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The Diligent Potato 



	There once was a potato named Bob who lived in the wonderful town of Potato Land. However, the citizens of this town disliked and neglected Bob the potato. All this potato ever wanted was respect and praise. 
	Everyday he would say, “Good morning,” to his pet rock Joe.
	Then, Bob would go to Potato School where he would be educated about potatoes, and learn about french fries, boiled potatoes, and the potato government. Then, he would go to his house, say goodnight to Joe, and go to sleep. Everyday Bob would follow this same schedule, hoping one day, he would earn his respect from the people of his town. Things were normal, until one day, things were about to change...

	One day, Bob was ready for the upcoming day (or so he thought). He did his regular routine such as greeting Joe good morning, and going to Potato School. At school, he finished all of his periods normally, except when it came to the seventh one. He entered the class, sat on his seat, and was ready for instruction.
	Then, when the teacher arrived, she stated, “Okay class! I want you guys to write an essay about your hopes and dreams.” Bob did the assignment writing about his hope to be respected, and after 45 minutes the teacher made an announcement.
	“Time! It’s time to show us your work starting with you Billy!”
	Everyone wrote about how they wanted something like a pool, or a trampoline, but Bob was more ambitious than those puny, heartless spuds.
	After all those potatoes, Bob showed his work.
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	All I want and dream about is my respect. Everywhere I go everyone disrespects me. Why? I never did anything to those people. So I’m going to prove them all wrong, but I don’t know how. If only my humiliation would end...

Bob the Potato 	Date: 7/24/3500 

	“HA! That’s your dream? You’ll never achieve that.” Everyone laughed.

	“THATS IT!!!” Bob thundered. 
	“I have to do something... I’ll ask The Wise Tree!”
	The journey was an easy and simple hike over a very plain valley. On the exact center, stood The Wise Tree, a talking tree who soothed the potatoes of Potato Land.
	After the journey, he stood face to face with The Wise Tree.
	“Hello, little halfling. What brings you here?” The Wise Tree asked.
	“Do you know any way I can prove all the other potatoes wrong about their judgements?”
	“Of course. Make a potato tower. It’s ethical, logical, and wise. It will show commitment and strength.”
	“Ok!”
	“I’ll give you all the potatoes I have,” The Wise Tree stated.
	With all the potatoes, Bob hiked back and found a good spot to build his tower.

Chapter 3: The Potato Tower
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	After about two minutes of building Bob was finished with his tower. 
	“I have an idea!” Bob thought. 
	“I will show the potato government and then everyone will respect me!”
	 He texted the government with his potato phone, and they were on their way. When they arrived...

Chapter 4. The Second Tower

	THE TOWER FELL. 
	Bob cried, “NOOOOOOOOOOOO!”

	The Potato Government then questioned, “Potato tower? This is a pile of potatoes!”
	Now Bob was REALLY mad.
	“I’m going to make another potato tower that’s better! Just you wait!” Bob yelled at the potato government.
	Bob knew that the Wise Tree had run out of potatoes, so he decided to buy potatoes from the potato store.
	“Hmm, should I get two five hundred packs or one thousand pack?” Bob wondered as he strolled through. 
Suddenly, a random potato barged though and took all the five hundred packs. 
	“Okay then, I will get the one thousand pack.” Bob said to himself.
	But then he realized... HE WAS ONE CENT OFF.
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	“That’s it, I’m done for.” Bob decided he would speak to The Wise Tree about his woes. 	When he arrived, the Wise Tree said gently said, “I already know what you’re suffering from. Maybe you can beg for mercy to Luke, our God.” 
	So Bob did. Luke then arose from the sky.
	“What brings you to your knees?” Luke asked. 
	“All I want is one more cent,” Bob begged.
	“Well then... Your wish is granted,” Luke answered. 
	“Yay!” 


	So then, Bob bought one thousand potatoes and built the tower, stronger, better, and more stable. The government then came, and said, 
	“Hmm, wow! We’re impressed! HEY EVERYBODY! THIS SPUD MADE SOMETHING INTERESTING!!”
	Everyone gathered around, and saw the tower. Then they saw him, Bob who built this tower.
	“NO WAY!!” Everyone exclaimed. The government then yelled, “Let’s give it up for BOB!” 
	Everyone chanted, “Bob! Bob! Bob!”
	In the distance, Luke stated to the Wise Tree,
	“Pretty Impressive, huh?” 
	“Yep, of course.
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	Luke is 10 years old and lives in Southern California. He does lots of fascinating thing such as Golf, Tennis, Pickleball, piano, and more. His favorite part of this story is when Luke shows mercy to Bob the Potato. Something interesting is that he has another book on this website called, “Trapped in a Video Game,” check it out!!!!! Enjoy!
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