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The True Story of Red Riding Hood
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			I was eating breakfast, as usual. Then, Grandma called me, so I answered the phone. I said, "Grandma, you interrupted me from breakfast!" She apologized, and she told me to bake a cake for her birthday! I said OK, although I was aware that I needed eggs. After she hung up, I paced around, thinking about what I should do. Then I looked around the woods for a while, hoping to find some eggs. I had no luck finding eggs, but I found a little cottage! I went inside, knowing that there would be some eggs. I was right, there were eggs! I was tired after searching for eggs for over an hour, and there was something called a "bed" inside the house, and it looked cozy, so I wanted to go on it! But, there was a lady with gray hair on then bed already. I locked her inside her closet, so she couldn't escape if she realized I was a wolf! While I was trying to rest in the cozy "bed,"  a little girl with a red hood burst in, yelling, "Grandma! I need apples!" 
I lept out of bed, confused and surprised! The little girl noticed me, and I hoped she wouldn't notice that I was a wolf! The little girl said, "Grandma, what big EARS you have!"

"They're better for HEARING you with!" I said. 
"What a big NOSE you have!"
 "It's better for SMELLING you with!" 
"What big EYES you have!" 
"They're better for SEEING you with!" 
"What big TEETH you have!"
"They're better for EATING YOU WITH!!!" 
I lashed out, hoping to make the little girl scared so she'd run away! But the little girl wasn't scared. She just kept looking for her grandma! Finally she came to her senses and said, "Why is the closet door locked?" She unlocked the door and found her! 
Her grandma saw me and said, "A wolf? Shoo!"
I replied, "May I have any of your eggs, by chance?"                
"SHOO!"     
I went out of the cottage with NO EGGS. I went back to my house disappointed. 
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			I couldn't believe that I had disappointed Grandma! I really wanted to celebrate her birthday, so I had an idea, to go to the grocery store to buy, actually steal, eggs! So I did just that. Problem solved! I baked the cake, called Grandma and told her all about my crazy adventure, and Grandma was so happy!
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Brooklyn L

Brooklyn lives in Alameda, and she's 8 years old. She loves to read, build LEGOs, and play Minecraft! Her favorite part of her book is when the wolf locks Red Riding Hood's grandma in the closet. She's named after a city, and her favorite colors are orange and black.


			

		

	
		
			I couldn't believe that I had disappointed Grandma! I really wanted to celebrate her birthday, so I had an idea, to go to the grocery store to buy, actually steal, eggs! So I did just that. Problem solved! I baked the cake, called Grandma and told her all about my crazy adventure, and Grandma was so happy!

[image: ]
[image: ]
Brooklyn L

Brooklyn lives in Alameda, and she's 8 years old. She loves to read, build LEGOs, and play Minecraft! Her favorite part of her book is when the wolf locks Red Riding Hood's grandma in the closet. She's named after a city, and her favorite colors are orange and black.


			

		

	
		
			
			

		

	
		
			
			

		

	







