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			          There was a click, as a safe closed. Vanessa scampered out of the bank. She ran to Sage Forest where her home was. She walked slowly as Sage Forest embraced her. Sage Forest was her place. It was quiet and calm. Every night was peaceful. 

       The next morning, Vanessa’s breakfast was coffee, as it always was. After her coffee,  she went outside to get water from the well. Right when she closed the door, she heard footsteps, then, a family of bunnies hopped right passed her. That always happened when a car came by. Vanessa wanted to see what happened even though it was probably nothing. She saw a truck parked in the middle of the road, that wasn’t usual. She saw a head pop up from one of the windows, as soon as the head saw her, the came down again. She heard muffled talking. 

         Vanessa was confused, but she ignored it. She walked back to her house, but she stopped, mid-step. She heard talking. “ Lay down, look hurt…” it was muffled, Vanessa waited for more, but nothing came. She heard the truck drive away. Vanessa stood still.
“HELP!” A voice shouted, it sounded like a boy. Vanessa felt a blanket of fear close around her heart. “HELP!”  Yep, definitely a boy. She didn’t think it would be too bad. Vanessa slowly walked over.

      A boy, just as she suspected was laying down, a crashed car next to him. The boy reminded Vanessa of Nelvon, her best friend from her childhood. He was hurt, on his right leg and his right arm. Vanessa took one look, gagged and turned the other direction. 
	“Finally, I’ve been waiting for hours”  The boy grinned, then winced at his leg and arm. Vanessa doubted that. She didn’t even know if he was actually hurt. 
	“Are you actually hurt?” Vanessa inquired 
	“what makes you think I’m not?” the boy asked, sounding suspicious
	 “nothing” Vanessa replied calmly. The boy looked worried for a second. 
	“Do you want help?” Vanessa blurted 
	“yes” the boy said. 
	“What’s your name?” Vanessa asked slowly 
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				Once Adam finished, he looked around the house, inspecting it. “Does he want to stay here?” Vanessa wondered. 
	“Can I please stay here?” Adam begged 
	“No!” Vanessa  fumed 
	“but where else would I stay?” Adam whined. Good point, actually the only point. Vanessa could’t think of any argument to go against that. 
	“Fine” Vanessa muttered “but only one night”  
	“okay!” Adam  said cheerfully and didn’t seem to be paying attention. That night, Vanessa sat in bed, Adam sleeping far away on the wooden floor. Vanessa sighed. The next morning Adam wanted breakfast, so Vanessa got him some coffee and fruit. Once Adam finished his breakfast, Vanessa said” now I’m going to bring you to the road til someone comes over” 
	“How will you convince him?” Adam asked
Vanessa shrugged, “I have a way with talking.” Vanessa had to go to her closet to pick her disguise. She got a white wig and overalls, something she wouldn’t wear. When she was ready, she went back to the living room. “ Come on, lets go this way” Vanessa said. 
	“Why not go straight” Adam said. 
	“There are more cars this way” Vanessa lied. “The real reason is because if we go straight, the people might think I’m Vanessa, lizard” Vanessa wanted to shout.

	It was the afternoon now, and still no one came. “Alright, no one is coming” Vanessa sighed.” They walked back. The breeze was smooth. The wind whistled. There were footsteps, a soft growl, “grrrrrrrrrr” it was slow. Something came into view, something grey and furry. It was a wolf. Its’ teeth gleamed, two pairs of eyes stared at them and Vanessa moved silently while Adam flailed all over the place. “HELP!” “HELP!” Adam screamed.
	“Quiet!” Vanessa said sternly. “Give me one reason that will help us.”
	“uh” Adam mumbled embarrassed. Vanessa grabbed some jerky from her pocket, a snack she always had, and threw it as far as she could. “Quick, run” Vanessa whispered. Adam made a loud: “phew” and bolted toward the house, making a riot of noises and fell over. “ Do you know anything about stealth?” Vanessa asked angrily
	“Not really” Adam said sheepishly. 
	When Vanessa was sleeping, Adam got up and inspected the house in a odd way. Vanessa woke up with a start, and realized that Adam was gone. She got up and went to the living room, and found Adam opening one of her safes, she waited, she wanted to see what would happen. “I got the money” Adam said in a voice unlike the way he usually talked, “bring the helicopter.” Vanessa couldn’t hold it anymore.
	            

	Vanessa gritted her teeth and moved on. At the road, Vanessa waved her hand, but no one stopped for them, not even look at them.

	“Adam” the boy said. 
	“Do you want to come inside?” Vanessa asked “ just for bandages” 
	“yes please” Adam said. Inside, Vanessa got him some coffee and fruit.  
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			“Hey!” She barked. Vanessa couldn’t believe what was happening. “ WHAT ARE YOU DOING!” She exploded. She stopped, and realized that Adam was talking to his bracelet that he wore. “Give me your hand” she ordered, “why?” Adam asked “ I honestly don’t know, but if you don’t do it, bad things will happen.” Adam gave her his hand, and grabbed the bracelet off of it. Adam cried out. Someone new emerged from the surface, someone Vanessa knew. “Who are you?” Vanessa  asked“ just to be sure. “I - am N-nelver”. Vanessa bit back a gasp. She thought of all the possible things Adam could be , but never, ever this one.
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