
By Emmeline W



One day the frog went to the park. His name was Fred. He wanted to play. He found a cat but all it did was meow. Meow. Meow. 

Then, the frog found a bunny. He said, “will you be my friend?”

“Yes,” said the bunny. “Let’s go play.” 

They played all day long.
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Then, Fred smelled muffins! So, he followed the smell. But it was not real.

Then, the bunny started to follow Fred. The bunny wanted muffins, too.
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They went to the shop for muffins. Then, they went to their friend’s house. It was nighttime. 

Then, they unpacked all of their stuff and ate the muffins. Then, they brushed their teeth and went to bed.
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