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			I divide this book ten ways. To:
Granny
Bajai
Baja
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Bah
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And most of all,
To myself. 
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			So Bun skipped down her garden path, and walked into critters hollow park. The park was on a sloping green hill, and looked somewhat like a memorial garden. It wasn't very full. It never was. Mr. Bear and Mrs. Bear were reading together, Tim and Lim otter frolicked with a butterfly on a picnic blanket, and Cow was quietly making a daisy chain. Bun sat down, "Now I can finally eat. I'm jolly hungry." 
Suddenly Bun's hat blew away. "Were can it have gone?" she muttered.

No one was friends with Cow. No one. No one in the right mind that is. You should know why. But this is Bun's story, not Cow's. And without further ado, lets begin!
Bun was a pretty white bunny with eyes that shone like the stars on a clear night sky. She wore a baby pink dress, a yellow sun hat, full with beautiful flowers. It was crammed full of pansies, daffodils, daisies. Yes, you might have guessed, Bun was going on a picnic. She had everything.  She had tea, sponge cake, cookies, apples, 15 squishy tomatoes, CARROTS, and so much more.	
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			Bun's ran across Main Street after her hat. 13 minutes later she appeared, triumphant. "At last I can enjoy my lunch." She hurried back to the park. But when she saw the scene before her she nearly cried.
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Suddenly Bun spotted an apple tree. She began to climb, but then she saw Cow with all her goodies! Bun fell out of the tree. "Cow!" she demanded angrily. "What are you doing with my lunch?" Cow froze. "I said," Bun said, every syllable with anger. "What are you doing with my lunch?"
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			When she went back home, her hamper was empty. Her house was a pretty blue old fashioned house, had a beautiful garden, and a gravel pathway. Inside she had multiple stained glass windows, an armchair, a table and stool, with her bed, and a few other things not worth mentioning. She looked at her grandfather clock. It was 7:34. She ate a quick dinner and went to bed. But she could't sleep. She kept thinking, "Did I do the right thing? Probably I did. After all, she took my lunch..."

"Uh, well, I was kinda hungry, um, so I saw it just sitting there, so I grabbed it," Cow explained. "How could you!" Bun snarled, suddenly looking quite fierce. "But I was hungry!" Cow whined. "You can't just take my food!" Bun hissed, advancing on a terrified Cow. Bun snatched the picnic hamper from Cow. "Oh look!" she said brightly. "A squishy tomato! 2! 4! 15 tomatoes!" When Bun departed, Cow was covered in tomato juice and pulp.
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			But her relationship with Cow would prove quite useful. But little did she know... 
To be continued.

But Bun had a dream that Cow was crying in the rainforest. (The dream ended when Cow fell into a  giant Venus fly trap.) "Just some silly old dream," her thoughts assured her. "Or was it?" a sliver of thought whispered. Bun scolded herself. She rolled over and fell asleep.
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			Kavya S. lives in San Jose CA. Her favorite color is purple. Her favorite food is okra and pomegranate. She has a little brother and loves writing. Kavya's hidden talent is acting.
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