
		
			The Three Chickens

The Three Chickens

The Three Chickens

by Aiden Y.


			

		

	
		
			Dedication:

This book is dedicated to the author of Three Little Pigs for inspiring me to write this book.
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			In September 19, 2021, three chickens lived in a farm in New York City and there was an animal shelter 2 miles away from the farm. It was fall, cloudy, and there was an amazing super natural phenomenon, but it won’t be mentioned in this story.
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The first chicken was a male chicken named Bob. The second chicken was a female chicken named Boblette. The last chicken was a newborn male chick named Bobby.
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There were always a lot a cars passing by the farm, so they could hop on one of the cars and hop off at some point depending on where they were going. They hop back on another car to go home.

One day, The male chicken named Bob had an idea. He wanted a large red fox as a pet. At night, in the chicken house, the newborn chick, Bobby, was sleeping on some roost. That was Bob told the female chicken, Boblette about the idea of getting a large red fox as a pet. “But what if the fox eats Bobby?”, Bob thought. “Boblette, let’s get a large red fox as a pet!”, Bob said. “NOOOO!”, Boblette screamed, nearly waking Bobby up. “Pleeaaase,”, Bob begged. “NEVER!” Boblette continued.
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The next morning, when the chickens were eating worms for breakfast, “How about a dog as a pet?”, Bob suddenly said. “Okay, sure! Boblette said. So they hopped on a car that was heading toward the animal shelter.

When they got to the animal shelter, there were thousands of animals there. “Which dog should we get?” asked Boblette. “GOWDEN WETWEEVA” Bobby suddenly said, standing right in front a cage that was labeled “Golden Retriever.” “Let’s get that one!” Bob said. “Okay!” Boblette replied.
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So they got the golden retriever and named it Ben and lived happily ever after.
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