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				It was a beautiful day in the church, where four mice lived. I was riding my bike around the big abandoned church. I am a small mouse. I am eleven years old. I am beige colored and was  found by a gopher  and brought to this church where I lived with  my new family. I was just thinking of trying to jump over the river on my bike when I heard a yell, it was my mom. I didn't know she was watching. She yelled, "Stop, stop Rif."
	"Coming mom," I replied. I walked up the Big stone steps to the dinner table where my white furred mother, my long tailed father, and my brown brother Sane where siting. Dinner was goat  cheese and fresh grass. Dinner was delicious.

	That evening Father told Sane and I that he's going to take his boat down to the river tomorrow. "Can I go! Can I go!" I pleaded. 
	"No," father snapped.
	"Why?" I asked.
	"Because you're to young."
	Then Mother chimed in from the kitchen, "You're father's right know. That river has big waves for mice." 
	Sane didn't want to go either, so was pretty much out voted.
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				I woke up the next morning to see my mom out in the pretty garden with her white fur shining in the dazzling  light, Father was out on his boat, and sane  was still sleeping. I crept out of bed and went to the kitchen  for some goat milk when it came to me like a bullet to the head: Father was looking for something.
	That evening father came back in a bad state and declared that there was an army or rats waiting a few miles north of here. 
	Mom stuttered, "We will have to leave tomorrow." Father agreed.

	That night I dreamed of huge sewer rats breaking through the large church door. 
	When I woke up I thought I was still in the dream. Big black rats where banging on the church door. I scurried down stairs as fast as my paws take me. I found the rest of my family waiting in the kitchen.
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				Mother ushered me and Sane out the back door. We crept through the long grass and into a green clump of bushes. "Any ideas?" Father asked.
	"How about we ride our bikes away?" I suggested.
	After a few minutes of conversing we all agreed that my idea was best.  
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My family and I crept through the big field and into the small brown shed. The door to the shed was very creaky and took lots of effort to open quietly. We got on our blue bikes and rode silently through the field.

	Once we were out of earshot of the rats we turned to each other to converse - "Ow," we wheeled around to see Sane lying on the ground with a huge rose thorn in his arm. We walked him to a near by oak tree and sat Sane down. Sane was unconscious! 
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				Father searched the area for a nurse.
	He came back two hours later with a white nurse rabbit. The rabbit checked on Sane and remarked, "You can consider yourself lucky he got the thorn in his arm. I will come with you till I am sure your friend is okay."
	Mother held Sane in her arms and the rabbit hopped along with us.
	Two hours later Sane awoke with a start and the rabbit told us that she would leave. We said our fair wells and were off.
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	We biked through the big field for what seemed like forever. I heard a rumble, it was a red van coming closer and closer to us. We tried to cross the road faster but humans never see us because we are so small. We crossed the road as the car nearly missed us.
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			Kaden.L goes to Franklin Elementary school in Burlingame.He is a older brother and has a younger sister and brother.He enjoys to play tennis with his family and friends.He also competes in tournaments for USTA.He loves writing about tennis and this is his second book.

	A couple minutes later, I saw a bird in the sky. It was a bald eagle and it asked Father, "What'r ya'll lookin for? The names Bo."
	'"A new home," Father replied. 
	"Ah, a home hu. I know a good one for ya'll."
	"You do?" Father and I marveled at the same time.


	We took a vote on if we should trust Bo. Father and I voted to trust Bo, Mother and Sane vote to not. Trust him. We were tied, but after 5 minutes, we all decided to trust Bo. 
	"Right this way Ya'll. I'll be leading." Bo directed. "So why'd ya'll abandon your home hu?" Bo asked.
	"Rats" I replied.
	"Bloody rats" Bo muttered.
	A couple minutes later Bo declared, "Get ya'll up on my back."
	We climbed up on Bo's ruff feathered back and he took off. The wind whistled through my fur. 
	After five minutes, darkness took over. It was almost pitch black. 
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			There was a shout from Bo, "Have a good time ya'll!" He dropped us off his back. We were falling, falling into ten eagles. It was a trap! I could hear Bo's orders to the other eagles, "Right, left ya bird brains."
	We were one inch from the eagles trying to eat us, one inch from death...
	Woosh. We were caught by a sparrow, we were saved! We were flying on a sparrows back flying away form the eagles, but the eagles were chasing us. 
	It was a chase in the air. 

	Father took command, "Faster faster sparrow. Land fast so they don't see us land." We landed roughly in a forest. The eagles kept flying, unaware we landed. We thanked the sparrow and set off on our journey. We had lost our bikes in the chase; we continued our journey on foot. 
	After a couple of minutes Father asked if anyone had any ideas on where to live. "Maybe that forest over there" Sane suggested.
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				"No," Mother replied, "It's too exposed." 
	"What about our old church?" I suggested. 
	"Actually, that's a good idea," Father replied. So the decision was final.
	"But how will be get back the church from the rats?" Mother asked.

	"Wait a minute. What if we tunnel under the church and spy on the rats. We could build our battle strategy using what we discover," I suggested.
	"Okay," Father agreed.
	"We can use the gophers to do the tunneling," Mother suggested.
	Sane was interested in geography and it turned out he had a whole map of the gopher underground passageways. He led us to a gopher hole and we crawled down it.
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				"Who is it?" the gopher asked quickly. 
	After two minutes of convincing the gopher to do the job, he finally agreed. The four mice climbed down the gopher hole.
	After a few hours of hard digging, we finally dug up to the church and popped our heads out of the hole. 

	We were in the back of the church where the back door was. There were no rats there. 
	"What about we attack from here so we can start with no rats?" I suggested. Everyone agreed. 

15

16


			

		

	
		
				"Who is it?" the gopher asked quickly. 
	After two minutes of convincing the gopher to do the job, he finally agreed. The four mice climbed down the gopher hole.
	After a few hours of hard digging, we finally dug up to the church and popped our heads out of the hole. 

	We were in the back of the church where the back door was. There were no rats there. 
	"What about we attack from here so we can start with no rats?" I suggested. Everyone agreed. 

15

16


			

		

	
		
				The next day, we called over hundreds of mice to fight the battle against the rats, all equipped with daggers and spears. The mice charged in through the back door. I was sitting outside the church. I could see rats and mice falling out stained glass windows. 

	That night my family and I had to sleep in a gopher hole outside the church. I couldn't sleep that night. 
	The next morning I decided to join the battle. I felt guilty spectating. I ran into the church and knocked two rats out the window. After three horrible hours, the mice won! 
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				I was never happier to live in that church.
	However, my family and I were still unable to find my uncle, my father's brother. Father's brother was amongst the mouse army and for some reason Father never expected his brother to die. 
       A few days later we found his body under a bed. We were all very sad for a long time, but eventually we were able to overcome it and live happily in our church. 
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