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	To my parents, thank you for signing me up for this camp.
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	A thousand years ago, a Jeep stood in a parking lot, waiting to be used. Ten years passed, and still the jeep stood. After awhile, it started to break down and rot. Out of the debris came... drum roll please.....
KUNG-FU CARROT!!!!!! 


	Kung-fu Carrot was strolling down the street. His orange body stood out from the rest of the people. His green hair-like leaves swayed in the wind. 
	Suddenly he saw some guys dressed in black disappear into the Town Hall City Bank. “Bad guys,” The Carrot muttered under his breath. He swiftly ran into the bank, pausing only to make sure there were no rabbits. “Coast clear,” he muttered to himself. 
	He checked every single vault in the whole entire bank! At the last vault, he found a big gold bar. “Why, why! Why does it have to be in the last vault?!” The Carrot complained. “Ah, never mind. Now, where is my tracking thingy?”
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	“Oookay! Let’s roll! Good thing I put that tracking device on them the last time I saw-“ The Carrot stopped as he smelled the delicious blueberry pancakes wafting out of a small, brown house. “Mmm,” Kung-fu Carrot said. 

	An angry, shrill voice hollered, “My money is gone!” That snapped The Carrot out of his daze. Right, no more distractions, The Carrot thought. These people need me. 

	Kung-fu Carrot took out his phone and pulled up the tracking app. At the very top of the list was: RABBITS. “Oh yeah, I
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CHAPTER TWO

 forgot that they were rabbits,” The Carrot sighed. “This is going to make the job much harder.”Kung-fu Carrot started flying from building to building.
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	Kung-fu Carrot peeked through the window. He saw the Rabbits talking and overheard their plan. “Once we have enough gold, we can take over the world!” One of the Rabbits snarled. 

	“Um, don’t gigantic machines take along time to build?” The other rabbit retorted. 

	The Carrot’s eyes opened wide in shock. The Rabbits had planed many interesting thefts, but he never thought that they would come up with such horrible
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CHAPTER THREE 

 Ideas! The Carrot paused, wondering if he should break in or listen more. He decided to follow the villanous rabbits to their next destination. “No questions?” The lead Rabbit asked. 

	“Um, actually-“ the other one stammered.

	This is going to take sooo long! Kung-fu Carrot silently groaned. He took a grenade and dropped it through the window.

	The Carrot chuckled as the Rabbits bust out of the Hideout faster than you could say,


			

		

	
		
			


	Kung-fu Carrot peeked through the window. He saw the Rabbits talking and overheard their plan. “Once we have enough gold, we can take over the world!” One of the Rabbits snarled. 

	“Um, don’t gigantic machines take along time to build?” The other rabbit retorted. 

	The Carrot’s eyes opened wide in shock. The Rabbits had planed many interesting thefts, but he never thought that they would come up with such horrible

5

6

CHAPTER THREE 

 Ideas! The Carrot paused, wondering if he should break in or listen more. He decided to follow the villanous rabbits to their next destination. “No questions?” The lead Rabbit asked. 

	“Um, actually-“ the other one stammered.

	This is going to take sooo long! Kung-fu Carrot silently groaned. He took a grenade and dropped it through the window.

	The Carrot chuckled as the Rabbits bust out of the Hideout faster than you could say,


			

		

	
		
			


	The Rabbits casually walked into an old, rickety building. On the outside it was an old store, but the inside held all the materials a villain would need for all their mischievous plans. 

	The Carrot waited a long time. The Rabbits took so long, he was tempted to go in there himself. Finally, as they walked triumphantly out of the building, Kung-fu Carrot took out his rope and lassoed the Rabbits and tied them up.

	“Come on! We seriously captured by a darn carrot?!” The lead Rabbit hissed, his face turning completely red under his
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CHAPTER FOUR 

 ”Bunny  Rabbit.” Kung-fu Carrot soared up into the blue sky, following the sneaky bandits.
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			short, grey fur. “We’re rabbits! Supposed to eat them, not get captured by them!”

	The Carrot ignored their jabbering and called the police. Soon enough they were driven off into the navy blue night. “Bye!” The Carrot happily skipped down the road, having saved the day again. 
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				This E-book was created by Frances B., who grew up in the Bay Area. When not writing books, Frances enjoys reading, running and playing with her friends. The inspiration behind this story was a clay statue of Kung-fu Carrot she made in a summer camp. Frances hopes that you will like her story.
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