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The Limbed Lemon 🍋 



			

		

	
		
			One hot dry summer day, the janitor was cleaning up the food scraps into a biohazard bucket. The cafeteria made disgusting food. On top of that, the heat in the cafeteria was so hot the food was spoiled in 5 seconds. The food was left on the lunch tables for the janitor to take care of.
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			Today, the janitor decided to dispose of it in his compost bin at home. On his way there he decided he’d take a little detour through his own garden. He placed the biohazardous scrap filled bucket under a a large lemon tree. Snip, snap the shears went. The man sheared the lemons off the tree. The more time he used, the fluid looked worse. Then one unlucky lemon got snipped in half and plunged into the discarded scrap-filled bucket. As the man wheeled the bucket away, the lemon half tumbled into the fresh moist grass. The man walked away, whistling to himself. But what he didn’t notice was that the lemon was changing.  The lemon half had somewhat grown limbs. As perfectly normal as it is to humans to walk on legs,the lemon half was confused. He got up. He stumbled. He did this 20 times until he got the hang of it. 

Then suddenly he heard a wretched noise. The first thing that came to mind was DANGER! He bolted as fast as his little stubby legs could take him. All in that time, he couldn’t help himself from looking back. He saw a metallic monstrosity lagging behind him. Under the machine was a sharp thin bladed wheel rotating. The lemon half shrieked with terror! The thing was inches away from slicing his peel. And then SCRAAAPE!
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			The lemon half dived into a small bush. A few seconds later he peeked out outside to see if the monstrosity was still there. It was far away. But what was this? There was a peculiar old man driving the machine! But since that was over, the sour survivor strutted towards the ginormous beast of a house.

The door was slightly ajar. So the lemon half squeezed through the tiny opening and walked into this glamorous room. He didn’t’t know it, but he was in the kitchen!  The cupboard was filled to the brim with silverware and plates and cups. The lemon half had to make his way up the marble counter top to get a better view. While he was looking around, he didn’t notice a fairly big woman  staring at the lemon with a pair of beady eyes. “ Well, well, well,” exclaimed the woman “ That’s just what I need!” And with a pair of chubby fingers, she snatched up the lemon half.
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			The woman walked towards a section of the counter. On top of the counter was a bag of sugar, a bowl of sparkling water, a blender and a couple of lemons. “Why, if li’l Johnny wanted lemonade, he could have made it himself!” The woman muttered. She lowered the lemon half onto the counter. She mixed the sugar and water, then reached for the lemon, but she only grasped air. “What in the name of
-“ she yelped. She look at her hand. And she saw a small running figure 3 feet away from her.
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			She had to pinch herself to see if this was a dream. But no! The lemon half was sprinting so fast he didn’t have a care to look back. The woman snatched up a butterfly net ( which the lemon never noticed.) and chased after the little character. After 7 minutes of thrashing and fighting, the lemon half was finally caught. But the lemon still wasn’t getting caught. He threw a little juice in her eye. The woman shrieked with agony. The lemon quickly scampered away. But the woman, still in pain, accidentally kicked  the lemon up and into the bushes. The lemon half , due to his broken limbs and his will to survive, is still here today.
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			About The Author:
Doyun A. K. is a 9yr old who loves to read and play games. He enjoys playing Minecraft. He has two little brothers, one 5yrs old and one 10 months. He hopes you have enjoyed this book.
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