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			Have you ever wondered what would happen if your home was torn down in about thirty seconds? In a land far, far away, there was the biggest forest in the universe. It was called the Shentai Trees. The Shentai Trees was a forest where birds chirped, rabbits crunched on carrots, and trees swayed in the breeze. Sunflowers stretched up towards the hot ball of fire, the sun. The sun’s light shined upon trees and mushrooms, making them grow bigger and bigger. The soft green grass was freshly wet by midnight rain. The air was fresh. In the Shentai Trees there was a small brown den. In the small brown den there lived a family of four small foxes: the mom fox, the dad fox, and two sister foxes. The oldest fox’s name was Marigold. Marigold’s little sister was called Eken. They never knew their parents’ names. Marigold was a shy, quiet, and calm fox. Her gracefulness kept her relaxed. Marigold had a big bushy tail, and her fur color was orange and white. She was an American red fox. Her eyes, a big sparkling blue, went along with her small pink ears. Her paws were pink with small black claws.
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			She had a white underbelly and a brown nose with tiny nostrils. Eken was just like Marigold but smaller. Her fur shined in the sun along with Marigold’s. Her green eyes suited her pink ears too. Her underbelly and nose were light in color. Their parents were exactly the same, but with amber popping eyes. They were definitely a family of foxes. One dark evening, Marigold was hopping over a big water sprayer, next to a big ring of big red cottages. VROOM! VROOM! The loud sound of a big machine echoed the air of the forest. Marigold rushed back to the small brown den of the foxes. Eken was sitting down in the mother fox’s lap. “Momma, what is that sound?” Eken asked eagerly and quietly. Eken was very energetic and active. “Sweetie, it won’t harm us. You can go back outside. You’ll be fine. If you get scared, come back inside the den,” the mom fox said. Marigold crept slowly outside and Eken followed vastly behind. VROOM! VROOM! The sound got louder and louder. Suddenly, a gigantic yellow and black bulldozer came digging up all the soil, worms, and trees. But in that bunch of Earth was... Marigold!
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			She struggled a lot to reach her head out of the brown and dark soil. She managed to climb up a tree and fall down slowly onto the edge of the bulldozer’s arm with a lot of difficulty. She closed her eyes and jumped fearfully. She sprinted towards Eken and then held her tight. “Eken don’t worry. We’ll be fine. Let’s go back inside.” But before they left, Marigold neither Eken noticed that another bulldozer had entered the forest, picking up earth, as the other one left with an arm full of dirt. The yellow, large bulldozer picked up more chunks of the Earth, along with Eken and Marigold. Marigold pushed Eken out of the brown, dark soil and said, “Eken, go! Escape! I’ll find my way out eventually.” “No. If you don’t leave I won’t.” Eken pushed herself into the dark soil where Marigold was. “Thanks, Eken. Your the best little sister ever.” Beep! The arm of the yellow bulldozer tipped over, and Marigold and Eken fell hard into a stinky, dirty, and disgusting dump along with the trees, worms, earth, and soil. “Eken come, use my head to climb out.” Eken carefully stepped on Marigold’s orange head and climbed out of the stinky dump. Then she helped Marigold out of it.
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			“Marigold, there’s a large, gray city over there. There ought to be a trash can we can eat out of in that city over there.” “Eken, run! I’ll meet you at the city.” Eken dashed off, and Marigold sprinted after. She avoided the cars, sprinting over their roofs. Marigold entered the city looking for Eken. Eken was waiting by a trash can. Marigold pounced into it. “Ah! Banana!” Eken chomped it up. Marigold looked up. A small squirrel walked on a power line. Marigold slowly crept up. Suddenly, she pounced onto the power line and killed the squirrel. She ripped off a piece off the squirrel for Eken. She jumped back into the trash can and gave the piece of squirrel to Eken. Eken gobbled it up. Marigold chomped up her piece of squirrel. She closed her eyes, and the next thing she ended up doing was falling asleep. Eken did too. TWEEP! Eken nudged Marigold. “Walk. Walk.” She insisted. Marigold knew what that meant. Eken wanted to go for a walk. “Come, Eken. Let’s go.” Marigold and Eken walked out of the city into a small, foggy desert. It was full of pointy, green cactus. Eken kicked the small grains of sand on the ground. Marigold kicked a gray rock. Eken kicked the gray rock away from Marigold.
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			It became a game of soccer without goals. Awoooo! Awoooo! There was a wolf howling in the distance. Marigold and Eken crept closer to the howl. It got louder and louder. Eken jumped into Marigold’s arms. Marigold pushed away some trees, and there was another forest! Eken jumped out of Marigold’s arms. “Eken? Marigold?” “Momma!” Eken and Marigold ran into their mom’s arms. Their father came out of the clearance. “What are your names?” Marigold asked. “Bobby and Marta,” their father replied slowly and sadly. Eken and Marigold fell in laughter. Bobby and Marta did too. “Welcome to the EvenDale Trees. Enjoy the party.” Bobby cried. He pushed aside some bushes and there was a feast of dead rodents. A DJ squirrel started playing the song: Don’t Kill The DJ! Marigold and Eken crouched by a plate of voles. Bobby and Marta crouched by a plate of mice. Eken attacked the voles. Marigold ate the leftovers. Bobby and Marta chomped up the mice. They led Marigold and Eken to their new den. “It’s lovely. But not as lovely as the other.” Marigold stated as her parents nodded. She closed her eyes, hugged Eken, and dozed off after two long days. THE END.
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