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I dedicate this book to my parents because they sent me to the Adventures in Writing Camp, which is where I created this book. I also want to dedicate this book to my cats, since they are great company. 
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			One sunny spring day on a farm, there was a young brown cow named Johnny and his farmer named Lyra who was a young woman.

Early that morning, Johnny was munching on some grass when he saw some other cows getting milked. He wondered why he never got milked. He went up to the other cows to ask why.
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			The other cows exclaimed, “You can’t produce milk because you’re not a milk cow.”

Johnny wanted Lyra to try to milk him anyways. When Lyra had all the gear hooked up she began to milk him. Johnny was shocked to see not even a drop of milk come out. He was so disappointed that he couldn’t produce milk like the other cows.


Johnny thought about the incident the whole day. Then at night he saw the outline of an old grey mouse. The mouse looked very wise. The old grey mouse whispered, “My name is Chris. I heard that you want to be able to produce milk like the other cows”. Chris had a steady voice. “Yeah I do,” Johnny cried in joy. “Well I have an idea for you,” Chris exclaimed. “What is it?” Johnny asked. “What if you drank a whole bunch of milk? Like 50 gallons of it?” Chris suggested. “I don’t think it will work, but its worth a try,” Johnny responded. 
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			After Chris left, Johnny asked Lyra if she could get him 50 gallons of pure milk to drink so he could become a milk cow.  Lyra said, “Ok I will”. When Lyra came with the milk, Johnny started drinking it. He drank gallons and gallons of milk.

It took hours to finish drinking the milk, but after many hours passed Johnny had finished the last ounce of milk.

Johnny asked Lyra if she could try to milk him now. When Lyra had the milking equipment set up she began to milk Johnny.

It felt like a miracle to Johnny when a drop of milk splashed in the big bucket. It didn’t stop there though. More droplets came out and then the droplets turned into a constant stream of milk. Before you knew it there was 50 gallons of milk in the big bucket.
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			Johnny was overjoyed by the sight of all the milk. “Wow,” Jonny exclaimed. “It worked!”

That night Jonny saw Chris again through the darkness. “Thank you,” Johnny said quietly.

“You’re welcome,” Chris answered back.

After Johnny figured out how to produce milk, he was able to make 50 gallons of milk a day.

The End.
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