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				"NO!!!" There is absolutely no way I can live, and if I do live, I will live in fear of you trying to knock our tree down!" said one of the cherries. 
	Orange grunted impatiently. "You don't get it!" Orange was an orange and well, he was orange.

CHAPTER ONE

CHAPTER TWO

	Orange and the cherries, apples, grapes, strawberries, mangoes, and blueberries lived in Fruitland. Like almost every single fruit in the whole wide world, Orange got along pretty well with the fruits in Fruitland in general, but not the cherries or apples. They always argued and that's what was happening one sunny day in Fruitland. 
	"If you knock our tree down, we won't have anywhere to live!" shouted another cherry angrily.
	"I don't care where you live..." Orange muttered, but he realized he said too much. But before he could say so, the cherries started shouting, and before he knew it, Orange was shouting too. 
	"You don't care for us?!? How dare you!" yelled the cherries.
	"I never meant that, I swear!" Orange said. 
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				"We all heard it loud and clear!!" The cherries' faces turned redder and redder and they began to shout louder and louder. Suddenly, Strawberry yanked open his front door and stomped over to where Orange was looking up at the cherries in the tree. 
	"What are you guys doing in front of my house?!? Don't you have better things to do?!?" yelled Strawberry. But nobody listened, so he eventually went back in his house. 
	Then, one of the cherries had a sly smile. He plucked a pit from his friend and threw it super hard. It hit Orange so hard that some juice squirted out of him. For a second, nobody moved. Then, a war cry loud and clearly signaled action. The fight was on!

	The cherries start to throw more pits, and all Orange could do was helplessly dodge as deadly pits whistled past him. Just when Orange thought things couldn't get any worse, the apples joined in. They hurtled themselves at Orange, bruising him. But Orange also had a plan. He stuck two fingers in his mouth and blew a shrill, high pitched whistle, and his family immediately rushed to his aid. They climbed the tree and whacked the cherries out of the  tree. They landed hard on the floor, wounded and bruised. An apple's skin is really hard, so Orange got injured by the apples and he sat there in a corner, dizzy and hurt as the rest of his 
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			family, the cherries, and the apples battled on. 
	Many days and many nights passed with no signs of stopping. Finally, on seventh 7th night, the fruits had no energy left. Fruits were scattered left and right. Some were bruised, some were tired, and some didn't have the energy to fight anymore. With a feeling of regret, Orange heaved himself up, feeling a bit better, as he had rested for nights while the rest of his family fought. He stood up to make a speech. 
	"Ladies and gentlemen, fruits young and old," Orange began, "We have suffered many days and many nights, fighting for our lives." He paused, and swept his eyes around and took in the scene around him.
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	"I am sorry." When he said this, some battered fruits looked up in surprise.
	"I'm sorry I made you suffer. I'm sorry I made you and your family do this. I'm sorry for everything I made you do, ever. Will you please forgive me?" His voice echoed around the clearing. Then, one by one, the fruits all joined in their word. Smiles started up all around, and each fruit joined hands and and started walking together to enjoy friendship. They may have been tired, bruised fruits, but at least they were happy.
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