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				The thought of bananas always makes Cereal feel like she's in a horror movie and makes her throw up. Cereal is a pink llama that always gets picked on in school because she is the only llama that's pink. Everybody talks behind her back and always makes fun of her. They would always try to avoid her and not touch her because the school started a game called " Don't catch the pink virus". If you touch Cereal then you will get the pink virus. To get rid of the pink virus, you would have to throw a rotten banana peel at her head. Many students actually enjoyed it and threw more than one banana peel at her. Cereal is super allergic to bananas so when she touches a banana, her face would start to turn red and swell up. But since llamas would throw banana peels at her, it made her condition much much worse. All the llamas watching would burst out laughing. Cereal was very used to the llamas making fun of her so she would just stare down at the ground blankly, not even saying a single word.
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				Today was the first day of school and Cereal was trying to make a difference this year. " Ok," Cereal announced out loud even though nobody else was there as she looked at herself in the mirror. " I got this. All I have to do is to ignore those mean llamas and don't look down at my feet." She repeated to herself again and again. "Cereal! Time for breakfast!" Cereal could hear her mom calling for her from downstairs. "Ok! Coming!" Cereal yelled back. After Cereal combed all the tangled fluff on her using her favorite pink brush, she hurried downstairs to eat breakfast. "Cereal! Today's your first day of school so I prepared your favorite breakfast today, candy oats!" Her mom exclaimed. "Thanks mom!" Cereal replied. after about thirty seconds, half of the giant bowl of oats were finished. When Cereal was on her last spoonful of oats, she saw a llama with a grocery bag full of bananas. The memory of the llamas in school throwing banana peels at her flashed in her mind and the last spoonful of oats that she just put in her mouth suddenly tasted like bananas and everything around her started spinning and looking like bananas. Cereal started to spit out the spoonful of oats that she just ate and after a few seconds, her vision was back to normal and she could hear her mom calling from upstairs. "Is everything all right?" She called worriedly. "Yeah," Cereal mumbled as she wiped the mess off the table. She grabbed her favorite red scarf and her new shiny blue backpack. "Bye! I'm going to walk to school mom." She called to her mom who was still doing the laundry upstairs. "Don't forget to eat your strawberry cookies!" her mom reminded her. Cereal had already stepped outside and closed the door. 
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				On her way to school, she could feel the warm sunshine on her back as she smelled the sweet scent of flowers from the grassy park she was walking past. A few times on her way some llamas walked past her but they stopped for a second to stare at her pink fluff. All llamas had either white, peachy or light brown fur. when Cereal arrived at school, the bell was almost about to ring. She hurried to her classroom and sat in her seat right as the bell rang. " Look who's late," a few new kids snickered. Everyone in the town has heard about Cereal, new or not new. They all knew that she has pink fluff but she was super smart. Cereal always has the best grades in the whole school. Cereal mumbled something to herself and got her workbook out. she looked at her desk and and found some drawings of bananas. "Probably some prank from the other llamas," She thought to herself. "The teacher walked in the classroom and everyone immediately stopped snickering. "Hi everybody, my name is Ms. Sprinkles and I'll be teaching you for the rest of the school year." The teacher announced to everybody as she stared and Cereal. For the rest of the school day, Cereal got pranked countless of times with slimy banana peels. By the end of the day, the three new kids, Cloud, Candy and Cheese became the most popular llamas in the school because of their cool hair. Cereal walked out the school gate with a red and puffy face. 
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				Weeks went by and everyday Cereal came home with a red and puffy face. One day when Cereal was sitting at an empty table eating lunch, she overheard the popular llamas talking about her. "How does Cereal get such good grades even though she's so pink?" Cloud grumbled. "Ooh! I have an idea! We can sabotage her on the spelling test this Friday!" Cheese whispered. "Yeah! Great idea!" Another llama called Candy yelled excitedly. "We'll..." But before Cheese was about to say his plan, he was interrupted by the end of lunch bell, making Cereal unable to hear their plan. Cereal thought of something, but she let go of the thought and forgot about it completely. After many months, Cereal was starting to think about quitting school because she got some really bad injuries from the bananas she got pranked with. She was about to lose hope when one night when she was sleeping, she dreamed of a fairy llama mother. "I've been trying to find you from all those wishes I received. Tomorrow, I'll make sure those llamas learn their lesson." The fairy llama mother spoke in a soft and soothing voice as her crystal clear wings fluttered in the moonlight. "Wait! Can you tell me more?" Cereal asked. But the fairy llama mother had already vanished into a swirl of shiny fairy dust. Cereal suddenly woke up because she thought of the three llamas, Cloud, Candy and Cheese and all the pranks they pulled off on her. She couldn't believe it. The llamas would finally learn their lesson. She paused to think about it and thought to herself "What if the dream wasn't real?" She wondered. " I guess there's only one way to find out."
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			The next day at cupcake class she heard a noise. POOF! POOF! The leader of the popular group, Cloud, and his two friends Candy and Cheese got surrounded by fairy dust and turned into fat pumpkins. All the llamas gasped but Cereal was secretly grinning. The llamas finally learned their lesson! One year later when Cereal was walking in the park where the three pumpkins were, the three pumpkins turned into weird looking black llamas. When the llamas saw Cereal, they quickly apologized and when Cereal accepted their apology, they became good friends. When Cereal was about to go to bed that night, on her night stand she found a little jar of golden fairy dust. There was a little tag on it that wrote, "Use this wisely." -Fairy Llama Mother
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The End
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The End


			

		

	
		
				My name is Rebecca and I'm going to 5th Grade. My favorite color is pink and I like sushi. I live in the Bay Area with my mom, dad, and older brother. I like to draw and paint and I love animals. I got the idea of this story from my pink llama stuffed animal. I hope that the people reading this will be kind and treat others with respect.
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