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			This book is dedicated to Gracen, who enjoyed and encouraged the humor in Vulture Pieces and has been a great friend to me.
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			         Once, in a small Smurf town near the sea, Turkey Jerky was preparing to go mango picking. Mango picking was one of Turkey Jerky’s favorite hobbies. He also enjoyed foretelling the  future and going hiking. 
    Turkey Jerky was a big round crystal ball with turkey wings and chicken legs. He has a small amount of red hair on the top of his head and a small yellow star on his forehead to mark his power. He also had big blue eyes.
    

     It was mid-June, which Turkey Jerky believed to be the perfect time for mango picking. He brought his mango picking basket and marched out the door. It was a sunny day with a small breeze and very few clouds in the sky. Turkey Jerky could hear the Smurf children playing in the meadow. As he walked down long twisted path to the Mango Orchard, he could feel the soft dirt underneath his feet and the wind rushing against his cheek. He wished that that lovely moment would last forever.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			         Once, in a small Smurf town near the sea, Turkey Jerky was preparing to go mango picking. Mango picking was one of Turkey Jerky’s favorite hobbies. He also enjoyed foretelling the  future and going hiking. 
    Turkey Jerky was a big round crystal ball with turkey wings and chicken legs. He has a small amount of red hair on the top of his head and a small yellow star on his forehead to mark his power. He also had big blue eyes.
    

     It was mid-June, which Turkey Jerky believed to be the perfect time for mango picking. He brought his mango picking basket and marched out the door. It was a sunny day with a small breeze and very few clouds in the sky. Turkey Jerky could hear the Smurf children playing in the meadow. As he walked down long twisted path to the Mango Orchard, he could feel the soft dirt underneath his feet and the wind rushing against his cheek. He wished that that lovely moment would last forever.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			      Jeff the Mango was a giant mango who only feared one thing: Grinch Milk.  Jeff was so angry and wanted revenge, and so he swallowed 
Turkey Jerky hole. Turkey Jerky plummeted down, down, down, until he finally landed with a thud at the bottom of Jeff’s stomach.
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      Soon after, Turkey Jerky arrived at the Mango Orchard. He happily hummed to himself as he picked some mangos.
       As he was about to leave, he spotted a big ripe juicy mango. The mango was golden and shimmery and seemed to radiate power. Amazed,  Turkey Jerky picked the mango off the tree. He was so exited that he didn’t realize that the mango had a small cute face on it, and it was quietly giggling. It looked so good, that he swallowed it hole. What Turkey Jerky didn’t know was that he had just swallowed Jeff the Mango’s child.


			

		

	
		
			      Jeff the Mango was a giant mango who only feared one thing: Grinch Milk.  Jeff was so angry and wanted revenge, and so he swallowed 
Turkey Jerky hole. Turkey Jerky plummeted down, down, down, until he finally landed with a thud at the bottom of Jeff’s stomach.

[image: ]
      Soon after, Turkey Jerky arrived at the Mango Orchard. He happily hummed to himself as he picked some mangos.
       As he was about to leave, he spotted a big ripe juicy mango. The mango was golden and shimmery and seemed to radiate power. Amazed,  Turkey Jerky picked the mango off the tree. He was so exited that he didn’t realize that the mango had a small cute face on it, and it was quietly giggling. It looked so good, that he swallowed it hole. What Turkey Jerky didn’t know was that he had just swallowed Jeff the Mango’s child.


			

		

	
		
			        A while after that, the Smurfs figured out what had happened to Turkey Jerky. They were worried, for now their world was unstable. They knew they had to do some thing.
        The Smurfs set out to save Turkey Jerky, but they don’t know the exact path to the Mango Orchard like Turkey Jerky and take a wrong turn, getting themselves lost. When all hope seems lost, they spot the Holy Vultures circling above them.
  

       The Holy Vultures are a trio of vultures who wield great powers and who are a great friend and ally of Turkey Jerky. When the Smurfs told the Holy Vultures what had happened to Turkey Jerky, they were filled with grief and rage, so they flew off to the Mango Orchard to get revenge on Jeff.

When they reached the Mango Orchard, Jeff blasted them with a big burst of dark magic, shattering their souls to create the Vulture Pieces. They attempted to return to the Smurfs, but only the last Vulture Piece landed at the foot of the Smurfs. 
    The Smurfs were sad to see what had become of their allies. However, they were glad because the Vulture Pieces lead directly to the Mango Orchard, and to Jeff. 
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			        When the Smurfs got to the Mango Orchard, they saw Jeff and were filled with rage and fear. Jeff roared, but the Smurfs stood their ground. The Smurfs charged, biting and kicking at Jeff’s feet. But Jeff just scooped them up and threw them into the forest until there were only three left. All hope seemed lost, the three Smurfs remembered that long ago, when the Smurfs allied with Turkey Jerky, he granted them the power of Grinch Milk.
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        They all took one attempt alone to use the power of Grinch Milk against Jeff, but they were to weak alone. When all hope seems lost, they realize that they will never be able to do it alone and they must do it together. 
       So they all joined hands and faced Jeff. It was then or never.
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			      Using the power of Grinch Milk, together, they freed Turkey Jerky and banished Jeff the Mango to a faraway island, never to be seen again. Turkey Jerky thanked them and went with them back to the village to celebrate. And they all lived happily ever after.
     
       The moral of this story is ‘It’s always better when you do it together’.
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This book was created by Lucia L., who has  been writing books and drawing pictures since she was two and has been going to AIW camp since 1st grade. Lucia really hopes that you enjoyed this book and it’s illustrations.
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