



	It was just a normal day and D.DJr. was in jail. I was biking home from work. Suddenly, I realized it was Rachel’s kindergarten party! I had to make pizza for it. Thankfully, Jojamart was right up ahead, so I stopped there and parked my bike. I walked inside, and went to the dairy aisle.











	There, I saw a newspaper taped to the wall. It said: “D.D’S SON NOW IN JAIL. SOME SAY REAL CULPRIT IS D.D”. I had always suspected Preston lá Burqüǎ mortrédö was up to something ever since his son had stolen all of the milk in CA

	Actually, I had never even heard about Big Dairy Foods® before the robbery. I looked around the dairy section. All of the jugs of milk had tags on them. What could that mean? I thought. I looked closer. All of the tags said: “PRE PURCHASED BY BIG DAIRY”. In fact, all of the dairy products were either reserved or produced by Big Dairy.
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      Then, after dropping her off, I drove to Buhtuhquah, the Big Dairy headquarters. I’m pretty sure lots of people bought rotten cheese, because there were hundreds of people marching around, with slimy cheese in their hands. People were throwing cheese at the factory, trying to get it into the smokestacks to melt it down in protest. Someone even flew a helicopter up above the factory, who managed to drop hundreds of  packets of cheese! 

	Suddenly, a man thin as a pencil wearing a tuxedo climbed out of a smokestack that was not working. It was Preston! He said “GO AWAY! THIS IS MY FACTO-” “Plop!” a glob of cheese dropped from the helicopter onto Preston’s hair. “WHO DID THAT?!” he demanded. But the helicopter had already disappeared into a cloud of smoke. “Plop-Flop-Pullop!” more bits of cheese fell on Preston’s head. “Ehh? You can make it rain cheese? I can make it rain cows!


	You see! This smokestack is a cannon! It will make it rain self-popping cow water balloons filled with milk!” Preston turned on the cannon and sat down next to a smokestack. “Gurgle gurgle gurgle!” The cannon sounded like it was boiling. What was going on? Preston rushed over to the cannon. He aimed it upwards, so he could see inside. Suddenly, all of the milk-balloons shot out! Right at Preston! And it wasn’t only milk-balloons, there was something green, slimy, and wet. “Moldy cheese!” the crowd and I shouted as the green stuff blasted into Preston’s face. Suddenly, Preston fell into the cannon! “I’ll get you next time!” he shouted. Preston’s coworkers were mad.

	They drove a tank full of milk all over the parking lot, dumping so much milk it was up to the crowd’s knees! Preston-who was covered with green goo and dripping with milk climbed out of the cannon. He slipped on a few shreds of cheese, and flipped through a trapdoor. After a few minutes, he popped back up onto the roof, as clean as a gleaming plate. Preston had 3 cows with him. I knew what he was going to do. 

	I called the police. Preston was about to kick the cows off the factory roof! It took some time, but one by one, the cows fell off. Thankfully, the milk was up to our waists now! The cows had survived.

	Then, the police arrived, just in time to wade through a milk pool up to a child’s shoulder and the last cow hitting the water. “WHAT IS GOING ON!?!” they asked. So me and the others explained about the moldy cheese, and some of us even bought plastic eggs in eggshells that looked like eggs. Preston had tricked us! We also explained about the helicopter, the cannon, and the tank full of milk.
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         Meanwhile, Preston was throwing clumps of cheese at the police and us. “I never thought he was so evil!” said the police. We then explained about how he told his son to steal the milk. But the police said there wasn’t enough evidence.

         It was time for me to leave, so I said goodbye and drove to the school. Rachel was playing on the playground, and so I told her we needed to leave. On the way back home, I told Rachel the truth about the pizza. But she said that the Little Loaf Bakery pizza tasted the same. 

         I learned in two ways, being untrustworthy results in moldy cheese and a moldy mozzarella in your pizza as a gift in return.


         Well, that was my story! The day after this happened, I learned that D.D had to help the farmers with their work. I hope D.D learned his lesson just like I did.
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Leo M is a thriving student who likes to read. He is working on the Big Dairy series with Leheir S and Jia S. He also likes science and math.
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