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			The table started trembling. Kira looked at her father. She didn't have to think. She already knew what was going to happen. "Go to your room," Mother snapped. "But I only asked why!" Julia complained. This happened every single supper. Kira was used to it by now. Mother would get mad, Julia would get sent to her room, and Kira and Father would say nothing. "I don't care!" Mother roared, "You will listen to everything I say, and we will move." 

Kira didn't like the sound of moving to the other side of town, but at least she could leave this old and dusty house. Julia stormed to her room. "Kira, dear" Mother soothed, "Thank you for not arguing with me unlike your sister. At least you are kind and polite." Mother would always say the word "sister" as if she despised the word. She never said the word to Kira like that. Kira and Julia didn't look the least bit like sisters. Kira had blonde hair and green eyes, and Julia had black hair and brown eyes.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The table started trembling. Kira looked at her father. She didn't have to think. She already knew what was going to happen. "Go to your room," Mother snapped. "But I only asked why!" Julia complained. This happened every single supper. Kira was used to it by now. Mother would get mad, Julia would get sent to her room, and Kira and Father would say nothing. "I don't care!" Mother roared, "You will listen to everything I say, and we will move." 

Kira didn't like the sound of moving to the other side of town, but at least she could leave this old and dusty house. Julia stormed to her room. "Kira, dear" Mother soothed, "Thank you for not arguing with me unlike your sister. At least you are kind and polite." Mother would always say the word "sister" as if she despised the word. She never said the word to Kira like that. Kira and Julia didn't look the least bit like sisters. Kira had blonde hair and green eyes, and Julia had black hair and brown eyes.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"Kira, honey," Mother said impatiently. "I'm sorry," Kira replied, "What did you say?" "I said, why don't you go to sleep early? You do start school tomorrow," Mother answered. "Oh, alright" Kira murmured. Kira walked to her room, having a strange feeling that something very wrong was going to happen. "JULIA!" Kira woke up the next morning to that very scream that shook her white curtains and ruffled her floral blankets. Kira wandered into Julia's bedroom. 

Except, Julia wasn't there. "Kira," Mother suddenly whispered, "Your father and I are going to leave in a hour to find your sister. Stay home and take care okay? Everything will be fine." Kira tiptoed to her room. Julia was gone! She stared at the wall until her parents came. "Kira, we will be home soon," Mother assured, "I can't promise we'll find Julia, but we will try." Kira waved her parents goodbye. As soon as her parents left, she got dressed. She'd made a decision as soon as she discovered that Julia was gone. 
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			Kira wouldn't let her parents do the work. She was going to find Julia herself. Kira scurried past the front door and ran into the forest. Kira didn't think that the forest was the safest idea to get to Julia, but it was worth a try. "Grrrrrr," Kira heard a low growl. Then, in the shade under an oak tree, appeared a pair of yellow eyes. She didn't let her mind do any thinking. Kira took off like a rocket and headed for a large redwood tree with lots of branches. She dodged branches and glanced back.
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Sure enough, a coyote was racing towards her with lips drawn in a snarl. Kira reached the redwood tree and started to climb. She hung on for dear life while the coyote was walking in circles under her. "Crash!" A sound echoed through the forest. The coyote took off in the other direction. "That sound," Kira thought, "That sound. What was that sound? WHAT WAS THAT SOUND?" Kira climbed down. She started to pace back and forth. "What if Julia is dead? What if the coyote got her? What if Mother and Father made it back home and now they're worried to death about where I am?" Kira exclaimed. 


Kira started to cry. She thought, "I wish there was a trapdoor that could just swallow me up and- wait. What did I say? A trapdoor?" Suddenly, the crashing sound became crystal clear. That was a trapdoor closing its door! She spotted a flicker of movement near a redwood tree's roots. Kira swelled with joy. There was the trapdoor! She knew as she opened the trapdoor, the kidnapper would be found. Kira opened the door with a large stick in her hand, only to see-"Mother and Father?" Kira gasped. She couldn't believe her eyes! 
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			Kira was shocked to see that Julia was in a glass cage filled with water and that her parents had grins on their faces. "Kira, surprise," Mother snickered, "I bet you want to know why Julia is dead." "Julia is dead?" Kira repeated. "Yes dear," Mother answered, "Her mother was my classmate. She was a spoiled brat and she always stole my thunder. I hated her and she hated me. So I stole her daughter. But she just reminded me of her. So I decided to kill her. Oh yes, did I mention that you and Julia are adopted? Very clever of me but I thought you would figure it out. You respected me too much to notice anything going on with your life."
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There was a pause. Then, Kira grabbed the stick and tried to throw it at her mother. Her mother dodged the stick just in time, and it broke a rectangular shaped window instead. Kira tried to hide her tears as she found herself dragging her feet to the forest. She was never to be seen again.
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