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The Bunny’s Adventures
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			Why do bunnies hate you just because of 1 Thing. In Bunnyvile and more places everybody hates me. Yes EVERYBODY, I yell. When I play baseball nobody wants me to be on their team. In carrot eating races, I always sit alone. In friendbunny ( it is a new friend making competition) I always lose. You might ask why I even participate, it’s because everybody in Bunnyvile has to. It’s not fair, I cry why do bunnies hate me, they are all so mean. When I grow up I am moving, I declared. Hi, I am Fufu Bunnyballs. Why do bunnies hate me you might ask. Well have you ever heard the song little bunny fufu, well I’m the star. Everyone in the human world likes the bopping fairy anyway I don’t care about that I am going to have a great day.
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I have  4 bunnies in my family my mom, my dad, my sister fifi, and me. We live in Bunnyvile, North America. We live happily and rich, how am I rich? Well because of the song, it costs a lot of money to convince me. Because who would want have a song about you turning a goon.  
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The grass swithers as the blue sky glows with light, the flaming sun shining above the ground, has a light breeze to the day, it is a lovely sunny day. It looks beautiful and not too hot, not to cold it is a perfect day, perfect weather and soft ground, it’s like heaven but not in the sky.
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			Time to go for a walk, I think now it’s time to go to Bunnyville walking center. Don’t make eye contact, and pretend you’re someone else. “Uh Oh. The police are here. Should I stay or run away? By the way, I am not a criminal. It’s just that the police hate that song too.” Why do Bunnies hate me?” I cried. “Are you ok?” asked Fifi. “I’m fine,” I whispered, wiping my tears. “I know that Bunnies in Bunnyville hate you but that doesn’t mean you’re a bad bunny. There are some bunnies who steal car money but you are the best bunny sister ever.” “Thanks, that helps a lot. Really, thanks.” “That’s what sisters are for. Love you, bye.” “Bye.” 




3 minutes later… “Well hello,” Fufu sneered in a familiar voice. I turned around and it was Mlia. “Oh well hello Mlia,” I hissed. “Go away.” “Don’t make me sing little bunny Fufu,” Mlia laughed in a mean voice. She started to sing Little Bunny Fufu, then Fifi came out of nowhere and kicked Mlia in the face. Mlia fell to the ground. Then she dug a hole and threw Mlia in, “Are you ok? Any part of you hurt?” “No I am fine. Thank you so so so much.” You’re welcome. Now let’s go get Bunny cream Fufu exclaimed. “Sure, let’s go.”


THE END
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			About the Author

Anthony is a rising fourth grader in Adventures in Writing Camp. Anthony lives in the Bay Area. He likes to read in his free time, plan trips, and play. The inspiration behind the story is when Anthony was younger and he stuck out his two front teeth and his parents laughed. He hopes you enjoyed his book!
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