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				Once upon a time, there lived a poor family. John was Mary and Bane’s son. John was supposed to go into 5th grade, but his parents couldn’t afford the costs. They lived in Disastivania, which was prone to terrible disasters. The family lived in a modest cottage with a straw roof and a door made of curtains.

	The next day, John went out to the playground as usual to play. There were so many people there! John went to play with them, but they rejected him after looking at his ragged clothes and dirty face.
	“Don’t play with us!” shouted the bullies.
	“Yeah go away!”
	With a heavy heart, John started to walk back to the house. Halfway there, he heard a huge rumble under his feet. It was a GIGANTIC earthquake! He screamed, ”AHH!!” He tried to find a safe spot. His eyes darted around and finally settled on the fire station. He ran inside and waited for the earthquake to cease. He immediately went back home after the earthquake only to find it in ruins. A police officer came to him and expressed that his parents didn’t survive. “NO! NO! THIS CAN’T HAPPEN!” cried John. No one could soothe him.
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				The next day, John went to get breakfast in his new home - the orphanage. The orphanage treated kids like hogs. Once John didn’t do his chores and ended up with no dinner.
	John had been at the orphanage for 5 years. No one wanted to adopt him. The days at the orphanage were terrible. They had to do backbreaking work, including farming and building some parts of the orphanage.

	One day, a kind scientist came by, and his gentle eyes immediately fell on John. He gasped, “Are you the kid whose parents died during that earthquake?” 
	Shocked that the scientist knew, John replied, “Yes.”
	“Come with me. You cannot be treated like this anymore.”
	“Are you sure? No one as ever want me before.”
	“I’ve never been so sure in my life.”
	John couldn’t believe it. His whole life had changed in a few seconds! The scientist raised and trained John to be a superhero. He gave John the power of flight. Nowadays, John zoomed around the scientist’s home. John has also saved many people from disasters using his power.
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				It was late, very late, but the scientist still came to John’s bed.
	“I need to talk to you,” said the scientist, looking determined. 
	“What?” asked John.
	“There is an EF-10 tornado tomorrow. This is the worst disaster I’ve seen in a long time.”
	“Do you need me to save people?”
	“No. In EF-10 tornados, there is a red potion. I need that potion. If you can get the potion back to me, I can study it and take advantage of it,”
	“Oh, I see. This is very important right?”
	“Yes. Most importantly, be careful!”
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				With that said, John immediately flew out to the tornado. The tornado was massive and its swirling winds reached 500 mph! That’s enough to rip a skyscraper in half! Bravely, he flew right into the storm. Through the swirling winds, John could barely make out the outline of a red potion. The wind was pulling him around, making him crash into objects. However, he didn’t give up. It was hard to fly normally, but in a tornado... IT’S TEDIOUS! He used all his strength, and finally, felt his hand close in on a bottle. The last image he saw before he fell, fell, fell down was the tornado gradually coming to a stop. He cracked a small smile.
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				Everyone was celebrating and congratulating John and the scientist. The scientist managed to create an antidote in the nick of time, so Disastivania was safe. The scientist has never been more proud of his son. But no one was happier then the citizens of Disastivania. They even changed their state’s name to Pennsylvania.
	When John was back in his bedroom, he took out an old picture of him, with his family, when he was still poor. He realized how much he had changed since. From poor...to SUPER!
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