Dolsi learned that friends are always there for you. In every up or down, they are there to help you succeed. Teamwork Makes the Dreamwork!","left":506,"type":"TEXT","font":"Old Standard TT","top":191}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperWatercolourWash1.jpg","location":1}}},"format":6,"book":{"layout":0,"author":"-","title":"Teamwork Makes the Dreamwork by Anna K.","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["pdX1JaSnRt-bAPGYdtSYUg","MAi3d_8zR4uiGtzXIU51Gg","DaCCuqTPReOAV_gIan7zkQ","fquKPrquQnKQS0hJRtyvYQ","sNEbLBm3QvWx3A7_RefVYg","gOlN-lHjRsqn_ShLzHXyZw","sT9pFreDQeOZyPKFTmTzjw","ebAGOprsS2GHVPbKGeLXvA","RNgV327jQwSXhiRXNss6dg"],"createdPlatformVersion":"5.2.4"},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_96704AFA-5F1C-46BC-BD23-A879C7EEC8DC.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_11ED9C4A-DC82-45CA-8DCE-D65B4BFA71B1.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_5D08CF4C-DA11-491B-A580-8BC2220A61D5.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_46E772B1-89A7-45E5-91E1-D0384CEC8FDD.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_FC028195-A6F6-4DFB-BDD8-06ADF482B5B1.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_766DE49A-46D7-4A51-8FBE-4AE423519AFB.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_9612E7C2-9C6D-4E71-A59A-74CFB43AF5AD.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":2560,"height":1920},"filename":"CI_4E675F13-4568-40C2-8381-223A5AFCB5CF.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Teamwork Makes |

the Dreamwork

Anna K.





