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“Huh!?” Jordan said. The eleven year old boy had been fast asleep in his bed until he heard something-something-like “Footsteps!” Jordan thought.
He checked the time on his clock, 2:30 AM! Everyone’s asleep at this time! As frightened as could be, he got out of his bed and looked outside his bedroom door. 
                    “Ahh!” Jordan exclaimed.
As his dog, Phoenix, a Golden Retriever, tackled him.
                    “Ruff Ruff!” barked Phoenix.

Chapter 1:
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“Oh Boy,” Jordan said. “What are you doing up?” 
                    “Ruff!” Barked Phoenix. 
      “What are you—?”’Jordan said as Phoenix started doing dog tricks.
“Look, We both should be asleep, Jordan said. “Come on, I’ll walk you.”
Jordan got out of his bed and said “Come on” but Phoenix didn’t move. “Come on!” Jordan said impatiently. Phoenix moved, but not towards Jordan, instead, to his closet. “Phoenix, I don’t have time for this!” Jordan said getting angry. But Phoenix didn’t listen. He put his hand on the bottom left corner of the closet door and tapped it two times. Then, he looked back at Jordan. 
                             

Jordan wasn’t really sure what Phoenix wanted him to do, but he got a felling that he wanted him to put his hand on the bottom left corner of the closet. So he did. And for a moment Jordan was speechless.
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			 Chapter 2:

“Oh god,” said Jordan. Suddenly, before his eyes a circular passageway appeared. It had blue lights and a gray wall. 
                                     “Wha-Wha-What! PHOENIX!” Jordan said as he grabbed the dog and hugged him. “A secret passageway,” Jordan exclaimed.
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                                “Ruff Ruff,” Phoenix barked as if he were very pleased with himself.
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                                “Ruff Ruff,” Phoenix barked as if he were very pleased with himself.


			

		

	
		
			      “Wait, were do they lead?” Jordan asked Phoenix,  knowing he couldn’t answer. But soon he got what he was looking for. There was a note in the middle of the main room of the passageway. It read,
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			“From who? What?” Jordan thought. The end where it should say who it was from was ripped off. 
                                          “Lead you anywhere in the house..” Jordan thought “But it did say you will need it. Should I go in?” He thought. But his curiosity got ahead of him. So, he crawled in.

[image: ]
Chapter 3:


                  Woah!” Jordan whispered with amazement.
There were multiple tubes. Jordan was guessing they lead to different rooms in the house. He crawled in one. It lead to his sister, Annie’s room. He wondered if he should tell Annie. But still, It’d be harder to tell her later on the more he used it. So, in the end he decided to tell her. He shook her shoulder and whispered. “Annie, Annie,” 
                            “Wha-“ Annie said. 
She sat up with a confused face. She had blond hair styled in a ponytail. And she was wearing pink-striped pajamas. 
                                    “What is wrong with-“ 
                                          “Shh” Jordan said. You might think I’m going crazy, but a passageway has opened in my room. 
     There was a moment of silence where Jordan didn’t know what to do. And then Annie pinched Jordan on the arm and coved herself in her covers. 
                                                              “I’m not crazy,” Jordan said. “If you want proof then come with me to my room!” 
                                  But Annie was already asleep. So, Jordan went to his room and went to bed.
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			He’d forgotten to set his alarm to eight or so because he woke up at about 2:30, so he awoke at 6:45. He went to Annies room and woke her up. 
                                            “Come on,” Jordan pleaded.
                                    “Fine, whatever,” Annie said.
They went to Jordan’s room. He touched the bottom left of his closet.
                                         “You—You-Weren’t-OH MY GOD!” Annie exclaimed.
                                                         “I know, right,” Jordan said.
                                     “Where does it go?” Annie asked.   
                                          “Anywhere in the house,” Jordan said.   
                                                                 “WOW!” Said Annie.
The both crawled in. The explored for a while, like going into Dad’s office (Where the weren’t allowed).

Soon, night hit. They said good night to each other and went in their beds. But Jordan couldn’t sleep. He wanted to explore more with the passage. He went to Annie’s room to ask if she wanted to do more exploring. “Ann-“ CRASH! Annie woke up. 
                                           “What was that?”  Annie said. ‘It sounded like glass.”
                                “I don’t know,” Jordan said.
                                                        “What should we do?” Said Annie.
                                “I think, we should check it out,” Jordan said.
                                                          “Jordan, no, I’m scared!” said Annie.
                                 “Don’t worry,” said Jordan. “We can stick together.”                                         


			

		

	
		
			He’d forgotten to set his alarm to eight or so because he woke up at about 2:30, so he awoke at 6:45. He went to Annies room and woke her up. 
                                            “Come on,” Jordan pleaded.
                                    “Fine, whatever,” Annie said.
They went to Jordan’s room. He touched the bottom left of his closet.
                                         “You—You-Weren’t-OH MY GOD!” Annie exclaimed.
                                                         “I know, right,” Jordan said.
                                     “Where does it go?” Annie asked.   
                                          “Anywhere in the house,” Jordan said.   
                                                                 “WOW!” Said Annie.
The both crawled in. The explored for a while, like going into Dad’s office (Where the weren’t allowed).

