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			        One time there was a little boy. That little boy was having fun at an amusement park until it started to rain. One of the rides short circuited, so the kid and his mom hopped into their car and drove away. On their way home, the little boy said, “I’m hungry and I want a banana,” so his mom gave him a banana. He put the banana up to his mouth, and was about to eat it but finally decided that he didn’t want to eat a banana, so he set it down. On their way home, they stopped for gas. The little boy and his mom went into the store to look around. “Crash!” A bolt of lightning hit the car. This bolt of lightning was different though; it was blue. Inside the car, the blue lightning had turned the banana to life. The car, strangely, had not been harmed. The little boy’s mom was nervous because lightning had hit her car, so she paid, and ran out of the store with the little boy holding her hand. They drove away from the gas station, unaware that a little banana had buckled it’s seat belt and was sitting next to the little boy. Then, he unbuckled his seatbelt and hopped onto the horn, making the horn honk. 
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			The steering wheel swerved back and forth but the car eventually pulled over and came to a stop. 
“Who are you?”, the kid’s mom said. 
“I’m Banana Man, and I need a ride home.” 
“Where’s your house?” the little boy asked curiously. 
“With you. I am your banana after all,” Banana Man responded, so they drove home. 
         On the way home, the rain stopped and when they got home on their usually quiet street, they realized it was not so quiet. When the car opened, their neighbors saw a little boy walk out of the car with a banana talking to him. They all looked at the banana. Then somebody said, “I’m hungry. Get that banana!”. The other people mumbled to themselves, then started slowly walking over too. The little boy’s hands got to where the banana stood. 
“Run Banana Man!” the little boy shouted to Banana Man throwing him forward with all of the little boy’s neighbors chasing behind. Banana Man did a somersault forward, helping him get up. He looked back to see all of the little boy’s neighbors running after him. Then he started to run. While he was running, he started to think about the last time he was almost eaten. 
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			“What if I get eaten. I do not want to get eaten. But what can I do?” Suddenly an idea popped into his head. “I got it, I’ll go on a cruise where nobody would want to eat me.” Banana Man skidded to a stop and ran straight  through everybody’s legs back toward the house. He jumped through the window into the kitchen and ran to his mom’s room where the little boy and his mom were. 
“I want to go on a cruise where nobody will want to eat me. But I don’t have enough money. I need some ways to earn money.” The little boy suggested borrowing money and his mom suggested getting a job at the grocery store. 
“They had a ‘Help wanted’ sign at the grocery store,” she explained. Banana Man decided he wanted to get a job at the grocery store, so they drove to the grocery store and Banana Man talked to the manager. Then, Banana Man got the job. He worked hour after hour, day after day until he finally got enough money to go on vacation. His boss, the manager of the grocery store, agreed he could go on vacation for as long as he wanted to. 
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			Then Banana Man got a ride to the cruise ship and walked up to the place where people were boarding. He hopped on, ran to a elevator, climbed up to the buttons, pressed 10, and got lifted up to floor 10. He ran over to the rail, hopped up and waved goodbye. They looked up and waved to him, then walked away. Somebody near him got out of the pool and walked by. The horns blew signaling that they were going out to sea. Banana Man hopped down but slipped on the wet deck. He held on to the cruise by one small hand.

The End
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About the Author

The author this book is named Rowan H. He is 10 years old and enjoys playing basketball and video games. He is going into 5th grade.
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