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				It was Christmas Eve, and Santa was delivering his presents.
	“I hope I get to all the houses this year. Last year I missed a few,” he thought to himself. 
	His belly jiggled as he rode through the sky. Little did he know, but this was going to be a very interesting Christmas. Very interesting indeed.
	Santa was 50 miles away from Whoville, his favorite town. He loved how much they loved Christmas. He couldn’t wait to deliver presents to them. Santa was excited and he ate a cookie for fuel.  
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				Santa was five miles away from Whoville, but things didn’t feel normal. He spotted small sparks of light coming from the mountains where the Grinch lived. Suddenly, small earthquakes started happening every minute. 
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	“This doesn’t feel right,” Santa wondered. He heard a laugh coming from the mountains. 
	“Gee,” said Santa as he grew worried. He took a quick serve to the right, but it was too late. 
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				He heard a laugh coming from the mountains. “Gee,” said Santa getting a little worried. He took a quick serve right, but it was to late. 

	A laser beam shot from the mountains toward Santa. 
	“AAAAAAAH,” he screamed. Santa fell onto his sleigh. 
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			A few minutes later, he got up, but didn’t feel like himself. He screamed super loud, and woke up all the people. He started pouring coal on all the buildings and houses, blocking the exits. “Help,” the town screamed.
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	A few minutes later, he got up, but didn’t feel like himself. He screamed super loud, and woke up all the people in Whoville. He started pouring coal on all the buildings and houses, blocking the exits. 
	“Help,” the town screamed in unison.
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				“Ha Ha,” Santa yelled as he rode away. It was going to be a long night.
	Back in the Grinch’s cave, the Grinch was laughing. 
	“I really got him there, eh Max?” the Grinch cackled. 
	“Woof,” cried Max.
	The Grinch had planned the laser attack in order to turn Santa evil.
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				All the people of Whoville were worried, and going crazy being stuck in their houses. 
	Luckily, a local miner had some TNT stored in his basement. He went and got it, and blew up his door.
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				The miner trudged to the mountains hoping to defeat the Grinch. Suddenly, a big lump of coal came falling from the sky. 
	He was hurt and couldn’t go on. 
	The town mourned the miner, but they had bigger problems. The Grinch was controlling Santa, and it looked like nobody could defeat him. The town thought they were done for, and looked at the mountains with horrible dread. 
	Who would defeat the Grinch?
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			 	The town of Whoville gathered, combining their Christmas spirit.
	Suddenly, the sky turned gray, and it started to rain. A storm rolled in. A big lightning bolt struck the cave. 
	The Grinch got zapped and fell to the ground.

	His heart grew bigger and bigger. He got up, and decided to uncurse Santa. Santa was overjoyed. He went to every house and met each child in person.
	“Hi,” said Cindy Loo. 
	Little did they know, but they would meet again. 
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			About the Author

	Benjamin is 9 years old and lives in Southern California. He likes to play soccer and basketball. He wrote this book because he likes the Grinch and wanted to make a story about him. His favorite part of his book was when Santa got zapped because he thought it was funny. A fun fact about him is that he has eaten snails before. I hope you enjoyed his book.
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