OEBPS/CI_FF168A04-2BCB-4D01-886B-29014B171753.jpg





OEBPS/CI_FF69D55B-C7AF-47BF-85AD-1B5E96426D89.jpg





OEBPS/CI_4559B341-4AD7-41C3-97C0-1C538B0C3DEA.jpg





OEBPS/CI_8DB7FE4F-CD6D-46B2-8934-3745DCD30664.jpg





OEBPS/CI_99D5CF54-1BA8-4227-B351-2CDAC97A7D84.jpg





OEBPS/CI_E3B29FAF-6D9F-4DE4-967C-21C42EDFBC52.jpg





OEBPS/CI_75328D10-A2B1-44FC-A730-535FC34C2153.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[],"pages":{"M25227uKRp2Ikopsia58LA":{"items":{"fxFPBOjySrufkuA9e61Kxw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":312,"src":{"filename":"CI_4559B341-4AD7-41C3-97C0-1C538B0C3DEA.jpg"},"width":416,"left":13,"top":263,"type":"IMAGE"},"FvcdbAfWTV67WJ7U1VI6cg":{"height":24,"color":"rgb(48,113,130)","zIndex":1004,"lineHeight":24,"width":180,"size":14,"text":"<strong>Brooklyn L<\/strong>","left":743,"top":70,"font":"Calligraffitti","type":"TEXT"},"nbLKuTbHTRiN76XBN-npwg":{"zIndex":1005,"height":198,"color":"rgb(48,113,130)","lineHeight":33,"width":410,"size":20,"text":"<strong>Brooklyn lives in Alameda, and she's 8 years old. She loves to read, build LEGOs, and play Minecraft! Her favorite part of her book is when the wolf locks Red Riding Hood's grandma in the closet. She's named after a city, and her favorite colors are orange and black.<\/strong>","left":440,"top":237,"type":"TEXT","font":"Calligraffitti"},"nkoAG08yTG2JQUZYwZGGXw":{"height":225,"zIndex":1003,"src":{"filename":"CI_FF69D55B-C7AF-47BF-85AD-1B5E96426D89.jpg"},"width":246,"left":470,"top":12,"type":"IMAGE"},"k0-UbAWBQ3-C0VBPgwdEug":{"zIndex":1001,"color":"rgb(48,34,66)","height":203,"lineHeight":29,"width":400,"size":18,"text":"I couldn&apos;t believe that I had disappointed Grandma! I really wanted to celebrate her birthday, so I had an idea, to go to the grocery store to buy, actually steal, eggs! So I did just that. Problem solved! I baked the cake, called Grandma and told her all about my crazy adventure, and Grandma was so happy!","left":-11,"top":-18,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"PmwOSxl_Tf-NeNro5v1NBA":{"items":{"4FmXMAkIQKi-nMBGgX0dBA":{"zIndex":1004,"color":"rgb(48,34,66)","height":493,"lineHeight":29,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"&quot;They&apos;re better for HEARING you with!&quot; I said. <br\/>&quot;What a big NOSE you have!&quot;<br\/> &quot;It&apos;s better for SMELLING you with!&quot; <br\/>&quot;What big EYES you have!&quot; <br\/>&quot;They&apos;re better for SEEING you with!&quot; <br\/>&quot;What big TEETH you have!&quot;<br\/>&quot;They&apos;re better for EATING YOU WITH!!!&quot; <br\/>I lashed out, hoping to make the little girl scared so she&apos;d run away! But the little girl wasn&apos;t scared. She just kept looking for her grandma! Finally she came to her senses and said, &quot;Why is the closet door locked?&quot; She unlocked the door and found her! <br\/>Her grandma saw me and said, &quot;A wolf? Shoo!&quot;<br\/>I replied, &quot;May I have any of your eggs, by chance?&quot;                <br\/>&quot;SHOO!&quot;     <br\/>I went out of the cottage with NO EGGS. I went back to my house disappointed. ","left":435,"top":-14,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"},"QEl5rjD2TNa_mXXjDUDRLg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":667,"color":"rgb(48,34,66)","lineHeight":29,"width":410,"size":18,"text":"I was eating breakfast, as usual. Then, Grandma called me, so I answered the phone. I said, &quot;Grandma, you interrupted me from breakfast!