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				I see the hoo-man polish it’s fork, and get its knife out. Pancake and Beans start to panic. I tried to warn them earlier, but they just wouldn’t listen. The hoo-man starts to poke Pancake with the fork and lift him up to its face. Then it’s teeth start chomping. “CHOMP!” Pancakes gone. Bean tries to make a roll for it, but the hoo-man sees Bean, and scoops him up with a spoon...”NO!” I scream in terror. Beans is gone forever. 
	I jerk up in my sleep. I make sure that Weenie(aka da best bestie ever) is still there. “Phew...” I sigh in relief. “Are you okay?” I see Weenie sitting up on his marshmallow bed. 
	“Yeah, I guess” I lie. Weenie is a year younger than me so he doesn’t know about what happened to the other foods, but I can’t tell him because if I do, he’ll go ABSOLUTELY BONKERS! 
	“Guess what dream I had!?!” Weenie asked me. 
	“What?” I tried saying enthusiastically. 
	“I was fighting against dinosaurs, and they said “Roar!” It was a little bit scary, but in the end I won the battle!!!

	Suddenly an idea popped into my brain. “Weenie,” I asked, “do you want justice?” 
	“Wait, what?” Weenie questioned.
	 “Do you have a sudden urge to fight?” I followed.
	 “Huh?” Weenie was still confused. 
	“That’s it, we’re leaving to tomorrow morning to form a food army! Pack your bags! We’re going to New York City(aka the food empire). Weenie was more confused than ever, but I ignored him, because I knew this was going to be a battle for justice! That night I started to pack my bags and tried to get some last minute sleep, because the next day I had a suitcase to catch! 
	A couple hours later, when it was finally morning, I went to make sure that Weenie was all packed and ready to go. But when I got there he was still in bed! “WEENIE! What are you doing? It’s almost time to leave!” 
	“I don’t wanna go.” He declared 
	“Why?” I asked him. 
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				“Because it’s scary in the hoo-man world! I heard there’s something called, working!” 	“Weenie, Weenie, Weenie.” I laughed. “Working is only for tired and weird hoo-mans, so whether you like it or not I’m leaving”(I was doing something called REVERSE PSYCHOLOGY). 	“Uh, actually I’ve changed my mind. I’ll be ready in a couple of minutes.” Weenie yelled back as he started to rush back to his room. When we finally made it safely onto the hoo-mans suitcase, Weenie thought of a big problem. “Umm Blueberry?” Weenie asked me. 
	“Yeah?” I responded. 	
	“How do we know if we’re going to New York City?” He asked.
	 I didn’t really think of this before, so I just made something up. “We will...” I stuttered “Uh... switch the tickets” 
	“You sure that’ll work?” Weenie questioned. 
	“Totally” I lied.  After a while Weenie thought that it was a good idea, so that’s exactly what we tried to do. 

	We saw the ticket from a little hole in the suitcase but waited until it was in arms length (aka half a centimeter). When it was in arms length, Weenie and I grabbed the tickets and checked to see what it said. But we both didn’t know how to read, so we might’ve gotten the wrong message. “What does it say! What does it say!” Weenie asked me as I started to read the ticket. 	“I think it says... New Pork Kitty.” I told him.
	 “What kind of city is that?” He asked me laughing a little bit. 
	“I don’t know, but it sounds like paradise! It’s new, there’s pork, and there’s some cute cuddly kitties! Do you wanna go there instead?” 
	“If it’s as good as it sounds... SURE!” Weenie exclaimed. Because of that we decided to stay in the suitcase we were in and see how good New Pork Kitty really was. We heard when the suitcase boarded the plane, but we could not tell what was happening. As soon as the suitcase stopped, we slept like babies. 
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				We walked in like two handsome gentlemen and kept following the smell of hamburgers until we were at the bottom of a white table. We climbed up the table using our strength(aka using a chair) and you wouldn’t believe what I saw! I saw hamburgers, french fries, chicken tenders, pizza, and COKE! This was exactly what I needed. I needed a... FOOD ARMY! Suddenly my instincts kicked in, and I marched up to the nearest pizza box, stood up on it, and declared “Fellow foods, today we can get the justice that we deserve if we all come together as one!” All the foods looked a little bit confused, so I explained a little more “We will fight the hoo-mans and show them that we are powerful!” By this time most of the foods were nodding their heads, but there was a handful of foods that were clueless like Weenie. 
	I hopped off the pizza box, and told the foods, “Whoever wants to bring justice to foods, follow me back, and get ready for war!”

	After an eternity we finally arrived to New Pork Kitty. It was quiet for a couple of minutes, but after that Weenie and I heard honking cars, overlapping conversations, and smelled so many delicious smells. “This is HUGE!” I thought to myself “But I don’t see any pork.” 
	After a lot of walking we found a big ginger orange building with a faint smell of hamburgers. “Blueberry, Blueberry! Can we PLEASE go in there!?! PLEASE!” I thought long and hard about this, like wise people do, until I finally answered with a “Sure.” 
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				After some time I knew what I should do. Scissors! Scissors are the sharpest of all, and they were my trusty friend. I nervously yelled out “Rock, paper, scissors, SHOOT!” As I looked at her hand, I saw that she was doing paper! The only odd thing about it was that she did paper for a split second, then grabbed a receipt. But I didn’t care about that, because we had won! 
	“YES!!!” I screamed in delight. “We have won the long needed battle of the hoo-mans and foods!” As the foods and I celebrated, I saw Weenie running across the battle field with ketchup on him. 
	“I SEE A LIGHT!” Weenie yelled, “HELP!!!” 
	“Weenie, Weenie Weenie.” I sighed.

								
				THE END


	The next morning we marched up and down the streets of New Pork Kitty to find a worthy opponent to fight. We walked for a whole day then found something called a “mall”. We saw many hoo-mans. They were probably forming a hoo-man army. I directed the foods into a store that was labeled “Tommy’s Wheels”. As soon as I stepped in I found a worthy warrior. She was wearing black pants, a red shirt, and had a big thing that she was carrying that said, GUCCI. I signaled the foods that this was the one, and that it was time for our super secret surprise attack. 
	We were all as quiet as a mouse, and made sure that we were ready, because this was the biggest event of our entire life. *WARNING* If you are younger than the age of 5, don’t read the end because it gets pretty gruesome at this part of the story. You might get nightmares. We carefully snuck up on her, then when we were close enough we yelled, “SURPRISE ATTACK!” I then yelled up to the hoo-man and said, “Let’s settle this the adult way, with ROCK PAPER SCISSORS!” I held up my trusty weapon (aka my hand) and thought about what I should do. Paper was a good wrapping material, but rock was hard and tough. 
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			Lena was born and raised in California. She currently enjoys playing competitive soccer. Some of Lena’s other hobbies include swimming, watching movies, and reading books, especially the Front Desk series. Currently, she is 10 years old and is going into 5th grade. The inspiration for her book came from her friends at soccer. All of Lena’s friends have food names, but at first it started with the well-known Weenie and Patty (surprisingly it wasn’t Blueberry). Lena hopes that you have fun with your friends and make cool nicknames with them because you never know what could happen!
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