
I Love Fruit 

By Tenley Prater, age 8 

 

I love fruits shouted Rihanna. I love cocoanuts, mangos, tangirines, pomagranets, 

rasberrys, blackberrys, strawberrys, bananas, kiwis, cranberrys, canolope, watermelons, 

pears and oranges. As she walked she went to the fruit aile and somebody jacked all the 

fruit. So three women teamed up to go find the fruit. Kara, Dona, and Ma. Rihanna 

fainted and when she woke up she had a rotten banana shuved up her nose. That smells 

bad mirmered Rihanna. The ladies searched the jungle, zoo, rainforest, river and desert. 

For 2000 miles each. They saw a truck called the fruit steelers. They jumped on top with 

a thud. They tide the men up and ducktaped their mouths shut. They got the truck back on 

track. They finally got home. They opened the truck. And their were the fruit. Rihanna 

dove in and ate until her stomach was full. It’s good to have the fruits back. Mom I want 

more fruit. 


