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			“Hmm… something’s not right…” said Hedgehog. Hedgehog the hedgehog was a typical hedgehog who owned a sweater shop. Her favorite sweater that she ever made was a dark blue sweater with some little snowflakes on it.

Today, she was looking at her latest creation— The rainbow polka dot plus stripes and zigzags sweater. It’s a bit too much, if you ask me. And she used so many colors, that she ran out! So she dashed to the yarn store.
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			“Three red yarn balls, seven yellow, six pink, four orange, green, blue, and purple!” Hedgehog said. “And one white!” An old rabbit glanced up from her unfinished scarf. “I’m so sorry, but we ran out of green yarn. A famous fashion designer came in today, and said that she wanted to start a new green trend.” She said. 

“That’s okay, Maple. I’ll come again next time.” Hedgehog left, and brought the yarn back to her shop. But just as she was about put away the yarn and finish reading, “How to Get Rid of Bears,”by Ina Moment, while sitting on the couch, she saw a little white mouse, walking towards her shop.
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			“Can I help you? asked Hedgehog. “Oh, yes please. I just moved here from Canada.” Said the mouse. He was wearing a scarf and looked rather cold. But Hedgehog could totally tell that he was Canadian, since he apparently had the Canadian flag sticking out of his backpack.

“Would liked a color blocked sweater, please.” Color blocked? Oh no. More colors. “Ohhh boy. I’m going to have to make another trip to the yarn store…” Hedgehog said to herself. “What was that?” asked the mouse.
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			“Um, sorry. Why do you want color blocked?” Hedgehog asked. “Well… when I was a kid, I used to love playing with  my beautiful color blocks! They were so colorful, and they were the best part of my childhood!” the mouse said.

“Until my parents threw them all away…” he said, suddenly depressed. “Oh. That’s fine, that’s fine… I’ll get right to work!” Hedgehog declared. She paused. “Wait— what colors? What colors do you want?” Hedgehog asked.
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			“Hm… I’m going to pick the colors of my old blocks. So let’s see… red, yellow, blue, and green.” Uh-oh. Hedgehog forgot to tell this guy that she didn’t have any green yarn. So, she looked everywhere around her. Searching for some green in her shop.

But then she remembered— “It’s always winter here. No plants could grow.” She thought. So she had an idea. A terrible one, but she was sure that the small, white, Canadian mouse wouldn’t notice.

She took some of her white yarn, and took some green paint, so you probably know what she was trying to do.
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			But if you were too distracted by how great the book was, I’m happy for that, but but you might not know because of that, so, what she did was paint all the white yarn so that it would be green yarn. Horrifying, right? Well, it actually went really well, and the mouse happily walked away. The next day, he came angrily towards the shop.

“…Are you okay, sir…?” Hedgehog asked. “NO I AM NOT!”He responded angrily. “Why?” Hedgehog couldn’t help asking. The mouse sighed loudly. “I SPILLED SOUP ON IT, SO I THREW IT IN THE WASH. WHEN I TOOK IT OUT, ALL OF THE GREEN YARN HAD TURNED INTO WHITE YARN! AND ALL OF MY CLOTHES WERE GREEN!” Now he was stomping his feet furiously, and it was making quite a racket.
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			“YOU BETTER GET ME SOME REAL YARN, HEDGEHOG!” And with that, he stomped towards the new location of the old noodle shop.

So Hedgehog quickly ran to her usual yarn shop, “Old Mother Rabbit’s Yarn.” “MAPLE!” Hedgehog said, gasping for breath. “I need green yarn, STAT!” “Oh dear, I’m sorry, but we’re still out.” she said. “Maybe you should check Barbara’s place.”
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			Ding ding ding! Perfect. Barbara is a sheep, so she can produce lots of yarn for her shop. When Hedgehog got there, she was surprised. All of Barbara’s wool was GONE! “Oh my gosh! Barbara, what happened to you?” Hedgehog asked. She wasn’t that used to seeing her friend like this. “I know, I know… I get it! I’m bald! But that doesn’t mean that I can’t make yarn! Look, see? I saved some wool!” Hedgehog shot up.

“That’s great! Can you dye it green? ‘Cause I REALLY need green yarn right now.” Barbara had a worried expression on her face. “Um, I’ll try, but I’m running out of green dye.” This was a really bad thing for Hedgehog. If she lost only one customer, she would lose the rest! “I’m not going to give up.” She said quietly to herself. “Huh?” Barbara asked. “Nothing!”Hedgehog responded quickly. So instead of green yarn, she bought two balls of white yarn, “one is a replacement for painted white yarn, and the other is for her not so secret plan that she will unleash right now.
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			And so, she went to “Hamster’s Dye Shop,” quickly turning away from “Bob the Bear’s Really Excellent Dye,” with a sign saying, “You won’t die!” So, she carefully read the back of the “Yarn dye”container, and dyed the yarn. Boom. Homemade green yarn. But not really the yarn.

But same thing. So, she started knitting the sweater while silently plotting revenge on that really famous celebrity who wanted a green trend and tried to make Hedgehog’s life more complicated. And so, when Hedgehog finally finished, it was right when that Canadian mouse had finished slurping up his noodle soup. He stomped over to the sweater shop while wiping chicken soup off his mouth and said, “HEDGEHOG!? YOU GOT MY SWEATER, YET!?”
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			Hedgehog responded calmly. “Yes, I do have your sweater, sir.” She took out a box labeled, “Redos,” and looked in it for the sweater. When she found it, she took it out, and said, “Here is the sweater you asked for.” The mouse growled at her. “And it better be ready!” Hedgehog knew that he still didn’t believe her. So she went outside, and dunked the piece of clothing in a barrel filled with water.

Then, she soaked a bar of soap, and told the mouse, “Here.” The mouse was confused. “Scrub the sweater as hard as you can, and then rinse it.” The white rodent didn’t know what was going on, but he did it anyway.
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			So he scrubbed really hard until there was a soft, bubbly foam and bubbles. “Now what do I do?” The mouse asked, washing his hands in some really cold water.

Hedgehog didn’t answer. She took a blow dryer, and started drying the sweater. She shoved it in the mouse’s hands. “Here. Your sweater.” The mouse looked at the sweater, and he was shocked. It was still GREEN! “‘How—“ “I’m just happy to do my job— making customers happy.”

The end

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			So he scrubbed really hard until there was a soft, bubbly foam and bubbles. “Now what do I do?” The mouse asked, washing his hands in some really cold water.

Hedgehog didn’t answer. She took a blow dryer, and started drying the sweater. She shoved it in the mouse’s hands. “Here. Your sweater.” The mouse looked at the sweater, and he was shocked. It was still GREEN! “‘How—“ “I’m just happy to do my job— making customers happy.”

The end

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Alexa H.

Alexa likes to draw comics and collect rocks even though her mom tells her not to. She likes to eat white rice and brown rice together. She likes to write because it’s fun to make up stories.
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