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Four Friends in a Meadow


			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time, there was a meadow, where a sat unicorn sat. Her name was Luna. She also had three friends with her. Their names were: Lily,Tiger,and Pip. Tiger was a cat; Lily was a frog, and Pip was a bird. They were eating ice cream in the meadow. It was spring, and the sun was shining brightly, and there was a light breeze.
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			Soon after, a lion came over. He was frustrated. He saw a gem that looked very pretty, so he took it. “No,” shouted Luna, “That’s my magic gemstone!” “Too late”, the lion smirked.  Luna was mad, she grunted and started to run at the lion. “Troops,” called the lion. Then, suddenly 100 cute little bunnies came running.
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			Suddenly, one of the bunnies yelled, “Attack!”, the bunnies charged at the four friends.

Right then, Lily jumped on the lion “Hey”, he yelled. The lion swatted at Lily. But, he couldn’t hit her, because she was too quick. 
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			In the end, they were able to get the lion to the ground. Then, Lily hopped on top of the lion, and she said, “So, we beat you. Now, will you give me Luna’s stone back?” The lion sighed,  and said “Okay”. Then, slowly, he walked away. “Hurray!” yelled Luna, Pip,Tiger, and Lily. “One second”, said Luna, and she ran off. One second later, she was back, and she had ice cream! “Ice cream for everyone!!!!” She cried. They celebrated into the afternoon. Then, they each went home.
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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Hi my name is Morgan. I live in Redondo Beach. I’m seven years old. I’d like to draw and color. I also like to play sports, and read books. I once had a dream about a unicorn, and a lion playing together happily. Since the story needed a problem, I added the lion being frustrated. That is the inspiration for my story. My favorite part of my book is when the lion gives Luna her gemstone back. My fun fact is that I’ve went to Yellowstone before!
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