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			In a big, green forest, there were three animals: a lost cat, a horse who everyone called Diamond or Brownie (the name Diamond came from the white diamond on her head. The name Brownie came from how everything other than the white diamond was brown), and a parrot named Polly, who loved to blabber. They lived in the forest together and were the very best of friends. Every day, they talked and talked until their mouths hurt. One day, they sipped ice tea  peacefully in their yard, while relaxing in the sun. 
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			When they finished, they cracked jokes and laughed together until their bellies hurt. Then, they went inside and got a good night's sleep. Often, they would stay up late, having pillow fights and sharing yummy midnight snacks before sleeping.
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			One day, they awoke to the sound a roaring truck engine. All the animals went outside to see what was going on. The air smelled like a garbage dump! As the animals looked on, they noticed that no other animals were there, so they went back inside their cozy house. Inside, the animals decided to have a talk about what they saw.
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			"Do you know who told these monsters to come to our forest?" Brownie asked sternly. "No, and do you know why the TV isn't on?" Polly asked. Brownie and Mr. Cat shook their heads. "Alright, I believe those humans are to blame. Don't they raise animals from the forest? Pretty sure that's what they're here for." Brownie said. 	
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			"We just have to think of an idea to get rid of them." Said Brownie. Polly and Mr. Cat both nodded. "Don't they love it when we're so cute?" Polly asked. All the animals nodded in agreement. Suddenly, the lightbulb above Mr. Cat's head lit up. "I know! We shall be cute in front of them!" He said excitedly. Polly and Brownie nodded in agreement, but you could see the worried expressions on all three animals' faces. You could hear the nervous clatter of hooves on the ground as Brownie paced the room. You could also hear the rapid flapping of wings as Polly flew in circles. Mr. Cat's soft padding could also be heard, as he sprinted in circles, half-heartedly chasing his tail.

The big day had come. The roar of the truck was unmistakable. The animals arrived on time to the clearing. Mr. Cat pawed the ground nervously for a second, as if regretting ever bringing this up. He began purring loudly. Polly squawked loudly, and Brownie did what she did best: pacing. Then, Polly lifted himself and showed off some flying skills. The humans watched in awe as the three animals did things that humans could not do. 
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			Soon, Polly flew rapidly with a huge grin on his face. Brownie pranced, and Mr. Cat watched on the side, smiling slightly. The humans saw how cute the animals were and decided to leave them alone. The two humans then walked to their truck and drove away once and for all.
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			My name is Ella and I am 8 years old. I like to read and write. I am from California. I wrote this book because I thought it would be fun to write. I spend most of my time reading.
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