
		
			[image: ]
By Avery S.


			

		

	
		
			

When Andrew was running away from the police headquarters in Austin,Texas it reminded him of when he was a young boy, running from his problems. As Andrew ran he sneezed from the dust, his leg itched because of the mosquitos, he tasted dirt as the dust behind him flew into the air like a seagull taking off from the beach sand. He looked around only to see a small town, but it was so hot that Andrew didn’t know if it was real of just a mirage. All of his memories started flooding back to him like a river. As he found himself soon in town he hid in a street mail box, he though he was safe he just wanted to escape his memories, but then the lid opened.





   “Ahhhhh, robber, crook, criminal, help me! Shrieked the man. “Shhh, I’m not any of those things, I’m the Magical Mail Man Mother checker guy.” Andrew answered. His yellow teeth shone like the sun. His goatee dangling from his movement. “Um ok.” Replied the man. “Yep this ones clear” he said and he hopped out.  

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			

When Andrew was running away from the police headquarters in Austin,Texas it reminded him of when he was a young boy, running from his problems. As Andrew ran he sneezed from the dust, his leg itched because of the mosquitos, he tasted dirt as the dust behind him flew into the air like a seagull taking off from the beach sand. He looked around only to see a small town, but it was so hot that Andrew didn’t know if it was real of just a mirage. All of his memories started flooding back to him like a river. As he found himself soon in town he hid in a street mail box, he though he was safe he just wanted to escape his memories, but then the lid opened.





   “Ahhhhh, robber, crook, criminal, help me! Shrieked the man. “Shhh, I’m not any of those things, I’m the Magical Mail Man Mother checker guy.” Andrew answered. His yellow teeth shone like the sun. His goatee dangling from his movement. “Um ok.” Replied the man. “Yep this ones clear” he said and he hopped out.  

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
    Jamie checked her GPS “Three more miles.” It said. “Uh but I’ve been walking forever.” She groaned. She had been walking for ten minutes. She walked past “Ice Cream way” soon she passed “Black Skull Grad” only to hear low sobbing in the alley. “Um hello.” Jamie asked. “Hello.” answered a mysterious voice. Jamie has now been overcome by curiosity, so she crept into the alley until she was in the very back. Soon she saw a young man, no older than twenty-two. He looked as though he hadn’t showered in a month. “Hey you okay.” Jamie asked. “Yah.” He answered. “Would you like me to call someone to come and get you?” Jamie questioned. “No.” Answered the man. “Well could you at least tell me your name.” Jamie asked. “Andrew, Andrew Van Vauhl. He answered




Jamie Robinson was a kind girl who was the age of six. She had dirty blond hair and peach blond skin, she was a beautiful young girl, she had many admirers secret and non. She had a nice life in a big house. She loved to read and write, she was responsible and kind she also always saw the beauty in others even when they didn’t see it in themselves. Jamie was also a Girl Scout. She stopped to look at her GPS and but that moment Jamie never knew that her life would never be the same. 
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			It had been a whole month and now Andrew was a model citizen. Andrew and Jamie were spending the day at the Boardwalk. “Thank you so much Jamie!” Yelled Andrew in delight. “No problem!” Jamie answered. While Andrew and Jamie were in line for the Spinning Top, a police officer rolled up. His name was Officer Kota, he had brown eyes and brown hair and he smelt like chocolate. As soon as he saw Andrew he called it in, “I’ve found him, I found Andrew!” Yelled Officer Kota. The S.W.A.T team came followed by helicopters, “Andrew Van Vauhl you have two choices, you may surrender or we will use force.” “Don’t go, please.” Jamie pleaded. “I don’t want anyone getting hurt.” Andrew answered. Andrew then bent down. “You can come visit me anytime you want, you are my very best friend.” Andrew exclaimed. He then hugged her until she stopped breathing, turned got peacefully into the car and drove away into the sunset. Jamie strode there and watched as the cars got smaller and smaller and then eventually disappeared. Jamie was sad that her best friend had gone, but she knew that their great adventure was just beginning.
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“Wait a minute, your that criminal the cops have been trying to catch for three years!” Jamie exclaimed. “Listen can you please help me, I just want to learn to be normal, please kid your my only hope.” He pleaded. “I just can’t say no.” She groaned. They shook hands. “The first thing you need is a bath.” Jamie groaned. So she took him back to her house. She showed him her room. “My parents can not know your here.” Jamie whispered. “Ok right, stealth mode.” Andrew whispered back. Andrew grew quite fond of that one room. Week after week, he began to change. Soon he was ready to venture out of the room he called home. So Jamie decided that it was time she took Andrew to the place of all places, the castle of the corn dogs, the cotton candy land. The Boardwalk.
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