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			           Waking up and remembering the day before really made me upset that it was over. I hated waking up and remembering an awesome day that had to come to an end.
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			            Brady and I got in the car to drive to my grandparents house. My sweatpants were warm and soft. Brady kept breathing in and out against the window, then drawing pictures with his finger. His hair was up and moving every time he would move his head. He laughed at all the things that he had drawn. I smiled and looked out the window.


			

		

	
		
			            We pulled into the driveway and parked on the side. My mom told me to get the newspaper from the end of the driveway. I dragged my feet as I walked down, then sprinted back up and into the house. Cheney the little black lab was wagging his tail and chewing on a big orange ball that was to wide for his mouth. I tried to give him a brief hug, but he ran before I could.


			

		

	
		
			            I walked up the stairs to see my mom and Brady sitting at the counter. Mom-mom gave me a hug and a kiss then offered me some fried eggs. I sat down and started to munch on my food when all of a sudden Chesney bumped into my leg and by the look in his eyes, he wanted some food. I got out of the stool and grabbed Chesney by the collar and gave him a big hug. Then I gave him a small piece of egg and watched him gulp it down.


			

		

	
		
			               Brady got up from the stool and whispered in my ear "wanna go outside?" I nodded in return and led Chesney outside with us. I started raking leaves while Brady was jumping in and out of the leaf pile that I created. Chesney barked when the leaves came tumbling down, then he would catch them in his mouth. I laughed and threw leaves up in the air with the rake so Chesney could continue catching them.



			

		

	
		
			              At least four hours had passed and it was 1:20, time to have some lunch. I told Brady that we should go get some lunch, but he just kept jumping in and out of the leaf pile. I crossed my arms "ok then I'm gonna go eat" I walked onto the patio where I could see my dark shadow. I opened the door and saw pop-pop sitting on the recliner and watching the news. He got up and kissed me and told me that he was to sweaty for a hug. I smiled and walked into the kitchen to see mom-mom washing dishes. She asked "you hungry?" Nodding with a starving look on my face she told me to get the bread out. 


			

		

	
		
			               As mom-mom gave me my sandwich, I started walking outside when she said he would bring out some ice tea later. I walked out the back door and took a bite of my sandwich. I went to sit down on the old swing that squeaked when I sat in it. I gobbled up my sandwich real quick so that I could go play with the crazy knuckle heads that were jumping up and down. As I was walking into the grass mom-mom brought out the ice tea and smiled when I took a glass and gulped it down. Brady came running over to get some, Chesney trotting behind him.


			

		

	
		
			           Brady didn't feel like playing anymore and sat on the old, rusty chair. I finished my ice tea and sprinted out into the leaf pile. Chesney came with me while I was jumping into my little brothers world. Happy and fun. Out of breath, I laid down on the cold leaves that made my back itchy.


			

		

	
		
			               As time passed it was almost dinner, mom-mom told us to come in and wash up. I said goodnight to the leaf pile, that will be sitting their, all night long waiting for kids to play in it.


			

		

	
		
			About the author
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     My name is Maggie and I am going to tell you a little bit about myself today.

- I absolutely love dogs and would rather have one then anything in the world.
-I play two sports softball, and soccer.
- I have two brothers, one older one younger.



Well that's all about me! Hope you enjoyed my story! Bye now.

I got my pictures from Google images
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