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			Pic 1

  “How was your day?”Salena the garden snake hissed at Sandy the beaver.

 “Okay, I had to fix up the dam because of all the rain water. How was your day?” Sandy replied.


  .

  

“It was fine. I went by a big gray rock near the pond and it was all covered with this algae. It was so slippery and squishy, and it had this teribble smell like poo.” Salena told her. 

A long, long time ago there was a small mysterious forest...
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Two animals were talking.
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			Suddenly somebody

Suddenly, a scream came from the east meadow, so the animals started out in that direction. As they got closer, more and more animals came into view, every one was worried about Dala. There was Brack the moose, Trever the mouse, Dail the bluejay, and many others. If you were here you might of thought that there was a forest fire, and it was quite a sight, a large group of animals stampeding, branches were breaking, the ground was   A mess and every thing looked crazy.


Picture🤩

 Just then, Coal the wolf, (he was the leader of all the animals) walked by.

“ Good morning, Sandy, good morning, Salena. How are you guys doing today?” he asked. 

 “Good!” They chorused.
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			   Suddenly someone screamed from the other side of the forest, “AAAaaaGGGggg.”
  “What’s that?” Salena asked as she whipped her head towards the sound.
  “I don’t know what that is but I think I know who’s it is, that sounds like Dala the deer!”, Sandy told the others.
  “Let’s go then!”  Coal declared. 

  

The scream came from the east meadow, so the animals started out in that direction. As they got closer, more and more animals came into view, every one was worried about Dala. There was Brack the moose, Trever the mouse, Dail the bluejay, and many others. If you were here, you might of thought that there was a forest fire. It was quite a sight, a large group of animals stampeding. Branches were breaking, the ground was a mess, and everything looked crazy.
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			There was Brack the moose, Trever the mouse, Dail the bluejay, and many others. If you were here you might of thought that there was a forest fire, and it was quite a sight, a large group of animals stampeding, branches were breaking, the ground was   A mess and every thing looked crazy.

There was Brack the moose, Trever the mouse, Dail the bluejay, and many others. If you were here you might of thought that there was a forest fire, and it was quite a sight, a large group of animals stampeding, branches were breaking, the ground was   A mess and every thing looked crazy.

When they got to the meadow they saw Dala was lying on the ground, and a mountain lion was pacing around the poor deer.

.
 “You will make a lovely little snack,” the big mountin lion muttered, more to himself than to his prey.
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			  “On your life.” the mountain lion replied, slowly turning around.

     “There is but we don’t eat deer, now let her go!”
     “ Make me,” the mountain lion sneered.
     

When he saw all the animals he look surprised, but he quickly covered up the look of surprise with the look of annoyance.

 “Oh, what do you want? I’m sure that there are other deer in the forest,” the fierce predator  growled.

He really was an impressive sight, ears that moved in every direction and a long snake like tail. 
But the most eye catching thing about the big cat was its long, pointed teeth that glinted in the sun. 

  “Step away from the deer,” Salene hissed.
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 “Oh, we will, right guys? Brack the moose asked as the other animals screamed. 
     
“RIGHT,” the animals charged at the mountain lion, and together they overpowered him. 
 
That night, under the bright moon the animals slept happily, from Coal in his cave and Dail in his nest, everyone was proud of what they had done.
     


...  and the animals in this forest all lived happily for many years. Sadly, there are no more places were all animals live in harmony anymore. 
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