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“Love is fleeting, but farts are forever.”



—Some crazy guy
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Chapter 1: Show and Smell


“What am I going to do, Nelson?” Lenny Lappy whispered to his best friend as the adorable Candy Cayden presented her cat to the class.


“This is Buster,” she said. “He’s a tabby. He’s called that because of his spots of black and gray fur.” She pointed. “Tabby! Get it?” She gave a great big smile. Her old cat sagged in her arms, like he was melting, melting, melting like the Wicked Witch of the West. Obviously he didn’t want to be there, nor did he care about any aspect of Friday’s show-and-tell, not unlike the rest of the fifth grade class.
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