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Could you imagine youself being trapped inside a farm? That's a cow's life!                                                      One sunny day at the farm, Farmer Jefferson Betak said,  "The cows are on strike! They won't produce milk anymore!"   "Why?" asked Mrs. Jack Betak. "It's probably because you don't give them enough grass," said the children. 
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Farmer Jefferson Betak had two children, James Mc Betak, and Jones Betak, who were helping him at the farm.

"MOOO!" Said the cows. "What will we do?" Asked Mrs. Jack Betak. "I don't know," said Jones.             

"OOOooo my prized cows," cried Farmer Jefferson Betak. "MMMMOOOO!" Said the cows.     
"STOP MOOING FOR GOODNESS SAKE!", Thundered  Farmer Jefferson Betak. 
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"STOP MOOING FOR GOODNESS SAKE!", Thundered  Farmer Jefferson Betak. 




Later, the cows started bashing the fence. Bash, bash, bang, bang , crick, crack, boom!!! Down went the fence, as the cows started then eating the grass on the plains." That's one way to mow the plains, but that grass isn't for you." said James. "What is the milk company gonna say about this?" asked farmer Jefferson Betak. "I'm going to give them some sweet grass!" The cows still weren't satisfied. They wanted to more, so they took a taxi to N.Y.C and got bagels. They ate chocolate cookies and went to the mooovie theatre sand got 65 hotel rooms. "Why, why me?" Said farmer Jefferson Betak.
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The next day the cows bought airplane tickets to Tokyo. It took them four days to get there. Farmer Jefferson was so mad that he kicked the chickens. He yelled, "AAAAARRRRGGG! I'm so mad!" Then, when the cows arrived in Tokyo, they challenged a stranger to a drift race. Vroom! The cows won the race!" With all of the money they earned, they bought a mansion. They were happy. Farmer Jefferson was impressed, but angry. The cows partied and partied. Later, they screamed, "Moo!!!"

	They crashed into everything they saw, including buildings. When they went up the tower, they jumped off and landed on another car. Farmer Jefferson Betak was angry and annoyed. He wanted the cows back. "That's it!" He boomed. "I am going to track them down." So, he got out his tractor and tracked them. Sadly, he lost track of them. 
	Later, the cows sang, "Mmooo- moo-mooooooo-moooo." Farmer Jefferson Betak felt badly for the people who lived near. 15 hours later, the cows went back to N.Y.C. "Hey, dad!" exclaimed Jones. "Why don't we just lure then with grass?" "Good idea!" He replied.
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	When the Betak arrived at the city, they spotted the happy cows. "Go get em' dad," said Jack. He lured one cow, then two, then three into the hauling truck that he rented. "It's getting really hot," he complained.

"I think we've all learned our lesson today," said Farmer Jefferson Betak. "Let the cows mow the grass," said Jack. "No!" Farmer Jefferson Betak replied. When the cows got back to their pens, Farmer Jefferson concluded, "Never leave cows starving." 
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My name is Ali. I live in Los Gatos, California. I like to play sports, read books, and play video games. Did you know I own three Nintendos? I wrote this book because I wanted to make a sequel to the first. I like when the cows drift the car, because you don't see that everyday!
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