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			Once upon a time, there was a bee at home watching TV. He got bored and went to his cave. He found some diamonds, emeralds, and rubies. He mined only half of the ores because the other half had TNT. He carefully chiseled and sculpted them out. He accidentally blew up a piece of TNT. The bee was surprised. He was super shocked to see so many ores! He mined for so long that his pickaxe broke. He was tired so he went to bed. 

The next morning, he watched tv, forgetting about all the ores he left behind. Suddenly, he remembered about the ores and decided to go back to the blown-up-cave. On his way there, he realized he forgot his pickaxe. So, he went to grab his pickaxe. Then, he went back to his blown-up-cave. He went to mine his ores. His pickaxe broke because it was made of wood. He was depressed because he couldn't make another because he didn't have enough supplies. He was very sad.
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			Then, his friend came! He was slightly happier. His friend gave him a new pickaxe with very good durability! His friend offered, "I will bring more Bee-Friends to help move the rubble to safely mine ores!" The bee was more than slightly happy. He was feeling like the happiest bee in the world! The bee asked, "Did I do anything wrong?" The bee friend replied, "No, you are a better miner than me! It's not your fault, all bees make mistakes!"

He saw some shiny ores in the distance. "Wow! Look, I see some great ores over there! Let's go mine them- Wait.. WHAT IS THAT?!" Bee asked. "I have no idea.." replied Bee-Friend. His bee friend took his pickaxe to investigate and left bee there alone with the friends who helped them move the rubble. "W-wait! Don't leave me! We have to pay th-" "Let me go." Screamed bee friend. "Ya'll gonna pay us or what bruh?" Demanded the rest of the bee friends. "I hope bee friend is okay...
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			"What am I watching right now..?" Asked Bee-Friend, "Nothing to see here. See! Friend, my dad has been missing for 8 YEARS! Let me make my silky cobwebs now." The spider insisted. "Wait, where do I go from here?!" Asked bee friend, "BzZzZt!" Buzzed Bee. "Bee, what are you doing here!" Bee-Friend asked, " I just wanna prank him.. the spider!" Bee replied. "HONNNNNNNK!" Bee was waving around an air horn and honking it. "Are you crazy bee?! HE COULD LITERALLY DESTROY US!!" Reasoned Bee-Friend. "What was that?! Did I just hear two teeny-tiny-bees trying to escape me?! My grandpa is better at fighting than you!" The spider sneered. "Oh, hi my precious son!" Greeted Bee's father. "Dad..? What are you doing here..?" Asked bee. "Did I just hear a teeny-weeny little spider INSULT MY SON?!" Bee's dad yelled at the spider. The spider was slightly more scared. "No, i just teased him! Hehe..." mumbled Spider. Spider was lying.

Bee-Friend's POV

"The situation looks like nothing. Maybe I should've listened to be- Uhh.. Hello.. can I help you?" Bee-Friend spoke out when he heard an alarming sound. "I'm just a ore leave me alone." A creature replied. "Well you don't look like a ore" Bee-Friend explained. "Really........?"  The creature asked. Little did Bee-Friend know, that was the "Living Ore". It doesn't look like an ore because actually was a spider. The spider was trying to find his dad but there was no sign of him. The spider's dad was last seen in 2016. The spider lived with his grandma for 8 years. "Well well wel- one sec I gotta make a cobweb" The spider declared.
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			 All of the bees went home, including bee! Bee was very tired, It was midnight. He went to sleep in his Bee- Friend's bed. The next morning, Bee was still tired. He couldn't sleep last night, so he was still tired. He took his pencil and wrote in his book, it said:
"I don't want to honk that horn again. Yesterday i tried to protect my bee-friend. He was scared of the horn. So i stopped."

After that, he said this: "What am i doing? Why did i blow that horn!! I hate myself for tha-" *knock knock* Pizza delivery! From last night! "Oh, perfect! My infinite pizzas!" *Bee chews on pizza* **Ding dong..* "Huh..? I wonder who's that?" Said bee. "OPEN UP!" "Oh, bee friend! Why are you here? Asked bee. "I'm here to tell you. That it's not your fault for blowing that horn. You just wanted to distract the spider to keep me safe. Is that right?" Asked bee friend. "Really? Oh, I think i know the lesson today... Also yes, it's right. And great news! I learned a lesson! Or was it a lesson?!" Asked bee. "I have no idea...Maybe we can hang out at the park? There's some slides, swings, monkey bars- even though we don't have hands.. But, the real question is, you down?" Asked bee friend. "I'm definitely down!! what are we waiting for? Let's go!!!"
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			Joy is 8 years old and going to third grade. He favorite video games are Roblox, and Minecraft. She hopes to get more Snack time & Lunch time. Her hidden talents are: she's good at soccer, she's good at spelling, good handwriting, plays handball, good at making friends, her favorite book is "Diary of a Wimpy Kid."
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