&quot; She apologized, and she told me to bake a cake for her birthday! I said OK, although I was aware that I needed eggs. After she hung up, I paced around, thinking about what I should do. Then I looked around the woods for a while, hoping to find some eggs. I had no luck finding eggs, but I found a little cottage! I went inside, knowing that there would be some eggs. I was right, there were eggs! I was tired after searching for eggs for over an hour, and there was something called a &quot;bed&quot; inside the house, and it looked cozy, so I wanted to go on it! But, there was a lady with gray hair on then bed already. I locked her inside her closet, so she couldn&apos;t escape if she realized I was a wolf! While I was trying to rest in the cozy &quot;bed,&quot;  a little girl with a red hood burst in, yelling, &quot;Grandma! I need apples!&quot; <br\/>I lept out of bed, confused and surprised! The little girl noticed me, and I hoped she wouldn&apos;t notice that I was a wolf! The little girl said, &quot;Grandma, what big EARS you have!&quot;","left":0,"top":-14,"font":"Old Standard TT","type":"TEXT"},"J0r2EDF0SWW_04lSfbb9lA":{"zIndex":1006,"height":104,"src":{"filename":"CI_99D5CF54-1BA8-4227-B351-2CDAC97A7D84.jpg"},"width":139,"left":761,"type":"IMAGE","top":571},"FNl8XeKGTuyrdgp7v2NBUA":{"height":125,"zIndex":1007,"rotation":270,"src":{"filename":"CI_E3B29FAF-6D9F-4DE4-967C-21C42EDFBC52.jpg"},"width":93,"left":657,"top":507,"type":"IMAGE"},"GjgFbozLQLKXrtrBZu6xag":{"zIndex":1009,"height":139,"src":{"filename":"CI_75328D10-A2B1-44FC-A730-535FC34C2153.jpg"},"width":186,"left":450,"type":"IMAGE","top":536}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"MAX9BXe0QZe1k8keUBITMg":{"items":{},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"qPqOSDxHQ6CC9sMNZWnV6Q":{"items":{"AV0Z33d8R4-f-vkS_DFh-A":{"left":22,"font":"Calligraffitti","lineHeight":50,"bold":true,"italic":true,"width":250,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(48,113,130)","size":31,"text":"By: Brooklyn L.","height":50,"zIndex":1003,"top":543},"mVO14sX2RbKidr5fxW9m4g":{"height":274,"zIndex":1005,"src":{"filename":"CI_8DB7FE4F-CD6D-46B2-8934-3745DCD30664.jpg"},"width":93,"left":336,"top":382,"type":"IMAGE"},"5O4s_8byRFS-5RWSlEj8Yg":{"height":214,"zIndex":1001,"src":{"filename":"CI_FF168A04-2BCB-4D01-886B-29014B171753.jpg"},"width":285,"left":22,"top":271,"type":"IMAGE"},"gCwHNAy4Rzqh9nxVq6T3oQ":{"left":0,"font":"Calligraffitti","lineHeight":79,"italic":true,"bold":true,"width":410,"type":"TEXT","color":"rgb(48,113,130)","size":49,"text":"The True Story of Red Riding Hood<br\/>","height":158,"zIndex":1002,"top":21},"tESFnk0yR0KfJQKcxhROqQ":{"zIndex":1007,"color":"rgb(48,113,130)","height":26,"lineHeight":26,"width":290,"size":18,"text":"----------------------------------------------","left":0,"top":567,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"format":6,"book":{"layout":0,"author":"Brooklyn L.","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"The True Story of Red Riding Hood by Brooklyn L.","contents":["qPqOSDxHQ6CC9sMNZWnV6Q","PmwOSxl_Tf-NeNro5v1NBA","M25227uKRp2Ikopsia58LA","MAX9BXe0QZe1k8keUBITMg"],"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6"},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_75328D10-A2B1-44FC-A730-535FC34C2153.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1222,"height":1636},"filename":"CI_E3B29FAF-6D9F-4DE4-967C-21C42EDFBC52.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1479,"height":1352},"filename":"CI_FF69D55B-C7AF-47BF-85AD-1B5E96426D89.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":495,"height":1456},"filename":"CI_8DB7FE4F-CD6D-46B2-8934-3745DCD30664.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_FF168A04-2BCB-4D01-886B-29014B171753.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_99D5CF54-1BA8-4227-B351-2CDAC97A7D84.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1632,"height":1224},"filename":"CI_4559B341-4AD7-41C3-97C0-1C538B0C3DEA.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
The True Story a9f
Ked /”@M/@d Flood






