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			I was biking to Jojamart from work to get milk. It was a tough commodity to come by since Big Dairy has gotten bigger. I worked at Doodle and I owned the company. I needed milk for my daughter, Rachel, so that she could finish her strawberry ice cream. I ran into the store and went to the freezing cold Dairy aisle only to find out there was no milk! "Where is all the milk?" I asked with a frown and a pale face. "Sorry Sally, this company called Big Dairy has stolen all the milk!" A store manager cried. (My name is Sally.) 
	So, I ran outside and searched the area and found the Big Dairy HQ. "B-B-Big Dairy? Kick cows? Buhtuhquah? What is this?" I cried. I heard an angry mob of people screaming and decided to join in on the screaming. A few people were throwing paper balls at the staff members. Wow. Big Dairy must be as evil as a volcano ready to kill people. I quickly pushed my way through the angry crowd and made it to the front. 
	

People were screaming about having no milk at their homes and they were blaming Big Dairy! Now I get where all the milk has actually gone. I grabbed a sticky note and a sharpie and drew the Big Dairy logo, Big Dairy, or that's what it looked like. I'm gonna show this to Rachel when I get home, or if I do... then I made my way to the back of the crowd.
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			Suddenly a voice yelled, "Silence!" The whole crowd became silent. It was Preston La Burqua Mortredo, the CEO of Big Dairy! A few people fainted when they saw him. Preston cleared his throat with an "ahem." He said, "Big Dairy has not stolen all the milk so you can leave." No one even moved. 
	Ohhhhhhh he is a criminal. Wait, he has a son! There he was Dairy Dude junior, a tall and skinny man. "Then what are you going to do with all that milk? Will you drink it before it gets rotten?" My friend blurted out. "I'll explain. Me, my son, and my wife are going to be rich." He said pointing to his silver mansion with a laugh. His wife, Lady Colette, stepped onto the platform with a smile on her face; not a regular one, a suspicious one. 
	"We will sell the milk to bakeries and they will make treats for us and we will get them for free!" He said. Oh My God!!!  I nodded to the person next to me and I can't believe what they did...  
	The whole crowd pushed open the gold doors and ran, ran, and ran into the building crashing things everywhere they went.  

Preston fell down with all of the other staff members. "What in the world?" Preston cried. What should I do, what should I do! Oh, I know this has to work. 
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			I called the police. "9-1-1 what is your emergency?" They asked. " Big Dairy has stolen all the milk!" I replied. "We're on our way," they said. The police came and silenced the crowd with a loud whistle. "What is going on?" asked the police. "I can ex-" started Preston. "No, I can explain," I blurted out. The police gave me a nod. "So, it all started this morning when I went to Jojamart. There was no milk at all. So I found this building and figured out that Big Dairy had stolen all the milk and was kicking cows. 
	The rest, you have seen." I said. "So," the chief said, "Sally tells me that you have stolen all the milk and have been kicking cows. Let me think about your punishment." He said nodding at Preston.
	 After a while, the chief said, "You will have to pay the farmers each one million dollars. Pay all these victims 50 dollars. Give all the milk back." So, he did. Rachel got to finish her ice cream, and the crowd was super happy. I hope that Big Dairy will never cause any trouble ever again. But for now, I will never have to worry about running low on milk ever again.  
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It turns out, Big Dairy stole all the milk for no reason and look where its gotten them.
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Jia is an anti-big milk writer that enjoys playing basketball. She also loves science, math, PE and her school. She is a current fourth grader in Los Altos. 

She has a little sister who is a 1st grader also in Los Altos.



	She wrote this book with 2 of her amazing friends, Leo and Leheir!
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