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THE AWESOME ADVENTURES OF HAMMY AND FRIENDS

By Lorraine W.


			

		

	
		
			These are my characters. Fuzzy is a small, cute, and well, fuzzy corgi, Yummy is  a immaculate rat who is so smart. Whiskie is a hamster who is a smart, equally as strong as Yummy despite size. These pets will go on an adventure. Yummy, Fuzzy and Whiskie want to go on a roller coaster.

“Whee!” Whiskie chimed. When they were approaching the end, there was a big uphill coming up and they just finished going down, they were preparing to go up when suddenly… somehow it malfunctioned and the wheels on the roller coaster cart had disconnected from the track rails and flung them off as they went up. The cart had plopped down on a field as they got flung around. They landed on  snow-capped mountains. Whiskie was a little too oozed when they landed. “What do we do?” asked Whiskie.
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			“We could set up a tent here!!!”screamed Fuzzy. “WE DIDN’T BRING A TENT!” Yummy screamed. “ SHUSH! Huuuuugh… SHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!! BE QUIET!”impatiently yelled Whiskie. “ Wait. What if we made a shelter from what’s around us?” Whiskie states. “ But what about food?” Fuzzy asked. “Well, ub heah, daers a wot on speechees on animals do edh fram. Daers a wittle kweek foh fish, a fowest for deer or venison and a lake for ice-fishing! This will be awesome!” Whiskie explained in his squeaky little hamster voice of his. 

They started to get supplies for a house.” Why don’t we go to that forest over there to make a house.” Yummy reported. “Grrrrrreat idea! I love the sounding of that.” Whiskie chirped. They launched a boulder at the tree to try to knock over the tree and succeeded  to knock the tree down. “Yay!” Fuzzy beams. They had to find food too. “What about deezh!?!?!?” Fuzzy yelled with his mouth full of fat and juicy grubs in his mouth. “ OH HECK NO! Let’s go fishing instead.” Yummy squealed. “ Sure! Why not! We can put the grubs on our fish later.” “ FOR THE LAST TIME! NOOO! Plain fish is going to be just fine.” Yummy declared. So, they went off to the lake to fish.
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			They set up a fish catching system. They thought about making a catapult to shoot tree branches when a fish pulls. When the fish pulled, the branches from the thing went flying across the frozen lake. They rushed and put on little leaf shoes so they won’t get cold feet as easily. They slid like they were ice skating. They were skating on thin ice to get the fish, literally! They had to be quick.

Fuzzy helped pulling out the fish. “Wook daers anotha speechees ob fish!” Whiskie  explained in another one of his cute voices. “Ids a wainbow speecheefish.” Whiskie says examining the fish top to bottom, side to side. “ Wow, you are sooo meticulously checking the fish to watch out for stuff in the fish. Fuzzy can do the scanning later, but thanks for checking.” Yummy said. There was a dead silence in the group of three. Yummy finally spoke. “Come on guys! Back to the house!” When they reappeared back  at the house, they made a fire and roasted the fish like clean slate. They put a leaf blanket under the fire so it will not be extinguished. They rubbed sticks together to make a fire. They made. They made a contraption to roast it.
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			 When the fish was done cooking, they were all just completely flabbergasted of how good it had tasted. It tasted like heaven according to Whiskie and kind of like garbage to Fuzzy. Fuzzy tried some more and he actually liked it and according to Yummy thought it was okay. Kidding, it was AWESOME. Everybody enjoyed so now they went off to go to bed. When the fish was done cooking, they were all just completely flabbergasted of how good it had tasted. It tasted like heaven according to Whiskie and kind of like garbage to Fuzzy. Fuzzy tried some more and he actually liked it and according to Yummy thought it was okay. Kidding, it was AWESOME. They were so tired after their long trip, so they went to go and stow their leftovers in their tent for the morning. Everybody enjoyed so now they went off to go to bed. But the next morning, DISASTER!!!

Next morning… “ Weew bamboogled!!! Da fihsh wend badh!” Whiskie exclaimed sadly. Suddenly, they heard a sound approaching them. In a distance, they saw a helicopter. Whiskie began to throw stuff down the hill eventually, the helicopter landed on the mountain. The people saw them.
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			The people were exploring the mountain had curiously paused  and picked them up. One person, Lorraine, hopped out and picked up Yummy and Whiskie and a tall person named Cary came out and picked Fuzzy up. Car looked at Lorraine then shrugged and proceeded to go to the door to the  helicopter and promptly left with them. They took of later. The ride to the city back was beautiful. There was no one patch of dirt or mud from where they were looking. Oh wow, it was awesome.

When the helicopter landed on their designated heli-pad. “ Bye!” Lorraine said to the creatures. “Bye!” Cary  said to  the creatures. Then Cary and Lorraine walked back into their hotel and disappeared into the crowd of people. Then they stood there for a while but then Fuzzy didn’t want to attract any attention from anyone walking around on the sidewalk, so Fuzzy was able to look left, look right, and he checked. No cars.
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			No cars. The coast is clear. Fuzzy ran to the nearest manhole. Fuzzy is a corgi, and typically he would have no trouble lifting the manhole. Quickly, with his friends on his back, he quickly ran across the road lifted them manhole, popped through the manhole, and vanished. “Just fallow da shewer, id wiw weed us to the end.” Whiskie sang. They reached the end and again, Fuzzy had absolutely no problems with bashing the manhole open. But before proceeding, he let the manhole cover open a bit. It was a stop sign. Now was their chance.

Fuzzy saw the opportunity to bust out. BANG!!! He smashed off the cover to the manhole and they leapt out of the hole. Yummy and Whiskie shoved the cover back on the hole and ran. on the other side. On the street, they saw a hotel.  A giant pink sign that said “Pet Hotel”. They crossed  the crosswalk and they reached the other side. They walked into the hotel and when the owner saw how dirty they were, he said “Wow let’s get you some food.” He got Fuzzy a doggie bowl, Whiskie a cage, and Yummy, a small house. They got to stay for a long time at the hotel. At some points they wondered if they could go home. They stayed for three nights until they finally agreed to try to go home.
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			Whiskie, Fuzzy, and Yummy finally went home. The manager said that they could come back any time they want for free and free food. Whiskie, Fuzzy, and Yummy said thank you and left. Whiskie, Fuzzy, and Yummy could finally go home.

THE END
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			About the author


My name is Lorraine and I am nine years old. I was born in Millbrae. I play sports, like swimming, running, playing tennis and doing martial arts. I play video games and I like to read. My favorite color is blue. My book is about hamsters, dogs, and family because I enjoy those things. I like those things because first of all, hamsters in my opinion are very interesting, and dogs are very friendly. I also love to hang out with family. Well that’s a little bit about me. happy writing!
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