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			Do you have a friend who fights with you for food or toys? That is what Bunny and Bat were doing, fighting for a Cheeto Puff. Once upon a time, there were two friends. One of them was Bunny, a gray, fluffy rabbit who liked to hop and run. The other was named Bat. Bat liked to fly and eat. He was a little bit fluffy too. They lived on the bottom of Mount Cheeto Puff. They liked to go hiking to pick Cheeto Puffs from the Cheeto Puff tree. But they would always fight for the last Cheeto Puff in the basket. Whoever did not get the last Cheeto Puff in the basket would always cry like a baby. So when they heard about a big golden cheeto puff from Mount Cheeto Puff, they went off to find it. 
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			They started from the bottom and made their way up Mount Cheeto Puff. Bunny hopped while Bat flew. They both said, "Whoever reaches the top first gets the golden Cheeto Puff, and will always get the last Cheeto Puff in the basket". Bunny hopped up and up. Bat flew up and up. When they reached the middle, the wind got a little stronger, and more snow was coming down the mountain, making it harder for them. Still, they did not give up and kept going.                                                                  																			
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			Finally, Bunny and Bat reached the top of Mount Cheeto Puff. They were out of breath! When they realized that they reached the top at the same time, they looked at each other. Then, they ran towards the Cheeto Puff. They both started to pull on the Cheeto Puff when, suddenly, the Cheeto Puff broke in half!
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			There was a moment of silence. Then, Bunny and Bat started to laugh and smile. They said, "Why didn't we think of that in the first place? We could have split the last Cheeto Puff in the first place!" They continued laughing and took the big, golden Cheeto 
Puff back down the windy mountain, past the snowy place, down the rocky place, and all the way to the bottom.
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			So whenever there was a last Cheeto Puff in the basket, they would always share it. But then, Bunny said, "How do we share the fluffiest pillow? We can't split it in half!" The End.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			So whenever there was a last Cheeto Puff in the basket, they would always share it. But then, Bunny said, "How do we share the fluffiest pillow? We can't split it in half!" The End.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
My name is Mia. I am 8 years old and I live in Saratoga. I wrote this book because I like to eat Cheeto Puffs. My favorite part of the story was when when the Cheeto Puff broke in half. I like to read, draw, and play the piano. I also like to go swimming in my pool. Sometimes, I go skateboarding at the skate park. I also have a pet bunny. 
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