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	 One day in a sunny kitchen, a grape woke up. Looking around, it saw the fresh green grass. The grape had always longed to go outside. Today, it decided it would go to the outside world. The grape looked at its sleeping friends. The grape wanted to go. It had always been its lifelong dream. But how? It saw the open door and knew. 

	And so, this grape, which was aptly named Grape, tugged itself off from its sleeping companions. It jumped off the counter and made its way to the sliding door. Grape slid through the crack in the door. It warily wandered outside. Grape smelled the crisp air. It hopped through the green grass. It slowly walked along the warm stone sidewalk. After awhile of walking, realized it didn’t know where it was. 

Grape was lost!
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				Grape was very scared. It’s friends would go out to look for it. They would also get lost looking. As Grape walked, it asked many animals for directions. Grape asked cats, dogs, fish, and more. Unfortunately, they all tried to eat it. Grape ran as fast as it could away from the scary pets. Grape met a few ants, too, but they also tried to eat it. Grape was very hungry and tired. One day, Grape stumbled into a house. It walked inside cautiously, and suddenly bumped into three soft, cold organisms. 

	Grape looked up. One was green, one was white, and one was pink. Grape stepped back. Would they also try to eat it? The strange creatures introduced themselves. The green one said, “Hi! I’m Matcha, the pink is Strawberry, and the white is Vanilla.” 
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			Grape decided that it could trust them. Slowly, Grape explained its situation. The mochis nodded. “We’ll help you!” they said. Together, they set off to find Grape’s home. They walked through the neighborhood. Every house looked the same. After many hours of walking, they arrived at the house. 

	Was this the house? Grape stared at it. Grape hadn’t paid much attention to what it looked like. Grape slowly walked into the open door. It was! Grape ran onto the kitchen counter. It’s friends looked at it, relieved. Grape happily ran back to its friends. Grape was excited to be home at last. 

	“Thank you!” said Grape to the mochis. “You helped me get home safely!” The mochis set off to go back. Grape watched them walk away. It’s friends thanked the mochis, too, for helping Grape get back.
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			During his adventure, Grape learned many things. One of them was to never give up. Grape sighed, and walked back to his home. 
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			About the Author

Amber Z is a 10 year old from San Jose, California. Her hobbies are reading and playing badminton, a sport. This book was inspired by another similar novel she wrote in 4th grade at her school. Her favorite part of the book is when Grape leaves the house because it inspires adventure and independence. A fun fact about her is that she likes drawing and reading manga.
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