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				An adventure was about to begin at Villa Park Elementary. My group of friends and I were about to make a project. We went straight to writing and brainstorming. My friends wrote and corrected their work. They had no idea they were about to write the most epic story!

	There was a person named Bob. Bob loved pickles. He would do anything for a pickle. In fact, he had spent all of his and his parents money on jars of pickles. One day, he did not realize he was out of pickles. 	
	"Oh, no," Bob trembled, spilling a few tears. But that wouldn't stop Bob!
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			Bob hopped into his car that ran on tomatoes. He didn't like tomatoes, so he had plenty to fuel his car.  He saw a sign that said: "super market 10 miles away!"  He was flabbergasted. He slammed the gas pedal down, flying over the speed limit! He even caught some air. SCREECH! He had to stop and brake as a train crossed. "Pickles! Must have pickles." All he could think of were pickles. He finally arrived at the super store.   
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			Bob was reaching for the last pickle that was frozen like ice. A person named Josephine, another person who liked pickles, reached for the last pickle too. A beautiful pickle. Bob started a battle. Bob grabbed a nearby tomato box and threw it. At the same time, Josephine used a cookie bag and hit Bob's face. Affective. The tomato box hit Josephine: super affective. Josephine had been knocked out. 

.
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			When Bob looked at the pickle jar, it was gone?!?! Bob turned to Josephine, but she did not have it. He looked around frantically and saw a staff with the pickle jar! Bob knew he was too far so he did not try to stop him. He went to a different store. Bob sped-walked back to his tomato car angrily! He drove around blindly, but SQUEEE! His tires hit a puddle  of oil Josephine poured. On the road in front of him! His car spun off the road and crashed into a sign that read, 	"Pickle store 500 feet away."

Bob noticed Josephine sprinting toward the pickle store. So he took off running after her. 500 feet, which is about a basketball court apart, Bob and Josephine made it at the same time. Bob looked frantically, but they were all empty. There was one last pickle jar. Josephine said "Haha, I got the last pickle jar!" Josephine left the store, but stoped in her tracks just outside the store.
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			 Standing in front of her was a pickle titan. It was the biggest thing I ever saw as big as the sky. The pickle titan said 	"Give me the pickles."		 	"No." Josephine got so scared, she dropped the pickles. The pickle titan got so mad, he turned red and flew to the next pickle store. Bob came out with a green pickle jar and slowly turned red.
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			Bob needed to make the pickles less mad and less spicy, so Bob thought he could take it on a fun ride. It was a super one. It went left, right, up, down, in a matter of seconds. Bob looked at the pickles and they were less red. Bob thought "Yes!" So Bob went on a mountain of roller coasters. When the amusement park closed, Bob looked at the pickles and they were a little red. Bob went to sleep with the pickle jar and when he woke up the pickles were back to normal. Bob was happy again. 






 

THE END
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								                                      About the Author

	This author's name is Bombastic Bryce. He is 10 years old. His favorite thing to do is to play Roblox. He hopes you love his story as much as he loved creating it. His hidden talent is making weird friends like his best friend named Lucas.
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