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				Do you hate people, or in some cases pandas, who threaten to steal things? I do. My name is Pancakes. I am a fluffy purple an black panda. My roommate, Waffles, is a black and blue furred panda. I look in the pantry for something to munch on. "Oh no!" I think. My jaw drops as I scan the pantry. "There's no more bamboo?!" I cry. I think I'm having a heart attack! Bamboo is literally my favorite food. Well, of course, after pancakes. "Waffles! What is wrong with you? I thought I told you to save at least ten pounds for me! I bought 10.1 pounds. 0.1 pounds of that is just for you!" I scream at Waffles.



 "You can go get more. Just remember to get 0.2 pounds for me. I'll give you 10 bucks. That's all my allowance for the month! Keys are on the counter and my wallet is in the popcorn. Don't ask me why." Waffles replies, trying to calm me down. I take Waffles' wallet and grab the keys. I start stomping to the door, but Waffles shouts, "Watch out for 'The Grumps'!" I scoff. "What good can they do to me when I'm just getting 10.2 pounds of bamboo?" I mumble. "Lots!" She replies. "What is his problem?" I thought to myself, still fuming with rage.
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			I step out of the dorm, and take a breath of the humid hot air. I look out in the distance, and I see The Great Wall of China. I still miss when I was in high school, when I was able to wake up in the middle of the forest and hear the little birds sing a beautiful song, like they're performing an opera. I'm getting used to the new environment. I wait in line for the bamboo, and start to look around. There are a lot of pandas munching their breakfast, some gurgling their juice, and some are waiting in line for bamboo, just like me. A light tap on my left shoulder interrupts my thoughts. I look behind me, and a short little panda jumping up and down looks up at me and says, "It's your turn to order." I nod to him and start ordering. "Hi Ms. Cafeteria lady, can I have 10.2 pounds of bamboo? How much is it?" I ask her. "Hello, 10.2 pounds? That is ten dollars and two cents. Are you new?" She replies. I nod my head yes, and look at the money in my hands. "I only have ten dollars." I think to myself. 
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			And to my surprise, I feel another light tap on my shoulder. I turn around and see the short kid holding two cents. "You can use it. I brought my whole piggy bank with me!" He beams. I smile. "Thank you. I have two milk chocolates. Want them?" I offer to the kid. I give the money to the cafeteria lady, and she weighs the bamboo. When I turn back around, I see the kid with a post it note that says, "YES PLEASE! -Dumpling". I chuckle, and give him two chocolates and a pat on his head for interest. He thanks me and I pick the bamboo up from the weigher and say goodbye to Dumpling.

I walk towards the C building, which is the dorm room, holding the heavy bag of bamboo. In the corner of my right eye, I see red fur. I start walking faster, but since "The Grumps" is so big, one of his steps is probably like ten of my steps. "Give me the bamboo! Or I will eat you!" He bellows. Suddenly, I get a call from Waffles. I pick it up, and he asks, "Pancakes! What is taking you so long? Are you all right?" I didn't talk to him because I was afraid "The Grumps" would tease and laugh at me. "The Grumps" holds up a fist and pushes it in front of my face, but his aim isn't very good because I didn't have to dodge it and I didn't get hit. Then, I hear intense shouting. I know one of the voices belongs to Waffles, but I can't make out the other voice. 
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			"Hey you fat dude! You are not nice! You are as trashy as my chocolate wrappers! No offense though... Oh wait! One second. Take the offense! I'm trying to be mean to you!" Dumpling screams. "Yeah! Stop bullying pandas! It's not funny!" Waffles adds. All of a sudden, everybody in the cafeteria joins in, shouting, "Leave him alone!" "The Grumps" admits defeat and sheepishly walks away while saying "I'm so sorry." "Thank you all! Now we don't have to get bullied anymore." I declare. Everyone cheers and claps while Waffles, Dumpling, and I meet up together at a picnic table and happily eat the bamboo. As "The Grumps" was slowly walking away, he had a deep memory to never steal again.
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			About the Author

Hello! My name is Clarisse and I am ten years old. I live in Fremont, California. In my free time I like to draw, read, travel, and if I get a chance, play with dogs. The inspiration for my story was my love for pandas. I hope everyone who reads my story enjoys it. I'd like to dedicate this book to my family, teachers, and friends.
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