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			In the beginning there was a farm where lambs roamed and ate green grass. There was a farmer and his son on the farm too. Other animals also lived there, cows, pigs, chickens, and turkeys. There was also fresh fruit and crops like oranges, mangos, grapes, apples, carrots, peaches and many more good fruits and crops. All of the animals lived peacefully.

But one day there was one lamb that didn’t want grass. He wanted candy. His name is Sam. Sam
 was a young happy lamb that lives on the farm. He had white fluffy soft fur and white skin. He loves candy, playing tag, and swimming. He hates working and he feared being eaten. He is joyful brave and likes breaking rules.
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			What bothered Sam the most was that there was a giant candy jar filled to the top on the window sill. Every day he would stare at the candy 30 feet away behind the window. Then one day, he couldn’t stand it any more so he geared up. He got his boots and his helmet (he stole from the farmer).

He sneaked over as quiet as a cat he leaped over in the mud room. Then he heard some foot steps. The farmers son was there! Quickly he tried to hide. He spotted a near by trash can. Je had no choice, so he leaped in to the trash can. The boy looked into the trash can and all he saw was white.
He had submerged him self in white paper shreds. The boy look at the trash can one last time. Then he shrugged his shoulders and walk away up stairs. Sam didn’t come out until he heard the footsteps die away. He exhaled, wiped off the sweat of of his forehead and slowly came out of the trash can. “That was a close one!” Sam said to himself.

He crept quietly down the hall and peered over the corner. There it was: the candy jar. He ran at it and he grabbed it, but it slipped out of his hands. CRASH!!!!!!!!!! The glass jar shattered on the floor. The farmers son came bursting through the door “DAD!”he yelled “THERE IS A LAMB IN THE HOUSE!” The farmer rushed in to the room. He grabbed a knife and ran at Sam, but right as he was about to kill sam he stepped on a glass shard.

 “OOOOOWWW!!!” The farmer yelled as he dropped the knife on the floor with a clatter. Sam didn’t getting hurt because he had boots on. Frantically he grabbed all of the candy and ran. “GET THAT LAMB!!!” the farmer cried. The farmers son charged at Sam but Sam ran as fast as he’s legs could go. “WHAM!!!!!!!!!!!!” Sam trucked the boy and sent him flying away. He tumbled down stairs and smashed against the wall. Sam ran as fast as a cheetah he sprinted to the other lambs he told them the entire story of what had happened. The farmer and the son (both with big bruises on their faces) they ran at the lambs, but the lambs simply stampeded over the farmer and his son. they ran away in to the sunset.
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			They all hopped on a truck and fell fast asleep. They woke up feeling bruised and stiff. Sam opened his eyes. They had somehow fallen into a giant valley made all of candy! They all ate and feasted and stuffed there mouths with as much candy as they could fit. They all lived in the valley happily ever after.
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			About the Author 

Brandon is a ten year old kid that likes lambs. He would play with toy lambs all the time when he was little. He likes video games and skiing.
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