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			Once there was a tree as small as could be. It smelled like flowers. That tree lived in a school. Summer may be hot but it was the perfect condition to grow. The tree grew and grew.

           Chapter 1

The teachers watered it daily. The tree was happy. Then one day summer break ended. Then students came to school. On the first day the students treated the tree politely. On the next day the students started peeling the tree's bark. The tree squeaked and squawked for help but no help came.
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			Since the tree bark was peeled, the tree stopped growing. And since the tree stoped growing so the children got bored so they started digging up the roots. And since the children dug up the roots the tree started shrinking. The other tree's started making fun of the trees for being so small. The tree was so sad it would cry every day.

     Chapter 2

In the school there was a student named Willow. Willow is a quiet student. She does really well at school. One day she heard the tree calling for help. She knew she needed to help it, but how?
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			Every day she finished her homework. Then she would try to think of a way to help the tree. She couldn't stand up for the tree.She was to shy and everyone would laugh at her.She needed someone strong and tall to stand up like someone powerful .  She hoped someone like that would show up,but nobody came.Day after day after day she waited.

Then suddenly it hit her. The governor! He was tall, strong, and powerful. Surely he would do something!
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			The tree was now almost as small as a seed. Then suddenly, the tree saw something unusual. It was the governor himself. He said that a girl named Willow told him the whole story and he was here to set things right. He banned people from hurting plants. Then the tree started growing mangoes! Then one second later, it was raining mangoes. The mangoes tasted sweet and silky.

In the end, everybody respected nature and every year it would rain mangoes on June 25th. The moral is that you need to respect nature.
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			The end

Sua lives in Campbell. She likes to play the cello.She lives with her mom,dad,and her little brother.She wrote this book because she feels bad for the tree's. 
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