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My story began on a green hillside full of 


bamboo, in a place called Baoxing, in China.















Mama shook 


her head.


Just one 



more piece!
















I was chomping 


away at the most 


delicious piece of 


bamboo when I was 


lifted into the air! 


I snuck out when she wasn’t looking, 


but over stretched and fell. 


Got it!


 


Bump!
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But it wasn’t mama lifting me. 


It was a human. I was taken far, far away. 















The humans named me Chi Chi when I arrived 


at a zoo in Peking (now called Beijing).


What a sweet 



fur ball!



So cute!















Pandas are a 



symbol of Chinese 



pride!



Pandas are the 



best - they are a 



gift to the world !
















People in other countries wanted to see a baby panda in 


real life, too. I was going to be like a giant panda-sized ping 


pong ball, bouncing from country to country. My keepers 


got excited because I was wanted by zoos all over the world. 


We’re getting calls from 



everywhere! They want 



Chi Chi in the United States! 



Russia ! Germany ! Denmark! 
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