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			One day in a secret lab there was an evil scientist who was working on his latest invention. It was called the crayon-a-thing 2000. It was super strong and mighty. It could crush a super big building with a pinky. The evil scientist was making evil crayons.

The crayon went to the city and snuck into a tour bus to see the city. He saw a lot of small buildings. This city was boring for him. Then he saw a super big work building and the little crayon was amazed, it was so big. He definitely knew what building to do first but the crayon  could not. He had a earpiece that connects to the evil scientist. He wants us to do the small buildings first. He also wanted to right when he saw it. The evil scientist wanted it to be at night time so no one could see it. He had to wait 10 hours. He got so bored. Then he found a boxing stadium there he would spend his time so he opened the door. He was so excited but it was closed! The little blue crayon was so mad but he still had to wait.
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			He waited and waited and then it was finally time to destroy the the city. He crushed the small buildings. Then it was time to do the big building, but the crayon was shocked. People worked overnight. It was a hospital! He was mad and sad.  He waited about 10 hours for this!

He had to yell, but he couldn't because he doesn't have enough energy at nighttime. Then he would easily be in jail. He had to yell into something. Then someone spotted the crayon from the hospital and she called the police. When the crayon heard the siren, he had to run into a hiding place. It was the end of his career, but it was okay because he made it to the hiding place in time. When the police left, the crayon had already fallen asleep. He was happy that he didn't go to jail. Then it was morning. 
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			A little boy was peeking over the window. He was staring at him right in the eye. Then his mother came and in and actually didn't have a reaction. Then the crayon ran away and people felt the breeze of the crayon running. They could see the foot steps from the crayon. They could taste the dust from the collapsed buildings. They could hear the collapsed building and hear the misery. Then, later he started smashing down buildings. It was actually pretty boring. He crushed all the buildings except the hospital. Then one day he finally came to his senses and crunched the hospital. Almost everyone saw the crayon knock over the hospital. The evil scientist was so happy. It was the best day of his life. 

The crayon felt so ashamed. Then he ran away to the house where he met the little boy. He found him on the couch watching the news. The little boy was happy that the crayon was there. He wanted to be friends. His mom liked that the boy had a friend. From that day on the crayon decided to be good. He was super helpful and helped repair all the fallen buildings. The crayon became nice and told the people who made him. 
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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

My name is Sven. I live in San Carlos. I like video games and Baseball. I wrote this book because I had a good idea about a crayon. My favorite part of the book is when the boxing stadium is closed. I have a hearing aid and I know French.
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