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				Max the cat did three things for most of his life. He liked to eat, sleep and scratch his favorite chair. Even though he was lazy, his owners, the Morgans loved him, all 17 pounds.

	It was a sunny Saturday morning, and Max was scratching his favorite chair, when he saw a glowing green light coming from under the sofa. He suspiciously walked over and stuffed himself under. When he was completely under the couch, he saw the most amazing thing: a portal to free food, or so it said. Obviously, Max immediately stepped inside. As quick as lightning, max was going up and down in some sort of tube. It felt like he was on a roller coaster, and Max hated roller coasters almost as much as he hated litter boxes.
	

Just as Max started to regret his decision, he suddenly appeared in an odd room. It was huge and looked like a very weird meadow. Instead of flowers, there were lollipops. There was also a chocolate river going over a hill. Max walked over to the river and took a sip. It was the best thing he had ever tasted. Then, his curious mindset kicked in. Why was this river like hot chocolate? Why were the hills giant ice cream scoops covered in grass? Luckily, all of his questions would be answered when a gigantic fluff-ball came out of a door.
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"Hello Max!" The fluff-ball greeted, "I'm Tim, and I'll be training you for your trip to Donutopia. This is going to be so exciting!" "Wait what?" thought Max, "where is the free food?" That's when Max realized he'd been tricked. He tried to ask what was happening, but all that came out was a "meow."

"Great!" exclaimed Tim "let's get started! Since we will be teleporting you to the planet using our very fast, efficient, and comfortable technology, we won't have to train you for space, but you still have to get used to the Donutopian climate. It will be very hot, so you will have to wear this suit." Tim held out a cream-colored suit with eye, mouth, and arm holes and super fluffy fabric. "When it's activated," Tim explained, "it will regulate the temperature inside to be from 67-72ºF depending on where you are. Now, let's start training by playing 'Know Donutopia!!!'"



During the week, Max learned about Donutopian landscapes, animals, plants, and the Donutopians themselves. A week after he had been teleported to training, Max was suited up and ready to push the teleportation button to Donutopia.

Max braced himself as he smushed his front paw on the button. Amazingly, though, even though Max couldn't see, this ride was straight and comfortable. This was probably what Tim meant by "smooth sailing."

When Max finally arrived at Donutopia, he looked around and noticed that even though Tim's replica was close, it still wasn't perfect. He first observed this when he went into the real rich and chocolatey river, but instead of being like hot chocolate, it was like melted chocolate! It was too thick to swim out of and Max was heading straight for a chocolatefall!
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			To his relief, a huge licorice branch fell in front of him. "Quick, grab onto the branch before you fall off the cliff!" exclaimed a squeaky voice. Max grabbed onto the branch just in time and was pulled onto the riverbank. "Hello! I'm Puffy and I am very, very against our invasion of Berth or Earth or whatever that planet is called. It's so stupid! King Fluffy only wants to invade because he's bored of Donutopia. I tell you, the wrong people get to be royalty. You must be Max, here to stop the Donutopians from invading Earth. You've been all over the news. Come on, the King's castle is this way and he loves cats. Maybe you could talk some sense into him."

So, Max and Puffy started walking to the palace. They strolled through the forest filled with trees made of cotton candy and licorice and Max listened to Puffy singing a song he had never heard before. Then, just ten minutes into their walk, Max and Puffy heard slimy and goopy sounds in the distance.
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			That night, Max and 
Puffy ate toasted 
marshmallows and 
then went to bed. 
The next morning, 
Max and Puffy woke 
up bright and early to 
finish their hike to the 
King's palace. 
They trekked up ice 
cream scoop mountains 
for hours until they 
finally reached the castle. Along the way, Max had learned that Puffy wanted to stand up to the King, but was too nervous to ever do it. Max was determined to convince the King not to invade, after all, he had come this far. Max and Puffy climbed up stairs for what felt like forever until reaching the gate. Puffy, knowing Max was coming, had set up an appointment with the King, so they could just walk inside. When King Fluffy saw Max, he immediately ordered two savants to attack, but the Morgans' ten-year-old son had tried to teach Max karate, so Max knew many moves. He chopped and kicked and punched them while Puffy explained to King Fluffy why it was wrong to invade Earth. 

"Oh no, it's the Pudding Monster's feeding season! Quick, look in my backpack for the repellant!" Max looked and looked, but he couldn't find anything! "I must've left it by the river!" exclaimed Puffy, "Run!!!" So, Max and Puffy ran through the forest until they reached a desert-like landscape with bright orange and light yellow perfectly triangular 2D mountains on each side of them. "Don't worry, the pudding monsters can't come into Chip Valley, it's too dangerous for them," spoke Puffy. They walked through the valley and collected chips from the ground to snack on. When they reached the end of the valley where the forest started again, it was starting to get dark. "I've got an idea," chimed Puffy, grabbing a bag of fiery chips from the ground and picking up some rocks, "We'll have a campfire!" Max looked around and saw that some of the trees had marshmallows growing from them. So, while Puffy was striking the chip with the stick, starting a fire, Max grabbed a long stick and reached for a marshmallow.
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			When he got back to Earth, Max was rewarded with the best thing ever: FREE FOOD!!!! "I hereby pronounce you Sir Max!" Announced the leader of Tim's group, which Max now knew was very important. Max took a bite into a French fry. It was crispy on the outside and gooey on the inside. Forget how chocolate -- this was the best thing Max had ever tasted! It may not have been free, but going in that portal sure got him food.

Max and Puffy climbed up stairs for what felt like forever until reaching the gate. Puffy, knowing Max was coming, had set up an appointment with the King, so they could just walk inside. When King Fluffy saw Max, he immediately ordered two savants to attack, but the Morgans' ten-year-old son had tried to teach Max karate, so Max knew many moves. He chopped and kicked and punched them while Puffy explained to King Fluffy why it was wrong to invade Earth. When Max finally defeated the servants, he made his best puppy dog face to help. "Well, I suppose you're right," stated the King. Then, he picked up his microphone and announced to the soldiers, "Alright everybody, invasion's off, pack it up." Max had done it! He felt very proud. Also, he sensed food in his future. Puffy opened his bad and took out a glowing green, buzzer-like button. "Farewell, Max! Push the button," the King told him. Max smushed his paw onto the button and was off. 
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