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				If you like cookies and milk, you might want to rethink it.  Oh oops!  I forgot to introduce myself.  Hi!  My name is Peanut.  I am a peanut butter cookie. I am a normal Peanut butter cookie. Like every normal cookie, I have normal friends and I like to soak in milk. See! All normal.

	My best friend is Snickerdoodle. She is a snickerdoodle cookie. I like to soak in extra hot cocoa with Snickerdoodle. 
	I am going to tell you a story. Not just any normal, old, boring story. My story. So, there was a happy family. They had a little girl named Clara Smith. One day, there was a dark black shadow above my home. My home is a little cardboard box. My home is rather cozy and warm. Oh sorry! I got a little of track. 
	All of a sudden, my house started shaking. "I want peanut butter cookies," someone said, in a strange voice. "Ok, honey," another voice replied.  I had no idea what was going on. 
	"Peanut, what is going on, and are you ok?" my parents cried in terror.
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				The next thing I knew, my house was ice cold!  Brrrrr!  After a little while, I got used to the weather.  I got out of my big brown cardboard box.  "All the citizens of Cookieville, we have crashed into the land of Fridgeatopia," stated the Mayor.  
	"Is this our new home?" I thought to myself.  
	The next day, my house was shaking again.  I tried not to panic.  `

	I calmly jumped out of my house, and soaked in a cool carton of milk. The cool milk whooshed over my cookie body.  I couldn't stay in there for much longer, or else I would dissolve into the smooth white milk.
	I jumped out of the carton.  I could hear the milk splashing as I got out.  I could taste the leftover sugar in my mouth from breakfast.  I marched back home like a high school marching band.  When I reached my house, I rested in my cookie tray.
	Suddenly...a big gentle hand picked me up.  I saw a little girl with a short, brown ponytail.  She had a nice red dress.  Her eyes looked like bitter, dark brown chocolate.
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				"Time to have a nice snack of cookies and caramel boba milk tea!" exclaimed Clara.
	"Don't eat me!" I screamed.  
	"What? ARE YOU A TALKING COOKIE!!" screamed Clara.
	"Yes, I am!" I stated.
	"Oh, cool," Clara responded calmly.
	"Please don't eat me," I cried.
	"Well, I don't want to hurt anyone," added Clara.
	"Oh, thank you so much!" I beamed.
	"No problem," cheered Clara.

	From that day onward, Clara and I became best friends.  We explored places together.  We traveled to Australia, Egypt, England, Washington, D.C., the Bahamas, Florida, China, Japan, Korea, Space, the Netherlands, Hawaii, Nevada, Pennsylvania, and India.
	We are both food critics.  We ate sushi, pizza, rice, ice cream, and all the food that you can think of.  Clara started becoming friends with other cookies, instead of eating them.
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				The next time you're eating a cookie, you might want to think of the places you can go to, and the friendship you can have, before you eat it.
 

	Sammy is 10 years old and is about to turn 11. She lives in Dublin,CA. Sammy has a 4 year old tiny, hyper chihuahua named Bhirav. In her free time, she likes to teach Bhirav new tricks and playing mincraft. Her favorite foods are dumplings, corn, cookies, and watermelons.
	 She loves watching football. She was interdicted to foot ball when she was 5 and ever since she has been a big fan of it. Her favorite team is Seattle Seahawks. Sammy also loves marvel. Her favorite marvel character is doctor strange.            

About The Author
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The End
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