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			It was another crazy day in Crazy City, people were screaming and shouting, car’s honking and police sirens alarming. Jeff was on his way to a job interview when all of a sudden, 3 men in black leaped off a rusty, old building and started sprinting after Jeff! “It must be the Furious Five!” He thought, “But where are the other two?” Jeff was a former police officer and got the Furious Five arrested before, and they still sought revenge. Jeff ran as fast as he could, but his suit restrained his legs. He was outrunning the 3 men when another guy jumped out of a van blocking Jeff’s path. Jeff quickly cut down a dark alley when “BANG,” Jeff groaning in pain while grabbing his head. The last man stepped out of the shadows holding a metal baseball bat.
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			Jeff slowly opened his eyes and found himself tied to a chair. 5 men were standing in front of him. The man in the middle slowly took off his ski mask. A sharp scar crossed his right eye, a stitch on his left cheek, and there was a cold sinister smile across his face. “Pixton,” Jeff growled.
“Oh you remember me. Tell me where the money is and we’ll let you go,” Pixton replied.
“I don’t have it.” 
“I thought you’d say that. So maybe after a few years, you’ll talk some sense into yourself. Bring him to the room,” Pixton demanded.
Two goons put a bag over his head and brought him to a room. They took off the bag on Jeff’s head and shut the jail cell like door with a loud “SLAM.” The room was very dark. The one light in the middle of the room flickered every few minutes. It smelled of stale air and pickles, oddly enough. But then Jeff saw something move in the shadows. Jeff immediately got into a fighting position but then he saw a face. The figure moved out of the shadows. It was a frail old man. 
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“How did you get in here?” Jeff asked. 
“Probably the same reason as you,” the old man croaked. 
“You were a cop?” 
“No, I was part of their criminal group but when I tried to take some money from the stash, they locked me in here. I’ve been here for 8 years, 10 months, and 21 days.” 
“How do you know?” Jeff asked. Then the old man pointed at the wall, there was at least 1,000 groups of tally marks.
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			Ted opened the door and revealed a plain room, no decorations, plain white walls, and nothing else.  
“They haven’t changed much about this room,” Ted said. “Let’s keep on going.” 
“Wait where is the door?” Jeff said curiously.
“Watch and learn,” Ted walked to the upper right corner, pressed on a tiny part in the wall and the whole wall whirred open. 
“How did you do that?” Jeff asked. 
“I used to be in their group, I know everything.” Ted answered. They both rushed out of the building and called the cops on the building. The Furious Five were arrested!

“My name’s Jeff, what’s yours?” Jeff questioned,.
“Ted,” he responded.
“Well Ted, I’m going to try to get us out of here.” 
“It’s impossible, I’ve already tried digging a hole but the walls are to stiff, and 2 goons check on us every hour.” 
“I think I got a plan,” Jeff said. “If we pretend to dig a hole, the guards might come in, then I can swipe the key to the door.” 
“Eh, we can try.” Ted said depressingly. After an hour one of the guards came to check on Jeff and Ted but when he saw them digging a hole, he got the other guard. Then Jeff saw it! 
“The key is with the second guard,” Jeff said. 
“Hey what are you doing?” the second guard said. Jeff and Ted didn’t say anything and kept digging. The second guard opened the door and both guards rushed in. When they got close to Jeff and Ted, Jeff look at Ted and whispered, “Now.” 
They both turned around and Jeff tackled the second guard, and Ted sweeper the first guard, Jeff took the key. They both ran, and Jeff shut the door and locked it behind him. “Sorry,” Jeff said sarcastically. 
“You wont get away with this!” the second guard shouted. 
“I wouldn’t count on it,” Jeff said. Ted opened the door.
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But during jail time Pixton used his phone to call someone. 
“Hello who is this?” 
“It’s Pixton. I need your help. Remember that guy that got us arrested a long time ago?He arrested us again.” 
“I though the Furious Five were unbeatable,” the mysterious voice said while laughing. “Just come break us out.” 
“Okay, okay, on my way.”
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			I dedicate this story to Logan’s cat, Loki

[image: ]
Evan is 10 years old and loves basketball. He goes to Bullis Charter school and loves editing gaming videos. He has a Youtube channel with 60 subscribers, he is allergic to many things like dairy, nuts, eggs, cherry’s, peaches, etc. Evan has 1 brother, and when traveling, Evan gets motion sick. He has gone to Hawaii 3 times. If you walk into his house you will probably find him editing.
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