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			   Once upon a time, there were two pickles. One was named Amilia, and Lucas. Amilia was the mom, and Lucas was the son. Amilia is sweet, and sometimes goes overboard. Lucas is athletic, and argues a little.
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			Then, one day, the pickles heard a big yawn. That’s a girl in this book. She’s really called “The Pickle Queen” (Daisy). She was going to the kitchen to get a snack. When the pickles heard the footsteps coming closer, they hid behind water containers.

Because Daisy woke up, the pickles snuck to the escalator, and they went up. When they were halfway up, they thought they were all the way up, so then they took a step up with their little feet.
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			But then, they fell on their gluteus maximuses! “Boing, boing, boing, boing,” all the way down to the bottom. Next, they tried again, and they made it all the way to the top, and the bed that Daisy sleeps in was there.

They climbed the next escalator to the top. After they get to the top, they had a nap. After their nap, they had a dance party! Jump, jump, jump. 
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			After their dance party, they sit down on the pillow, and take a book and start to read it. “The end!” said Amilia and Lucas together.


“The End,” Daisy said!


“About the Author next page.”
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			Hi! My name is Daisy, and I am from California. I love to do ninja, rockclimb, read books, sing, and, do karate. I was inspired to write this book by the food, pickles, because they are my favorite. My favorite part of my book is when the pickles fell on there gluteus maximus. Something that is interesting about me is that I have only been on three rollercoasters in my life. Bye!
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