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Dear children, If you listen to your mothers, a wonderful surprise awaits you! Because Ezzy and Appy might come into your dreams, play games with you, and become very good friends.

They only visit the dreams of children who listen to their mothers. They might even give you little surprises and sweet candies!

Appy came running home. It was dark; evening had arrived. When his mother saw him at the door, she took a deep breath. — “Appy! Where were you? I was so worried!” she said.

Without saying a word, Appy ran to the bathroom. He turned on the water and jumped right in. He took the soap, lathered his hair, and washed his body. His mother was surprised but happy.

Appy called out from the bathroom: — “Mom! I need to get clean. From now on, I will always take a bath!” His mother’s eyes filled with tears.
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After Appy got out of the bath, his mother hugged him. — “Where have you been? I was so worried. What happened?” she asked.

Appy began to explain excitedly: — “I met someone named Ezzy, Mom. I rescued his cat from a tree. Apparently, his cat never took a bath. Ezzy said that if he smells bad, no one would love him.”

His mother’s eyes widened: — “Did you climb trees? What on earth did you do?”

Appy giggled. — “Yes, I climbed the tree. I was scared early this morning, but I did it. Now I want it to be morning already so I can go to Ezzy right away. It’s so much fun playing with him.”

His mother smiled: — “Alright, tell me from the beginning. What did you do?”

Appy took a deep breath: — “We also rescued a bird, Mom. Ezzy and I put it back in its nest. I am so happy... so happy...”

He paused for a moment, then added quietly: — “But... I didn’t like his father at all.”

His mother embraced him. — “Then you be a good child, so that everyone loves you.”

Appy nodded his head. His eyes were sparkling, and suddenly, sleep overcame him.
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Morning came and Appy went to school; he didn't smell anymore. It seemed his new soap had worked. As he was walking through the crowd after school, a voice suddenly caught Appy’s attention.

“Appy!”

When he looked up, he saw Ezzy right in front of him. Ezzy raised his hand and started running toward him.

“Were you here? It’s so good to see you!” Ezzy shouted excitedly. Appy smiled, surprised but happy. “I’m happy to see you too! How did we happen to run into each other here?”

“Just a coincidence!” Ezzy said, his eyes sparkling. “But it’s a good thing, I need to tell you something.”
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“What happened?” Appy asked anxiously. “Did... did your father say something?”

Ezzy stopped, his eyes narrowing slightly. “Yes... he said he’s coming to school for you...” Then he added in a low voice: “...because he found out everything.”

Appy’s heart tightened. “What—what did he find out? I didn’t do anything!”

Ezzy paused for a moment, and then his smile suddenly widened.

“I was just joking!” he said, laughing. “You should have seen the look on your face!”

Appy let out a deep breath. “Ezzy! Don’t do that anymore! I thought I was going to have a heart attack!”

Just then, Appy suddenly stopped. “Look at that!” he said excitedly. Right by the side of the road stood a small apple tree with thin branches. A few huge, red apples were dangling from it. The apples were so shiny they seemed to be shouting, "Eat me!"

Appy immediately approached the tree. “If I take one, no one will notice...” he said to himself.

Ezzy appeared right beside him. “Wait, Appy! This isn't right. The tree doesn't belong to us... besides, you shouldn't eat fruit without washing it!”

Appy didn't listen. “But it looks spotless! Besides, it comes from nature, and there is no dirt in nature!”

And he reached out, plucked the apple, and took a bite.
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Ezzy put his hands on his hips. “Appy, it might look clean on the outside, but there could be dust, germs, or pesticide residue on it. It shouldn't be eaten without washing!”

At first, Appy didn't feel anything. But a few minutes later he stopped and clutched his stomach. “Hmm... strange... my stomach feels funny...”

Ezzy looked at him with concern. “I told you! We must tell an adult right away.”
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Ezzy shook his head. “I hope nothing happens...” he muttered. A few minutes passed. “Hmm...” said Appy, frowning and rubbing his throat. “There’s something strange with my throat... it’s like... it’s itchy...”

Ezzy became worried immediately. “Appy? Are you okay?” Appy tried to speak, but his voice sounded strange. “My throat... it feels like it’s swelling... water... do you have any water?”

Ezzy quickly pulled a flask out of his bag, but at the same time, Appy’s voice grew very faint. He was having difficulty speaking. “Okay, we are going to the teacher right now!” Ezzy said, taking Appy by the hand.

— A few hours later, with the intervention of the medical staff, Appy recovered.
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The slight allergic reaction in his throat had passed, but he was still a bit sluggish.

Ezzy put his hands on his hips and spoke in a tone that was both serious and gentle: “You see, Appy... even if the outside looks shiny, fruits can have dust, germs, or pesticide residues on them. They shouldn't be eaten without being washed.”

Appy nodded, looking regretful. “I will never eat them without washing again. I promise!”

Ezzy smiled this time. “Great! Then let me show you the right way now.”
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Ezzy washed the apple carefully, then dried it with a handkerchief. “There you go. Now it’s ready to eat.”

Appy reached out and took one of the cleaned apples. After taking a small bite, he nodded his head. “It
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