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											Prolouge 		

		Welcome to the world of Hazel, as she goes and makes a friend, does a battle (stink cloud) and goes on a amazing acorn adventure! The story starts with	Hazel doing her morning routine…															

Chapter 1		

	YAWN! Oh sorry reader. Let me introduce myself. My name is Hazel, and I live in a mansion sized treehouse in a redwood sized oak tree. You should get to  know my sister Walnut, and my enemy Peanut. Oh, and we are squirrels 🐿. Walnut is calling me for breakfast. Gotta go !																		10 minutes later…
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			Hey readers! I finished breakfast! My sister sent me on an errand to gather acorns for dinner. We’re having acorn soup- my favorite! Well no one is as sneaky as squirrel! So anyway, I’m walking through the woods. 


“Crunch, crunch”. What’s that sound? It sounds like someone walking on leaves. Well it’s fall anyway so leaves are falling. I stopped in my tracks and totally forgot about collecting acorns! As footsteps approached, I was face to face with another female squirrel who turned out to be Peanut, a girl her age. Peanut was furious when she saw the acorns that Hazel had been gathering, for she too had been hunting for acorns and had none. She was so jealous that she released a stink cloud from her body. I did the same back, for I had never seen such a mean squirrel! She did it to me again, and I did it back. We kept on going back and forth till the forest was smelling of rabbit poop. Then I snapped, “ Fine take a little of my acorns but you have to hunt with me”! But Peanut gasped in dismay. “My mom hates strangers”. Then I barked, “ What are you talking about, I thought you were fierce”! “ Are you saying we can hunt together” exclaimed Peanut! Then I yelled, “ Fine, it’s what it I meant”! Then Peanut calmed down a little bit and took a step towards me. And then she said, “ Fine, we can do this”. 
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			CHAPTER 3

	So me and Peanut are walking but then just now Peanut saw a map on the floor. The map looked queer and felt crumply and smelled like rabbit poop. We observed the map carefully, it was growing mold. It seemed to be a map of a forest. We looked up at the sky. It was getting late. We decided to follow the map to our homes. We started following the map but we didn’t know how to calculate directions. We ended up getting lost in the forest. We had to build a shelter. We collected leaves and sticks and dried hay,and built a tent. We had to sleep overnight. 

4 o’clock in the morning

Walnut, my sister was so worried about me that she was searching for me in the nearby forest. But the last evening when Peanut and I were camping, I had the memorized the map. Just as Walnut was about to turn home, she heard a voice behind her. “ Hello Walnut”! Walnut spun around and saw me running towards her. She gave me a great big hug and asked me where I had been. I told her the whole story of me going camping overnight and having a fight with another squirrel. Then we hurried inside and had acorn soup for supper. 


THE END
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			About the author 

Aarohi is in 3rd grade.She enjoys reading, riding bikes, spending time in the environment, and doing art.She enjoys watching squrirels so she wrote about squirrels for her first book. She hopes her readers will enjoy it.
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