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			“Twirp!” squeaked Pepper, who just woke up from a creepy nightmare. Her yellow and blue feathers were all fluffed up. Peanut and Nutty were already up, while Chili, her twin sister was reading a book about the Redwood tree. They lived in a little woooden cabin with their owner, Rosie.

“Breakfast time” Rosie beamed to her beloved birds. When they started chewing on the sweet corn and seeds, Chili suddenly remembered today was her father, Nutty’s birthday. She thought of the time he told her how when he lived in the wild, the world was full of trees. Rosie said it was dangerous outside to keep them safe, they had to stay inside. Once, for Christmas, Rosie brought in a tree, she put a bright star on the tip. The tree was like a fun maze and a perfect place for Chili’s favorite game, hide and seek.
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Suddenly, Chili had an idea. “Pepper, when Rosie lets us out for morning games, we can dash out the door into the forest,” Chili chirped excited. “Why?” Pepper asked with a mouth full of seeds. “So that we could see the world, of course! Don’t you want to see giant trees,  and flowers of all kinds. Don’t you want to meet other birds?” Chili belted obviously. Pepper has always wanted to make friends with other birds other than Chili, Peanut and Nutty. “Fine, but promise that we’ll stay together. Remember how Rosie say there are cats out there?” While she said it, fear formed in her black eyes. Distracted, Chili chirped “Don’t worry to much, it’s supposed too be fun!” 
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			“We’re playing tag today!” Rosie chimed cheerfully. Pepper loved tag more than any other game, but when the petite girl let them out, Chili soared across into the world they have always wanted to see. “Wait for me,” exclaimed Pepper who dashed right after her. “Yay!” Chili closed her eyes expecting to see a meadow with different kinds of trees and flowers sprayed everywhere. “Where are you two going!” boomed Rosie terrified. Peanut and Nutty shared a frightened glance and watched the younger birds  get smaller and smaller until they disappeared at a street corner.
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When Chili opened her little black eyes, the excitement feeling of butterfly jumping in her stomach was washed away by the second. “What is this terrible place!” Chili cried. There was not a single tree or bird in sight. Buildings with stinky smoke coming up of the tips surrounded them. The air burned their fragile noses. The loud sounds hurt their ears. Crying, Chili flew as fast as she could down the street and soon disappeared. “Stop!” yelled Pepper, but it was no use. After looking for many long frantic moments Pepper heard the familiar chirp of her sister. “Help, Pepper! Help!” Chili screamed as two giant orange and brown cats slowly closed in on her in a corner of a empty street.
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			The cats screeched at the terrified little bird. Chili felt a feeling at the end of her stomach she has never felt before. At once she knew it was fear. Nutty said one day she would feel it and know it. Scared, Pepper flew swiftly and fast down to where Rosie was looking for her two youngest birds. “Their you are! Where’s Chili?” Rosie asked. “Just follow me! Quick!” Pepper commanded. “Slow down!” panted Rosie. However, when Rosie saw the cats and her poor bird, she leaped between Chili and the cats. “Nobody hurts my birds” bellowed Rosie angrily. Surprised, the cats retreated. I’m so sorry! I’ll never, ever run away again!” Chili cried.

The twins were so glad to be back, especially Chili. “Daddy, why wasn’t there any trees or plants as you said there would be? And what were the smoky buildings?” questioned Pepper. “I don’t know, but I think it’s because the world changed,” Nutty answered. When Rosie heard this, she had an idea. The next day, she brought in three seeds. “We could grow these seeds into big trees. Then we would have our own tiny forest. And we could play hide and seek more,” exclaimed the kind girl. so they grew the trees into healthy big ones. United again, the tree swayed over them for the rest of their lives. They all hoped that one day there will be more trees like theirs.we

THE END
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