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			Ring Ring Ring. The telephone rang. "Who is it?" I said. "It is judge Joe. You, Dennis, and Aaron have been invited to a pizza contest. Make sure you bring all your ingredients ...wait...it's at building Billy Bob Joe. "Knew It!" I shouted. "It is at three o'clock in the afternoon so go right now." I said bye and ended the call.


I went downstairs and packed my things. I grabbed my keys and got into the car. It took me five minutes to get there. I was so exited! I couldn't wait to start making our pizza.
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			I threw the dough high in the air and shaped it into a circle. I put some toppings on it including bacon, sausage, and pepperoni. I added a lot of oil. It was about five o'clock when Aaron and Dennis finished their pizzas . But I didn't have enough toppings. I looked around the room to see if there were any extra toppings. I saw extra toppings on Dennis's table. I put them on my pizza. But that still wasn't enough. I looked on Aaron's desk but there were no toppings on his table. I looked all over the ground until I saw some toppings under Aaron's table so I picked them up and washed them in the sink. Then l put those toppings on my pizza.Then the judges tasted my pizza and scored it a nine.

The judges tasted the pizza and got oil all over their hands. We could not share it. None of us were going to get the trophy. The judges thought of an idea and they kept it a secret. They told us to come tomorrow in the morning.

Ssssssssssss Jacob set fire to the fuse. "I got it"he celebrated..The fuse lead to four explosives in a large cave. Jacob ran away like a speeding air-speeder but he heard nothing."I failed five times by now"yelled Jacob,  frustrated. Jacob was mining trying to mine ores.
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			The next day we drove back and we all got a shiny trophy and that is how the pizza contest ends.

Bennett is in second grade. He lives in California with his mom, dad and brother. His hobbies are playing computer, playing sports and drawing. He is eight years old.  One day he wants to study rocks which is called petrology.

About the Author
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