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      The lattice crust on top of my pie was finally starting to darken just a bit, with only ten minutes left to go in the pie baking competition, but the gooey fruit center hadn’t yet begun to bubble, so I knew it needed to bake a little longer. It should be just enough time to pull it out and transfer it to my display tray and lay my fruit around it to impress the judges with not only my pie’s deliciousness, but its aesthetics, too.




