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			In China, it was winter. I had a dog named Cookie, and she was a German Shepherd. So, when my parents and I were sleeping. Cookie was happily smelling a bone.

So, she touched a bone, and it tasted like poopoo.
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			Then, Cookie ran away, because the ground was grass. She dug the dirt under the grass, and then, she ran away to a house that had a lot of people and a dog. They felt scared at first when Cookie licked them.

Then, one month later, someone found Cookie. They told me Cookie went through the gate, and ate the food for the other dog. Then, they were best friends, so, then, they drank the same water and played tag. However, Cookie’s owners were scared, because she was lost.
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			In the end, I felt happy, because I found  Cookie, and I will never lose Cookie again. So, I gave her some food, and she fell asleep. Then, I tiptoed to the car, drove the car to the pet shop, and bought a leash  for Cookie. We had ice cream in the car. I learned to not have a grassy yard if you have a dog.
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About the Author 

My name is Eason, and I am from Hollywood. I am 7 years old. I will be in 2nd grade. I like fencing, because it is my main sport. I wrote this book, because I have a dog that is a girl. My favorite part of my story is the climax. A fun fact about me is I am good at math.
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