Soon, night hit. They said good night to each other and went in their beds. But Jordan couldn’t sleep. He wanted to explore more with the passage. He went to Annie’s room to ask if she wanted to do more exploring. “Ann-“ CRASH! Annie woke up. 
                                           “What was that?”  Annie said. ‘It sounded like glass.”
                                “I don’t know,” Jordan said.
                                                        “What should we do?” Said Annie.
                                “I think, we should check it out,” Jordan said.
                                                          “Jordan, no, I’m scared!” said Annie.
                                 “Don’t worry,” said Jordan. “We can stick together.”                                         


			

		

	
		
			“Okay,” Annie said worriedly. 
                      “Let’s go” said Jordan.
Annie took a deep breath and said “All right,” and they walked to the stairs and walked down.
     “Oh my god,” said Annie.
Because the first thing that they saw when they walked down was a broken window.

Chapter 4:

They walked down the hallway, scared.
                                                         “Stop!” whispered Jordan.
What Jordan saw was a something-something fast. Fast as a blink. No, not something, someone! 
                   “A-A-A Robber,” Jordan said forgetting to whisper.
                                                                                                    “Huh,” said the guy in black.
He looked around. He’d spotted them.
                                                     “Run!” Jordan yelled.
The robber chased them. They got Jordan’s room before the Robber could.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Okay,” Annie said worriedly. 
                      “Let’s go” said Jordan.
Annie took a deep breath and said “All right,” and they walked to the stairs and walked down.
     “Oh my god,” said Annie.
Because the first thing that they saw when they walked down was a broken window.

Chapter 4:

They walked down the hallway, scared.
                                                         “Stop!” whispered Jordan.
What Jordan saw was a something-something fast. Fast as a blink. No, not something, someone! 
                   “A-A-A Robber,” Jordan said forgetting to whisper.
                                                                                                    “Huh,” said the guy in black.
He looked around. He’d spotted them.
                                                     “Run!” Jordan yelled.
The robber chased them. They got Jordan’s room before the Robber could.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Jordan put his hand on the closet door. The passageway opened they got in as quick as the could. Jordan shut the passage door.
                                                                                   “Phew,” said Jordan.
                                                        “I knew we shouldn’t have gone down there,” Annie said.        
                                                                                     “It’s fine,” Jordan said. “You have two arms and two legs still right?” 
                                                     “We need to get him out of the house,” said Jordan. 
“How?” Said Annie. 
“By a trick!” said Jordan. 
                                            
                                                                                
               

“Ok,” Annie said, a little scared. 
“I’ll get one of my fake gold gems,” said Jordan, “And then we’ll open a passageway in your room, and put a carpet on top of it. He’ll walk on top of the carpet thinking it’s a normal carpet to get the gold gem. Then we’ll be behind your bed, watching him. When he falls in, I’ll be able to close it. Then he’ll be stuck!” 

With that, they walked to Annie’s room and set up the trap.

 Chapter 5:


			

		

	
		
			Jordan put his hand on the closet door. The passageway opened they got in as quick as the could. Jordan shut the passage door.
                                                                                   “Phew,” said Jordan.
                                                        “I knew we shouldn’t have gone down there,” Annie said.        
                                                                                     “It’s fine,” Jordan said. “You have two arms and two legs still right?” 
                                                     “We need to get him out of the house,” said Jordan. 
“How?” Said Annie. 
“By a trick!” said Jordan. 
                                            
                                                                                
               

“Ok,” Annie said, a little scared. 
“I’ll get one of my fake gold gems,” said Jordan, “And then we’ll open a passageway in your room, and put a carpet on top of it. He’ll walk on top of the carpet thinking it’s a normal carpet to get the gold gem. Then we’ll be behind your bed, watching him. When he falls in, I’ll be able to close it. Then he’ll be stuck!” 

With that, they walked to Annie’s room and set up the trap.

 Chapter 5:


			

		

	
		
			Soon, the guy in black came upstairs and walked to Annie’s room. 

“Ooh,” he said, “Precious, precious gold!”

“Yes,” Jordan whispered in Annie’s ear.

The robber started to walk.

“Ahhhh,” he yelled as he fell down.

“What’s that?” said Jordan, “There’s something behind the entrance to the passageway.”

Jordan ran as fast as he could to close the passageway so the robber couldn’t get out.
He looked behind the entrance and found…

“The robber’s mask!” exclaimed Jordan.
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“Is everyone ok?” Jordan and Annie’s dad appeared in the hallway in his pajamas, holding a TV remote.
Jordan guessed it was for hitting.
“I heard a scream,” said Dad
“Yes,” Jordan said. “Annie fell out of her bed, right Annie?” hoping Annie would agree.
“Yup,” said Annie.
“Let’s just go back to bed,” said Jordan.
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			But Jordan still had the mask in his hand. It felt hard on the inside. He put his hand inside and felt a note. He pulled it out.

“What?” Said Jordan.

He read the note. It said, “Grandpa.” It looked like it connected to the paper he found in the passageway earlier. Jordan ran to his room and grabbed the paper off his nightstand. He connected it. It was from Grandpa.

“Why did Grandpa not tell him about this? Why?” thought Jordan. But he didn’t care. He was just happy the robber was out.


And a quiet chuckle came in the middle of the night from Annie’s room. The passageway had been open again.

“I’ll be back,” said the devious voice of the robber.

Chapter 6:
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