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			  Do you want to hear about invading tacos?

  On planet Hippo, there was a little hippopotamus with brown eyes and a long tail named Tipper. He looked like a pig. 

  While Tipper was enjoying himself in the ocean eating orange, red, blue, and white fish with rough scales, his tribe was being invaded by tacos. 
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			  The tacos had orange shells and purple meat. The tacos started to drink all the water in the river by his home, so Tipper wanted to find a new place for his tribe to live. He wanted it to be beautiful place to live with a lot of water. So he made his way down the river to search for a place with good land and deeper water. 

  Suddenly, a river squid from a search party the tribe sent, delivered him a message from his tribe saying, "Are you okay? Did you find a new home for us? The Taco Invaders have ruined our river!" Then the squid swam away.

  Tipper swam as fast as he could saying, "Wait, come back! I need you to deliver a message for me! I wanted to tell them I'm still looking and I'm okay!"
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			  Tipper had to pass through a wall of ink to catch up with the squid. The ink wall was three feet thick and the squid was no where to be seen. 

  Then, the main taco invader splashed right in front of Tipper to keep him from chasing the squid. "Oh I know, this is the main taco invader," Tipper thought to himself.  "She has a taco shield, and she can throw tacos as fast as light," he realized as he got hit in the face with a mini taco!
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			  "Maybe I should go underground," Tipper thought. "If I run up on the shore, I can find a safe place to dig and hide in the mud!" 

  "Oh no, this is very, very hard. This ground is as hard as rock", Tipper thought. "This was the worst plan ever."

  Suddenly, there were a million tacos waiting to attack on the ground.  

  Tipper spotted a wide log about ten feet away, "I will use this log as a shield so I have time to escape, and I will get out of this mess!" Tipper thought. 

  So Tipper used a the log as a shield and escaped the Taco Invader's attack of flying mini tacos. 

  But he still needed to get rid of the pesky warriors. So he came up with a plan. "This dry dirt that I can't dig in, might actually help me defeat the tacos..." He took a sniff and it made him sneeze, "Yes!" he exclaimed!

  Tipper charged toward the taco army with his trusty log shield blocking him, and kicked up the dry dirt with his feet and the log. The tacos all started sneezing and exploded from the pressure. It looked like fireworks made of taco toppings! 
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			  Tipper cheered and cheersed himself with a long sip of refreshing water from a nearby waterfall. 

  Now that Tipper had defeated the tacos, he was free to continue his quest for a new home. He found a beautiful place to live surrounded by logs, rocks and trees so their tribe would always be prepared for a taco fight.  

  He swam down the river to his old to home to tell his tribe about the amazing new home he'd found for them. It was taco proof! After a long journey, he gathered his tribe who was so thirsty and dry from the shallow river. He brought them safely to their new home. 

  To celebrate their new home, they enjoyed a delicious meal of fish tacos. 
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