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			Once upon a time, there was a short and stubby man named Fred who lived in a dimension called Kubash.

One day, he built a really cool gadget which suddenly malfunctioned and sent him to another dimension called Jubashue. But, Fred wanted to go home. So, he built another machine to go home, but it sent him to a dojo.
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Fred looked around. "This is not my home!" Fred exclaimed.
	
He thought he was in someone else's home in Kubash, so he walked out. But then, he realized he was in a military dojo, and he saw a bright, shiny, brand new, futuristic tank. 

Fred thought to himself, "If I can drive the tank, I can get around a lot quicker!" So, Fred got into the tank. But suddenly, loud sirens went off!
	
Fred panicked. "Oh, no!" and he quickly drove off in the tank.
 
The alarm drew the attention of soldiers in the base. They marched as swift as lightning to investigate the alarm. 
	

Then all of the sudden, a brownish reddish fox, named Foxy the fox, smelled Hooty and wanted to eat him. Hoppy distracted Foxy from snatching Hooty, so then Foxy tried to eat Hoppy instead! 

But Hoppy was too fast, and went into his house and closed the door. Foxy bumped into the door, but couldn't open it. Foxy gave up, ran away, and cried. 

Then all of the sudden, a brownish reddish fox, named Foxy the fox, smelled Hooty and wanted to eat him. Hoppy distracted Foxy from snatching Hooty, so then Foxy tried to eat Hoppy instead! 

But Hoppy was too fast, and went into his house and closed the door. Foxy bumped into the door, but couldn't open it. Foxy gave up, ran away, and cried. 
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When the soldiers came, Fred was long gone, driving his brand new tank. Fred quickly made his way out of the military dojo. To prevent the soldiers from chasing him, he set up a wall of music discs to stop them. Suddenly, Fred found himself in Europe! Fred didn't know what to do, so he drove around randomly in the tank, scaring people as he drove past them. Fred still wanted to go home and was trying to brainstorm ideas. 

Suddenly...BRRRING! Fred jolted as his phone rang. It was his mom, telling him how to get home. She explained that Fred needed to find a mumbling magical mummy who could teleport him home. Fred needed to be careful, though, because those who make eye contact with the mummy are turned to stone! He realized that he could use a mirror to avoid staring directly at the mummy. So Fred set off to find the mummy. He knew the mummy was probably surrounded by stone statues, so he checked every garden statue shop.
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			It felt like 700 hours passed as Fred dashed around town looking for the mumbling magical mummy. He finally found the mummy.
"Have you ever been here before?" muttered the mummy.
 "No, I have not," Fred replied.
 "Ah! My magic tells me that you wish to go home. I can send you home, but I have to petrify you first," explained the mummy.
Fred did not trust the mummy. He thought that the mummy just wanted to add Fred to his stone statue collection. So Fred decided to get a big gong and petrify the mummy instead!



"It's Hammer Time!!!" Fred sang as he grabbed the largest mallet he could find and slammed it into a gong the size of a blue whale. The mummy's voice changed from a mumble to a shriek! Then he turned to stone...

Afterwards, Fred noticed a staff in the corner. Fred recalled his mom telling him that he could also use the staff to get home. So, Fred followed his mom's instructions and soon found himself back in his room--
holding a now-broken staff!
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Hi! My name is Cruz!
I live in California. My favorite sport is football.
I love to play. I love to take apart technology.
I love to climb.
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