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			Prolouge

Icy was an AI ice cream cone from Maine. He was made of chocolate Ice cream, and was the sweetest cone in the whole land. But then, he found out that when he is in Texas, he melts. He learned that other ice-cream cones have ACs. But, he did not have an AC (before there were a lot of trees but now there are no trees and no shade). Before he melts, Icy had to find a way to stay cool!
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			Icy was beginning to melt. 

“Icy! NOOOOOOO!” Icy’s mother cried. She checked all of Icy’s normal resting places. 
Icy could not be found anywhere in the house, garden, forest or the lake. 

His mom didn’t know that Icy was in Texas, not Maine. 

In Texas, Icy was melting quite a lot. He had to find shade and quick! But, there were no trees!

THE STORY STARTS
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			Icy was beginning to melt! He had to hurry! 

This time, drops of ice ream ran down and sprinkled over the ground! 

He saw Ice Cream Sam, the meanest robber in all of Maine, he had just escaped jail for the 7th time in a row by melting through the handcuffs and breaking free! Icy was scared. 

Ice Cream Sam walked right into the store and stole an AC!  But then he got an idea. 

“Hmmmmmm bandits? I have an idea! I can steal an A-C!”

First, he attended a business that stole A-C’s. He tried to steal an A-C and...it didn’t work out!
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			Then, he tried again, again, and again until finally, he decided to use his melting body to wiggle through the door... and he did it! He had in his possession a brand new, Ice-O-Matic 3000. 

Before he could make his escape, the owner came back. “HEY,” the manager yelled. Icy ran as fast as he could and just barley escaped the store manager.

He made it home, hugged his mom, turned on his AC, it was a success, and he stopped melting! 
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He learned to never go back to Texas because of the unsurvivable heat there!


			

		

	
		
			Then, he tried again, again, and again until finally, he decided to use his melting body to wiggle through the door... and he did it! He had in his possession a brand new, Ice-O-Matic 3000. 

Before he could make his escape, the owner came back. “HEY,” the manager yelled. Icy ran as fast as he could and just barley escaped the store manager.

He made it home, hugged his mom, turned on his AC, it was a success, and he stopped melting! 

[image: ]
He learned to never go back to Texas because of the unsurvivable heat there!


			

		

	
		
			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

My name is Frederick H. 

I’m from Los Angeles CA and I’m 8 years old.

I like to read during my free time. 

My friend Nathan inspired me to write this story, and I’m on a swim team.
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